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Our Sgn./iqur,' Jesus Christ, who gave himself for us, that he might redeem
us Jrom ali iniquity, and purify unto himself a peculiar people, sealous of good
works.—Titus 1: 14.
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Rev. C. H. MARsH, Rector.
Rev. H. R. O'MALLEY, M.A., Curate and Missionary to
Cameron, elc.
THOs. WALTERS,
M. H. SissoNn,
Lay Delegates.
Hon. J. DoBsoN, JonN A. BARRON, Q. C., WM. GRACE.
Stdesmen.
F. WaL1ERS, L.D.S., T. MURTAGH,
H. J. NosworTHY, [As. CORLEY,
C. HOOPER, L. ARCHAMBAULT,
P. Boyp TyTLER, L. KNIGHT,
Vestry Clerk.
G. S. PATRICK.

} Churchrwardens.

A. Tims,

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

Sexton,
A. HOADLEY.

Sunday Services.—Morning Prayer, 11 a.m. Sunday School,
3 p.m.; Evening Service, 7 p.m.
Week Night Service.—Wednesday Evening at 7.30 p. m.
Holy Communion.—First Sunday in month, after Morning
Service.
Baptism.—Second Sunday in month, at 4 p.m.
Young Men's Association meets first Tuesday in each month
at 8 p.m.
C. E. T. S., last Monday in month in School Room, at 8 p.m,
W.A. meets the third Thursday in each month at 4 p.m.
Gleaner's Union meets the first Wednesday in each month.

At the last Synod the idea of forminga new diocese out of
the Counties of Ontario, Durham, Victoria, Haliburton, Peter-
boro and Northumberland, met with very general approval, and
a committee was appointed to take steps toward raising the
necessary funds.
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Saptisms.

LyTLE—Emily Gertrude, daughter of William H. and
Eliza Lytle, born 4th April, 1897, baptized in St. Pau’s church
June 13th, 1897.

MATCHETT—Frederick Dickson, son of Richard |. and
Annie Thirza Matchett, born 21st Feb., 1897, baptized in St.
Paul’s church, 13th June, 1897,

BLoNDIN—Flotence May, daughter of Gilbert and Ida
Blondin, born 20th May, 1897, baptized 14th June, 1897.

Marviages.

GROWDEN—M -CAUSLAND—ALt Ops, on 22nd June, 1897,
by Rev. C. H. Marsh, James Edwin Growden, of Lindsay, to
Elizabeth McCausland, of the township of Ops.

Surials.

MiLLs—At Omemee Cemetery, on st June, 1897, Geor-
gina, wife of John Mills, ir. her 34th year.

McNaBp—At Riverside Cemetery, on 3rd [June, 1897,
Blanche Irene, child of William McNabb, aged 2 months.

BLONDIN—At Riverside Cemetery, on 25th June, 1897,
May, child of Gilbert Blondin, aged 3 months.
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CHURCH NOTES.

The Orangemen are to attend church at St. Paul's on July
11th.

The W. A. handed the Churchwardens $20 for church debt
as a result of their work a few weeks ago

Mr, O'Malley received $7 the other day from the Misses
Snelling, of Ottawa, collected for the repairs of St. George’s
church, Cameron.

On the first Sunday of the month service will be held at
6,30 in the evening at St. George's, Cameron, for some time.
Other Sundays as usual at 10.30 a. m.
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We are glad to welcome as members of our congregation
Mr. Paddon and family, Mr. Morrison and family, and Miss
L. Orde.

There have been five Archbishops
Qneen Victoria ascended the throne,
dents of the United States,

The Packet that passed by St Peter's Mission, Hay
River, bringing out the mails, etc., early in April, consisted
of six men and four sleds drawn by dogs, so says Miss Tims
in her diary.

Mr. Chas, McKim, student in charge of St. John's
Church, \Whitby, sddressed the June meeting of the (. E.
T. S, and gave some vVery prncucul.unful and helpful words,
He has had a good deal of experience in temperance and
rescue work in Toronto and elsewhere,

of Canterbury since
and seventeen Presi

On Sunday, June 13th, Rev. H. R, O’'Malley was ordain®

od a presbyter at St. James' Cathedral, Toronto, by Bighop
Sullivan, as was also Rev. Arthur Gadd and others, Mr,
Albert T awrence, of \linden, was ordained deacon. Ve

trust they may all be made able ministers of the Lord Jesus
Christ,

We are pleased to hear that services huve been opened
at Burnt River, in vhe mission of Kinmount, the Rev. E.
Soward taking duty once a
who has been licensed by
alternate Sundaye. The attendance numbers gometimes as
high as 60, and as there is also & Sunday-school we feel sure
that a rich blessing will attend the work.

