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Rev. C. H Magsi, Acctor, HARDY = HHiGas, —At Lindsay, on 25th Decembier, 1894,
Rev. CARL S, Sy, Mo, Cucate and Missionaiy to Cameron by Rev. C Il Marsh, Frederick John Hardy, of the township
and Cambray. of Ops, to Louisa Ellen Higgs, of Lindsay.
Ho PEVIER, Lay Aoistant. HErURN—CHAPMAN - In Fenelon, on 25th December,
100N A, BARRON, Qu Coy\ v irdens. 1804, by Rev. C. 8 Swmith, Edgar Allan Hepburn, of the
E. E. W. McGarrey, | township of Ops, to Marietta Leona Chapman, of the township

Lay Delogates.
Hox. J. Dorsox, Wa Grack, C. D, BARk.
Stdesmen.

of Fenelon
FHurials.
OxBY,—At Eden Cemetery, Mariposa, on December 29th,
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J. E. BieuiNeseey, Lo Arcnavpavir, ] [EWELL, — .
Veslry Clerk. CHURCH NOTES.
G. S. PATRICK, [ ploiliiied %
Seton. ’ May 1893 be a happy and prosperous year to all our readers,
A. HoAbLEY. It is better to make your family proud of you than to be
T foolishly proud of your family.

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

Week Night Service.—Wednesday Evening at 8 p. m.

Holy Communion. —First Sunday in month, after Morning

A Christmas tea and entertainment for the S. S. children
was held at Bobcaygeon on the t4th December, which was
largely attended and much appreciated. The scholars were

Service. admitted free and yet over $31 was received from their friends
Baptism.—Second Sunday in month, at 4 p.m. | who were present.
Young Men's Association meets first Tuesday in each month | We regret to hear of the death of Mr. Basil R. Rowe,

"epe who many years ago settled near Orillia. IHe was a zealous
C. E. 7. ., last Monday in month in School Room, at8p.m | ,pg selh{e:ying at.{';h\.uchman. noted for his uprightness and
PARISH REGISTER. = | integrity. Perhaps he was best known away from home, by his
consistent and persistent advocacy, through his writings and by
Saptisms. word of mouth in synod and out, of the scriptural plan of
Coorkr.—Francis Charlotta, daughter of Joseph and | Christian people, laying by as God blesses them, and at least a
Francis Emily Cooper, adult, baptized in St. Paul’s Church 28th tenth of that which they receive. If all church people gave as
December, 1894. Mr. Rowe did there would be little, if any, lack of funds for the
MiLBURN —Wilfrid Carl, son of John H. and Margaret | extension of Christ’s kingdom. We extend our sympathy to his
Milburn, born §th September, 1894, baptized in St. Paul's | sorrowing relatives and can assure them that ¢‘Ile being dead yet
Church 23rd December, 1894. speaketh.”
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Twice as many copies of the parish paper are published
now as at the beginning of 1894,

We congratulate the Preshyterians in the Dominion on
raisiug $112,673.89 for Foreign Missions last year.

The Letter Leaflet of the W. A made a profit of $110 last
year, which was devoted to the work of missions.

We regret that two of our chch people, Mr. MeGaitey
and Mr. Garrett, have been heavy losers by fire lately.

A few weeks ago the ladies of Al Saints” Church,
Cannington, sent a bale of clothing, ete, containing about 65
articles, to the Rev. Chas. Weaver, who is working among the
Indians at Wabiskow, Athabasca diocese.

The driest place in the world is that of Fyypt between the
two lower falls of the Nile,  Rain has never been known to fal!
there, and the inhabitants do not helieve travellers when toll
that water can fall from the sky. --[Jewish Intelligencer,

sishop Bompas, of Sc'kirk, near Alaska, tells of 500 fresh
miners arriving in his diocese last spring. The Colonial and
Continental Church Society has made o grant of Z100 fora
missionary. It is hoped a man will go from Toronto,

= Sir Mackenzie Bowcll is the first Mcthodist to £l the
Canadian Premier’s cha'r.  Sir John A, Macdonald and Sir
John Abbott were members of the Church of England, while Mr.
Mackenzie was, we believe, a Baptist. and Sir John Thompsona

Rom a n Catholic.

Miss H. E G. Vicars, a daughter of the late Rev. Johustone
Vicars, has been engaged by the “London Society” to do
Missionary work among the Jews in Toronto under the guidance
of the Rev. J. J. Hill, Canadian secretary.  Let us follow her
with our prayers that God way bless his ancient people in
Canada and lead many to know Christ as their Messiah and
Saviour.

During December the Little Giils’ Sewing Class, through
Miss Deacon and Miss R. Dunsford, gave $20, and the Dorcas
Branch of the W. A, $16, through Mrs. Goodwin, for the
Church Debt, to which the Mite Society is adding enough to
make it up to $100 and so reduce the debt by that amount.
What would the Church (as well as the woitld at large) do
without the ladies ?

A former Vice-President of our Young Men's Association,
who is now teaching at Auburn, County of Huron, in renewing
his subscription to the parish paper kindly sent $5, the balance
of which ($4.60), we are to ‘“‘use for any purpose in connection
with the Y. M. A.” The young men will apprecia‘e this kind
remembrance, and while making good use of the money, wish
him every blessing in his new home.

The monthly Missionary meeting was held on Wednesday,
Dec. 19th. A very good programme was rendercd. Mrs.
Marsh read a most interesting letter from a lady missionary in
China, which gave a full account of their work among the
people. It seems as though the way for greater missionary effort
is being opened up in that land with its terming millions of
human souls. As it is, God gives the opportunity, let us beware
lest we be negligent of our share in the evangelization of these
people. M. Petter gave a very interesting account of one of the
farewell meeti gs to out-going missionaries in Exeter Hall,
London. He also spoke upon some of the essentials for a true
Missionary spirit in the Church.

We are glad to learn that the Rev. Mr. Westney, formerly
of Uxluidge,is again able to take duty and preach, after his long
illness

Owing to drovght  dwing the last two or three years,
hundreds of families in Nebraska are sail to be in a destitute
condition

The Rev. Canon O'Meara, of Winnipeg, is visiting Eastern
Canada in the interests of the missionary work of the diocese o
‘ Rupert’s Land (Manitola).

4 About one hundred people attended the short service on
I New Year's morning, at which Mr. 1L Petter gave a very
[instructive and helpful address,
' Don't forget at the heginning of the year to take a look
[ through our advertising columns, and then when out shopping
| sometimes dvop in and see our patrons

We regret to see the Toronto World trying so hard to
publish a Sunday newspaper, anl <o make a number more
[ people work on the Lord's day. Tt never pays in the long run
[to break God's commands
| Tue “Greater Biitain Messenger™ says : “During the
| present year (1804) upwards of 4,000 immigrants have settled in
| the northern part of the diocese of (';ﬂgmy." We should follow
them with the ministry of the word

| .
| The Orillia Packet says : ““The Rov. Canon Greene s ill of

| diphtheria, contracted no doubt in the performance of his
i|n~'lnml duties. Many prayers for his speedy recovery will be

offered.””  Lindsay friends will unite their petitions to the many
[ others sent up to the throne of grace.

It is estimated that about a quarter of a million Jewish
people emigrated from Russia last year.  The new Czar seems
disposed to treat this people more humanely. The famous
saying of Frederick the Great, thai no one ever touched the
Jews without smarting for it, seems true.

The Christmas services were bright and  joyous, befitting
such a happy occasion, and were well attended, especially in the
town. The offertory was as follows : St. Paul’s, $53.00;
Reaboro, $2 57+ Cambray, $1.32; Cameron $2.50. The clergy
return heartfelt thanks and pray that God may bless the people
more and more.

Mr. . Beecham, one of the senior students at St. John's
College, Winnipeg, who was visiting his parents near Cambray,
took duty at Cameron and Cambray and preached in St. Paul’s
Church, Lindsay on the last Sunday in December. 1e gives
promise of being an earnest and able messenger in the grea;
work to which he is calied.

Last Thursday week there was a concert given in St. Paul s
Church schoolroom, when a capital programme was gone
through. Refreshments, supplied by the ladies of the parish,
were served in the interval of the two parts.  The platform was
very prettily decorated by Mr. McGaffey and Mr. Robert
Pilkie. Owing to the severity of the weather there were not so
many present as what we should have liked, but notwith.
tanding the small attend the sum of nearly $7 was realized
and the proceeds will be given towards a supply of new hymn
books for the schoolroom. We hope to have another concert of
a similar kind on February 8th, when Mr. Petty, with several
other well known adult singers, have promised to take part. It
is to be hoped that all who can will make a special effort to be
present.
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CALENDAR FOR JANUARY.

LESSONS.

1—Circumelsion of our Lord. Moruing
Gen. 17: g3 Rom. 2,17, Eveming—Deut.
1:12; Col, 2: 8018,
s—Epiphany of our Lord. (Ath, Cr.) Morn-
ing—lsaiah 60 ; Luke 3: 15t023.  Evening
Isaiah 49: 1310 24 5 John 2: 12,
13—1st Sunday after Epiphany.
~Isaiah s1; Matt, 8: 11018, FEvening—
Isaiah 3521 1310 §3, or 5435 Acts 8:5t026,
20-2nd Sunday after Epiphany. Morn-
ing —lsaiah s5; Matt. 12: 1 to 22, Even-

Morning

ing—lsaiah 57 or 615 Acts 12,

25 Conversion of St. Paul. Morning—Isaiah
49: 110135 Gal. 32 11 Eveming—Jer. 1:
1to1r; Acts 261 1to 21,

27-3rd Sunday after Epiphany.
ing—Isaiah 62 ; Matt, 15 10 21

~Isaiah €501 66 ; Acts 161 16

Morn-
FLrening

FOR THE NEW YEAR.

O Gob of truth, whose living word
Upholds whate'er has breath,

Look down on Thy creation, Lord,
Enslaved by sin and death,

Set up Thy standard, Lord, that we,
Who claim a heavenly birth,

May march with Thee to smite the lies
That vex Thy groaning earth.

Oh ! would we join that blest array,
And follow in the might

Of Him, the faithful and the true,
In raiment clean and white!

We fight for truth, zee fight for God,
Poor slaves of lies and sin !

He who would fight for Thee on earth
Must first be true within,

‘Then, God of truth, for whom we long,
Thou who wilt hear our prayer,

Do Thine own battle in our hearts,
And slay the falsehood there.

Still smite ! still burn ! till naught is left
But God's own truth and love ;

Then, Lord, as morning dawn come down
Rest on us from above,

Yea, come ! then, tried as in the fire,
From every lie sct free,
Thy perfect truth shall dwell in us,
And we shall live in ‘i'hee.
~Thomas Hughes.
(Author of ** Tom Brown's Schooldags.”)

I¥ the Jew, with 4és knowledge and
privileges, gave a tenth of his income to
the Lord, what percentage should you give?
Just sit down and figure this out.

JANUARY, 189s.

