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NOTICBE.

v

TaE following is an extract from the letter of one of oui ministers when sending his subscription :—

The paper is capital, and demands infinitely larger patronagé than our people are giving it. 1 am trying to draw attention
to it, and awakon an appetite for i, by reading from its columns at our weekly meetings its Bission News and other goad thing.

Very good, brother ; you are doing well. 'Who will be the next to stand up and bear testimony? If our
churches would give us s thousand new subscribers (as they could essily do) we would make, THE INDEPENDENT stil
more attractive and worthy of support. C :

We have to thank our subscribers for the response made to our appeal for the payment of. subscriptions. A
nuwber have beea received and placed to credit. . Will tho friends kindly look to their labels, and see that the date i
changed correctly, The mailing list is made up to the 24th February, but it is quite pessible ihat some mailed befoze
that date may not yet bave-reached us; it will therefore be ‘on the next number that the corrected date will appesr,
There are still some hundreds who have not paid their subscriptions for the current year now due. Kindly send g
your dollar at once. There are also some who owe two, three, {cur and even five years, If your label shows
*1 Jany, '87,” you are due one dollar for 1887 ; if it shows “1 Jany, ’86,” you owe two, dollars—one for 1886 anj
one for 1887 ; and 8o on, in like order. Address all letters, editorial or business alike, to ’

CANADIAN INDEPENDENT, Box 2648, TORONTO.

She Temperance and General
LIFE ASSURANCE CUMPANY. . .

HEAD OFFICES, - MANNING ARCADE.

HON. GEO, W. ROSS, PRESIDENT ' 'HON. §..H. BLAKE,’ -
Wirisir of Bucation. | ROBERT MOLEAN, "} Vios Pamsiwavgs,

Purchase an Instalment Bond, Endowment Assurance wiﬂ{ Gtuarant‘eed\
Cash Surrender Value. Best Commercial Paper in the Market:

INSURE ON THE GRADUATED PREMIUM PLAK

ALL OTHER DESIRABLE FORMS. OF LIFE ASSURANCE ,FTUARN.ISHED,

Send for Prospeétus. . = AGENTS WANTED in.llnreliresented Districts.

HENRY O’HARA, Managing Director.
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WE have not been teaching the lesson that our
scholars have had to-day {IFebruary 20), but we have
been studying it, and what a striking lesson it is—
« Abraham pleading for Sodom !” The victure
of the grand old patriarch, the father of the faith-
ful and the friend of God, standing there and
pleading for the doomed city with such wonderful
earnestness and pathos, and at the same time with
such deep humility, stands out unique on the pages
of holy writ.  We think of Moses pleading for idola-
trous Israel, content, if the people are spared, that
he himself should be blotted out of God’s Book ;
but here it is the sublimity of unselfish faith. The
prayer was not in vain ; for when the Lord poured
out His judgments upon the wicked cities he re-
membered Abraham, and saved Lot in the over-
throw. We have the great Intercessor—greater
than Abraham--and He is able to save to the
uttermost. Not the intercessor for a few, nor for
an hour, but for all men and all time ; jouwrs.

He ever lives above,
I'or me to intercede ;
His all-redeeming love,
His precious blood, to plead.

TarLkixg about apostasy, and going back from
Christ, is it not possible that there may be some
of those whose apostasy we mourn who have never
had anything from which to apostatize? We be-
lieve that Demas bad, but not all who are supposed
to have followed his example,

Soboy and prosperity, a good business, riches
and position, or the rough mountain side, with
peace, quiet, poverty it may be, but the worship
and the blessing of God, communion with Him,
assurance of His favour and exemption from the
contaminating influences and constant perils of a
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wicked neighbourhood. Which paysinthelongrun?

A pastor’s wife from the country—you know
God makes the country, which man spoils by the
town,—writes touching Mrs. Currie’s death, and
says: ¢ Our mission band will have $15 to expend,
and they wish it to go to a memorial fund, to be
expended in erecting a school room, church or
mission house in memory of our first missionary’s
wife.” An excellent suggestion, which our Foreign
Missionary Society can use, and profit thercby.

Tu1s same earnest worker invites through our
columns answers to the following inquiries. The
autocrat in the editor’s chair requires the same to
be brief and pointed. Swc/ answers will be more
than cheerfully inserted. 1. Accounts of the
missionary meetings held by our Church Mission-
ary associations.  Would they not prove useful in
these columns? z. How are public missionary
meetings to be managed? Could not Sunday
evenings be profitably spent, at intervals, in such
meetings, several taking part? 3. How may mis-
sion bands be best worked, and the members best
interested ?  An interchange of thought on these
subjects, in modern tongue u symposium, will be
very uscful.

A veTrer from Mr. G. Hague, criticising our
comments on the Andover case, together with our
coemments, and some intended jottings on our last
visit to Montreal, are crowded out by matter
alrecady in type, the more urgent account of our
Missionary’s journey and church news.

O~ Thursday, January 20, Dr. J. F. Stevenson
was publicly recognized as the pastor of the Brix-
ton Independent Chapel. The meeting was large,
hearty and representative.  Dr. A. Hannay pre-
sided, and spoke feelingly of the loss Canada has
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sustained by the gain made to English Indepen-
dency. Perhaps the most pleasing feature of the
evening was a letter from Mr. J. Hunter, now of
Glasgow, who had been the choice of many of the
Brixton friends. As a sample of Christian gener-
osity we print it.
23 University Gardens, Glasgow.
January 18, 1887.

Dear Dr. Stevenson,—I am sorry that I cannot be
present at your public recognition on Thursday even-
ing, bug let me say to yourself what I have said to
others—how sincerely and heartily glad I am that
you have been called to succeed our revered and be-
loved Baldwin Brown. The friends at Brixton have
been wisely guided—more wisely, perhaps, than some
of them knew, or know. Under your miaistry ihe
old and noble traditions of freedom and breadth will
remamn and form part of the continuous life of the
church.  While I have little sympathy with the
rehgious liberalism that exists chiefly to fight what is
called “orthodoxy”—for it is as narrow and one-sided

as any other sectarianism—I am more and more con- |

vinced that the most comprehensive form of Chris-
tianity is ever the truest, and U rejoice that of this
comprehensive Christianity, Briston Church will re-
main the winess and the working place. May the
blessing of God abide with you, and to your people
may there be given grace to fulfil their new duties,
and serve this new time according to the will of God.
I am, my dear Dr. Stevenson,
Faithfully yours,
JoHN HUNTER.

Mr. C. E. Escreet, vicar of St. Mary’s, Battersea,
was also present, and gave an address full of

Christian warmth and catholicity. We congratu-!

late our friend on his present happy position, and
may the blessing of God continue to follow him
and his until the journey ends.

OUr readers will note that we have added
materially to our editorial staff on the page devoted
to College items.  We shall be glad of still further
strength in other directions also.

THE GOSPEL AFLOAT.

BY THE REV. W, SCOTT.

CHAPTER IIL.—-THE CHURCH IN THE FO'C'STLE.

The experience of “my first Sunday at sea”
opened up new possibilities, On Monday morning
we rounded Tarifa Point, and entered the Bay of
Gibraltar.

As we were gazing on the giant rock before us, and
steaming slowly up to our anchorage. a seaman
passed me in the discharge of some duty ; and as he
passed whispered a word of thanks for what he was
pleased to call *kind words to poor Jack yesterday.”

This unexpected recognition led to reflection. “ We
have a short meeting for prayer in the saloon for the
passengers ; why not have something like this for the
men ‘for'ard’” This was the thought which pressed
itself upon me, and to which I determined, if possible,
to give practical effect. Tuesday found us skirting
the Spanish coast toward Cape de Gatta. We had
hurriedly “done ” Gibraltar, penetrating its wonder-
ful “ galleries,” gazing w.th wonderment at the pictu-
resque Moorish and Spanish costumes which filled its
streets, and were now en roufe for Malta, I had come
to the resolution to try the experiment of a service
with the men that very night.

Between the hours of six and eight in the evening
was what was called the “ dog watch,” that is a time
of leisure for all but the few on that watch.

I laid my plans before the captain, and asked per-
mission to put them into practice. He gave me carte
blanche to do what 1 liked, cautioning me, however,
that I might not receive as friendly a reception as I
should like. I laid the matter before the Lord, and
| prayed for courage and wisdom in what was mani-

festly a difficult task. I had experience enough to
Know that if I won the confidence of the men, good
{might be done ; if I made a false step, harm migh*
. be the issue. Very fearfully, I must confess it, did [
venture to go “ for'ard.” Lounging around the * for’ard
hatch ” were thirty or forty men—seamen and firemen
—engaged either in a variety of games, or watching
i the fortunes of the players. There were cards, dice
rand draaghts. For some time [ stood a specta-
|tor of their enjoyment, hazarding a word ever and
‘anon to some player who was garnishing a brilliant

,move of his opponent by an ugly oath. ‘Swearing
I won't help you to win the game.” * No, no, sir” was
 the only response I could get.

After seeing several games concluded, I ventured
to interpose, and said: “ Now, men, suppose you
and I have a chat together,” pulling out a pocket-
Bible as I spoke. Instantly the hatch was cleared,
and to a man they scampered off to the starboard
bulwark, as though a special interest had heen sud-
denly born in a Peninsular and Oriental steamship
which had been slowly making upon us all the day.
I was left alone, the interest of the men being appa-
rently riveted on a ship which they had seen many
times during the day. The situation was not assur-
ing ; [ felt dreadfully embarrassed and disheartened.
Sitting down, however, on a camp-stool, and opening
my Bible, I waited. By and by the bo's'n’s mate,
by nickname, “ Sandy "—a young fellow always the
leader in anything daring or mischievous, and yet
withal an honest, manly fellow—came, or rather
‘“sidled ” toward me, as though rather ashamed of
himself. His example was quickly followed by two
or three others. Noticing that those who came had
put out their pipes, and fauc ying that this might be a
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hindrance to the othevs, I said: “I don’t want to
interfere with any man's pleasures; you can smoke
and listen too.” Thus reassured, the bulk of them
came near, and lay on the deck or sat on the hatch
around me. I reminded them that we were to be in
the same ship for many weeks together, and, as we
should always be ready to help one another, [ was
anxious to do them what little good I could. We
were all away from home ; our dear ones were far
away from us; we were in common conditions of
danger ; brought hourly face to face with solemn evi-
dences of the Creator : we might surely spend a few
moments together in talking about God, and in talk-
ing with God for those we had left behind. * Are you
willing,” I asked, “that I take up a quarter of an
hour of your leisure to read God’s Word to you?”
“Ave,aye,sir,” was the fairly-general response. I read
the story of the Prodigal Son, and applied 1t in the
simplest and most practical way. On concluding my
address, I asked permission to pray. The same ready
response came. Smoking ceased, and caps were doffed
as I rose to pray. As I commended the ship and its
living freight to God, our wives and children and |
friends to the care of our faithful Father, there was
solemn silence, broken only by the noise of the
engines, and the splash of the waves.