«]y's too hot to go to Church” said a citizen of Lindeay
the other Sunday, and suggested an evening out of doore.
«You would go to business if it were & week duy, would you
not?” said a friend who was spending a short time with him,
“Yes.,” *‘Then let us goto Church”, and so quite a large
party went to the House of God, We need, if Christians,
to ever ‘*Seek first the Kingdom of God and His righteous-
pess.” Do first God's will.

As an instance of pareuntal suthority in the Queen’s
household it is eaid the Princess Royal, hearing her father
address Dr. Brown, of \Vindsor, as Brown, adopted the same
brevity of speech with him. This was forbidden, and the
little princess still doing so the command went forth that if
she disobeyed again she would be sent to bed, When the
dootor arrived next morning “Vicky” walked up to him and
said *Good morning, Brown.”  hen glancing at her mother
she continued with a curteey, +And good night, Brown, for
1 am going to bed.”

On Thursday evening, 18th Juue, tle Young Men's
Association met at the home of Mre, M. H. Sisson and,
together with & pumber of the Gleaner’s Union, presented
Mr. Stanley Soanes with an address and a useful \Watch
before his departure to be & Lsy Missionary in the dioces of
McKenzie River. Mr. Soanes will be much missed by the
Y. M. A,, as he has been one of their most faithful workers,
also from the S, 8., where he was her, The Gl
Union, C. E. T. 8,y Bible Class and almost every branch of
Church work will miss him, We trust that by God’s grace
he will be as suocesstul in winning our dusky brethren of
the north into the Kingdom of Christ as he was in getting
goung men to accompany him to the House of God in
Lindeay.

\

Bishop Sullivan confirmed 19 candidates at St. John's
Church, Whitby, in June, the Bishop of Toronto having

| gone to England to attend the Lambeth Conference.

| from Hudson Bay to the Pacific Ucean,

fortnight, and Mr Maconachie, |
the Bishop as Lay Reader, the |

\
[
|
1

We regret to lose Mr. Snelling and family from Cameron
congregation, Mise Snelling having been for a time organist
of St. George's, but we wish them every blessing in Ottawa.

In 1837 there were 237 while people in the colony of
Victoris, now there are over & million, with 179 clergymen
of our Church. (avada, we know, has about five times the
population she had when the Queen began her reign.

Mrs. Mowat, Miss Mullett, the Misses Johns, Prof.
(larke and Mr, Knight gave a very interesting vprogiam Bag
the June meeting of the C.E.T.S. This was Prof, Clarke’
first appearance and he sang a couple of patriotic songs,
which were much appreciated,

When the Queen ascended the throne we had one mission
station, at Fort Garry, in our great North-west. Now we
have ten dioceses, and the praises of the Redeemer are sung
and from the United
States border to the jslands of the Arctic (Jcean,and in more
than a dozen different languages.

The spiritual man is not merely the natural man improv-
ed, but a new creature, s new creature in Christ Jesus, Not
Nicodemus made a little more moral, but Nichodemue born
again and hrought to life by God the Holy Ghost, Not only,
says Matthew Henry, has he & new name and & new livery,
but & new heart and a new nature, old things are passed
away, old thoughts, old principles and old practices, and he
is & new man in Jesus Christ.

The Jubilee Services on June 20th at St. Paul’s Church
were largely sttended. The Church had been beautifully
decorated with flags and flowers by & number of willing
workers, Iu the morning the Masons, to the number of
about 100, with many of their friends, were present, and the
Rev. Wm. Farncomb, himselt one of the craft, preached an
appropriate and able sermon on the building of Solomon’s
temple. In the afternoon the Sons of England had their
annual service, and had invited members of the town council,
school board and others tv accompany them, 8o even after
seats had been placed up the aisles, and almost everywhere
that room could be found, & aumber were unable to get in,
The Sons of England had had the service printed (making
an interesting scuvenir) 8o that those present could all join
in, and as the chants and hymns being ones that were geners
ally familiar, the service seemed most hearty and inepiring.
The Choir sang an anthem appropriate to the occasion and
at 4.15 all joined in singing, we believe with heart and voice,
“'God Save the Queen.” The rector preached on 1 Tim. 2:
1, 2, showing that it was the will of God that prayers, intere
cessions and giving of thanks should be made for Kinge snd
all in aathority, and how our Sovervign bad been & Queen
of many prayers. Also he recounted some of the meny
things that we as Canadisns and Britons had to give God
thanks for 1n connection with our Queen’s reigu. ...There
waas & good congregation in the evening, when Mr, 0’ Malley
preached an excellent and appropriate sermon, and we trust
the infivences of the day, making for loyalty :o the Queen
and Empire, and above all loyalty to the King of Kings, may
long be felt.
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CALENDAR FOR JULY.
PROPER LESSONS.