ONCE more it is the privilege of PARISH
AxD HoMmE to wish its many readers a
The tale of the year
eighteen hundred and ninety-four is com-
pleted.  With its victories and its failures
its bright days and its dark shadows, it has

Happy New Year,

dropped into the silent past, and all eyes
are on this New Year that is being ushered
in. How big it is with possibilities ! What
hopes arise at its approach ! All over the
world men and women are wondering
It comes
No one can pene-

what it has in store for them.
absolutely unknown.
trate its mysteries or hasten its march. It
will take its own measured time to reveal
its secrets.  But, then, it is holding within
its bosom innumerable matters of interest
to each and all ! How hearts would beat
and countenances alter could we know
them now !  Many of us might hardly en-
dure the bare mention of them. It is the
decp silence of the incoming year and the
absence of all clue to its secrets that pro-
tect us and make us as interested as we are.
There arenohard facts tohemus inon every
side. And so the hope irresistibly arises
in all hearts that this year really has bless-
ings in store.
OF1EN of a winter's morning on rising
rom our beds, and throwing aside the cur-
tains of the window, we find that it has
been snowing all night. The snow lies
many inches deep, covering the whole
earth with a mantle of purest white. But
there is not a cloud in the sky now. It is
one clear blue overhead, and the rays of
the rising sun strike obliquely over the sur-
face of the snow and cast a golden sheen
everywhere, flooding our room with yellow
light. Itis aglorious sight,and it makes our
spirits rise.  But before the day is over the
beauty of the early morning hour is gone.
The snow is robbed of its splendor and dis-
colored, the earth’s mantle is rent and
disfigured, and the blighting effect of
man’s handiwork is seen everywhere,  So
it is with this New Year. It is beautiful
now, and we would have it stay with us
just asitis. But, alas! before its course is
half run out, its splendor will have de-
parted, and we men and women shall have

made it take on the hard, prosaic aspect of

| responsible.

No. s0.
the years that are past. It is just our hu-
man handiwork that makes the difference.

Let us bear this in mind.  For the con-
tinued glory of the coming year we are
We do not sit like beggars
by the wayside, helpless ourselves, and
waiting for the kind oftices or the curses
of the passer-by.  This New Year holds in
its lap things unknown as yet, but it rests
to a great extent with us what they shall
be. Under God, we shall make it or mar
it, both for ourselves and for one another.
To the traveller approaching the city of
Constantinople for the L.:st time, especially
from the water, it is said to be a vision of
glory. The gilded domes and towers and
minarets of its many mosques all gleaming
in the sunlight dazzle the eye. But on en-
tering it the streets are found to be narrow
and dirty, and the squalid.
Wretchedness abounds, and everywhere the
germs of disease are lurking. The visitor
is disappointed, butit is not his fault.  He

houses

has no power to make the city bear out the
splendor of the first glimpse from a dis-
tance. lle makes the best of it, and
blames the lazy, barbarous Turk. But
not so is it with this New Yeor. If, on
closer acquaintance with it, men meet with
bitter disappointment on every hand, on
their own shoulders rests the blame.  God
would have it full of joy and blessing for
them. If they fail to find these, it will be
because they have driven them out.

Do all our readers agree that the happi-
ness or the misery of the coming year rests
with them? At first sight there seems
much to contradict it. There are many
things in our daily life upon which its
course depends that are quite beyond our
control.  ** What of the sicknesses,” says
some one, ** that confines us to our beds for
many days together, rack us with pains,
and give our friends the greatest anxieties?”
“Ilow many of my dearest friends may die
before the year is over !” urges another.
And from a third there comes the objec-
tion that thoagh he be never so honest and
industrious in business, and use all the
caution and discretion possible, the year
may overwhelm him with such financial
disaster as will reduce his family to the
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they claim, on which the happiness or ;
misery of the year wili, in part at least,
depend; and, certainly, they are almost
beyond human control. With some peo-
ple, no doubt, this would be a telling argu-
ment ; but 1t resis upon a very poor con-
ception of happiness. When we wish our |
readers a very happy New Vear, we by no
means express the hope that God may
shelter them from these things. e isthe
best judge of that. In the past years His
heavy hand has been felt by good and evil
alike. It is altogether likely that there
are in store for us things hard to be borne.
They are necessary for us.  May we have
the strength to face them like true men
and women ! But a happy life is not a life
that is free from trouble and misfortune
and sorrow, though so many people think
itis, No man, perhaps, was ever happier
than St. Paul, and few have ever had
greater hardships and sorrows. Not very
long ago it was said by a poor God-fearing
workingman, on the death of hisson: ‘I
have never had such trouble as during the
past year, but I have neverbeen so happy.™
The happiness that we wish our readers is
that grand peace of mind and joy that is
proof against all the afilictions of life. It
does not shun trouble as something ter-
rible, but bears it patiently as a discipline
coming in the good providence of God.
Jesus said to His disciples, ** In this world
ye shall have tribulation” ; but He also
said, ““ Ask, and ye shall receive, that
your joy may be full.” It is this joy that
we wish our readers. If it is not theirs,
surely the fault is with themselves.

WHAT a very convenient thing our
human forgetfulnessis ! The year 1894 is
gone, and there is very little of it that we
shall remember long. A few striking
events, a few happy hours, and a few
tamiliar faces. All the rest will sink into
oblivion. The present and the future will
absorb us, But of what does that past
consist that we so conveniently forget?
Is it not the mistakes, the failures, the mis-
spent or wasted hours, the hasty words,
the bitter thoughts, and the hardness of
heart ; the long, long tale of petty dis-
honesty, crooked dealings, and untruthful-
ness in business or social life; of unkind-
ness to others, and obstacles thrown in
their way ; of impurity and hatred and
strife and irreligion, or whatever else be
our besetting sin? Every day had its quota.
It took but a second, and the wrong was
done. But it was done, and nothing could
undo it. We cannot remember these

PARISH AND HOME.

| things, and we do not wish to. We

are much happier without the recollection.
And, in a sense, this is as it should be. If
we carried this load daily, and were con-
tinually conscious of it, it would paralyze
our activity and make most of us very
gloomy and morose. Besides, what is done
is done, and we are helpless to change it.
Hence it is that St. Paul speaks those well-
known words to the Philippians : ** This

mere New Year's Day resolutions. They

| are utterly inadequate. Some petty foibles

one thing I do: forgetting those things |

which are behind, and reaching forth unto
those things that are before, I press toward
the mark of the h'gh calling of God in
Christ Jesus.”™  He is ranning a race, and
the runner must look not behind, but at the
There is,
another thought that might be suggested
Bear in
He forgives,

course before him, however,
by this forgetfulness of the past.
mind that God never forgets.
but He cannot forget.  Those past years
of ours, just as they were spent, without

one shortcoming removed, are engraven
upon Ilis memory.  Geologists tell us that
they can read the history of this carth for
hundreds of thousands of years, though
for all but the last few thousand years
there were no human beings to write it.
It has been written by God upon the face
of the earth itself. And that same God
has written somewhere, line for line word
for word, without the omission of a single

may, of course, be overcome, and many
rather questionable ways abandoned. Such
things cost ‘us no great effort ; to give
them up is not much of a sacrifice. But
they do very little towards the re-making
of a man's life. It is those deeply-rooted
vices of a more serious character, and the
absorbing passions that grip us tightly and
are dragging us down lower every day, that
we would be rid of.  And it takes some
thing more than a mere resolve to exorcise

these. The demon of drink will not often

| go merely hecause a man declares on New

| dent.

detail, the whole story of our lives, It

What
brought face to face with it ?

shall we do when
There is an

waits for us.

awful solemnity about the mere thought,

but what will the solemnity of that day be ?
This is a time when such thoughts ought
to come home to us with pcwer.

'

Tue first day of the New Year is the
Who does not
make tesolutions on that day? All are
full of the best intentions, and, if the year
is not satisfactory at its close, it is certain-
ly not for want of good purposes at its be-

great day of resolutions,

ginning.
ludicrous side of it has long sinc: caught
popular attention. But how many are
there out of every thousand whose lives
are really changed in
New Year's Day resolves?
easy to make ! Twenty may be made in
as many seconds ; but, somehow or other,
they are all broken after a lile. We
fully meant to keep them at the time, we
acted in all sincerity ; but old habits were
terribly strong, and we could not resist
them. What is the difficulty ? Is it out

It is so old a story that the |

|

[
|

|
|

Vear’s Day that he will live henceforward
in sobriety.  The reason of all this is evi
\When we make our resolves weare
It is after a fall.
Sorrow and remorse fill our hearts, and the
temptation or passion that led us into evil
We forget how intensely
No-
a good resolution, But

ina |lunilullli;'l mood,

is not present.

it burned when we last succumbed.

thing is easier th
when some day that same passion burns
within us again, as it will, or old tempta-
tions come thick upon us, wiil there be
found power for victory in the struggle ?

HeRE is the weakness of mere good
We forget to provide power

Every work in the world
calls for power, and, if there is none, it is
folly even to think of it
side the purpose, in a matter of moral im-

resolutions.
to keep them.

It is quite be-

provement, to say, *“I am a man, and
what other men have done I can do.”

! Two sea captains, so the story runs, were

in command of vessels built after very
similar models.  They were of equal
length and breadth, and about the same
One vessel had already made
The captain of
the other, having surveyed hoth very care
fully, even to the smallest details of their
machinery, declared that his vessel could
make as good time, if not better. It was
agreed that the two boats should be put
to the proof on their next voyages.
Splendid starts were made, and both ves-

‘(Inllﬂg(.‘.
a great record for speed.

consequence  of | sels cut through the seas at a tremendous
They are so 1

rate. But when four days out from land,
it was reported to the captain of the chal
lenging  boat that
short, and they were already economizing.
There was hardly enough to complete the
voyage at hall speed. The foolish cap-
tain had forgotten that high speed re
quires tremendous power, and that this

coal was running

of the reach of most people to throw off | again causes an enormous consumption of
Surely
But they are not likely to succeed by

their vices and live better lives?
not.

coal-—out of all proportion to the in-
creased rate. His coal was his power,




and it was quite inadequate for the under-
taking.

So it is with men and women who
The pur-
pose is good and the machinery adequate.
But the power is lacking. IHigh endea-
vor is like a high rate of speed. An en-
ormous power must be developed to main-
tain it
from ?

merely make good resolutions.

Where is the power to come
Depend upon it, God alone can
supply it.  He is the one Fountain of
strength, and without Him our best reso-
lutions are but vain imaginings. It is the
man who not only longs to be a better
man, but who in the earnestness of his
soul goes down upon his knees daily and
pours out his heart’s desires to Gaod, and
pleads for strength in the battle, that will
be the victor. We are accustomed to
marvel at the power of Martin Luther.
His moral force and courage, even as we
know them from biography, are so great
What
made him strong 2 Communion with God.

as to be almost contagious to-day.

But for the hours spent daily in prayer,
when his whole soul was poured out to
God, he might have been like the very
weakest in our midst.  What men want
to-day is the presence of Christ in their
lives. Out of continual fellowship with
Him will come not merely high aspira-
tions and good resolutions, but the power
to be true to them amid all the most try-
ing circumstances of life.

I1is a well-established custom to give
and to adopt mottoes for the New VYear,
and Parisit AND HoMmE wishes now to
conform to the rule.  Our motto for the
year is from those fine words of St. Paul to
the Philippians, 1 CAN DO ALL THINGS
THROUGH CHRIST WHO STRENGTHENETH
ME"
these words, and have them so engraven
on their memories that they may be to them
a finger-post directing their footsteps all
through the year.
Year,

Weask our readers to treasure up

Before us lies the New
and the moment is a solemn onc.
Behind most of us are the years marred by
Each has his
And time is hurrying on.
The year that is coming is for many no
small portion of the years that remains to
them. Itis high time to awake out of
sleep.  This year brings with it golden
apportunities. Here on its very threshold
let us lay our plans and make our resolves.
Only this time let us do it as wise men,
by the help of God.
resolutions that die almost in their birth

failure and shortcomings.
own sad story.