The night, the sudden Mediterranean night, had
stolen upon us before our little service was done.
The crimson horizon cast a weird light upon the
scene, and added to its solemnity. Before we sepa-
rated, I made the proposition to come every evening,
if they would consent to forfeit a quarter of an hour
of their evening’s leisure. To this they readily, and
with acclamation, agreed. Their hearty * Good-night,
sir,” assured me; that some little progress had been
made in reaching the susceptible heart of “poor
Jack”; and as I heard the shrill whistle of the bo’s’n
arranging the watches for the night, I felt that they
would not be less faithful to their trust becausc of
tie little service which had preceded work.

The “dog watch services ” became, henceforward,
an institution of the ship. The second night opened
up a pleasant surprise for me. On reaching the
forard hatch, I found that sundry preparations had
been made for the service. Seats had been impro-
vised out of planks, and formed three sides of a
square—my camp-stool being placed in the centre.
Sandy, whose good-will I had evidently secured, an-
nounced to the occupants of the fo'c’stle the com-
mencement of our service. Out they came, and,
occupying the seats provided, formed a most respect-
ful congregation. Distributing hymn-books among
the men, we commenced our services with singing.
It was singing! The deep bass from those broad-
chesied sailors rolled through the ship from fo’c’stle to

the saloon. It brought the officers in a body to the

bridge, and the passengers from their state-rooms,
forming a large and most respectable auditory.

This order of things continued as long as the wen-
ther permitted. After a hot day, with the thermome-
ter at ninety degrees in the shade, it was plea-
sant in the cool of the evening, before the copious
dews began to fall, to meet thus, and offer our even-
ing sacrifice. But calm gave place to storm, and our
conditions of worship became impossible. With a
ship plunging, rolling in a stormy sea, and taking in
tons of water almost at every pitch, the open deck
was no place for a service. But the earnestness of
the seamen was tested by the determination not (as
they said) “to be done out of their service by a
breeze of wind.” By dint of no inconsiderable labour
in removing of spare stores in chain and cable from
the fo'c’stle, they fitted up what they called “the
church in the fo'c’stle.” The arrangements were of a
rather precarious character, as they often proved. A
heavier lurch than usual would overturn ‘their impro-
vised forms, and roll a dozen imen occasionally on the
floor. It was often precarious for me. With all
the sea legs possible for a landsman, in time of
prayer I would be rolled over in a most undignified
manner. It was all taken as a matter of course, and
nothing like a jest found its place in our worship.
“The church in the fo’c’stle!”—it was a holy place.
The sound of many waters—now loud as a thunder-
peal, drowning all other sounds, now hushed into a
moment’s calm—impressed each meeting with a deep
solemnity. How near one felt to God in these wild
nights! How grand it seemed as human voices and
the storm’s hoarse roar mingled in one song of praise !
1t gave the old words a new form :

Jesus, where’er Thy people meet,

There they behold Thy mercy-seat ;
\Where’er they seek Thee, Thou art found,
And every place is hallowed ground.

During a fortnight’s anchorage in Smyrna Bay,
with the city before us, nestling on the slope of Mount
Pagus, and with the sites of the churches in Asia
sufficiently near for purposes of reference, I gave the
crew short lectures on the “Seven Churches.” At
the close of the course I was told that it was incom-
plete, for there were eight churches in Asia—the
eighth being “the church in the fo'c’stle.” The
“eighth,” to them, was of more importance than all
the others—it was their own.

Many a letter from distant seas have I received
from these men, full of tender mention of that rough
church and simple service—not a few of them dating
their change of life from the fo’c’'stle service, and all
expressing deep longings for some kindred privilege in
their present spheres.

(70 be continued.)
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COLLEGE DEPARTMENT.

EDITORIAL STAFF !
J. K. Unsworth, B. 4., A. Mcleod, A. P. Solandt.

The students have launched out as editors. For
some time they have felt that the wnterests of our
college would be furthered if more were known
about it by our people in Canada. They therefore
requested the editor to give them for this purpose a
column or twa in THE INDEPENDENT. This request
was pleasantly and willingly granted, and an edito-
rial staff was appointed by the students to take charge
of this department, It is this staff which would now
make its editorial bow, and would ask your kindly
indulgence as we appear before you from time to time.
We are students of your college ; we have come from
your churches, and our only desire in thus obtruding
ourselves upon your notice is to more closely unite
our churches and our college. When we reach out
hands of friendship our thoughts and hearts and
prayers go out to you ; may your thoughts and hearts
and prayers go out to us.

The college circular is now scattered from Bad-
deck to Sarnia. About 3,000 have been sent out, so
that in almost every Congregational family will be
found a picture of our Montreal home. We wish
you could see something more than the picture. If
you should come to Montreal, make your way toward
the Mountain, to 58 McTavish Street.

If it be any time between September and April,
walk in, and we will beJglad to welcome you. On
the first floor we will show you the lecture room, con-
vocation hall and library. On the second and third
floors our common room {that is, our parlour) and the
rooms in which we study and sleep.

If 1t be near mea! time, wait till the bell rings from
the basement. Come down, and sit with us at our
long table, and join us in social intercourse while par-
taking of our college fare. Those of us who have
had experience tell us that in comparison to the old-
time hoarding house this is a great improvement.
But if it be not your good fortune to come yourself,
come by proxy in the shape of such a gift as will be
your share toward helping on the good work which
the building represents.

Rev. John Wood, of Ottawa, lectured to us on
Homiletics and Pastoral Theology for two weeks, be-
ginning January 17.  An examination was held at the
end of the course.  We are delighted to welcome any
of our ministers who can speak to us from the riches
of a long experieace in the ministry.

The College Board have invited the Rev. Dr. Bar-
bour, of Yale College, Conn., U. §., to become Princi-
pal of the college. Dr. Barbour preached in Emmanuel
Church during Christmas vacation with very great ac-
ceptance. Heis a man of about fifty-five yeirs of age,

was formerly a professur in Bangor Theological Semi-
nary, and for the last ten years has held thé position
of preacher in Yale College. His reputation as a
scholar, teacher and preacher has made him widely
and favourably known. We sincerely hope that Dr,
Barbour will accept the position, as he seems to be
the man that is needed.

Besides taking a lively interest in all affairs con-
nected with our college and denomination, some of
our students do good work in other matters. In the
McGill University Y. M. C. A. for instance, we all
take a deep interest. Mr. Unsworth, B.A., of our
college, is president of the above society, and as such
he gives much time and thought to its interests. The
students of McGill hope soon to havea Y. M. C. A,
building near the University. The governors have
given the site, and are lending their moral support to
the sckeme. The students now in McGill soon will
be occupying important and responsible positions in
the world. Now is the time to bring them together
as Christian fellow-workers. Qur university will then
become a centre of Christian influence, as it is now of
sound learning.

Ld. E. Braithwaite, B.A,, of Unionville, has de-
cided to remain out of college this term, but expects
to resume work agam next fall. We need not say
that Ed. is greatly missed.

Our number still remains the same, as a2 new stu-
dent entered last month, Mr. E. H, Black, who came
from Bond Street Church, Toronto. Coming from
the Queen City to the commercial capital, we gave
him a hearty welcome, and hope he will enjoy his stay
with us.

We have recently organized what we call “ The
Congregational College Monaay Club,™ which meets
for an hour after dinner every Monday for the dis-
cussion of current religious, social and political ques-
tions. The subjects on which ideas have been ex-
changed so far are the College Question, Salvation
and Saved Armies, and the Bible in Schools.

The college library has been enriched by the addi-
tion of the valuable library of the late Dr. Wilkes.
Mrs. Wilkes very kindly presented each student with
a book bearing the autograph of the Doctor.

Rev. E. M, Hil}, of Calvary Church, librarian of
the college, has been very busy in rearranging the
books, and providing more space. He certainly de-
serves praise for giving so much of his valuable time
as a busy pastor.

We were glad to welcome to our circle, for a few
days, Mr. Frank Martin, of the Toronto School of
Science. Mr. Martin represented Toronto Univer-

sity at the annual dinner of the undergraduates of :

McGill Science Faculty.

Preparations which have beer going on here for
some time are now almost completed, The Ice Pal-
ace, Maze and other attractions are on a grand scale.

}
|
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The Governor-General of Canada is to be our next-
door neighbour during carnival week. Visitors are
daily pouring into the city. This will likely be the
grandest of Montreal's far-famed carnivals.

A letter from our inissionary, Mr. Currie, kindly
handed to us by Rev. Mr. Hall, and read in our
“commmon room?” when all were present, brought
back very vividl, to our minds the time when Mr.
Currie was one of our number here. We still think
of him as one of us. Thebrave, cheerful tone of
the letter was inspiring ; we see that the grand old
promise is being once more fulfilled, and that even in
the midst of terrible bereavement and lcacliness God
gives sustaining grace. Don’t forget Mr. Currie or
his great work.

Examinations are looming ominously up.

Student H, E. C. Mason assisted at the ordination
of Mr. Dixon, of Franklin Centre, on 18th ult.

Rev. J. Burton, B.D., has completed his course for
the session, having been lecturing the past two weeks
on “The Parables,” and “Farrar's History of Biblical
Interpretation.”” We had the pleasure of a visit from
Mr. Burton during carnival week.

Student J. K. Unsworth attended the convention
at Kingston of the Young Men's Christian Associa-
tions, as one of the delegates from the McGill Asso-
ciation, and took part in one of the Sunday services
in Dr. Jackson’s church.

Two of our visitors during the carnival week were
the Rev. A. W. Richardson, B.A., of South Caledon,
and Rev. Geo. Skinner, of Eaton, Que., both of them
alumni of the Congregational College of British North
America.

The churches are beginning to respond to the call
of the circulars. Onechurch which has given nothing
the last two years has remitted $40. Another which
has given §3 during the last five years, has sent in $10.
We hope this is only the dropping before the shower.

GIdission INotes.

MR. EDITOR,—Would y 1 and your readers like to
hear some thing about the church in Smyrna? But
first I should like to tell you what a very welcome
visitor THE INDEPENDENT is, and how eagerly 1
search its columns for the news of the churches.

Before telling about the work in the Greek Evan-
gelical Church, which I particularly wish to describe,
perhaps 1t would be better to tell you that there is a
Scotch mission to the Jews, where every Sunday there
is preaching in English ; there is also an Episcopal
service at the English Consulate, and preaching in
both French and German at the Dutch chapel. Then
in our own mission there is the Armenian Church,
which has services in Armenian and Turkish. There

has been so much trouble among its members, how-
ever, that there is but litile life ; though, this winter,
we are thankful to notice that things are looking
brighter than they have done for years.