4—3rd Sunday after Trinity. Vorning - 1.
Sam. i, to v, 27 3 At Freming— 1. Sam
i, orivoto v igs LEL Joha

(1—4ath Sunday after Trinity. Morning |
Sam. x1i 3 Acts xi v 16, Evening —1. Sam
xiii., or Ruth i, 3 Matt. 1380 33

13— 6th Sunday after Trinity  Morming 1.
Sam. xv. to v. 245 Acis xx v 17 Tening

1. Sam. xvi., or L. Sam. xvii. 3 Matt. ixot

v. 18.
5 8t. James, A. &M. (Ath. Creed). Vorn
ing .K Ltov. 165 Lukeix, v. 51 to

57.  Eveming - Jer. xavi., v. 51016
25—6th Sunday after Trinity. Morming
1. Sam. i. Evearng— 11 Sam, xiito v, 24,
3 Matt. xiin to v 24

HIS COMING.

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

For in its sweet unfolding
My Saviour’s love 1 see,

They say that at any moment
The Lord of life moy come

To lift me from the cloudiand
Into the light of home

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

The rustle of His garments,
As He softly draweth near,

Sud lenly, in a moment,
Upon my ear may fall
The summons loved of our Mas
¢« Answer the Master's cail,

Pernaps He will come in the noontide
Oi some bright, suuay day,

When, with dear ones all around me,
My life seems bright and gay.

Pleasant must be the pathway,
Easy the shining road,

Up from the dimmer sunhght
Into the light of God.

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

When the earth is calmly steeping
'Neath the moonbeams' silvery light ¢

When the stars are softly shining
O'er the slumbering land and sea,
Perhaps in holy stillness
The Master will come tor me.
— . Bonar,

I July many of our readers in
town and city go off to quiet coun
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try places for rest and holiday, and
sometimes there is adanger of them
forgetting to honor God at all times
during their vacation

> * * *

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

* * * +

Wi recoive the best gifts from
God., and certainly a holiday is a
good gitt, soour hearts should be
drawn out i deeper thanktuiness
and love to the gracious Giver.

* - * *

How the older ones might im
press on the young who are with
them, the glory and power ol God
as  manifesied in His handiwork
around and obout thew, how lead
up their hewts and minds to their
Heavenly Father, who hath made
mountain  and  hilly valley and
stream, flower and forest trec. *

* * * *

YEA, and oa the Lord’s day,
though far from their own stately
churches, how tourists might chieer
the hearts of the workers for God's
cause in those quict places by com
ing regularly to worship in the little
country church and helping to
gether in work and worship, and so
showing that they are foilowers of
the same Saviour and children of
the same King.

+ * . ;

MANY a summer visitor might
leave a pietsant memory behind,
where he has spent part of his holi-
day. by scaitering some good read-
ing, or perhaps giving, as a token of
appreciation for  some kindness
shown, a copy of a paper like
Parist aAxD HoMmE for a year.

* * * *

THE writer had a visit some time

No. 8o.

whose tather had  once been sta
Honed as an army officer in Canada.
Duning his stay here he had occa
cion to take a uip with one ot our
bishops, who was on a confirmation
tour through part of Ontario in the
carlier days.  He took the oppor
tunity of taking a lot of wholesome
Christian literature and distributing
it brosdeast in the newer  scttle
Who can tell how many a
secd of truth was i this way sown,
and how many hves influesced for
all etermity.

ments.

* * * *

MicHT not some of us do like
wise during our sumier outings ?

* * * -

How many of us neglect o shine
cach day tor our Lord and Master !

* . * *

o His disaples Christosays:
“ Yo are the light of the world.”
“ et your light so shine”  May
our lives be so bright and happy
and unselfish that people may take
knowledge of us, and see not only
that we have been with Christ, but
that we are like Christ.