No more empty

for want of sustaining power!

PARISH
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wants of our souls and draw our strength.

And when the year is near its close

our motto will have changed its character
very greatly.
shall we hold it,but as a truth borne out by
the facts of life and corroborated by every

Not as a pious sentiment

trial or struggle that has come to us.

For Parisu axn Home,
OBEDIENCE.

OBEDIENCE is the first great law of life.
No nation could continue to exist if its
citizens were not law-abiding.  The most
highly civilized nations are those whose
citizens yiclnl loyal obedience to the laws,
and strive to make all men obey them
Every society has its rules which the mem
bersagree to obey, and it can only exist so
long as that obedience is observed volun

tarily and faithfully.  No army could be

successful against the enemy if the soldiers |

did not obey their officers.  Unquestioning
obedience to the commands of the captain
is necessary for the safety of the ship and
Those

who are employed in business must obey

of the lives of the passengeis.

the instructions of their employers if the |

The first lesson
that the schoolboy is set to learn is the
What  hippiness
could there be in our homes if the children
did not obey their parents ?

business is to succeed,

lesson of obedience.

The greatest part of life is conduct, and |
it can only be attained by practising obedi- |
The little child learns it from its |

ence.
mother, the boy from his father, and from
his master at school. The young man
must practise it at college, or at business.
The older man continues to obey some one
all through his life
others, he must first obey himself. If he
will not obey himself, he cannot rule others.
There is only One who is above obedience
—that is God.

At the battle of Balaklava a small bri-
gade of cavalry was ordered to attack an
immensely strong bhattery.
a mistake, as every one knew that such an
attempt would mean certain death.  Yet

The order was

the officer commanding the cavalry did rot |

hesitate for a moment to carry out the
orders, though he well knew what the re-
sult would be.  Not a single soldier among
those six hundred refused to obey.

“Theirs not to reason why ;

Theirs but to do and die”

And so the charge was made, and out of
the six hundred only one-quarter .cturned.

Boys sometimes think it a manly thing |

to question the orders given them, and

At the | even to assert their independence by re-
|

thione of grace let us daily present the | fusing to obey. Brave men think it
.

If he wish to govern |

3

! childish to stop  to reason about the
commands of those in authority. The
wisest men believe that disobedience is
one of the strongest signs of radically bad
character.
obedience will, in time, destroy the char-
ile that will not sub-
| mit to authority must become, in time,

Experience teaches us that dis-
acter altogether.

not merely a useless, but a dangerous,
member of society.

Obedience, to be worth anything in
uilding up conduct, must be given
| promptly and  cheerfully,  Obedience
which is tardy, or yielded through fear, is
not right obedience at all. If a boy's
father desires him to do a piece of work

which is not agrecable, or not very easy,
there is often a great temptation to put it
off, and do other things first. A boy is
told to cut the grass when he comes home
from school.  He returns home, and finds
| the afternoon warm, and the prospect of
grass-cutting uninviting, and so he first feeds
his pigeons ; and that reminds him that
make them
nest-boxes.  The afternoon

he is very anxious to
| some new
has nearly gone when he at length drags
himself unwillingly to the lawn-mower ;
and he has barely finished the work
when he sees his father coming in
at the gate. Perhaps the edges of the
grass-plot _have not been clipped, as a
finish to the work, because he did not
begin soon enough. That is a case of
| tardy obedience—not real obedience. The
| work was done because the boy knew he
must do it, and not because he loved to
obey his father.  Real obedience is prompt
obedience.

Real obedience is always cheerfully
given. e who grumbles at an order,
and only does it through fear, is not obedi-
ent. A boy who will not cheerfully give
up a game in order to carry outa com-
mand from one in authority must always
be looked upon as one who is at heart dis-
obedient. If the officers of the cavalry,
mentioned above, had chafed under the
order 1o put their lives in peril, and had
sent the messenger back to find out if they
were really to make theattack, they would
have lost their claim to our admiration as
truly brave men. If the troopers had
| grumbled when the order was given to
advance into the valley of death, and had
made the attack in a half-hearted way,
they would never have gained the undying
glory that is theirs, and they would prob-
ably have sacrificed the lives of the few
| who did return at last in safety. Their
| obedience gained them immortal fame
| because it was prompt and cheerful.
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He who would become a good citizen

and a really useful member of society can |

only do so by practising obedience, with
great patience, and with all his heart,
throughout the whole of his life. To
attain excellence in it, as in many other
things, it must be begun very early in life.
Above all, it must be willingly given.
Real obedience is prompt, cheerful, and
from the heart. J.O. M.

Oh! Heavenly Father, thou hast told

Of a gift more precious than pearls or gold,
A gift that is free to every one,

Through Jesus Christ, Thine only Son

For His sake give it to me.

On ! give it to me, for ! :sus said

That a Father giveth His children bread,
And how much more Thou wilt surely give
The gift by which the dead shall live

For Christ's sake give it to me.

I cannot see, and 1 want the sight ;
Iam in the dark, and I want the light ;
I want to pray, and I don't know how,
O give me Thy Holy Spirit now—

For Christ's sake give it to me

Thou hast said it, 1 must believe,

Tt is “ only ask,” and 1 shall receive ;
If Thou didst say it, it must be true,
And there's nothing else for me to do—
For Christ's sake give it to me,

So I come and ask, because my need
Is very great and real indeed ;
In the strength of Thy Word, I come and say :
O Let Thy Word come true to-day”
For Christ's sake give it to me.
—Frances Ridley Havergal.
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SUNLIGHT.

ONe afternoon T was talking to the
children about the stars, and, among other
questions, I asked: * Are the stars shin-
ing now?” *“No, Miss M——!" came
in chorus from nearly the whole class.
But one little fellow, proud of superior
knowledge, broke in eagerly: ‘“Plea .,
Miss M——, they are shining. now, for
once I was down in a deep well and saw
them far above me.” The class looked
surprised. No one could explain the
phenomenon ; so, with the remark that
some day I would show them why we
counld not see the stars during the day, we
droppe the subject.

Though often reminded of my promise,
I put them off from day to day on one
pretext or another, until they were on the
tip-toe of expectation. One day, how-
ever, having provided mysell with a tiny
wax taper and a match, which I concealed
in my hand, I told them that I would now
fulfil my promise, and show them why we
can'’t see the stars’ in the daytime. I
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i, divided the class into two parts, and asked
one part to watch me, while the rest
| looked steadily out of the window. The
children did as requested, and I exposed
the taper, which I lighted, much to the
amusement of those who were in the
secret.  Having let it burn for a second, I
extinguished and again concealed the
taper. I then asked for attention from
the class. The little people who had
been gazing out of the window looked
rather disappointed. They hadn’t scen
anything, they said. I showed the burnt
match and the taper, and asked one of
the others to explain what I had done.
Then they very readily comprehended
why they had not seen the little light,
which would have seemed so bright in a
dark room. They all understood, too,
how the brilliant sunlight obscures the
light of twinkling stars, which are so im-
portant in its absence.

While we talked, the thought flashed
through my mind, What a bearing on
human life this has! Many a man is steel-
ing his heart, and rejecting the repeated
call of the Holy Spirit to come and serve
the Master by saying to himself: I
should like to accept the Lord Jesus, but
if Ido I must give up the pleasures and
amusements which make life worth living.”

Dear one, whoever you are, your soul
is in darkness, and the starlight of this
world’s pleasures seems very necessary to
you. It is the only light in your life.
But draw aside the rusty bolts, throw
wide open the windows of your soul, and
let in the glorious sunlight of Christ’s
abiding presence. Then these other petty
lights will grow dimmer and dimmer until
they fade quite away. In the glorious
midday brightness of the Sun of Righte-
ousness all human light is darkness.
““The way of the wicked is as darkness:
But the path of the just is as the shining
light, that shineth more and more unto the
perfect day,” Prov. iv. 19,18,

For Parisu axv Home.,
EPIPITANY.

ON the 6th of January our church cele-
brates the fesuval of the Epiphany. It
does not always fall upon a Sunday as this
year. It is rather a pity that it does not,
for the festival is a glorious one. The
thoughts that it calls up are among the
brightest and most stirring of the whole
Christian year. It is in the Epiphany
season that we read those matchless later
prophecies of Isaiah, the very glory of the
Old Testament. He is the prophet of the
Epiphany. And who can listen unmoved

to the majestic music of his verse, and
follow, without exultation, the train of his
thought as it soars through time and space
to the days when *‘ the whole earth shall be
full of the knowledge of the Lord, as the
waters cover the sea” ; ¢ And the Gen-
tiles shall come to thy light, and kings to
the brightness of thy rising?”

Epiphany means ** manifestation,” or
““showing forth.” We commemorate the
manifestation of Christ to the Gentiles.
We are brought back to that scene in
sacred history where the wise men who
have travelled from the East for many
months, guided only by the star, stand
at length before the infant Jesus, and con-
template Him for whom has been all their
quest. They were the first among the
Gentiles to welcome Jesus and do Him
homage. And their action was full of
significance. It meant that whatever the
former exclusiveness and isolation of the
Jew, He who was born in Bethlehem of
David’s line would be the hope of Gentile
and Jew alike, and put them on a common
footing. The Jew of old was privileged
beyond other men. He was a child of
Abraham, and heir of the promises of
God. He felt his position. The Gentile
was beyond the pale of his hopes. With
pride the Jewish psalmist sang, *“ In Jewry
is God known, His name is great in Israel.”
But the coming of Christ was to bring a
change, and this visit of the wise men
declared it.  Jew and Gentile now met
together to share a common hope and
acknowledge a common Lord. ** There
is neither Jew nor Greek, there is neither
bond nor free, there is neither male nor
female, for ye are all one in Christ.”

The journey of those wise men has its
own wonderful lesson. It tells us that, in
spite of its many religions, the Gentile
Only the Jew had the
secret which could satisfy it. The wise
men came from the East, to this day the
home of religion. Not only were they
deeply learned in all the wisdom of the
East, but their minds were imbued with
its religious teaching.  All that it had to
tell of God and the human soul, sin and
death, and the hereafter, they knew. But
it was so meagre it failed to satisfy. Their

longings and yearnings remained. The
questions they asked were still unanswered.
There was to be no rest for them until they
should come, guided by God, to the home
at Bethlechem, and gaze upon the infant
features of 11im who was to be their light
—*“the light that lighteth every man that
cometh into the world.” That hour had
come at length, and the voice of the pro-
phet cric,:,d. ‘* Arise ! shine ! for thy light
is come.

world was restless.




EFFECT OF UNBELIEF ON THE
FEMININE CHARACTER.

MaNy years ago I joined a so-called
Free Church, which had no creed but
morality.  Agnostics, atheists, pantheists,
theists, spiritualists, and transcendental-
ists, together with one or two Christians
styling themselves “* liberal,” made up the
camp.