The Greek Chuvch, under the care of Rev. Dr. Con-
stantine, is, however, the one which I always attend,
and I never knew such an active, *live” church.
Dr. Constantine is a fine preacher, intensely practi-
cal, and not sparing of the faults or sins of his
hearers. Of course, being a Greek, he can speak in a
way which would be impossible for a foreigner. 1
admire very much the tender, fatherly interest which
he takes in each one of his flock ; and it is good to
notice how they love and reverence him.  On Sunday
morning at half-past nine we have our Sunday school.
Dr. Constantine has a large class of young men;
there are seven other classes, the attendance, per-
haps, about seventy-five. At half-past ten we go into
the church, and have our preaching service ; then in
the afternoon at half-pastfour Dr. Constantine preaches
again at the Evangelical Hall, a large hall open-
ing on the quay where people are continually passing
to and fro, so that many strangers come in, some only
stand for a few moments, others stay through. When
the strangers first come in they seem to be rather
afraid, and don’t dare to sit or even to stay long; but it
is interesting to notice the change in those who con-
tinue to come, how they gradually lose their fear, and
come nearer and nearer the front, and listen more
and more eagerly ; the next step is for them to come
to the Tuesday evening prayer meetings. These
meetings are almost like revival meetings at home,
only they last all through the year ; the interest is
constant, and the meetings always good. There is
scarcely ever one in which some one does not rise for
prayers, or some one decide to be a Christian. 1
have been here almost two years, and in all that time
there has been only one communion service when
there were no additions to the church. There seems
a greater interest just now than ever before, and we
are hoping to see much fruit. The meetings of the
Week of Prayer were very wel! attended. It is
strange that as the interest increases the opposition
should become more violent. Last Thursday, as Mr.,
Constantine was preaching the Christmas sermon, he
said,~—speaking of Christ’s birth, “ Mary, whom God
honoured "—when a voice called out, “ Whom you do
not honour ; you are a false prophet,” after which the
man walked very noisily out, followed by several
others. Soon after a head was thrust in at the side
door, and we heard a ¢r of “ Lies, lies.” Dr, Con-
stantine kept on quietly, however, and we had no
more interruptions that day, but on Sunday there was
so much disturbance that the police had to be sent
for. We are all saluted in the streets by all sorts of
names. We teachers are called Sisters of Charity,
Freemasons, etc., while Dr. Constantine is called a
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jackal, a wolf in shecp’s clothing, a traitor and many
other bad names.

One of our church members recently died. She
had been a teacher in Constantinople, and I knew her
very well indeed.  She had been in Athens complet-
ing her studies, and came home in September, only
to die. She was ill for three months, and suffered a
great deal, but she was always patient and cheerful.
Before she died she called her friends around her and
satd, *1 sce the Iather: He calls me; 1 must go;
you must all believe in the same Lord and Saviour in i
whom [ have believed, and then we shall spend our
eternity together.,” Then she asked them to sing @
“ My days are gliding swiftly by,” though the Greek
translation or, rather, adaptation is much more beauti-
ful and appropriate than our English words are ; then
she exclaimed: *“ The shadow of death, how beautiful,
how beautiful,” and so saying she *fell on sleep.”
She was such a good girl, co true and faithful, so
anxious to work for the Master. [ remember how
her face used to shine as we talked together about
heaven. Now her eyes have seen the Kingin His
beauty, and she is satisfied.

Before closing 1 should like to ask prayer for
the work here. There is so much to be done and
the labourers are few. Pray for us then, dear friends,
that we may have the joy of seeing the Lord’s work
prosper. Very sincerely yours,

EamrLy McCarLum.

American School, Smyrna, Turkey, Fan. 14, 1887.

OUR MISSIONARIES’ LETTER.

FROM BENGUELLA TO BAILUNDU.

Benguella is perhaps the largest ivory port, at pre-
sent, along the West Coast. It has been noted for its
connection with the foreign slave trad., and up to the
present time there are numbers shipped from there, to
all practical purposes slaves, let the fact be glossed
by whatever term it may. The present population
consists for the most part of Portuguese, and an Afri-
can race called Mondombies, both classes of whe ml
are sadly in need of missionary effort.

During our stay of six weeks in the above-named
place, we were very busily engaged packing and pre-
paring for our journey inland. Mrs. Currie suffered
from an attack of bronchitis, and I from two of fever,
otherwise we spent a very happy time. The kindness
we received from Bro. Walter was such that we shall |
remember it throughout our life with gratitude. |

The first complement of carriers from the interior |
arrived at the coast on Wednesday, the 7th of July.:
Myrs. Currie was confined to her bed at the time, and .
1 was just able to move about. We arranged our’
affairs, however, in the hope of being able to begin our
journey inland on the following Saturday. When the |
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day arrived this was found to be impossible, as my
wife had taken a change for the worse on the night
previous ; so Bro. Fay and party had to take tepora
men, and go on with our goods which had pre-
viously been given out to our carriers, while we re-
mained to accompany the second caravan.

At length the doctor pronounced my wife to be
in a fit condition to travel, and it was felt that further
delay would be unwise. Mrs. Sanders was in poor
health. Many of cur men were suffering with fever
or dysentery. All were calling for their loads, and
some had actually started inland empty-handed
rather than wait longer, and we were assured that the
health of the whole party would improve as soon as we
got upon the mountains, so we resolved to start next
marning.

A f{ull compiement of sturdy carriers who had pre-
viously been tried and found good, were selected for
Mrs. Currie’s tepora, and every man was cautioned to
carry her with the utmost care. Mrs. Sanders also
had her six, and I had the same number appointed me.

July 14.—1It is mid-day. The men have received
their rations for their journey, and are on ahead with
their loads. The teporas stand at Bro. Walter's door
ready to start. For a moment we linger there to say
the parting word. Our hearts are full, but our
tongues refuse to express our feelings, and so far as
they are unconveyed by the warm pressure of the
hand, the expression of the eye, they must remain
unknown.

We turn our backs on the last traces of civilization,
and our faces toward the centre of the Darl: Conti-
nent, leaving behind us old friends and newly found
ones, who had been very kind to us when weary and
sick in a strange land. Let him who can judge what
our feelings are.

The first few miles of our journey led along a flat
sandy road so destitute and bereft'of every attractive
feature, that scarce an African could regard it with
pieasure, until we approach the Catumbella River.
Our men forded it with their loads upon their
shoulders. We were ferried over in a small and
clumsy boat and found Mr. Camowel, of the Dutch
Home, waiting to receive and entertain us, which he
did in fine style, sparing himself no pains to make us
comfortable. On this first march, three men broke
down beneath their loads, and refused to carry them

‘further

July .5.—I was out early to visit the men in their
quarters. Two more declared they could not carry
their loads. All of these loads were bales of cloth, that
had been hastily made up the previous night without
being weighed. On being placed upon the scales,
they were so heavy that I did not blame the men for
refusing to carry them, simply because they were
men, and not horses. We began our march about
mid-day, climbing by a snake path the Catumbella
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Mountains, and making our way by a narrow road
through a desert country called the * Ekango.” Little
was to be seen but sand and rock, with here and there
some cacti or a few small shrubs; but the country
rose and fell in such a way as to break the monotony
of the country. About dusk we came to a halt;
pitched our tents ; arranged our beds, and partook of
<ome hastily prepared food with no small relish.
During the day I gave medicine to three people
who were troubled with dysentery, and our head man,
having fallen upon the rocks, and hurt his knee
badly, came to me in the evening to have it dressed.

July 16.—We were astir at break of day and began
our march without waiting to breakfast, expecting to
dine about eleven at the Upper Erupwa. When we
halted at the place, it was our fortune to be put down
in a very unpleasant spot. Mrs. Sanders requested the
men to take us to a better ground a little further on,
and they consented to do it ; but, being anxious to
finish their march for the day, they took us round by
an usual path past the place, and did not stop until
we had reached the camping ground in the Erupwa
Valley, after twelve miles’ march. We were hungry
and tired, and though not a little amused at the trick
th it had been played us, we cautioned the men not to
repeat that game. In the evening I had a number of
bruised limbs to dress, and several cases of sickness
to attend to.

July 17.—We rose at five,but did not set forth on our
journey without first taking something to eat. As we
were at the mouth of the canyon, and were to spend
the whole day in travelling through it, we expected a
treat, but were utterly unprepared for what we saw.
Our path was a circuitous one ; sunken beneath the
level of the ground, and often not more than six
inches wide ; sometimes it led over jagged rocks, and
sometimes up places so steep that [ looked in wonder
at the men climbing up with their loads of sixty
pounds upon their shoulders. From one side of our
path the land sloped quickly into a thickly wooded
valley far below us, and which grew deeper as we rose
higher, and yet the mountains on the right hand and
on the left seemed to rise higher above us with each
step we took upward ; while the huge granite rocks, all
gnarled and cracked, projected outward, and in the
fissures of the rocks small shrubs had become rooted,
and were sending forth an abundant green foliage as
their tribute to the beauty of the place. Nor could
we overlook the great baabo tree, with its thick trunk
tapering quickly to a sharp point, giving it the appear-
ance of an enormous parsnip wrned upside down. In
one place we passecd through a natural gate, formed by
two great stones stanaing in close proximity, and
opening into a narrow stony path. In another section
the vines and creeping cacti had finmly bound the
unwilling trees together so as to form a living arch,

nder which we passed, a picturesque procession, en-

joying to the full the cooling shade. As we toiled up
the narrow path, Mrs. Sanders pointed to a spot
where it was especially precipitous and said, * There
is where Mr, Arnott fell over.” How they ever cs-
caped without broken necks is a mystery which Pro-
vidence alone can explain.

As I had to walk the greater part of the day, it was
a matter of deep regret to me that the boy with my
camera had gone ahead, acd I was unable to take a
photo of some wild and very grand scenery, as [ might
have done without causing any delay.

July 18.—This being Sunday, it was ourrule to rest,
but as the men were without food, and could secure
none ir ihe place, we thought it best to go on. The
scenery continued almost as beautiful as on the pre-
vious day. As we drew near to Cisange we met
women by the road with corn, bananas, pumpkins,
chickens and native beer (ochimbomés), for sale. We
camped in a valley between the mountains Vasongo
and Ulomba. Our camping ground soon became a
market place. Fewmales representing almost every
stage in life were there with goods to sell. Seeing
that we would not buy, they gathered round the door
of our tent, and watched with curious eyes our every
movement, often laughing outright at actions of ours
that to them were strange. It was not pleasant
to be stared at so, but we bore it patiently, and in
return for our forbearance we were given a splendid
opportunity of studying them. Without exception they
were very meagrely clad. The women were diminutive
in size and homely in personal appearance; while the
girls had lost the bloom of youth, and assumed the
cast of mature and unchaste womanhood.

One of the boys in our caravan was brought to us
in a very critical state. He had a very severe attack
of pleuro-pneumonia. At first I was afraid to treat
him, lest he should die,and I be charged with causing
his death ; but when his friends said that if he died it
would be no crime of mine, I went to work with a
will. No sooner had the littlz lad become easier than
some men brought up a poor fellow who had been
afflicted with the same disease seven days. He had
been in a caravan going along tothe coast when he took
sick, and having felt too weak to continue his journey,
he had dropped out and tried to return home, but
could get no farther than this place. 1 told his
friends that I would do what I could for him, but it
was not at all likely that he would recover. Next
morning there was a marked improvement in both
patients. The latter I gave medicine, and left him ; {
could do no more, though I felt he must soon die ; the
former seemed so well that %Lis guardian forced him
to carry a board, and walk twenty miles-—a very sick
boy carrying a board and walking that distance, and
that without any breakfast—what do you think of it ?

July 19.—We were on the road before six a.m. Soon
we pas<ed a caravan bearing, among other articles, a
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number of ivery tusks to the coast. A part of our
Journey was through a very tropical stretch of coun-
wy. In places the grass was taller than my stal-
wart carrters, and in others vines and creepers over-
arched the path in a beautiful manner. The season
was said to be a very poor one for flowers, but I was
charmed with the number to be seen, with their rich
and varied colours. The mountains in the distance,
in some cases, looked very grand.