* » +

Mir. W. H. Frost, of the China
Tnland  Mission, tells ot several
cases where nussionaries had gone
o that great dark land ot China,
and before they had bhad time to
jcarn the language of the people,
had been used of God to lead
others out of heathenism.  Their
actions and conduct and lives were
such, so bright and happy and
cheerful, that some who were much
with and watched them, said, these
peopie  “have something,  some
power that we have not,” and, so
speaking to others who were able to
mstract them in their own tongue,
they were led to know that the
power came from Christ Jesus, who
15 “the brightness of His Father’s
alory ard the express image of His

| ago from a clergyman in England, | person.’




BREAD-WINNING,

By Rev. F. B. Mevew, in Goden Kule

Almost the first questioninevery
one’s life is to settle the question
that Satan put to our Lord in s
first temptation. Where does bread
and bread getting come in? s it
to be the first consideraiion or last ?
According to Satan’s way of looking
at life, the bread question is cara
mount ; according to Christ,second
ary. Have you ever sat down and
considered which policy s yours,
and what you would do 1t you had |
10 choose in any supreme crisis ?

It is very remarkable that this
was the first tempration, because it
so constantly occurs in cvery lite ;
and sooner or later, whedier on
lone mountain side or inthe crowded
thoroughfares of lite, the  devil
comes to us with the suggeston
that we must live, and 1 the last |
push we must make or get our
bread, leaving  considerations  of
truth, honor, God, and cterniy to
come in second best.

The man that kecps ins shop |
open on Sunday, because on that |
day he makes more than in all the |
rest of the wecek, says in effeet,
“Bread is my first consideration ; |
my family and I mwust live.”  The |
young man that accepts a partuer- |
ship in some lucrative fusiness, |
against which his conscience raises (

[
|
|

urgent protests, says, * Bread s
first.”  The girl that accepts a
wealthy suitor with whom she can
have no real sympathy, also says, |
“Bread is first.” Some day vyou |
will have to choose between your
situation and your conscienece, be- |
tween making a lage income and
following principle, hetween mam-
mon and God. It may be God's |
will to give you success in ite, but |
it is equally certain that He wili re- |
quire you to choose, altogether
apart from other considerations, |
whether at all hazards you will |
manufacture bread, or whether you |

L uply the by

| will
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harley duaves toaeed
thousands.

The martyrs clected to follow the
high ideals of Christ, though they
Il)lh(‘ 1 noisonee lll“]_‘('“'\\, :“l'}
starved, e retormers chose
prosceute  their - conecptions of a
Christian State and Church, though
they ad to sacritice everything that
carth counts precions, The holiest
souls arc they that have
taken up with the words that pro
ceed from the mouth of God that
they have been largely mdifferent
to the claims of their physical life

Atevery turning point in the story
ot the inner life, these two methods
are suggosted. rist says, * Man
shall not ive hy bread along, but hy
the words of God.™

Do you want stiength 1o stand
against the wiles of the tempter?
Iheie is nothing for at but to hve
on the words of God. For forty
days our Lord had been meditating
upon them, and so when the tempter
came, though the hunger of His
body was making itselt felt, His

lh on S50

| spirit was nourished and equipped.

o thou and do ikewise,  Feed on
the Giving bread which has come
down from heaven.  Fill your-elt
with Gaod’s purposes and ideals. Let
the thoughts of God be the very
bread of the inner man, and when
the hour of temptation comes, it
not take you a moment to
a morsel
sion and

choose between snatching
to satisfy the cravings of pa

| waiting on God.

We are all liable to attacks of
hunger in various parts of our na
ture, and Satan is perpetually insist-
ing on our getting satisfaction some
how.
as we have seen; and Satan hids
us snatch it
for love, and we are tempted to
gratify it apart from God. The
mind hungers for knowledge, and
we are apt to seek it in quarters
which are not illumined by the light
of eternal truth.  The timagination
and fancy long for objects to stimu-

will live on every word that pro- | late and satisfy, and we are too

ceedeth out of His mouth.
Our Lord chose the latter.

He willed, He could have supplicd |
His hunger by the exercise of His ]
power ; but to have done so would ‘
have made it impossible for Him to

become the bread of life, or to mul- 1

| prone to go to the world to find
Had | them.
There is no harm in any one of

these masterful desires, when God's
will and way and word are put
where Christ placed them first.