One evening I took a highly intelligent
and warm-natured Christian friend to a
meeting of the members. When we came
out, he remarked to me that unbelief had
a very damaging effect on womanly char-
acter. He had observed, that evening, a
young girl, who, only a short time before,
had been gentle and modest, now joining
in discussion with irreverent raillery and
mannish self-confidence. I felt the keen
edge of my friend’s remarks, but did not
like to admit it. Twelve more years of
life and observation have only too sadly
confirmed all that he said.
the finest of women almost unsexed by
career of antichristian thought,
degenerating at last into mere ignorant

I have seen
a fierce

hatred of a religion whose claims, nature,
and history, they have never seriously
investigated. Once thrown off the track
of faith by the influence of masculine
friends, they have abandoned themselves
to self-will, and their unbelief has ceased
to be a matter of thought at all : it is a
reversal and rebellion of their affections.
They never read the New Testament, but
will talk loftily of writers like George
Eliot and Olive Schreiner as furnishing
much superior food to the soul.

Several years ago a university professor
told me of a girl student who boasted that
she had read the Koran, but not the New
Testament. This means no mere rebellion
against some coarse type of Christianity,
no mere disgust with professing Christians,
but a profound and radical hatred of Christ
Himself. A woman or man of culture, and
some amount of literary taste, who prefers
“The Story of an African Farm” to the
Gospel of John is simply suffering from
mental disease. Even as literary classics,
the books of the New Testament are to be
ranked with Plato and Plutarch as against
ephemeral novelists, essayists, and maga-
zinists.  But the shallow semi-culture of
the age has made it possible for the half-
educated to overturn all the ideals of the
race by sheer caprice and lust of novelty.

It is high time that the New Testament
and the great epic narratives and prophe-
cies of the Old were made a subject of
literary study in our college courses. As
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long as they are confined to the theological |
seminary, so long will this cultured ignor-
ance and prejudice last. It is the nature
of woman to act from what she loves ; and
nu intelligent woman, brought up to rever-
ence and enjoy the sacred writings, can
fail to be influenced by them. Something
of their majesty and dignity would steal |
into her soul; something of their noble
restraint would temper her spirit; the
serenity and self-control of the old-fash-
ioned Christian maiden would be restored
to us, and the world be redeemed from
that ugliest of nightmares, that walking
contradiction in terms, an infidel woman,
—dAlbert J. Edmunds, in 8.8, Times.

SEIZING OPPORTUNITIES
SOME men are never awake when the |
train starts, but crawl into the station just ‘

in time to see that evervbody is off, and
then sleepily say, ** Dear we, is the train
gone? My watch must have stoppedin |
the night ! They always come into |
town a day after the fair, and open their

wares an hour after the market is over.

They make their hay when the sun has |
left off shining, and cut their corn as soon ‘

as the fine weather is ended ; they cry,
‘“ Hold hard ! ™ after the shot has left the
gun, and lock the stable door when the
steed is stolen.  They are like a cow’s tail,
always behind ; they take time by the
heels, and not by the forelock, if indeed
they ever take him at all. They are no |
more worth than an old almanac ; their
time has gone for being of use ; but un-
fortunately you cannot throw them away
as you would the almanac, for they are
like the cross old lady who had an annuity
left her, and meant to take out the full
value of it; they won't die, though they
are of no use Take-it-easy and
Livelong are first cousins, they say, and the
more’s the pity. [fthey are immortal till
their work is done, they will not die in a
hurry, for they have not even begun to
work yet. Shiftless people generally ex-
cuse their laziness by saying *‘they are
only alittle behind ™ ; but a little late is
much too late, and a miss
mile.

alive.

as good as a
My neighbor Sykes covered up his
well after his child was drowned in it;
and was very busy down at the Old Farm
bringing up buckets of water after every
stick of the house had been burned. One
of these days he'll be for making his will
when he can’t hold a pen, and he’ll be try-
ing to repent of his sins when his senses
are going. '

These slow coaches think that to-morrow |
s better than to-day, and take for their ‘

rule an old proverb turned topsy-turvy—
** Never do to-day what you can put off
till to-morrow.” They are for waiting
until their ship comes home, and always
dreaming about things looking up by and
by, while grass grows in their furrows and
the cows get through the gaps in their
hedges. If the birds would but wait to
have salt put on their tails, what a break-
fast they would take home to their families ;
but while things move as fast as they do,
the youngsters at home will have to fill
their mouths with empty spoons.  *“ Never
mind,” say they, * there are better times
coming, wait a little longer.”  Their birds
are all in the bush, and rare fat ones they
are, according to their account ; and so
they had need to be, for they have had
none in hand yet, and wife and children
are half starved. Something will turn up,
they say. Why don’t the stupids go and
turn it up themselves? Time and tide
wait for no man, and yet these fellows
loiter about as if they had a freehold of
time, a lease of their lives, and a rabbit
They will find
out their mistake when want finds them
out, and that will not be long with some
in our village, for they are already a long
way on the road to Needham. They who
would not plough must not expect to eat ;
they who waste the spring will have alean
autumn. They would not strike when the
iron was hot, and they will find the cold
iron very hard.

warren of opportunities,

‘* He that will not when he may,
When he will he shall have nay."”

Time is not tied to a post like a horse to
a manger ; it passes like the wind, and he
who would grind his corn by it must set
the mill-sails. He that gapes till he be
fed will gape till he be dead. Nothing is
to be got without pains except poverty and
dirt. In the old days they said, **Jack
gets on by his stupidity.” Jack would
find it very different nowadays, I think ;
but never in old times or any other times
would Jack get on by foolishly letting pres-
ent chances slip by him ; for hares never
run into the mouths of sleeping dogs. He
that hath time, and looks for better time,
time comes that he repents himself of time.
There’s no good in lying down and crying,
*“God help us!” God helps those who
help themselves.  When I see a man who
declares that the times are bad and that
he is always unlucky, I generally say to
myself, ** That old goose did not sit on the
eggs till they were all addled, and now
Providence is to be blamed because they
won’t hatch.” I never had any faith in
luck at all, except that I believe good luck
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will carry a man over a ditch if he jumps | people entire immunity from care. But He

well, and will put a bit of bacon in his pot
if he looks after his garden and keeps a
pig. Luck generally comes to those who
look after it, aud my notion is that it taps
at least once in a lifetime at everybody’s
door, but if industry does not open it away
it goes.—C. /. Spurgeon, in the Church
man's Magazine.
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WE WOULD SEE JESUS,

Jesus, my Lord, I cry to Thee, melt Thou my
heart of stone ;

1 search to find one perfect thought of love to God
alone ;

So unto Thee for help I cry. to whom all thoughts
are known.

Ah ! well Thou knowest, Jesu, Lord, how vile and
full of sin

Is my sad soul !
in,

Nor may | rest unless that Thee for my dear quest
1 win.

Yet do 1 pray my God to enter

For ‘I'hy sweet presence, O my Lord, doth make
all pure and clean,

In deserts where Thy feet have trod white lily-
flowers are seen,

I'he wilderness doth blossom fair, and barren
wastes are green.

Let me but see Thee as Thou art, Jesus, my Lord,
my life !

Thy blood to wash my erring soul, Thy strength
to arm for strife,

Thy life laid down to be for me my everlasting
life.

Show Thou Thyself, that 1 may know, falterer
from truth and right,

The beauty of eternal truth, as walking in God's
sight,

I'he glory of a perfect man dawned on this dark
world's night.

Show Thou Thyself, that 1 may know, whose fect
fail in the strife,
How, conqueror over every foe, Thou treadest
through this life.
MinNNIE RircHie Muig.
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THE FRUIT OF THE SPIRIT.

111, PEACE.

THERE are many things ministering to
our happiness which increase it, though
they are not necessary to it. But one thing
is absolutely essential, and that is peace.
It is the one desire of thousands of hearts,
at the sight of human sin and need, the
misdirected struggles of earth, and the sad
perplexities of this mortal life.  For itthey
are all continually prayingand struggling.

\What is true peace ?

It is not necessarily freedom from out-
ward cares. God does not promise His

does teach us the way to rise above it, and
10 possess peace in the midst of the anxie-
ties of life. The surface of Lake Superior

is often swept by storms, but the tempest’s |

rage affects only its surface. In its great
depths —it is goo feet deep—calm reigns.
The same contrast is seen in a Christian
life raled by trust. It has its outward
trials, but it has alse its inward peace. It
has depths unaffected by the troublesome
waves of this troublesome world,

Peace is not always freedom from inward
anxiety.  The Christian is not taught that
his life is to be without struggle, sorrow,
and pain. Rather is his life a conflict, and
it is through much tribulation that he en-
ters the kingdom of heaven.
peace, *‘ My
peace,” and His life was not free from sor-

promised is Christ’s own
row and pain,

It is not the false ** peace ™ of self-right-
eousness,
courts was satisfied with himself.  But his
peace was the peace of death.

Nor is it the peace of thoughtless apathy
or callous indifference.  An
peace.
ruffles its surface.

ice-bound
river is at

The peace |

The Pharisee in the temple |

door may still be read, in Greek charac-
ters, Christ’s invitation : * Come unto me,
all ye that labor and are heavy laden,
and I will give you rest.” For hundreds
of years the followers of the false prophet
| have brought all their anxicties and their
| cares, their griefs and their sorrows, into
| that house of prayer, while the most pre-
| cious words of Christ have remained un-
known to them. There, in that inscrip-
tion, they possess the secret of rest, but its
power to bless remains outside of their
They go as they came, with
the burden of their guilt upon them, and
So the
world hears of God’s * peace,” but, to
understand it, it must be possessed.

The peace of a quiet conscience, as the
great dramatist has told us, is far above
all earthly dignities. For the honors of
earth may be thick upon a man, and yet
he may never know one hour’s happiness.
But with the conscience at rest, its voice
by God's grace obeyed, and its light shin-
ing like a very candle of the Lord, his life
is well balanced. He knows no fear of
| God save filial and holy fear, no fear of

experience,

their sorrows are unconsoled.

No breath of earth | man, uo fear of the future, and no fear of
But the sleep of winter | hell. The peace of God shuts out all fear

is the nearest approach to the sleep of | where it dwells.

death,

It is not the *“peace” of -a conscience
unenlightened and uninformed.
are many whose spiritual hopes are like a
dream which has no foundation in reality.
They appear contented in heart and mind,

but it is the contentment which lasts only | speaks peace to the heart.

as long as they are able to lull conscience
to sleep, or to shut their ears to its voice.
They are not, perhaps, altogether unhappy,
for conscience has lost its power to alarm
them, hut of true peace they know nothing.
‘“There is no peace, saith my God, to the
wicked.’

The peace of God is rest. It is the
effect of the indwelling of God’s own Spirit

There | fruit of His Spirit is peace.

The blessed secret of peace is com-
| pletely revealed in Jesus Christ. The
It is the gift
of Jesus to His Dbelieving people. *“My
| peace I give unto you.” This peace is
| Himsell.  *“He is our peace.” .
*“ These
things have I spoken unto you, that in me
ye may have peace.” It is a result of the
J‘ trust of our hearts in the Saviour.
“ Therefore, being justified by faith, we
have peace with God through our Lord
| Jesus Christ.” It is perfect in its nature

|
|
|
|

I and never-failing in its results,

1
|
I‘ ** Like a river glorious

in the heart, the life of man brought into |

harmony with the life of God. It is the
heart set free from guilty fear, the con-
science unburdened of the heavy load,
the mind full of a heavenly calm. Such
peace is only known by being possessed.
It passes man’s understanding. The deaf
man knows nothing, in his experience, of
the concord of sweet sounds. The blind
man knows nothing of the rich and glori-
ous colors of earth and sky and sea. So
the earthly mind fails to comprehend the
meaning of God’s precious gift of peace.
The mosque of St. Sophia, in Constanti-
nople, was once the Christian church of
the Divine Wisdom. Over its western

Is God's perfect peace,
Over all victorious

In its bright increase.
Perfect, yet it floweth

Fuller every day;
Perfect, yet it groweth

Deeper all the way."”