At the end of our twenty miles’ walk we were ready
for a rest, but the sick at once began to come ; cne had
two cuts caused by a tree springing back, and striking
him on the forehead. Another bad neuralgia in his
face ; a third bad strained himself, and was spitting

blood ; while a fourth had a severe attack of dysea- !

tery, and others, a goodly number, had various com-
plaints, Before the night passed away, my wife, who
had alf alony felt vather weak, was on the sick list.

fighting. But in the midst of it all, I could scarcely
belp smiling to see my little voy, Kaliawali, about
thirteen years old, brandishing a long stick, eyes wide
open, and tongue going with the noisest of them. At
length a pause came in the excitement; I seized the
opportunity, told my men to take their teporas;
jumped in and ordered them to go ou, which they did,
and soon all was quiet again,

We camped about mid-day near the village of the
“ Epilange of Chivula.” As in the case of several
other villages in the neighbourhood, it was built on a
very rocky hill. A number of women were out pre-
paring corn by beating it with wooden mallets on flat
rocks, while chickens and pigs kept them company
in their labours, and cleared the rocks when the
Iwomen had finished, of all stray corn. Some of the
: females came to our camp; they were small in stature,

jand wore their hair in long twisted braids, besmeared
|

iwith a mixture of palm-oit and some kind of red
earth, until it ran down their cheeks and over their
shoulders. Some of them wore on their ankles about
ta dozen twisted wooden rings.

July 20.—The morning was chilly, and the air damp,
the dew heavy, and my wife not very well. Our way .
ted through o tract of bush-land, where most of the

trees had been cut down and ) the grass receutly July 22.—This morning the men had to wait for
burned, so that travelling was dirty and rough  We ' and d)id“‘ot fike it but ;i tooke it good ;}57
camped 1 Ngala at the base of a bleak and barren-; an « ‘7 !, but they took it good-natugedly
looking mountain and said : “We told you yesterday you would have to
Taly 2 Tl bt bad b W o i wait.” On the road we passed a good many ant-hills,
July 21, —2he night had been so cold that three yp;0p iy form looked like the huge icicles that hang
thick woollen blankets were not enough to keep us ¢ . eave-troughs in America. At intervals on the
warm in our tents. In the morning we were ready;ma d women were out to sell ackimbomdi (native beer),
to start, and most of the carriers had actually begun which is made of corn, and resembles both in appear-
the journey ; but our tepora men did not appear. We
called to them, * Nana wanda,” bring the teporas;

ance and odour, the swill from a Canadian distillery.

2> . Our camp was pitched in the most picturesque place
but echo only answered. Mrs, Sanders went to bring ; P b aue prac
them out, but they said it was cold

iof any on our journey, but the mountains were so

 cold, and she could not | o, yejored in smoke from the burning grass that no
get them to move from thei camp-fire. 2Al this fgood photo could be taken. N
time my wife, in ill-health. had to stand about in the :
cold. I weut into thewr enclosure, seized a tepora, |
carried it off, and asked Mrs. Sanders to tell them | A
that a yard would be taken from the pay of every one ! g, ED1roRr,—Allow me through your pages in the
of them. This had the desired etfect, and before the | yame of the church in Sarnia, and in my own name,
tepora was half ready, the other two were in place, 't thank the many kind friends in Toronto, Mont-
and the men at their posts. Soon after we started, | real, Sherbrooke, Danville and elsewhere for the libe-
one of my men struck a load carrier who would not i ral 4id given in my Jate collecting tour for the debt on
get out of his way, with a stick. The young man, | the church in this place. The amount then contubuted
Conjoli by name (son of a leading chief, and descen- { was $300, a sum which though small as compared
dant of a former kwg of Bailundu), threw down his with our great indebtedness, was still sufficient to re-
load,and, raising his fint-lock musket, brought it down ; lieve the church ina very pressing present emergency,
w anything but a gentle manner upon my man’s 'ang to stinulate them to take hold and place the con-
shoulders. In a moment a large part of our caravan : solidated debt upon a more satisfactory basis, and
was in an uproar ; sticks, clubs and musket-barrels ' cause 1t to be less of z burden in the future. Though
were swinging through the air. I jumped from my | regret to find since my return that the debt is some-
tepora, or rather rolled out of it as best as 1 could, for what greater than I thought it was, yet again 1 am
one end was aiready on the ground, leaving me head 'encouraged by the promises of various brethren whom
downward, and, rushing into the midst of the crowd, I met at the executive committee at Ottawa to be
I pushed several men back, and stretched my arms | allowed to present the claims of Sarnia before their
out before others, scolded them in a tongue to them fchurches at a foture time, the present being not guite
unknown, and told them to go back and stop ther : opportune.

EYlorrespondence.
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Ve are still in hope to he able by the month of
April to be able to reduce the amount of debt held
on mortgage by $1,000. {t is well known to the
readers of THE INDEPENDENT how feeble the church
in Sarnia has become, both numerically and financially.
Indeed, by some it has been deemed *a forlorn
hope,” and one brother of experience who spent a
month with the church last autumn, and who assisted
in my introduction to this field, wrote me to the effect
that **if I succeeded in building up the cause in Sar-

nia, I would deserve the thanks of the denomination.”

This I do not desire, and shall not therefore antici-
pate, but for the information of my many friends
among your readers, I may say, after four months
of earnest labour, during which 1 have been pleased
to witness the growing affection of the people, the
slow but steady increase of the congregation, the
very encouraging attendance on the Sabbath school
and prayer meetings, I have at length accepted the
unanimous call of the church to the pastorate given
me about a month ago. There are two ways in
which my friends may belp me in this very arduous
undertaking. First, and best of all, by their earnest

prayers to God on my behalf, and second, by their,
promising aid to our heavy church debt—an oppor- !

tunity to collect at a convenient time ; a church social
held for our church benefit ; an opportunity to lec-
ture on some interesting theme on behalf of the cause.
We would most gladly reciprocate were the distance
not too far away. With grateful remembrance of your
own kindness and that of your family when last your

guest in Toronto, I remain, Mr. Editoy, yours very

truly, ROBERT K. BLACK.

Sarnia, February 12, 1886.

- .erws of the {u'ches

GEORGETOWN.—The annual meeting of the Con-
gregational Church in Georgetown was held in the
school room, on February 3, when it was shown that
the past year has been one of the most prosperous in
the history of the church. The congregations have
been steadily increasing and a greater interest has
been manifested in all the meetings. This has been
the case in a very marked degree in connection with
the weekly prayer meetings. During the year, twelve
names were added to the membership. At the an-
nual meeting in 1386, there was a new plan adapted
in the financial management of the church, which has
given great satisfaction, the reports of the treasurers
of the different departments almost invariably show-
ing a surplus, and when ali demands were settled, a
handsome surplus was on hand to be divided among
those institutions that zre dependent on the churches.
During the year the church building had been painted
and otherwise improved at an expeunse of over $200 ;

[the amount raised for all purposes during the year
was about $1,300. One of the most pleasing features
of the meeting was the address from the pastor, Mr.

iJ' W, Pedley, in which he expressed himself as high-

_ly pleased with the uniform kindness and co-opera-

i tion with which his labours in our midst have been

Ereceived, and the church expressed its appreciation

l'of those tabours in the tangible way of raising his
salary $100. The meet’ng was characterized thraugh-

Eout by the utimost harmony and unanimity, and the

people separated afrer partaking of an excellent tea,

happy and thankful for past mercies, and very bope-
ful for the future success of the church.—CoM.
Howick Ninrt#, WROXETER.—On New Year's

Day the residence of the Rev. M. J. Totten at

Wroxeter, was visited by about thirty of the friends

¢ and supporters of the Congiegational Church, Howick,

; ninth concession, when a pleasant evening was spent,

and “a substantial present of some seven sacks of

wheat, two sacks of oats, together with other valuable
edibles,” were presented with an address expressing
confidence and esteem. This is the second occasion
of such a visit within the past few weeks.

KinGsTtoN First.——The anpual meeting of this

' church was held on the gth ult,, at which there was a

lurge attendance. After tes m the parlour, the com-

pany zssembiled in the hall.  The chair was taken by
jthe Rev. 5. N. Jackson, M.D,, who, after opening the

i meeting with singing and prayer, delivered his an-

jnual reports on church progress. This, he said, was

‘the tenth anniversary of his pastorate amongst them.

Since his assuming the pastorate, every pastor who

was then in charge of a church in this city, had, with

one exception gone, some to the better conntry, and
others to other spheres of usefulnéss. The changes
in the church have been equally marked. The condi-
tion of the church during the past year has been one
of harmony and prospenity. There had been more
accessions than removals, and the number of ad-
herents had never been so large as now. The atten-
dance upon the services of the sanctuary, especially in
the morning, had been excellent. The week night
devotional meetings had been well sustained, and had
proved a blessing to many. During the latter part of
the year, they were all delighted at the return of Mr.

Thos. Hendry, after a prolonged absence in Southern

California.  One of the results of his return had been

the organization of the young people of the congrega-

tion inte a Society of Christian Endeavour, witha

devotional meeting held each Sunday morping, and a

literary meeting each fortnight.  Much benefit,

socially, intellectually and spiritually bad been derived
from this society. At the last annual meeting, they
had kindly voted to give him (Dr. Jackson} leave
of absence to visit Great Britain, but being taken sick
in March, he had availed himself of a generous invita-
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tion from a brother to make a trip with him to Cali-
fornia, and he had secured Mr. J. K. Unsworth, the
senior student in the Congregational College, to supply
his place, which he did most efficiently, and the
tokens of grateful apprectation he received from the
church and congregation had been very gratifying to
him. He had relinquished the secretaryship of the
Canada Congregational Missionary Society and other
denominational work in order that he might devote
his time and energies cxclusively to his church and
congregation, He also briefly referred to the death
of \wo members, Mr. Haywood and Mrs. Tillinghart,
and concluded by giving a comparison between the

menced my services last Sabbath, both in Scotland
and Burford, weak both in lungs and logic ; yetricher
in experience and sympathy with suffering, and better
able to say a word in season to weary souls. My con-
gregations were fortunate in securing the services of
the Rev. W. W, Smith, whose preaching, I am told,
was much appreciated, and no doubt will be fruitful of
good results. We held our annual church meeting on
| the 18th ult., the deacons presenting a very encouraging
'report of the finances. Our membership is depleted
i every year by removals ; we send more active workers
"into the Brantford and other churches than we retain
at home. We hope during the summer to put the

decades ending 1876 and 1836, from which it appeared - church building and surroundings into a good state of
that the total meml)ership at the close of the first! repair’ and have app()in{ed a committee to carry out
decade was 100, and at the second 126. Financially, | that improvement.” We are thankful to find our
the total receipts from weekly offerings for the first ten ;’brother at his work again, and pray that his bow may
years were $11,874, and for the second $13,300, an in- I jong abide in strength, the strength of the Mighty

crease of $3,425 ; for current expenses, $2,909, against
§6,219, an increase of $3,249; for church property
fund, 0,193, against §6,731, an increase of §535; and
for the feilowship fund, $501. against $8350, an increase
of $289. The total of church funds was $21,000,
against $28,114, an increase of $7,513. The collec-
tions for denominational objects were_$6,034, against
$7,863. an increase of $1,829. The grand total of col-
lections for the decade ending 1876 was $2§,312, for

the decade ending 1886, $41,224, ¢iving an increase of !