The harm comes in when we insist | feeding thousands.

The body hungers for food |

The heart hungers

| thee.,

on gratitying them at all hazards
and fail 1o wait for the angels mn
istering as they did to Christ.

God, who gave these strong appe
tites and desires, knows that they
need feeding  The body is more
than meat ; and if he gave the one,
he is involved in the responstbility
of mecting the other.  He knew
that Jesns must have food, and so
as soon as the temptation was ended
the angels came. Dooyou for a
moment suppose they would have
come had the Master not stood
tast?  God’s angels will come to
you, my friend, with what is necded
to supply your hunger in whatever,
part of your nature it makes itselt
telt. The blessed angels of his hk‘lil
are even now on their way to you,
They have been commissioned 1o
bring with them supplics for every
department of your lite. Do not be
impatient. Do nothing at the dic
tate of passion. In no way take
your life out of God’s hand. "Tnrow
the responsibility on him.  They
cannot ashamed  that wait for
God.  Remember that angel that
prepared the meal on the desert
sand for Elijah, and the provision
for the tired fishermen on the shores
of the lake. If you help yourself
now in this supreme crisis, you will
wiss the divine help; but, if you
dare to wait, even though there be
but a step between you and death,
my God shall supply all your need,
according to his riches in glory by
Jesus Christ,

Feed your lower nature as your
first concern, and you will starve
vour real and better self.  This s
what the men of the world are do
ing, whose belly is their god, who
glory in their shame, and who mind
carthly things.  Feced your highest
nature at any cost to the lower, and
ultimately the whole will become
satisfied.  Scek  the  kingdom  of
Gead and His righteousness, and all
these things shall be added unto
*Trust in the Lord and do
good, so shalt thou dwell in the
land ; and verily thou shalt be fed.”

Thus, also, in o degree, less in-
deed than in the case of Christ,
those that have learned to wait upon
God become the bread of other
men, nourishing the spiritual life of
the world, and obtain the power of
The self-indul-

he




gent man loses the power of help
ing other men.  The scrvant ol
God out of his penury makes many
rich, and out ot his gricvous hunger
drives away hunger from muititdes
Live, then, on every word that pro
ceedeth from the mouth of God
jearn to say with the prophet,
“Thy words were tound, and T did
cat them ; and thy words were unto
me a joy and the rejorcing of mine
heart.”

GOSSIPING IN THE PRESENCE
OF CHILDREN.

A habit of indulging in gossip is
pernicious in its influences and re-
sults over us all. * Pity 'us, us
trug,” that we oftentimes give a
willing car to the stories circulating
about our friecnds and acquaint-
ances, and more is the pity that we
are tempted too readily and yicld to
the temptation to teli these detri- |
mental reports over again to other
willing cars

It is astonishing how thoughtless
parents often are of their manner of
speech before children. Children
are very attentive listeners. They
may seem to be interested in therr
play or their books, but, neverthe-
less, nothing said by their clders
escapes their cars,  Children like
to hear what their elders are talking
about, especially if the talk is car-
ried on with a show of mystery.
Friends may speak depreciatngly
of some other friend, without a
thought of the conscquences, and
perhaps without even a remem-
brance of the words spoken, a few
days afierward, but the child who
hears them makes a memoranduin
of the sins of commission, or of
omission, which are talked over, and
thus an unjust prejudice is acquired,
which the parent is astonished to
hear expressed perhaps weeks after-
ward. * What mother says must be |
50,” is the argument a child uses to |
reason out the wrong and right of
things. Mother is the ideal of all
that is true and just and good.
Think of this, mothers! What
wonderful trust your little child
places in you and your judgment
and actions. s it not a very serious
matter to be a child’s ideal of what
is best and truest in motherhood ?
¢ Mrs. So-and-so must be a dreadful
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woman,” reasons the child, who has
heard that neighbour spoken of ina
deprecatory manner. And it that
neighbour has a child, whata sort of
superior goodness the chid ot the
gossiping mother carnies about with
her hereaftor when she mingles with
Mrs, *Soandso’s™ cld! How
pitfully she regards her o the Tight
of her mother's depreciatng estunate

it is such a dreadtul thing to have
a mother who does things which
Mother thinks are ~o bad ! Two
tirds of the gossip circulated about
persons is - hibellious, because 1ts
untrue, and f legally followed up,
would prove a cnime. The sad e
sults ot scandalous storics are citen
pitiful in the extreme.