There is an old promise upon which
God’s people have leaned in every age
and found it steadfast and sure : *“ Thou
wilt keep him in perfect peace whose
mind is stayed on thee.”

‘‘ Stayed upon Jehovah
Hearts are fully blest,
Finding, as He promised,
Perfect peace and rest.”

W. J. ARMITAGE.
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Punisuers
O Tuou not made with hands,

Nor throned above the skies,
Nor walled with shining walls

Nor framed with stones of §
More bright than gold or gem,
Gol's own Jernsalem !

Where er the gentle heart

Finds courage from above ;
Where'er the heart forsouk
Warms with the breath of love ;
Where faith bids fear depart,
City of God ! Thou art.

Thou art where'er the proud

In humbleness melts down,
Where self itself yields up,
Where martyrs win their crown |
Where faithful souls possess
Themselves in perfect peace.

Where in life's common ways
With cheerful feet we go ;
Where in His steps we tread

Who trod the way of woe ;
Where He is in the heart,
City of God ! Thou art.

Not throned abose the skies,
Nor golden-
But where Christ's two or three
In His name gathered are ;

Be in the midst of them,

God's own Jerusalem !

ed afar,

Francis Turner Palgrave
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THE BOYS' BRIGADE.

“HELLO! Who are you fellows, and
where are you going ? "

*“ Boys’ Brigade, sir.  We parade to-
night at half-past seven,” said one of.a
group of boys whose swinging military
stride and neat uniform of blue with white
facings attracted my attention as I walked
down the street.

““ Where do you drill, and may I come
and see you?”

| aroused my curiosity,

| that direction, 1 kept the

| greeted me
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“Yes, sir. We're the 3rd York, and we
drill at St George's schoolhoase.  The
captain will he glad to see you.”  And
giving me a military salute the boys passed
on

I had some time to myself just then,
and I must confess that the boys had
What is this Boys'
What is it for?
1o go up to St

Brigade ? I determined

Gieorge's. So, turning in

s in sight

till we got to the schoolhouse.  Entering

the schoolroom, a very animated  scene |

The hall was well lighted,
all the chairs had been removed 10 a dis-
tant alcove, and scattered about  the

cleared space were thirty or forty hoys, all

| in the smart blue and white uniform I had

noticed on my young friends on the street.
Here in one corner were several engaged
in tightening up the drums 5 over ther

a
tall, well-built fellow was going through
the Dbayonet exercise in an impromptu
manner before an admiring knot of five or
six 3 while in another place an animated

discussion was going on regarding the re- |

spective merits of several lacrosse players.
Presently a gentleman emerged from a
little group of boys and came toward me.

“Good-night to you
you,”

“Thank you.
boys on the street, and they extended me
an invitation to their parade. 1 shall not
be in the way 2™

*“Not at all.
with us.  Take your stand over there till
we get through inspection, and T will join
you again.”

Glad to see

I met several of your

Delighted to have you

Presently a bugle sounds, and once of the
sergeants takes up his position smartly.
Another bugle, and the boys fall in.  The
company is *“dressed,” and the orderly
sergeant calls the roll.  Ranks are then
opened, and the captain proceeds to make
his inspection. Certainly, the boys pre-
sent a smart, soldierly appearance. The
neat blue forage-cap with white braid and
silver No. 3 in front, the white haver-
sack with its broad shoulder strap, the
leather waist belt and the rifle, all are set
off to good advantage.

Inspection over, hymn books and Bibles
are produced from the haversacks. The
captain stands facing the company, the
band, consisting of two bugles and two
snare drums, being drawn up an the rear.

“Hymn No. 15 Company ! Quick
mark time ! " calls out the captain. The
step is regulated by the beat of the drums,
and at the end of the second roll the sing-
ing begins :

9

~I

*Stand up, stand up for Jesus,
Ye soldiers of the cross @

Lift high His royal banner,
It must not suffer loss !

The hymn finished, the command is
Halt ! St. Mark’s
Gospel, 3rd chapter, first eleven verses.”
The captain reads the first verse, the boys

given : “* Company !

take up the second, and the passage is
read responsively.

“Letus pray.”  Every cap is off and
cvery head bowed, while all join audibly
in the Lord’s Prayer.

* Return your books ! Company ! Stand
Mr. Wright!™”

The senior licutenant steps up to the
captain,

at ease!

Saluting one another, the parade
is handed over and drill is begun.

““You have a smart company,” I said,as
the captain came across to where I stood.

“Yes, the boys drill very well.”

Certainly the remark was warranted,
for the various movements were executed
on which would
have done credit to any volunteer bat-
talion,

with a degree of preci

“Tell me something abont your work.
1 have heard of the Boys' Brigade, but

! have never before had the pleasure of see-

ing it for myself.”

*“ The object,” said the captain, ** is the
advancement of Christ’s kingdom among
the boys.  We use military organization,
drill, and discipline for the purpose of at-
taining that object. We find that Brigade

| work reaches the boy in an all-round man-

ner, which, perhaps, could not be so sue-
cessfully accomplished by any other meth-
od. In the first place, we do the boy
good physically. There is no better exer-
cise for a growing boy than military drill,
We use the ordinary movements of com-
pany drill, manual and firing exercises,
bayonet exercise, and physical training
with and without arms, and we find that
these give the boy a splendid *sitting-up.’
Why ! if you could have seen some of those

| boys when we got hold of thewn—they
| really did not know how to walk. They

shambled along, one shoulder in front of
the other, head thrust forward, habits,
which if not broken up, would make them
old before their time.

*‘But a few months’drill and proper exer-
cise, and they now carry themselves erect,
chests expanded, heads up, and are able to
walk gracefully. They are acquiring habits
which will stick to them all their lives.

““Then we teach the boy morally. Every
man who will be successful in his profes-

| sion,who will be an acquisition to the State,

must have learned the duty of ‘obedi-
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ence.” We teach that lesson here. Implicit
obedience is insisted on in Brigade. The
boys are taught to render obedience and
respect to their ofticers and non-commniis-
sioned officers, while the non-coms. are
shown that the only power that will com-
mand obedience is the forceof a good moral
character. Let me illustrate what I mean-
I once appointed a boy to be a non-com-
missioned officer. I soon found he had no
hold on the boys. Looking for the reason
of this, I found that though he had mus-
cular ability to enforce his commands he
lacked moral ability ; he had not the re-
spect of the boys. Muscular ability will
control a boy while you stand over him,
but it takes the other to influence him when
he is away from you. I need hardly say
that I was glad when, shortly afterward,
the boy handed in his resignation. Speak-
ing of the effect of the discipline upon the
loys, it was only the other day that a mem-
ber of our congregation, the father of a
large family of boys, said to me: ‘I'm
glad you've got hold of my boys ; you're
doing them good. I notice lately they are
much more respectful to me and to their
mother.””

*“ But I thought you said your object was
to win the boys for Christ? Do you find
drill and discipline do that? "

*“ I was coming to that part of it. We
do reach the boys spiritually by means of
the Brigade, but not in such direct manner
as the physical and moral work. Brigade
gives us, indirectly, many splendid oppor-
tunities.  For instance, the short religious
exercises that we have every drill night
promote habits of reverence among the
boys; and the effect of the singing and
reading here in the hall is noticeable in
their singing and responding in church.
Then Brigade gives the boys a place pecu-
liarly their own in the life and work of the
church. It serves admirably to hold them
at the age boys so frequently break off from
Sunday-school. But the best opportunity
of all is found in the personal acquaintance
it gives us of the boys. We get in touch
with the boys in a way that would be ut-
terly impossible without Brigade. If you
have done any Christian work, you will
know the immense value of personal work,
Brigade gives us splendid opportunities for
personal contact with the boys. Why!
our rector and we officers know every boy
in the company ; his Christian name, his
character, his home surroundings, his tem-
perament, his peculiarities and difficulties.
You may be sure this knowledge opens a
great door of usefulness.”

*“ How often do you drill ? ”
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“Once a weck during eight months
of the year, and whenever there’s a chil-
dren’s service, which is usually once in
three months in our church, the Brigade
have a march out and church parade.
Then in the summer we go into camp for
a week or so,  Our rector goes along, and
we all spend a jolly time together. We
get an issue of tents from the Militia De-
partment at Ottawa, through the kind-
ness of the Deputy Adjutant-General of
our military district.  We rig up a camp
kitchen and tables ; the boys take turn at
all camp duties, orderlies being told off
cach day and a duty roster kept, so that
each boy gets his turn. We hire some
boats, the boys bring along their fishing
tackle, and, between short drill every
morning on the commons, boating, fish-
ing, swimming, lacrosse, tennis, and the
camp-fire at night, we have 2 grand time.
Enough fun in one week to keep us tell-

ing camp yarns all the rest of the year. |

But, best of all, we get close to the boys
in camp in a way we could never do at
home. Our rector says he sees more of
his boys in that one week than in all the
year besides, and I believe it’s a fact.”

‘I think I am coming to the conclusion
that there are great possibilities in Brigade
work.

** Possibilities? There are grand pos
sibilities, tremendous possibilities, and
wide-awake Christian men are beginning
to see it.  The day is not far distant when
every well-organized church that wants to
do an aggressive work for Christ will have
its Boys’ Brigade. Believe me, the Bri-
gade has come to stay, and is bound to
succeed. It will succeed simply because
it has a good principle underlying it. We
believe a boy represents force ; direct it
aright, and presently you have a mighty
power for good, for the boy of to-day is
the man of to-morrow.  But let that force
shape its own course, and the result is
bound to be disastrous. The first thing
toward the desired result is to get the
‘force’ moving in the right direction,
One of the means we use toward this end
is to furnish our boys with a good guide.
It’s an undeniable fact that every boy must
have an ideal, and in his search for one he
doesn’t go far. Very few boys copy a
visionary ideal. They more quickly take
up one near at hand, something in the
concrete. It may be a daily companion,
or the foreman in the shop, or the senior
clerk in the oftice. Now, we endeavor to
provide a good pattern for the boy by giv-
ing him, as the officers in his Brigade, the

best available type of Christian manliness, !

| We want the very lest young men we can
| get for officers, and when we get a good
| man he will soon become a controlling
| power in the boy’s life, for every boy will
| naturally, though altogether unconsciously,
| follow and be influenced by him. When
| this is the case, that officer has a tremen-
| dous opportunity for bringing every one of
| those boys to Jesus Christ. But while
| there’s boundless chance for usefulness for
the young man who has consecrated him-
self to God for Brigade work, the very
greatness of the opportunity makes it nec-
essary that he shall be an out-and-out
man, full of the Holy Ghost, for you've
no idea what it means to let one’s life be
looked at and copied or criticized by a
[ lot of boys. I tell you, it needs careful
‘! walking. But I'm afraid I've bored you.
| This Brigade work is something so dear
| to my heart that when 1 get talking on it
I get carried away.”