$12,912 —making an average yearly increase of nearly
$1,300. The treasurer’s statement showed that for
all purposes the sumof $3,577.22 had been collected,
and that the expenditure had been fully met. The
report of the Ladies’ Association was of a very satie-
factory nature. Their efforts had resulted in raising
$§402.14. The deby on the hall had been reduced by
$300, leaving $400 to be raised to wipe out all claims
on the hall building. From the report of the Sabbath
school, it appeared that there was a deficit, owing to
the increased expenditure in the furnishing depart-
ment. The institution had hitherto been self-sup-
porting, and in order that it might continue to be so,
a collection was taken up for that purpose at the
children’s anniversary meeting the evening follow-
ing. The choir contributed much to the pleasure
o.the evening,as they had continuously to the services
of the church. On the following evening the children
connected with the Sabbath school held their annual
meeting, when a happy time was spent. We must
congratulate the church and its esteemed pastor upon
the indications given of prosperity and peace.
PAriz——Mr. W. H.Warriner, B.D.,of Bowmanville,
has felt it his duty, after much earnest consideration, to
remain in Bowmanville. The very hearty call ex-
tende 1 by this church is therefore declined.
SCOTLAND.— A letter from our brother, Mr. Wm.
Hay, says: “ After a three months’ illness I com-

. Ladies’ Aid, $62.

' God of Jacob.

1 STOUFFVILLE.—On New Year's Eve the annual
!entertainment of the Sabbath school of this church
ywas held. The weather was boisterous and cold,
%but the attendance of adults and children was fair.
The programme consisted of a very beautiful and in-
structive missionary concert and responsive exercise,
;entitled “The Desire of all Nations,” which was well
[rendered, the exercises being followed by recitations
.and solos. On the platform evergreens were arranged
jon framework, so that they represented an open door
; looking into 1887, over which was hung, in raised let-
.ters in white, “ Happy New Year.” The evergreens
.as well as tables were loaded with prizes for the
"scholars, and presents from friends to one another.
" The hour employed in their distribution was pleasant
ito both givers and receivers. The report showed an
iaverage attendance of 107 for the year. The amount
_raised by collections, besides donations for mission-
.ary purposes, was $92.82, being an increase on the
_preceding year. On the Tuesday evening follow-
,ing, the superintendent and his bride (the organist of
_the school), at a social held in the school room, were
,presented with a beautiful eight-day clock, silver
i spoons and other articles, from the school, church and
' congregation, as an expression of their affection and
; appreciation of their services, trusting their lives may
be long spared to do service for Christ. On the
,afternoon of the 4th ult., the annual business meeting
i of the church was held, the attendance good. A bet-
{ter spirit could not possibly prevail. The reports
| were prepared and presented by the different officers
‘of the church, showing raised by collections, $719 ; by
. 23 ; by missionary collection, $82.99 ;
i by college colleciion, $17 ; for other purposes, $22.75,
{leaving after all liabilities were met, in the bands of
rthe treasurer, a balance of $14. In the evening a social
was held, when a very pleasant time was experi-
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eanced. Music, and addresses from local ministers,
and a sumptuous tea served by the ladies. During
the year God has removed by death our oldest dea-
con, who at a ripe age was taken to the service above.
The congregations have continued good, and the
spiritual interest encouraging ; but the conversions
have not been as many as we could have desired.
Qur duty is to work—it is the Lord’s to save. One
circumstance has occurred, we might name, that
may encourage others. A man over seventy years of
age, for many years an avowed sceptic, for whom
much prayer has been offered to God, has openly con-
fessed that through the simple preaching of the Gos-
pel of God’s love in Christ, he has renounced his
errors and accepted Jesus as his personal Saviour, and
feels his mission now is to tell of God’s love to his
former associates.

TORONTO MOUNT ZION.—At the first quarterly
Sabbath school teachers’ meeting this year the secre-
tary presented a report, comprising the seven years of
his stewardship, which shows the progress the Sab-
bath school has made during that period. The
school is on the eve of celebrating its tenth anniver-
sary. The records of the first three years were un-
fortunately lost, so that we have no record from the
commencement, but the progress of the Sabbath
school during the remaining years shows that the
hand of God has been leading and blessing them.
The average attendance in 1880 was 186 ; in 1886,
313. The number attending regularly was, in 1880,
311 ; in 1886, 414. The finances of the school were in
1880, $86.44 ; in 1886, $256.91. The work here has
been truly blessed.

YORKVILLE.—The Hazleton Avenue Sunday school
held their annual festival on Tuesday, Februvary 13,
1887. About 230 scholars and teachers sat down to
tea ; in the evening a public service was held in the
church, which was packed by parents and friends. Al
pleasant evening was spent ; the children fairly de-
lighted all by their singing, recitations, etc. The super-
intendent, Mr. Geo. Scott, made a few short remarks,
showing that the schoo! increases both in numbers
and loving work, and a happy year is looked forward
to by all. The school is also making arrangements
for the annual meeting of the Sunday school teachers
of Toronto, of which due notice will be given, it
being decided at the last meeting in Zion Church,
1886, that the next meeting be in this church.

OBITUARY.

On January 10 there passed away, after a short ill-
ness only, Mary Jane Burnham, wife of Mr. William :
Toms, jun., accountant, Cobourg. Mrs. Toms was
born in the township of Hamilton, Ont., on Feb-!
ruary 4, 1847, and was the only daughter of the latej

Andrew Jackson Burnham. She was blessed with a
good home, and was always a great favourite with her
father. When a child she attended Sabbath school
at the court house, conducted by the late Mrs. Rut-
tan, of whose class she was 2 member. To the time
of her decease she constantly referred to her teacher’s
kindness and earnestness. About 1871 she was laid
aside on her couch for some months with congestion of
the spine, from which she recovered. About this time
her father was stricken down with a paralytic stroke,
and the two invalids became closer companions. Mr.
Burnham died in the summer of 1872. Miss Burn-
ham had by this time become nearly restored to her
usual health. Her long sickness and severe suffering
developed her naturally sympathetic and kind dispo-
sition. She wasa woman of strong nerve, of a quiet and
gentle disposition, always ready to do a kind act,
especially to the suffering. In May, 1876, Miss Burn-
ham was married to Mr Toms, and her married life
was a very happy one. She was always ready to assist
in advancing the cause of Christ in every department
of His work, was active in all her duties, and often per-
formed them at great sacrifice. The funeral took
place on Wednesday, the 12th Jan. After a short ser-
vice at her late residence, the body was taken to the
Congregational Clurch, where a very impressive
service was held, conducted by the Rev. Messrs Ped-
ley and McCrae. The church was appropriately
draped, and the large congregation and funeral cor-
tége testified their sympathy with the bereaved ones.
Mrs. Toms was the active secretary of the Ladies’
Aid of the Congregational Church. The members of
this society promptly forwarded to Mr. Toms a memo-
rial, condoling with him in his irreparable loss. A
beautiful floral wreath accompanied the same.

i@iitera,ry TS otices.

QUEEN Vicroria. Her Life and Reign. (Toronto :
Willard Tract Depository.)—This is a well printed
volume with more than average illustrations, and a
pretty cover. Published as a jubilee volume, it is
not so much 2 biography as a series of chapters on
characteristic incidents in her Majesty’s life, and
presents to our view a much more charming picture
of the Queen, the woman and the mother than any
formal history could present. The likenesses and
views profusely scattered throughout the volume of
244 pp. give a pleasing variety to the whole. It is
sold for $1. This house has also issued a cabinet
sized jubilee photograph, with miniature likenesses
and views. We learn too that at the recent semi-an-
nual meeting of the directors of this degository, the
following resolution was adopted : *Realizing the
vast importance to be attached to the dissemination
of pure literAture, and desiring that every possible in-

|centive be given to the work of tract distribution,

the depository shall hereafter supply tracts at an
advance on cost, simply sufficient to cover expenses
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of handling.” Send $1 for sample package, and
state whether for Christians, unconverted or street
distribution.

AN ALGONQUIN MAIDEN. (Toronto : Williamson
& Co.)— Since we noticed the prospectus, we have re-
ceived and read over this tale. There is, perhaps. a
little too much of moonlight walks and such enchant-
ments as lovers are wont to use ; but the descriptions
of life in the early days of settlement in these parts
are charmingly natural, and we hail this venture in
the yet virgin field of Canadian literature. We are
pleased to notice that another tale of the ‘¢ United
Empire Loyalists” is promised by the same authors
— Mr. G. Mercer Adam and Miss A. Ithelwyn
Wetherald—for which in anticipation we bespeak a
hearty patronage.

WE have also received, and note with approbation,
each in its sphere :

LirreLt’s LiviNnGg AGE (Littell & Co., Boston),
February 5, 12, 19. Each full of choice selections.

THE CENTURY for February (the Century Com-
pany, New York,) with its continuation of Abraham
Lincoln’s biography and a truly interesting article on
the stars, according to the latest discoveries by the
spectroscope.

ST. NICHOLAS also, with its Brownies, and its mar-
vellous articles on curiosities both in the vegetable and
animal world.

Tue Ho'i1LETICc REVIEW. (Funk & Wagnalls, New
York, who, by the way, have reraoved from Day Street
to 18 and 20 Astor Place.)—This firm by publishing, to
advance subscribers,standard works at greatly reduced
prices confer a hoon on all classes of theological
students.

Tur Prreir TREASURY (E. B. Treat, New York)
has also its usual complement of biographical and
homiletic matter.

MY CREED.

I hold that Christian grace abounds
Where charity is seen ; that when
We climb to heaven, 'tis on the rounds

Of love to men.

'Tis vot the wide phylactery,
Nor stubborn fast, nor stated prayers,
That make us saints ; we judge the tree
By what it bears.

4And when a maa can live apart
From works, on theologic trust,
I know the blood about his heart

Is dry as dust. —Alice Cary.

THE Judiciary Committee of one House of the

Pennsylvania Legislature has adopted a report pro- |
viding that absolute unanimity of the twelve jurymen |
shall no longer be necessary to secure a verdict, but !
that two-thirds shall be sufficient to acquit or convict ;'
and it is thought that a bill to that effect will pass. |
It has long been the impression that to require com- i
plete unanimity was to obstruct justice, and a change :
in the law in the direction proposed will put it out of :
the power of one or two cranks or corrupt men to in- :
terrupt the course of justice.

A GREAT MODERN HYMN.
“JESUS OF NAZARETH PASSETH BY.”

Among all the hymns used in recent revivals of
religion, none has been more honoured and owned
by God than this—none so often called for, none
so inspiring, nonc bearing so many seals of the
divine approval. This is the testimony of the
great evangelist of these days, and this testimony
will surprise no one who has ever heard it sung by
his companion in the ministry, Mr. Sankey, who,
under God, has done so much to send forth light and
truth into dark minds, and break up the fountains
of the great deep, amid the masses of godless men.
‘The writer can never forget the scene he once beheld
in Glasgow, in 1873, in one of the largest churches
there, when this hymn was sung, and how the great
assembly was moved by the ringing tones of that
great master of sacred song, supported too, by over
one hundred voices, chosen from the best choirs in
the city. No wonder the chorus, taken up by the
great congregation, was so enthusiastic ; I never ex-
pect to hear the like again in this world. The re-
markable thing, as it seemed to me, about the render-
ing of the hymn in this instance was not simply the
enthusiasm of the minstrels, their cuiture, or their
delightfully clear enunciation, great as the rendering
was in all these respects, but their power of interpreta-
tion—giving due expression to the thought of the
writer, and bringing out the otherwise hidden mean-
ings in all their tenderness and grace. It does not
lie with the mere musician to deal so successfully in
amatter of thiskind. Mr. Sankey must be a Christian
as well as a musician, or he could never sing as he
does. His own heart must have been thrilled with
the breath of the Spirit, and tasted that God is graci-
ous, or he could never dwell with such pathos on
particular words, and lend to them that strange, sweet
charm that finds its way to the fountains of thought
and stirs dead souls to their lowest depths.