*“Not at all,
| you. I assure you I've put in a very
| pleasant hour. By the way, how can I
find out about the preliminary details of
this work? T would like to try to or-

| I'm delighted to hear

ganize a Brigade mn our church. Have
you any headquarters ?
*“Yes. Write Rev. T. F. Fothering-

ham, 107 Hazen street, St. John, N.B.
He will send you all particulars, and the
literature, forms, etc., necessary, free of
charge.”

““Thank you. Good-night.”

““Good-night to you. Come and see
us again, and let me know how you get
along. 7.30 p.m. sharp, Thursday nights.”

M.

For Pakisn anp Home.

THE DIOCESE OF SELKIRK.

WHEN the life of Bishop Bompas is
written, it will contain a record of the most
unsclfish devotion to the cause of Christ
for the salvation of men in the extreme
northwest of this Dominion.

In 1874 he was consecrated Bishop of
Athabasca. When that diocese was sub-
divided in 1883, he chose the remoter
portion, Mackenzie River, leaving Atha-
basca to Bishop Young ; and when Mac-
kenzie River was subdivided in 1891, he
again chose the remoter portion, Selkirk,
leaving Mackenzie River district to Bishop
Reeve. He has remained at his post in
the far northwest for twenty years without
a break, and many thousands of miles
he has journeyed by canoe and on foot
through this lone land.

The diocese of Selkitk (* Holy
Church ”) reaches from the Rocky Moun-




tains to the borders of Alaska, and em-
Lraces part of the basin of the Yukon,
a river 2,000 miles long. The Bishop
computes that his diocese has an area of
200,000 square miles, and a population of
about §,000, including some hundreds of
miners, There are three mission stations,
Rampart House, Buxton, and Selkirk.

The Bishop has only two or three
clergymen to help him at present. Un-
willing to leave his work, he has appealed
by letter for more laborers for this out-of-
the-way corner of the mission field. In
this connection, it might be interesting to
read the following condensation of the re-
report of a Government inspector who has
recently visited that part of Canada, so
little known to us. The Montreal Il7tness
says :

*“ Inspector Constantine has furnished
the Hon. Mr. Ives with a very complete
report of his recent journey to the Yukon
district.  Speaking of the resources of the
country, he says that the timber along
the Yukon River is of small value, but he
was informed that on the Stewart River
the timber was longer and of better
quality. The principal fish of the region
1s salmon.  The seasons on the Yukon are
extreme, As low as 77° below zero has
been reached in winter, while in sum-
mer as high as 120" has been known.
The amount of land fit for cultivation is
very limited,  Wood isthe only fuel used.
As to the mining industry in that locality,
Inspector Constantine says it is only in
its infancy. The liquor traffic in the
country is assuming large proportions, and
will have to be dealt with by a strong
hand, and a sufficient force will be neces-
sary to enforce the provisions of the law.
The country at present is ruled by a
whiskey ring. There are five saloons run-
ning, and more will be opened as the
miners come in for the winter. The
liquor sold is of good quality, and retails
at fifty cents a drink. Three thousand
gallons have been taken in during the year
just passed. The Indians make up an
an alcoholic compound called ¢hooch-
inoo,” which is very strong, like pure
alcohol in appearance and taste. Talks
with the miners elicited the information
that they would like to see a high license
rate imposed, and a stop put to the sale
ofliquor to the Indians. With the excep-
tion of the schools of the Church of Erg-
land mission, there are no schools in the
district.  These district schools are three
in number, and have an attendance on an
average of sixty per day. These schools
are kept up by the generosity of friends,
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and are purely voluntary. Furs are fairly
plentiful in the region. The exports for
the year would amount to between $40,-
000 and $350,000.

““The inspector has gone to Ottawa to
talk over with the Hon. Mr. TIves the
question of a special force on the Yukon.
He has done good service for the country,
and despite the hazardous position in which
he was placed went through the ordeal
creditably. It speaks well for the respect
with which the law is regarded when two
men can gointo a rough district among a
lot of men who had never seen a police
officer there before, and collect such a
large sum of money.”

F. H. DUVERNET.

A SCOTCHMAN ON MIRACLES.

“ WELL, you may say what you please,”
said Smith, ‘I, for my part, cannot believe
that God would first impose laws on na-
ture, and then go to violate His own laws.
What would be the use of making them
if they are to be so readily set aside 2™

“1 dinna ken, sir
reverently, *“ what God may do, or what
He winna do; but I don’t regard a mir-
acle to be a violation o’ the laws o’ nature,
or rather laws o' God, that I ken o', save
the wicked actions o’ wicked men.”

““ And what, then,” asked Smith, * do
you make a miracle to be 2™

I regard it,”
merely such an interference wi' the es-
tablished course o’ things as infallibly
shows us the presence and the action o’
What o'clock is
it wi' you, sir, if you please ?

““It’s half-past twelve, exactly—Green-
wich time,” replied Smith.

““ Well, sir,” said uncle, pulling a huge
old timepiece from his pocket, *“it’s one
o’clock with me; [ generally keep my
watch a Dbittle forrit (a little forward).
But I may hae a special reason the noo
for setting my watch by the railway ; and
ye see, I'm turning the hands o't
around. Noo, wad ye say that I had vio-
lated the laws o’ a watch?

“'True, I have done what watchdom
wi' a’its laws could na have done for it-
self, but I have done violence to nane o’
its laws. My action is only the interfer-
ence o' a superior intelligence for a suitable
end, but I hae suspended nae law. Well,
then, instead o' the watch, say the uni-
verse ; instead o’ moving the hands, say
God acting worthily o' Himself, and we
hae a’ that I contend for in a miracle ; that
is the unquestionable presence of the Al-

" said uncle, very

s

said uncle, *“‘to be

the supernatural power.

50,

mighty hand working the divine will.
And if He sees fit to work miracles, what
can hinder Him ? He has done it oftener
than once or twice already; and who
daur say He'll not get leave to do it again?”™’
—Sunday Afternoon.

A PATHETIC PRAVER.

Tue fishermen of Brittany, se the story
goes, are wont to utter this simple prayer
when they launch their boats upon the
deep: ** Keep me, my God ; my boat is
small, and the ocean wide.”

How touciingly beautiful the words and
the thought ! Might not the same peti-
tion be uttered with as much directness
every morning and evening of our daily
life? *“ Keep me, my God : for my boat
is small, and the ocean wide !’ Keep me,
my God—keep me from the perils and
temptations that throng around me as I go
about my daily duties. ““My boat is
small "—I am so weak, so helpless, so
prone to wander, so forgetful of Thy lov-
ing kindness! T am tossed to and fro at
the mercy of the world; I am buffeted
about by sharp adversity and driven before
the storms of grief and sorrow. Except
Thou dost keep me I must perish. Keep
me, my God, for * the ocean is so wide »
—the journey is so long, and the days and
“In thee, O Lord, do1
Deliver me in thy right-
eousness, "—Selected.

years are many.
put my trust.

“THEY WOULD SING IF THEY
ONLY KNEW HIM.”

Tue Southern Presbyterian Church has
recently established a mission on the
Congo. Their first missionary was a Rev.
M. Lapsley, of Alabama. Ile was per-
mitted to work only a little while, when
he was stricken down with fever, and his
resting place is at the gateway of the
Upper Congo. Shortly before his death
he wrote home a very interesting sketch
of his work, with the following pathetic
story of a Congo woman, He said: ‘I
asked her about her knowledge of God
She answered me right along and said,
* The Bakete know God made and pre-
serves us and everything, and gives us all
things.” *Yet,’ I said, ‘you do not clap
your hands softly three times—so —and
say Wolah, as you do if I give you only a
little salt.” ‘The Bakete would sing to
Him if they only knew how,’ said she.
Then I explained to several of them who
Jesus was, and they listened very ear-
nestly, but the complaint was: ‘“We
haven’t heard this. You white people

know about it, but we do not.’"
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From the centre of the Dark Continent
comes this sad refrain from the heart of a
woman on hearing for the first time the
story of redeeming love, ** We would sing
if we only knew Him.”— 7% Silver Cross.

TWO THOUGHTS.

I. ExALTED character is the supreme
attainment possible to man. It matters
little where one is, what he has, or even
what he does.  But it matters everything
what he is, at the centre of his being.
The man is always more than his station,
whatever that may be.  Even the teacher
reproduces his own character far more
certainly than he does the truth he would
fain teach, Exalted character is, there-
fore, the first requisite for any kind of true
success in life.  But such character is to
be obtained only by dwelling constantly
in the presence of one’s own ideals of per-
fection. *“Be ye therefore perfect, even
as your Father in heaven is perfect.”

II. Human happiness invariably comes
unsought. It is manifestly right to be
happy, and a happicr world would be a
better world.  But no one ever yet ob-
tained true happiness by purposely pur-
suing it. He who begins the day with
the determination to seek his own happi-
ness will close it with a consciousness of
his own misery. But he who sincerely
strives to make another happy, whether
he succeed or fail, will, at all events, be
happy himself.  Happiness, like a coy
maiden, is not to be won by constant
wooing.  Unselfishly give her up to an-
other, and she becomes all the more
securely your own.— /ke Silver Cross.

SAVED.

Two years ago, coming from California
to Liverpool, the mate fell overboard.
The vessel was running eleven knots an
hour, so that she went some distance
before a lifeboat could be lowered. Two
life buoys were at once thrown cut, and
the drowning man got one. OQur sailor
and five more manned the lifeboat, and
rowed back to the poor fellow, who was
holding on. **Saved "—yes, in a sense.
Too many are just spiritually **holding
on.” I want semething more than a
*“holding on ™ sort of religion. It is too
uncertain and risky.

When the lifeboat came along, the mate
no longer held on to the life buoy : the
rescuing party took him into the boat,
when, not his *“ holding on ™ upheld him,
but the boat. Religion is only a life

PARISH AND HOME.

buoy : Christ is the Lifeboat.
is better than *‘*holding on.’
saves out of the sea, not in it.
could say was, ¢ Zhank vou,’
teller.

Shall not we say, ** Thanks, Lord,” for

our greater deliverance at the cost of our
Deliverer's own life ?

Christ
““All he
added the

THE DISCIPLINE OF LIFE.
Consibek the fretfulness of restiveness
Unbroken
colts that champ the bits, and toss their
heads, and pull against the reins—you
have seen them, how they are hot, and
breathless, and lathered with foam.  And
the strong hand holds on with steady

under the discipline of life.

pressure, till they are worn out with re-
That is the dis-
God’s hand would hold us
still, till we can feel and get our part in
the magnetism of His calm and patient
purpose ; and grow patient, and calm,
and strong, in harmony with Him. Fret
not thysell. ‘The old Greek word for
patience means lying under the pressure
and the presence of God’s hand, till we
learn to suffer and be still. It is St.
Peter’s thought to ‘“ humble youarselves
under the mighty hand of God, that he
may exalt in due time.”

We use the word *“ broken " of a horse,
not meaning mean-spirited and cowed,
but trained and lifted up to the dignity of
conscious self-control,

sistance, and succumb.
cipline of life.

So I would have
you not break your hearts, as birds against
the bars, or colts against the bits, with
the fret of vain resistance to the wis

’

strong Will; but only let yourself he
**broken " in this better sense of training,
that shall develop in yoursell mastery, and
the dignity of discipline. —Selected

THE FACE OF AN ANGEL.