Too late, too late, will be the cry,
Jesus of Nazareth hath passed Ly !

How can we ever forget those tones—the latent
wail that for the moment rose to the surface—the
revelation of possible despair at the gates of that
strange other world to which we are hastening on? We
can hear great preachers, and go away without
emotion ; we can listen, it may be, to Mr. Moody
himself, with cold hearts and critical dispositions, but
who could listen to such song and remain unmoved?
In strange ways, and ways pa.t finding out, they
make their way to the heart, or rather the truth which
they bear ; and often in this way the truth finds an
entrance that would not be otherwise received. Thus,
often it becomes mighty through God, casting down
imaginations and every high thing that exalteth it-
self against the knowledge of God.

On the occasion referred to, there was a great
assembly, some 3,000 souls, and yet the meeting was

"at noon—the busiest time of the day. There might

be seen the prosperous merchant, the owner of tens of
thousands, seeking the unsearchable riches, as if con-
scious of the atter worthlessness of all his worldly
possessions in the hour of sorrow ; and there the pale-
faced student, that bad bounced his classes for the

! day, that he might learn the higher wisdom ; and
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there too might be seen the soldier, high in rank, wear-
ing the honours of his country, medals won on the
bloody fields of the Crimea, hitherto, a stranger to
God, but now no longer a stranger ; and there too,
many a Martha and Mary, cumbered indeed with
many things, but in this grand hour seeking the one
thing needful. And what shall we say of the sneering
infidel almost persuaded and the fastidious littérateur,
with notebook in hand, and shade of disapproval on his
brow? And what of the superstitious Pharisee, the
proud Churchman, faithful descendant of the class so
severely condemnéd by the Master in his day? Very
heterogenous was that assembly, so far as the exterior
was concerned ; but under the unifying afflatus of the
Divine Spirit, nearly all, for the time, fused into one
body and animated with one soul.

What was it that made the meetings of those dis-
tinguished evangelists such a success? The preach-
ing of Moody? No. The singing of Sankey? No.
Neither the truth as preached by the one, nor the
truth as sung by the other, but the truth as taken by
tbe Divine Spirit, and presented to the souls of men;
and forasmuch as the truth is often more clearly re-
vealed in song than in speech, we can easily under-
stand how this hymn came to be such a power in the
hands of those servants of God. The hymn isa para-
phrase of one of the most stirring incidents of ible
story : the restoring of sight to the two blind men
of Jericho, that could not be restrained from crying out
for mercy when Christ passed by. It was their golden
hour. It was not to he lost for want of importunity,
and the story presented to us in the striking lights of
the preacher, and revealed to us in the finer interpre-
tations of song, kindles human sympathy, and when
the hidden fire of sympathy is kindled in the" heart
towards the human actor presented to us in the
sacred page, we come very near being caught up by
the mightier power that lies back of the revelation.

“ Brethren, I beseech you by the mercies of God.”
In this appeal we can all see how deeply the apostle
is moved. He himself is a revelation, or rather part

of the revelation, and the words he speaks the remain-

ing part. In Paul himself we have the human ele-
ment ; in the words he speaks, the divine. 5o alsoin the
case of the two blind men under consideration. They
themselves, and the way they act in view of blessings
brought to their door, are a revelation—a part of a
revelation, and the words they speak the remaining
part. In one sense both elements are divine, for both
are under divine guidance, and become matters of
divine record ; but it is first with the human speaker
that the soul takes to do, and then with the divine
worker. First the mind moves along on the lower
level of human sympathy, and then this human sym-
pathy is taken up by the divine worker, and that mys
terious blending takes place, which issues in whatso-
ever things are honest and lovely and of good report.
Now it is this human element in the Bible that lends
to all its narratives, its histories and psalms and songs,
such a fascination, and it is just here where we find
our explanation of the power of this wonderful
hymn. It is not in its poetry, its rhythm, or
in its rhetoric. In all these respects it is nothing
beside Moore’s Irish songs, or Campbell’s pol-
ished lines. It is not in such things that its power
lies, but in this : it is a translation of one of the most
touching incidents of Bible story, and as suchiit is

fitted to lift our sympathy heavenward, and bring us
into communion with that good Spirit that leads unto
all truth. The charm of song, the power of numbers,
the novel scenes, the excitement and the crowd may
count for something ; but the great factor is He who
often chooses the weak things of this world to con-
found the mighty, and base things and things despised,
that no flesh should glory in His presence.

As to the origin of the hymn-—the circumstances
of its birth—we have to invite the reader to go back
some twenty-three years—to the spring of 1864—1t0 a
great season of religious awakening in the city of
Newark, N. ]J. The streets were crowded from day to
day,and the largest churches were too small to contain
the growing numbers. Among those hhostdeeply moved
by the impressive scenes and services of that time
was a young Scotch girl, a Sabbath school teacher,
one who, for the first time realized the powers of the
world to come, and the grandness of the great salva-
tion. As descriptive of what was passing around her.
but with no desire for publicity, still, with the greut
desire of reaching some soul unsaved, especially
among ber youthful charge, she wrote the lines, be-
ginning with * What means this eager,” etc. Sensi-
tive and retiring in an unusual degree, anything like
the fame of authorship was far from her thoughts—
anything like writing a hymn for general use in the
Church never entered her mind ; but the hymn having
been published in a local paper, the Rev. E. P.
Hammond, the chief actor in those interesting scenes,
seized upon it, and added it to a collection of hymns
he was then compiling, and soon after published it
under the title of the “ New Praiscs of Jesus.”

It is a strange providence that watches over the
birth of the great hymns of the Church. How obscure
the fountains, how wonderful the stream. How httle
did young R. Heber know what he was doing when
hastily writing “ From Greenland’s Icy Mountains,”
in the vicarage of St. Asaph, to be sung a few honrs
afterward on a missionary occasion ; or Isaac Watts,
when he wrote “When [ Survey the Wondrous
Cross,” as a fitting peroration to a sermon on that
subject which he was to deliver next day to a handful
of worshippers in a small Congregational Church in
London. Long since the sermon has been forgotten,
and the worshippers gathered to their fathers; but
this great hymn, like a crystal stream from the hulls,
goes singing along the ages,—a means of light and
cheer to thousands. In such cases man is utterly
unconscious of the mi_hty power that has taken hold
of him. At such times he builds better than he
knows, sets in motion powers of which he has no con-
ception—powers that God will own and bless—that
He will take up amid the redeeming agencies of the
cross, and carry forward through all time. \What an
illustration of this unconsciousness on the part of the
writer of the hymn under consideration ! With no idea
of doing a fine thing, or writing a hymn to which a high
place would be assigned by hymnologists, she takes
her yet unpractised pen in her hand, and writes, anony-
mously, from the fulness of a heart that the Lord
had blessed—writes simply what her eyes had seen
and her ears had heard, in the hope that some that
were dear to her might become sharers in her joy,
and behold what God has wrought.

It was first sung to the tune of “ Sweet Hour of
Prayer,” then to one composed by P. P. Bliss, and
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finally to one by Mr. Perkins, the one to which it is
now set in ** Gospel Hymns "—Moody and Sankey col-
lection. It was first published under the signature,
“Eta,” then Miss Eta Campbell, then Miss Helen
Campbell. None of these is the name of the autho-
ress, but Emma F. R. Campbell.  Still, though she
saw those different names appended to the hymn in
various collections, she never cared to correct this
mistake, feeling that it mattered little whose name
was appended to the hymn, or who wielded the pen,
since the impulse was divine, and its mission was
accomplished.

It is still a mystery, and perhaps will be always a
mystery, to her why the Master chose to give her such
honour and joy. fShe is touched with this considera-
tion, and when she thinks of the obscure origin of this
bymn,—and how soon it rose into popularity,—and
how it is spreading still, not only in the English lan-
guage, but in other languages-—even the languages of
[ndia—[think of a recent account of an assembly of
500 Hindus enthusiastically using this hymn in the
Marathi, and the Syrian children singing it in their
own vernacular]—as she thinks of all these things,
she can only say with a thankful and an adoring
heart : It is the Lord’s doing, and it is wonderful in
mine eyes !

Now let us see how this hymn-—which is passing
into other languages—would look in that of the old
hymnologists :

Quid sit hacc appetens turma,
Tam circumfusa, anxia—

Istae mirabiles turbe

In dies viis et urbe?

Suppressa voce plebs spondet :
Jesus Naz'renus nunc transit.

Quis este Jesus?  Is quare
Perturbat urbem tam mire ?
An advena possit imo
Volentecire cam quando ?
Deinde vox ruesum spondet :
Jesus Naz'renus nunc transit.

Jesus ! qui semel habitans
Nobiscum, morbos et ferens
Sanavit aegros pepuli,
Peccatum abtulit mundi ;
Deinde vox caeci spondet :
Jesus Naz'renus nunc transit.

Is rursus venit! Lt passim .
Descernimus vestigium 3

Stat ad limen ; intrat immo

Ut habitet nobis—templo !
Hinc lactus populus spondet :
Jesus Naz'renus nunc transit,

O onerati et fessi,

Hic domus, quies, lux cordi ;
LErrantes omnes ab Patre
Infirmi omnes fugite

Asylum ; usque vox spondet :
Jesus Naz'renus nunc transi'.

Sin ista res inutilis

Habetur, amor ¢t talis;
Abvertet cito ; tum magni
Plorates omnes irriti ;

Oh nimis serum, vox erit,

JEsUs NAZ'RENUS TRANSIHIT.

THE GIRLS THAT ARE WANTED.
The girls that are wanted are good girls—
Good from the heart to the lips .
Pure as the lily i3 white and pure,
From its heart to its sweet leaf tips.

The girls that are wanted are home girls—
Girle that are mother's right hand,

That fathers and brothers can trust to,
And the Jittle ones understand.

Girls"that are fair on the hearthstone,
And pleasant when nobody sees;

Kind and sweet to their own folk,
Ready and anxious to_please.

The girls that are wanted are wisge girls,
That know what to do and to say;

That drive with a smile or & soft word
The wrath of the household away.

The girls that are wanted are girls of sense,
‘Whom faghion can never deceive ;

Who can follow whatever is pretty,
And dare, what is silly, to leave.

The girls that are wanted are careful girls,
Who count what a thing will cost ;

Who use with & prudent, generous hand,
But see that pothing is lost.

The girls that are wanted are girls with hearts;
They are waunted for mothers and wives ;
Wanted to cradls in loving arms.
The strongest and frailest of lives.

The clever, the witty, the brilliant girls,
. They are very few, understand ;
But, ob! for the wise, loving, home girls
There's & conrtant und steady demand.

PRAYER MEETING RESOLUTIONS.

1. I will make it a matter of conscience to attend
—“Not forsaking the assembling of yourselves to-
gether.”

2. I will endeavour to bring others—* Come thou
with me, and we will do thee good.”

3. As 1 enter the room I will ask the Saviour’s
presence—* We would see Jesus.”

4. 1 will not choose a back seat—‘‘ How pleasant
it is for brethren to dwell together in unity.”

5. I will not so seat myself as to keep others from
the same pew—* Be courteous.”

6. 1 will fix my attention upon worship and the
Word—* This people draweth nigh unto Me with
their mouth, but their rearts are far from Me.”

7. T will lead in prayer—* Ye also helping together
by prayer for us.”

8. I will otherwise take part—* Teaching and ad-
monishing one another ;” * Confess your faults one
to another.”

9. My prayers and my remarks shall be brief—
“ ¥or God is in heaven and thou upon earth ; there-
fore let thy words be few.”

10. I will avoid critical thoughts o others who take
part—-“ Judge not.”

11. After the meeting I will greet as many as I cour-
teously can—*Salute one another;” “Be kindly
affectionate.”
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G hildren’s &lorner.

THE SWALLOW.

The bird which lives with you in your own houses,
and which purifies for you, from its insect pestilence,
the air that you breathe. Thus the sweet domestic
thing has done, for men at least, these four thousand
years. She has been their companion, not of the
home merely, but of the hearth and the threshold ;
companion only endeared by departure, and showing
better her loving-kindness by her faithful return.
Type sometimes of the stranger, she has softened us
to hospitality ; type always of the suppliant, she has
enchanted us to mercy ; and in her feeble presence
the cowardice or the wrath ot sacrilege has changed
into the fidelities of sanctuary. Herald of our sum-
mer, she glances through our days of gladness ;
numberer of ou- vears, she would teach us to apply
our hearts to wisdom-—and yet, so little have we
regarded her, that this very day, scarcely able to
gather from all I can find told of her enough to ex-
plain so much as the unfolding of her wings, I can
tell you nothing of her life—nothing of lier journeying.
[ cannot learn how she builds, nor how she chooses
the place of her wandering, nor how she traces the
path of her return. Remaining thus blind and care-
less to the true ministries of the humble creature
whom God has really sent to serve us, we, in our
pride, thinking ourselves surrounded by the pursui-
vants of the sky, can yet only invest them with ma-
jesty by giving them the calm of the bird’s motion,
and shade of the bird’s plume—and after all it is well
for us if, when even for God’s best mercies, and in
His temples marble-built, we think that, “with
angels and archangels, and all the company of hea-
ven, we laud and magnify His glorious name "—well
for us, if our attempt be not only an insult, and His
ears open rather to the inarticulate and unintended
praise, of “ the swallow, twittering from her straw-
built shed.”

I never watch the bird for a moment without find-
ing myseif in some fresh puzzle out of which there is
no clue in the scientific books. I want to know, for
instance, how the bird turns. What does it do with
one wing, what with the other? Fancy the pace that
has to be stopped ; the force of bridle-hand put out
in an instant. Fancy how the wings must bend
with the strain ; what need there mus{ be for the
perfect aid and work of every feature in them. There
is 2 problem for you, students of mechanics—How
does aswallow turn? . . . Given the various pro-
portions of weight and wing ; the condition of pos-
sible increase of muscular force and quill strength in
proportion to size ; and the different objects and cir-
cumstances of flight—you have a series of exquisitely
<complex problems and exquisitely perfect solutions,

which the life of the youngest among you cannot be
long enough to read through so much as once, and
of which the future infinitudes of human life, how-
ever granted or extended, never will be fatigued in
admiration. . . . The mystery of its dart remains
always inexplicable to me; no eye car trace the bend-
ing of bow that sends that living arrow.

GRANDMOTHER’S BIBLE.

* So you’ve brought me this costly Bib'e,

With its cuvers so grand and gay ;

You thought I must need a new one
On my cighty-first birthday you say ;

Yes, mine is a worn-out volume,
Grown ragged and yellow with age,

With finger-prints thick on the margin ;
But there’s never a missing page.

‘“ And the finger-prints call back my wee ones

Just learning a verse to repeat ;

And again in the twilight their faces
Look up to me eagerly sweet.

It has pencil marks pointed in silence
To words I have hid in my heart ;

And the lessons so hard in the learning,
Once learned, can never depart.

““ Your gift is a beauty, my dearie,
With its wonderful clasps of gold,
Put it carefully into that drawer ;
I shall keep it till death ; but the old—
Just leave it close by on the table,
And then you may bring me a light,
And I'll read a sweet psalm from its pages
To think of, if wakeful to-night.”

DO SOMETHING FOR SOMIEBODY.

The older members of the family had gathered in
the kitchen to help the children with their molasses
candy. The candy was poured on plates to cool,
and the children were trying to get it up to pull.

“Why, Uncle Fred, where are you going ?” cried
Minnie.

Aunt Jennie, who was overseeing the candy-mak-
ing, turned to see her husband just retreating to the
drawing room.

“Auntie, don’t let him go ;” “{ think he is real
naughty ;” “ He is going in there to read his old
paper,” were some of the exclamations that sounded
in Aunt Jennie’s ears before she could remonstrate.

“You know, Jennie, iny hands are so sore I can’t
pull candy,” said Uncle Fred, apologetically.

“Well, he can stay here and see us do it,” said his
little daughter, Laura ; as though that were a privi-
lege, indeed. .

“ Of course he can,” said Aunt Jennie. “You just
come here now, and help these littic folks get the
candy off the plates,” and as Uncle Fred came, she
contined : “ Do something for somebody. I have al-
ways tried to take that for my motto, and I don’t
think I have found more things to grieve over than
most people.” And as I heard her I wondered if
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this was the secret of her happiness. She was such
a bright, cheery little woman ; so full of fun and life
that she carried sunshine wherever she went, and
every one loved her. Here she was in the Kkitchen,
helping the children to make candy. No wonder the
children loved to have her there, for she did not make
them feel as if it was too much trouble to help them.

If  doing something for somebody ™ was the secret
of her cheery disposition, why are there not more such
people in the world ?

There are people on every side who need to be
helped, and whoever you may be who reads this, try
to make the world brighter by ‘“doing something for
somebody.”

THE SUNSHINE QVERHEAD.

Lattle Alice lay curled up in a heap under the peach
tree in the orchard, with her head buried in her sleeve.

“What are the clouds in my little girl’s sky to-day?”
asked Aunt Sue, coming up behind her, and stroking
her curly head.

“1 know I am very foohish, Aunt Sue,” sobbed
Alice ; “but I never saw any peaches growing in my
I:ife before 1 came here, and I've been watching them
all summer. There were cnly six on the tree, and:
grandpa said I might have half of them when they
were ripe. [ thought it would be such funto pick
them all myself ; and 1 was going to have a dolls’ tea-
party this afternoon, and had asked some of the girls
to come.”

“\Well, and what 1s there in all this to’cry about?”

“\Why, grandpa forgot he promised e half, and
has gone and given them all to Cousin Maude. I
met her just as I was coming in, and she had a big
basket full, and was eating one of the peaches; and I
heard her tell some one she got them in grandpa’s or-
chard. [ was so disappointed I just had to sit right
down and cry. I wouldn't care so much, only Cousin
Maude gets a// the good things.

“Well, and what is Alice going to do about it—sit
here and cry under her little cloud, or look up and see
if she can’t see some sunshine somewhere? How
would some big rosy apples do for the tea-party ?”

“They would be nice—wouldn't they? " and Alice
dried her eyes. **And I could have lats of them.”

“And what do you think Maude's little sick
sister will say when she sees the basket of peaches?”

“ 0, she'll be delighted ! I'm glad to have Louise
have some, she has so little to make her happy. 1
didn't think of that 27

“ Now the sun is beginning to come out. Did you
know, my dear, that young people often hide then
faces i the shadows and think “tis raming, when
there's plenty of sunshine overhead ? Just look up,
and see.”

Alice raised her eyes involuntarily, and there, just

over her head, hung three great glorious peaches.

INDEPENDENT.

“ Why, Aunt Sue !” she cried. “How did they get
there?”

“They have been thiere all the time, my dear, only
you wouldn't look up to see them. Grandpa told
Maude to leave half of them for vou, and her basket
was filled with apples, not peaches. 1 didn't tell you
before, because I wanted you to learn « little lesson.
Youwillremember it some time, when everything seems
to be dark—that there may be some golden blessings
hanging like the three peaches just over your head.
Bnt you never will see them until you look up 1nto the
sunshine.”

THE LITTLE BOOTBLACK.

A hundred years ago there lived a little boy in Ox-
ford, England, whose business it was to clean the
boots of the students of the famous university there.
He was poor, but bright and smart.

Well, this lad, whose name was George, grew
rapidly in favour with the students. His prompt and
hearty way of doing things, his industrious habits
and faithful deeds won their admiration. They saw
in himthe promise of a noble man; and they pro-
posed to teach him a little every day. Eager to learn,
George accepted their proposition ;“and he soon sur-
passed his teachers by his rapid progress. “A boy
who can blacken boots well can study well,” said one
of the students. “Keen as a brier,” said another, “and
pluck enough to make a hero.”

But we cannot stop to tell of his patience and per-
severance. He went on, step by step, just as the song
goes—

One step and then another,
until he became a man—a learned and eloquent
man, who preached the Gospel to admiring thousands.
The little bootblack became the renowned pulpit ora-
tor, George Whitfield.

GIRLS THAT ARE LOVADBLE.

Girls without an undesirable love of liberty and
craze for individualism ; girls who will let themselves
be guided; girls who have the filial sentiment well
developed, and who feel the love of a daughter for
the woman who acts as their mother; girls who
know that every day and all day long cannot be de-
voted to holiday-making without the intervention of
duties more or less irksome ; girls who, when they can
gather them, accept their roses with frank and girl-
ish sincerity of pleasure, and when they are denied,
submit without repining to the inevitable hardship of
circumstances-~these are the girls whose companion-
ship gladdens and does not oppress or distract the
old, whose sweetness and ready submission to the
reasonable control of authority makes life so plea-
sant and their charge so light to those whose care
they are.
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Toe (‘eNTORY is an illustrated monthly
magazine, having a regular circulation of
woout two hundred thousand copies, often |
reaching and soraetimes exceeding two hun- |
dred and twenty-five thousand. Chiet
ameng 118 many atirantions for the comiug
vear is & serial which has beon in active
preparaticn for sixteen years. It is a his.
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THE LIFE OF LINCOLN,

By his Usnfidential Seereinvies, Joehn
G. Nicelay and Col. John Hay.