TuERE are many different types of
beauty. There is the beauty of youth,
which all enjoy for a scason ; there is the
beauty of form and color, which is the
most attractive form of beauty ; there is
the beauty of intellect, which sharpensand
refines the most rugged features and re-
deems them from the charge of plainness ;
and, lastly, there is the highest beauty of
all, the beauty of holiness, which comes
from close and frequent intercourse with
God, and is the reflection of His glory.
This is the beauty spoken of in the Acts of
the Apostles, when it is said that all that
sat in the council looking steadfastly at
Stephen, a man full of faith and of power
and of the Holy Ghost, *‘saw his face as
it had been the face of an angel.”

“In Him ™ |

The beauty of youth is flecting.  Beau-
| tiful features are rare, and the most bril
[ liant  complexions fade. The beauty of
intellect is rarer still, but the beauty of
holiness is within reach of all ; all may
acquire it if they choose, and this is a
beauty that never fades, but daily in-
creases, theugh the outer man may wither
and decay.

We see it sometimes illuminating the
faces of the poorest and the oldest, even
of the deformed and afilicted, as well as
of the young, whose natural Dbeauty it
heightens and adorns : and whenever we
see it we may be sure that he or she who
possesses it is in the habit of holding in-
tercourse with God—a child of prayer,
for it is prayer and meditation on holy
things which makes the face, as it were,
““the face of an angel." —Selcted.

LIBERTY BELL.

AMONG many other wonderful things
seen at the World’s Fair, in Chicago, was
a remarkable bell, called Ziterty Bell. Tt
was made in the city of Troy, State of New
York, and is composed, it is said, of
“¢ 200,000 historic relics, melted down and
molten into one.™  The conception of this
bell was suggested by a poem, written by
Mrs. Wagner, who had the honor of first
causing the bell to sound. Tt was to have
been ready for its place in the exhibition
on the fourth of July, to proclaim the anni-
versary of America’s independence as a
nation ; but was delayed, and had to be
rung for the first time in the city of its
birth,

In this extraordinary bell, we are told,
there are *“filings from chains worn by
prisoners in the mines of Kara, the flint
lock from the gun of Thomas Jefferson,
bits of cannon from the field of Waterloo,
twenty things dear to the memory of
George Washington, particles from the
Vendome Columin, a link from the chain
which bound Bolivar, metal mementoes in
memory of Lincoln, a cow-bell from the
home of William Tell, and medals worn
by heroes who served under Garibaldi.”
All these together tell the tale of tyranny
and cruelty, from which so many have
suffered in the generations past, and remind
us of the happy change that has come over
the spirit of the present age. And what
has largely helped to bring about this
better condition of things is the Gospel of

Jesus Christ.  For did not e come to
proclaim liberty to the

captives, and the
opening of the prison doors to them that
are bound ?—Selected.
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THE RAIN.

A croun came up in the August <ky
* Oh, do you think it will rain?

Or do you think it will pass us by

I'he little leaves said : ** We are parched and dry
Will it ever be cool ag

ain !

The cloud grew nearer and still more near
“ Oh, will it rain, do you think 7"

I'he little brook cried : * If it don't, 1 fear

‘I'here will scarce be moisture enough down here
To freshen the moss by the brink."”

The meadow was parched and brown and dry,
Aund listless drooped each bloom,
So wan and weak, they could hardly sigh,
“If it doesn't rain, we all must die;
Oh, that the rain would come ! *

A little girl stood in a dreadful pout,
And looked through the window-pane
“ What are the ugly old clouds about
I'here, it's raining ! 1 can’t go out.
1 wish it #ever would rain !

Soall day long she was glum and sad §
But the little leaves danced through the lane,
\nd the brook, and the leaves, and the flowers
were glad,
‘That a wiser power than little girls had
The sending of clouds and of rain.
—Mlice Williams Brotherton.

“TLL SPEAK N " TIME.”

A vousa Christian girl tripped lightly
into the dusty, smoke-begrimed town from
her beautiful country home in the suburbs,
her heart intent upon doing some little
work for Jesus. In her hand she carried a
bundle of Gospel tracts which she proposed
distributing as she had opportunity.

As she passed along she saw a woman
standing in her doorway, and determined
she should have one of her tracts. Just
then she became conscious of a still small
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say, 1'd stammer and blush 3 Ul just give
her a tract ; the Gospel is init, 2 will | then you can sit by the window all day.”
speak to her, but 7 I couldn’t—I'll speak “No, I won't go. I want to sit by the
| next time.” window wow.”
All this happened in much less time | *“But, dear, not to give mamma pleas-
than it takes you to read it, dear reader. l‘ ure ?"
|
|

“But, darling, only ten minutes, and

“No."”
to the poor woman, with a sweet smile ““Not for just ten minutes, when mamma
and an attractive manner, which might ‘ wants to talk with her friend, and you can
| have won its way to any heast if she had | sit by the window the whole day long ?
*just spoken of Him, said, * Will you take | “No! " with impatient emphasis.

And in spite of humble entreity from
the mother, and good-natured urging from
the friend, that home-nurtured bit  of
seltishness kept his place, the mother never
dreaming of insisting on the right and
courteous thing, but murmuring gently
that *“ Bobby did so enjoy looking out of

She crossed the road, and, hamding a tract

one, please?”

““Oh, yes, miss, many thanks.’

¢ Good afternoon.™
“Good afternoon, miss.”

And off she went, saying to herself,

I speak next time,”

But her heart was ill at ease 5 she could

hear the voice within saying, *“ Ah, you | the window.”

| have missed a golden opportunity.  You When seven-year-old Bobby becomes
should have spoken to her of Me. 1 Robert, the husband, his sad little wife
| would have given you courage, and words, will wonder, ** Why is it that, men have so
if you had only opened your lips. Be- little tenderness for their wives 2" Cen-
tury for January.

| sides, 1 would have filled you with much
joy—the joy that those have who obey My
| faintest whisper.  Now you are miscrable,

for you biave discbeyed Ma. Aedbowde| T STORVOF ARICH MAN.

MANY years ago a lad of sixteen years
left home to seek his fortune. All his
worldly possessions were tied up in a
bundle, which he carried in his hand.
As he trudged along he met an old neigh-
bor, the captain of a canal boat, and the
following conversation took place, which
changed the whole current of the boy's

you know but that you have lost a star for

| your crown? How do you know but that

poor woman may be lost forever, just be-

cause you refused to obey /e to-day ? 7
| This young Christian, who really did |

love her Lord, confessed her faithlessness
| to Him and promised that she would in-
deed speak next time.”

A week passed, and again she ap- life :
proached the town with her bundle of | ** Well, William, where are you going ?”
tracts.  As she drew near she heard the | ““Idon’t know,” heanswered ; *‘ father
cemetery bell toll for the dead.  Oh, she | is too poor to keep me at home any
said to herself, if that should be the | longer, and says I must now make aliving
death-bell of that woman ! It was. She | for myself.”
had missed her chance. There was no ““There’s no trouble about that,” said
the captain.  *‘ Be sure you start right and

S e, you'll get along finely."”
AN INCIDENT. William told his friend that the only

ON a railway train the writer noticed | trade he knew anything about was soap
the entrance of a motherand little son who | and candle making, at which he had
were unexpectedly greeted by a friend of | helped his father while at home.
the mother. The friend was only going “Well,” said the old man, **let me
from one way-station to the next, while | pray with you once more and give you a

next time. — Welliam Thomson, Glasgow.

voice within, saying, *Speak to her of | the others were on a long journey.  There | little advice, and then T will let you go.”

Me—-ask her if she knows Me. Tell her | happened to be but one vacant double-

of My love for her, and of My power and

They both kneeled down upon the tow-
seat in the car; and into this the boy | path (the path along which the horses

willingness to save her even there where | slipped, taking the seat next to the win- | which drew the canal boat walked), The

she stands.  Ske needs Me even as yon
need Me.  Vow cannot do without Me.
Vou value My love 5 ske cannot do with-

out Me, and sk¢ would value My love if
she knea it.  Speak to her of Me,”  This
young Christian’s heart-reply to that inner
voice was, *‘Oh, no, 7 cannot speak to
her. I'm afraid I wouldn’t know what to

dow. [Iis mother, cager to improve the | dear old man prayed earnestly for Wil-
ten minutes with her friend, asked her son | liam, and then gave this advice: *“ Some
to give up his scat and take another for | one will soon be the leading soap-maker
that little time, so that she could sit with | in New York. It can be you as well as
her friecnd: ‘“No, T won’t; because I|any one. I hope it may. Be a good
want to sit by the window, and all the | man, give your heart to Christ, give the
other seats have people already at lhc\ Lord all that belongs to Him of every
windows.” | dollar you earn, make an honest soap, give

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
i
\




a full pound,and I am certain you will
yet be a prosperous and rich man.”

When the boy arrived in the city he
found it hard to get work.
and far from home, he remembered iis
mother’s words, and the last words of the
canal-boat captain. He was then led to
seek first the * kingdom of God and his
He remembered his pro-

Lonesome

righteousness.”
mise to the old captain, and the first
dollar he earned brought up the question
of the Lord’s part. In the Bible he
found that the Jews were commanded to
give one-tenth, so he said : ** If the Loid
will take one-tenth I will give that.”

And so he did, and ten cents of every |

dollar was sacred to the Lord.

Having regular employment, he soon |
became a partner ; and after a few years
his partners died and William became the |

sole owner of the business. He now re-
solved to keep his promise to the old
captain. He made an honest soap, gave
a full pound, and instructed his book-

keeper to open an account with the Lord |

and carry one-tenth of all his income to
that account.  He prospered, his business
grew, his family was blessed, his soap
sold, and he grew rich faster than he had
ever hoped. Ile then gave the Lord two-
tenths, and prospered more than ever.
Then he gave three-tenths, then four-
tenths, and then five-tenths. He
cated his family, settled all his plans for
life, and gave all his income to the Lord.
He prospered more than ever.

This is the story of Mr. William Colgate,
who has given millions of dollars to the
Lord’s cause and left a name that will
Selected.

A LIGHT IN THE WINDOW.

OF¥ the coast of one of the Orkney Is-
lands, and right vpposite the harbor, stood
a lonely rock, against which, in stormy
nights, the boats of returning fishermen
often struck and were lost.

Fifty years ago there lived on this island
a young girl in a cottage with her father,
and they loved each other very tenderly.
One stormy night the father was away on
the sea in his fisherman’s boat, and,
though his daughter watched for him in
much fear and trouble, he did not come
home. Sad to tell, in the morning his
dead body was found washed upon the
beach. His boat, as he sovght the har-
bor, had struck against the ‘‘Lonely
Rock ” and gone down.

In her deep sorrow, this fisherman’s
orphan did not think of herself alone-

never die,

| youth, maturity, and old age,

edu- |

|
| constant care could

PARISH AND HOME.

She was scarcely more than a child, hum-
ble, poor, and weak ; but she said in her

heart that, while she lived, no more hoats

should be lost off the ** Lonely Rock,” if a
light shining through her window would
guide them safely into harbor. And so,
after watching by the body of her father,
according to the custom of her people, un-
til it was buried, she lay down and slept
through the day; but when night fell,
arose, and lighting a candle placed it in the
window of her cottage, so that it might be
seen by any fisherman coming in from sea,
and guide him safely into the harbor.
sat by the candle all night and trimmed it
and spun, but when the day dawned she
went to bed and slept.