This great work, begun with the sanction
of Preaident Lincoln, and continued under
the authcrity of his son, the Hon. Robert
T, Lincoln, 18 the only fall and aathorita-
tive record of the life of Abrabam Liucoln.
1t anthors were friends of Linsoln before
his presidency; they were most intimately
agsociated with him es private secretaries
throughont his term of office, and to them
were transferred, upon Lincoln’s death, all
kis private papers. Hers will be told the
inside history of the Civil War and of Presi-
dent Lincoin’s administration,~—important
adetails of which have hitherto remained un-
revealed, that they usight first appesr in
this aunthentic history. By reason of the
publication of this work,

THE WAR SERJES,

which bas been followed with anflagging
interest by a great audienmce, will osoupy
less space during the coming year. Gettye-
burg will be desoribed by Gen, Hunt (Chief
of the Union Artillery), Gen. Longstreet,
ten. E. M, Law, and others; Chickamauga,
by Gen. D. H. Hill; SBherman’s March to
the Sea, by Generals Howard and Slooum.
Generals Q. A. Gilimore, Wm. F. Smith,
John Gibbon, Horace Porter and John 8.
Mosby will describe special battles and inci-
dents. Stories of naval engagements, prison
life, eto., ete., will appear.

NOVEL® AND STORIES,

*“The Hundredth Man,” & novel by Frank
R. Btockton, author of * The Lady, or the
Tiger? " ete., beging in November. Two
rovelettes by George W. Cable, stories by
Mary Hallook Foote, * Uncle Remus,” Julian
Hawthorne, Edward Eggleston, and other
prominent Ameriean authors will be printed
during the year.

SPRCIAL FEATURES
iwith illustrations) include a series of arti-
tles on affairs in Russia and Siberia, by
Gecrge Kennan, author of ¢ Tent Life in
Siberis,” who has just returmed from s
most eventful visit to Siberian prisovs;
vapers on the Food Question, with refer-
ence to ite bearing on the Labonr Problem;
English Cathedrais; Dr, Eggleston's Religi-
ous Life in the American Colonies; Men
tad Women of Queen Anue’s Reign, by
Mrs. Oliphant; Clairvoyanee, Spiritualism,

!

i

Astrology, ete.. by the Rev. J. M. Buekley,
D.D,, editor of the Christian Advocate; as-
tronomical papers; artioles throwing light
on Bible history, eto.
PRICES. A FREK COPY,

Subscription price, §4 a year, 35 cents
s number. Dealers, postmasters and the
publishers take subscriptions. Send for our
beautifully illustrated 24-page oatalogue
Iree), conisining full prospectus, etc., in-
oluding & speocial offer by which new readers
can Jot Lack numbers to the beginning of
the War Scries at a very low price. A
specimen copy (back number) will be sent
on request. Mention this paper.

Can you agord té be without Ter Cen-
TURY?
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JIDCIN gsknﬁs&,mus

1 r For Salo & Exchange,

E. B. CHAFFIN & O Riehmont, Wa:
INTERNATIONAL

ey Sehol Lassons

PELOURBRET'S NOTES,

VINCENT'S COMMENTARY, 1.26

MOMDAY CLUB SERMONS,

Sunday School Times (Weekly),
$2.00 per annum.

- - 81.25

1.25

Sunday School World (Monthly),
60c. per annum.

Scholar's Hand-Book, 15¢.

Erc. Erc.

JOHN YOUNG,

Upper Canad Tract Soclety,

102 Yonge Street, Toronto.

“THE IDEAL MAGAZINE”

for young people is what the papers oall
87. Nicaoras. Do you know about if,—
how good it is, how clean and pure and
helpful? If there ara any boys or girls in
your house will you not try a number, or
try it ior & yoar, aud see ic it isn't just the
eléement you need in the household? The
London Times has said, ** We have nothing
like it on this side.” Here are some leadiog
features of

ST. NICHOLAS

For 1886-817,

Stories by Lomisa M, Alcott and Frank R.
Stockton, —soveral by each author.

| A Short Serial Story by Krs. Burnett,
. whose charming ‘‘Little Lord Fauntleroy
. has been a great feature in the past year of
‘I St. Nicaoraxs.

i War Stories for Boys and Girls. Gen.
|Ba.deau, ohief.of-staff, biographer, and con-
fidential friend of General Grant, and onc
of the ablest and most popular of living
wilitary writera, will contribute a numbar
of papers, desoribing in clear and vivid
atyle some of the leading battles of the Civil
War.' They will be panoramic desoriptions
of single oontests or short campaigns, pre.
senting a sort of literary pioture-galiery of
the grand and heroic contests in which the
paren's of many a boy and girl of to day
took part.

The Serial Btories include ¢‘Juan and
Juanits,” an adwmirably written story of
Mezxican life, by Frances Courtenay Baylor,
suthior of ‘“On Both Sides"”; also, ** Jenny's
Boarding-house,” by James Otis, 8 story
of lite in a great city.

The subscription price of ST. NICHOLAS i»
83 a year; 25 cents a number. Subscrip-
tions are received by booksellers and news.
dealers cverywhere, or by the publishers.
New volume beging with the Novemher num-
ver. Send for our beautifully illustrated
catalogue ( free) containing full prospectus
ete., etc.

ThRE CENTURY CO., New Yoxu.

GRATEFUL—COMFORTING.

EPPS’S COCOA.

BREAKFAST.

* By a thorough knowledge of the natural
laws which govern the cperations of digestion
and nutrition, and by & careful a.p(})lica.tmn of
the fine properties of well-eelected Cocoa, Mr.
Epps has provided our breakfust tables with a
delicatel){lﬂnvoured beversge, which may save
us many heavy doctors’ bills. Itis by the judi-
clous uxe of such srticles of diet that a consti-
tution may be gradually bunilt up until strong
enough to resist every tendency to disease.
Hundreds of subtle maladies are foating
around us, ready to attack wherever there is &
weak point. We may escape many o fata,
sheaft by keeping surselves well furtified with

ure blood and & properly nourished frame.”-—
givﬂ Service Gasette.

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold
only in packets by Grocers, lebelled thua:

TAMES EPPS & CO. Homceopathic Chemists,
London, Englund.
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GOSPEL HYMNS AND SACRED SONGS,

o e BY
BLISS, McGRAN.AHAN AND STEBBINS.
Copyrlght Edltlon.

SANKET,

By special arrangement with Mr. Sankey, who holda the Dnuhah oopynght of mmy of the Hyiong, these books are copyrighted i
Cenads, and onrs is the only

AUTHORIZED CANADIAN EDITION.

it wili be sufficient therefore to say so many A 1 or B 2, or whatever m
be reqmred

T'o fwcihtate ordenng we have numbered the Series;

GOSPEL HYMNS, No. 1.

A 1 Mu- nc and Words, Tinted Covers . .. ........... $0 30

- Boards ...... «..coiiveiiinn.n. Q0 35

:3 \Vordﬂ only, Tinted Covers ... o viiiiiienn 0 05

4 w0 Cloth ... e 0 67
GOSPEL HYMNS, No. 2.

8 1 Musxc and Words, Tinted Covers ................ . B0 3¢

o Boards cov.iiviiiiiiii i 0 35

',V\orda only, Tinted Covers .........coevuviiuin, 0 05

4 o Cloth cvuve i 0 07
GOSPEL HYMNS, No. 3.

c l Mausic and Words, Tinted Cover- ....... beverennnas $0 10

o o Boards ......... ... .l 0 36

i Words only, Tinted Covers ..... e .. 005

4 . [0 15T 0 07
GOSPEL HYMNS, No. 4.

] l Mumc and Words, Tinted Covers.................. $0 30

o Boards .........oo0niviniin... 0 36

3 Words only, Tinted Covers ...........ccoviiiun.. 0 05

- Cleth oo oo 007

GOSPEL HYMNS, Nos. 1 and 2 in One Book.
1 Music and Worde, Boards ............viiiii il Ly 63
2 Words only, BOREAB. « -« v e v o ... 015
GOSPEL HYMNS, Nos. 3 and 4 in One Book.
! Musio and Words, Boards oo ..o ciian.. $0 05
2 Words only, Boards. . ......... .. ..oiioiiiiiia s 0 85

COMBINED EDITION,

\u Pdition of Gospel Hymns, Parts 1. to IIl. in one Book, with
the duplicates omitted, and numbered consecutively.

J 4 i Music and Words, Clorvh, gilt side ................. 21 00

CONSOLIDATED EDITION.

toL.cumug Parte I, I, 111 and 1V., with the duplicates omit-
ted, and nvmbered consecutively.

M 1 lusvc and Worde, Board Covers. .................. 81 60
2 o [ T 125
3 v e oGt edpe Lo e 1 50
©Words only, Boards ..., .. P e 0 20
7 Clotb . oo N 0 25
S o Roan ... ....... . ... . ... 0 35
o) “ Merseen 1o w00 L Lo, U 73

13N

SPECIAL EDITION.
Co . elw ~vl¢eted Hymns for Prayer Meetings, ote.
I

IHZ .OPP CLARK COMPANY (Limited), - - -

> 7 wer, Words ouly, per hundred............. 2 00

vADIAN INDEPENDEN'™

o(Gospei vans and Sacred - Songs.

CHEAP CONSOLXDATED EDITION.

size of Page rather smaller thau the M Kdition,

R 1 \Insm aod Words, Paper Covers ............ ..... 0 41
v Board ** ... ..ol 0 5

3 o ¢ Limp Cloth COVera. .ovnvnnnn 0 5

4 “ ' Cloth Board  ......... e 078

WORDS—Cheap Edition, Double Column.

Containing Parts I, IL., III. and IV., with dupiicates omitted, "
0 1 Words, Limp Cloth ...............ccout ceveeees $0 1Y

THE GOSPEL CHOIR.
By IRA D. SANKEY anp JAMES McGRANAHAN.

CANADIAN COPYRIGHT ’EDI."‘ION.

Tax Gosrzr, CHoIR will be used by Messrs. Moody and Sankey
Whittle and M2C.anahan and others in ths meetings conduc
by them. It i3 not issued to take the place of ** Gospel Hymns,
Combined,” bui will be found a VaLuisre SurpLEMENT {0 thek
universally popular collection. Tae Gosper Cuoir contains 138
pages, large octavo, set in bold, handsome $ype, nicely printed. §

T 1 Mnsm LEd:tion, Board Covers ....... veo.. 50 ots. per copy:
- Flexibie Cloth Covers..... 60 ‘¢
.-3 Words only....... [N Lo 100 “

Congregét»idinal Hymn Book.

LATEST EDITION, WITH SUPPLEMENT.

lﬁmo, double solnmns, cloth ......... ... ... ...l $0 8%
o Levant Mcrocco, gilt edges ..... . 058
3‘7mo. smgle columns, cloth ..... Cesrereastsntsenneans 0 44
o ¢ purplervsn L... oaLiieiale G 68
i . ¢ Levant Morocco, gilt «dges eeiee 0O
2imo, ¢ s purple roan........ P, 0 984
limo, o L T PN 190
« »  Levant Morocco, giit edges . ..... 13
8vo, large typs, cheap edition, cleth................... 190
“ POrPIe FOAM « v vvvevin et RN 240
o & Levant Moroceo, gilt edges............. 23
i “ pulpit edition ........ooiiii o 378

TUNE AND CHANT BGOKS.

CoNGREGATIONAL PsaLyist, compressed seore, last edition,
€50 tunes ..
CHaxnTs, Compressed score .
“ Pocket edition. ... .....c.coiiiiinnnnnennnn.,
All the above sre kopt 1n stook; apny special edition can be
imported to order.
Wae prefer that our publications should be ordered Shrough the|
local booksellers, but if any difficulty is experienced in procurm

them, we will supply dxrec:
TORO NTO.