As many hanks as she had span before
for her daily bread she spun still, and one
over, to buy her nightly candle, and fiom
that time to this, for fifty years, through
she has
turned night into day, and in the snow-
storms of winter, through driving mists,
deceptive moonlight and solemn darkness,
that northern harbor has never once been
without the light of her candle.

How many lives she saved by this can-
dle, and how many meals she won by it
for the starving families of the boatmen,
itis impossible to say. How many dark
nights the fishermen, depending on it, have
gone forth cannot now be told. There it
stood, regular as a lighthouse, steady as
make it.  Always
brighter when daylight waned, the fisher-
men had only to keep it constantly in view
and were safe ; there was but one thing
to intercept it, and that was the rock
However far they might have gone out o
sea, they had only to bear down for that
lighted window, and they were sure of a
safe entrance to the harbor,

But what do the boatmen and hoatmen’s |

wives think of this? Do they pay the
poor woman? No, they are very poor ;
but poor or rich, they know better than
that.  Dothey thank her? No..  Perhaps
they think that thanks of theirs would be
inadequate to express their gratitude ; or
perhaps long years have made the lighted
casement so familiar that they look upon
it as a matter of course, and forget for the
time the patient watcher within —/can
Ingelow, quoted in Parish Visitor,

THE reward of duty done is the power
to fulfil another.— George Eliot.

THAT which is often asked of God is not
so much His will and way, as His approval
of our way.—S. 7. Smiley.

She '

| T was walking along one winter’s night,
| hurrying towards home, with my little
maiden at my side. Said she:

“ Father, I am going to count the stars.”

“Very well,” I said, *“ go on.”

By and by I heard her counting :

“Two hundred and twenty-three, two

. hundred and twenty-four, two hundred
‘ and twenty-five. Oh, dear!” she said, *“1
| had no idea there were so many.”
1 Ah, dear friend, I sometimes say in my
% soul, ““ Now, Master, I am going to count
| the benefits.” Soon my heart sighs, not
with sorrow, but burdened with such good-
ness, and Isay to myself, I had no idea
there were so many.”—Mark Guy Pearse,
in Gospel Trumpet.

IN daily life, what distinguishes the
master is the using those materials he has,
instead of looking about for what are more
renowned, or what others have used well,
‘A general,” said Bonaparte, *“ always has
troops enough if he only knows how to
employ those he has, and bivouacs with
them.”

7 MISS VEAL'S
BoARDING AND DAY ScHooL

FOR YOUNG LADIES.
50 and 52 Peter Street, TORONTO

English, Mathematics, Classics, and Modern
Languages. s
Superior advantages in Music and Art.

Home care and discipline combined with high
mental training.

Resident Native German and French Teachers.

Bishop Ridley College

ST. CATHARINES, ONT.
ww

A High-grade School of the
irst-class for Boys.

l’uPiIs prepared for entrance to the Universities,
the Profe , and for Busi

The undoubted advantages of the College as to
location and the excellence of its staff commend
it most favorably to those who contemplate send-
ing their sons away from Liome.

Special attention is paid to moral training. The
!ncir:ffs for Ehysical development are un.rivalled
in Canada, ricket ground of eight acres, well-
equipped gymnasium, four tennis courts, boat
house, bathing crib, etc., etc.

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

REY. J. 0. MILLER, M.,

Principal.




ST. PAUL'S CHURCH PARISH MAGAZINE,

ARGH, CANPRRLL,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN

Choice Family Groceries
and Provisions,
PORTLAND SMOKED FiI3H,

Cluana, Crockery

and Glassware

A POINTER

FROM

S.J. PETTY,

“THE JEWELER,”
Get your Engagement
and Wedding Rings from
us. We carry a

large stock.

|
\
|

l'l'he Leadirg Dry Goocs Honge
"™ | DUNDAS & FLAVEL(E Ry,

[JANCARY, 1803

HOW TOCURE A BAD COUGH

Take White Pine Balsam.

A Sure Remedy for Colds,
Coughs and all Bronical
Troubles, It is very use-
ful to singers and public
speakers as a preventive
against hoarseness. Only
25c. a Bottle at

A. HIGINBOTHAM, Druggist.

DUNDAS & FLAVELLE BROS,

DIRECT IMPORTERS.

——AND = —

Jolnston & Sisson,

Boots and Shoes,
TRUNKS AND VALISES.
80 KENT-ST,, LI

G. A. MILNE,
Fine Tailoring;

KENT STREET.

JOHN KELLS,

Contractor and Builder,
RIDOUT STREET.

The Old Reliable Route. ,
Grand Trunk Railway Ticket Agency |

Through tickets

o et at lowest rates to a' points
on the Grand ‘|

unk eys'em and conn: cting

linesin Canada and the Un ted Stales [

fteam-hip Ticketsto 11 points in Kurope by |
first class S 8 .ines

R. . MATCHETT, - Agent,

"C. BARTLETT,

FAMILY BUTCHER,
14 Kent-st., Lindsay.
CALL AND SEE.

SOANES' MARKET, - 99 VENTST'
e ———
VEGETABLES, FRESH GROWN LETTUCE
RADISH axp  ONIONS ALWAYS
ON  HAND

J.G. EDWARDS & C0.

Shelf and Heavy Hardwoare

Paints, Oils, Glass, etc,
—
Sign of the Anvil, Kent street, Lindsay

J. A. WILLIAMSON'’S

For Good Reliable Harness, Etc, Al
Work Warranted.

89 Kentst. . . CALLSOLICITED

Try our Pure Baking Powder
80 CENTS A PUUND.

PHILIP MORGEN, - DRUGOIST,

Nearly Opposite Post office. - . LINDSAY, ONT

H HOLTOREF,

Manufacturer of and Dealer in

All kinds of FURNITURE,

(==

Leading Undertaker.

| THE RATHBUN CO,, ,

WHOLESALE DEALERS IN
Ties, Posts, Telegraph Poles, Lum-
ber, Shingles and Timber,
C’ear, coarse Salt in Bulk,or 200 Ib Sacks in
car lots; also fine Dairy Salt in car lots
Retail dealers in Lumber and Bill Stuff, Lath
Shingles, Hard and Soft Wood at their
Millyard, Lindsay G.H M. BAKER, Agt.

.FAIRWEATHER & co.,
Manufacturing Furriers
Leading. Hatters and Men's Furnishers, No. 96,

b © Yo T o o To—

ED. CLENDENNAN

CAMBRIDGE STREET,

FOR FIRST-CLASS LIVERY RIGS

JOS. MAUNDER,

——DEALER IN —
Lumber Coal and Wood

No. 9 Vicroria AVENUE,
——T TR ——

W. F. McCARTY

if you require anything in the Jewellry line
Fine Repairing a Specialty.
No 77 EENT-8T.

B. ' WOODS.

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

For first class Dentistry go to

J. NEEL ANDS,

|

i

K ent-St. Lindsuy, : i 5 Yol te. Plumbi nd Heating our
LINDSAY, - ONT |Fatimes o it i S | e pie Specialty. 0
rom FAIRWEATHER & {‘U.
DENTISTRY, Beautiful Gold and Porcelain crowns mserted

Teeth painlessly extracted by gas and vitalized air
Office: Nearly opposite the Simpson House, Lindsay.
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WARNER & Co., 76 and 78 Kent.st,, Lindsay

IMPORTERS OF
Staple and Fancy Dry Goods, Carpets, Oil Cloths. Clothing, Mantles, Gloves,

Hosiery, Corsets, Laces, Ribbons, etc. Men’s Furnishings a specialty.
Latest novelties in seasonable Goods always in Stock.

LW, J. DOGRASSL, KD, MCR.0.| 111N A '\ | J. H. SOOTHERAN,
Physician, Surgeon, etc. “01"‘\ A BA R RON; IREAL ESTATE. FINANCIAL

and INSURANCE AGEN T
= I BARRISTER, Etc. C NT,

Solicitor for Dominion Bank.

46 Wellington-St,, Assignee in Trust. Money to Loan,
LINDSAY, - - ONTARIO. (_)ﬂice—ﬂl Kent-St., LINDSAY

G. H. HOPKINS, | Wi A. Gooowiy, |DR, BURROWS

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, Ete, | Ryom Pyper and Picture Frames. CORONER,

Money to Loan at Lowest Rates, Offices; l

6 William-st, Souath, Lixpsay, Ont, NEXT POST OFFICE. WILLIAM-8T.,, - - LINDSAY.

Church, Prayer and Hymn Books, | THE CARADA' LIEE ASSURANGE COMPANY, ‘i . ,
; 1 ESTABLISHED 1847,

B0, W BEALE, | o g b e g gl '.'.::;;.;:'.;:-5 2
BOOKSELLER, - - - - KENT-ST.| oy i lisimiby bty and Teating s | o OVE e At T Beor
s, Prager Books, Hywn Hooke, scpargtely or | JoitiComet sLonen ot ntegrity, Tiberality an —_— . LA
T e bbb | 31 WitLiamST. [INDSAY.
JAS H. LENNON, | w. MOWATTERS, | G, A, LITTLE,

- g BAKER and CONFECTIONER.  DEALER 15

VALUATOR and LAND AGEDT. | ot kg ey Ay

LINDSAY, - - ONTARIO.| Fome-Made Bread a Specialty. | oo Post Office, 108 Kent-St., LINDSA ¥

GLOVES, HOSIERY AND ENITTED WARE-

It is an item of interest to know where reliable Goods are to be found in
the above mentioned lines. Try LINDSAY'S LEADER LOW CASH
PRICE DRY GOODS HOUSE for these articles. They are Specially

Imported for our Trade,
E. E. W. McGAFFEY. _

The Rev. A. Roberts, of Venice, says that in Italy *“The A gentleman visiting in Lindsay from the North-west kindly
annual circulation of the Bible now exceeds that of any other handed the Rector $5 for Christmas cheer for the needy of our
book.” What a change is coming in that land. | parish.

[ Twenty-one thousand persons were killed in India by snake

Mr. Oxby, who was so suddenly called nwa;\y a'l the close of bites, while 2,800 were killed by wild animals, within a year,
the year, was one o the wardens at St. John’s Church, Cam- while ninety-thousand head of cattle wete destroyed. On the
bray, and will be much missed fiom the congregation. other hand fifteen thousand wild beasts were killed and 130,000
Collections St. Paul’s Church, Lindsay, Dec., 1894 :— deadly snakes. Southern countries have some disadvantages

Fnve'opes  Loose Total. and we are glad we live in Canada.
2 - . . $22 75 $1590 $38 65 Last year alone the Church in Uganda sent over $4,000 to
9 . € ¥ 13 70 65 202 England for bibles and portions of the Scripture, and the native
;g T 13: gss :: g; :;‘ 2§ church is now supporting one hundred native teachers and has
0 - * » 17 10 905 26 15 many more in training, and that in the land where a few years
—_—— ——— ——— ago Stanley, the explorer, found all in darkness and challenged
$101 95 $56 45 $158 40 the Christian Church to send missionaries. Some of God's

Church Debt Fund, . . . $ 300 miracles of the 19th century seem as great as those of the 1st,