We try to have our children
acquire habits of truth and justice
that will help them on in right liv
ing, but arc we particular to teach

[ them not 1o speak untruthfully or

unjustly ot their little playmates ?

| When they come to us with a story

which depreciates the good quahities
ot some little friend, do we counsel
themnot to tell over anything which
will hurt the reputation of  that
chiid 2 Do we help them to acquire
the habit ot that charity which think-
cth no evil of one’s neighbour 27—
The Evangelist.

RAINY WEATHER.

In our section of the country
there has been, this year, an unusual
amount ot rain, so that seeding has
been wuch interfered with. Tt s
mteresting, though most sadly in-
teresting, to hear the different re-
marks made about it. - Some com-
plain of it when it s casily sven
that the reason they do so is that it
interferes with their pleasures, out
Ings, excursions, or makes 1t disa-
grecable for them going to or from
their work.  Others complain, and
the voice is that of the fatalist:
“We do not want it thus, and we
think it might easily be otherwise,
but we have to submit.”  Others

| complain because it has so retarded

the work which ought to be attend-
ed to at a certain time and could
not be.

Would that we could learn that it
is just possible that He who con-
trols the rain knows better than we

do what is best for all parties and |

n

7

all interests concerned. Would that
we could know thit such complamn
ne s not complaiting against the

veather, but aganst Him who con
trols it and arranges at. Would
that we could free ourselves of our
short-sightedness and pride, humbhly
and in faith taking what He sends
as hest becanse He sendsat Would
that we could rest on His promise

wSeed tme and harvest shall not
farl,” amd be satistied. Would that
we could rest in His love, being
persiaded that * He doeth all things
well.”  How  much  brighter our
fices would shine ; how much hap
pier our lives would be ;. how many
frowns would mve place to smiles
how many complainings to thankfu!
I’k‘j\n\V'-lI)LL-

Lindsay. H
THE LITTLE STOWAWAY.

“Would ye like to hear about
it

1 cagerly assent,” says a writer
in the Saiwor's Magazine, and the
narrator, knocking the ashes out of
his pipe, folds his hrawny arms upon
the top of the iail, and commences
as follows :

“'Bout three years ago, afre 1
got this berth as 'm in now, I was
second engineer aboard a Liverpool
steamer bound  for  New  York.
There'd been a 1ot of extra cargo
sent down just at the last minute,
and we'd no end of a job stowin’ it
away, and that ran us late o’ startin’,
so that altogether, you may think
the cap’n warn’t in the sweetest
temper in the world, nor the mate
neither ; as for the chief engineer,
he was an casy goin' sort of a chap,
as nothing on carth could put out.
But on the mornin’ of the third day
out from Liverpool he cum down
to me ina precious hurry, lookin’
as if somethin’ had put him out
pretty considerably.

“<om,” says he, *what d'ye
think ?  Blest if we ain't found a
stowaway.” (‘That’s the name, you
know, sir. as we gives the chaps as
hide theirsclves aboard outward

" bound vessels, and gets carried out

unbeknown to everybody.)

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

“owell, we found  him stowed

e s
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away among the casks for'ard. and
ten to one we'd never ha' twigeed
him at all if the skipper’ dog hadn’
sniffed him out and hecan barkin’.
Such a nice little mice as he s too!
I could ha' most put him i my
bacey-pouch,  poor little bogear !
but he looks to be o good ;.?m'k. o
un for all that”

“1 didn’t wait to hear no more,
but up on deck fike o <kvrocket,
and there I did seca sicht; and no
mistake.  Every man-Jack 0" the
crew, and what few passenvers we
had ahoard, wasall ina ring on the
fo'c’stle, and in the niddle was the
fust mate, lookin’ as black as thun
der.  Right in front of him, lookin’
a reg'lar mite among them big
fellers, was a little bit o' a lad not
ten year old—ragged as a scarecrow,
but with bright, curly hair, and a
bonnie little face o’ his own, it it
hadn’t been so woful thin and pale,
But, bless your soul! to sce the
way that little chap held his head
up and looked about him, you'd
ha’ thought the whole ship belonged
to him. The mate was o great
hulkin’, black bearded feller, with a
look that 'ud ha’ frightened a horse,
and a voice fit to make ove jump
through a keyhole ; but the young
un warn't a bit afeared—he stood
straight up, and lookcd him full in
the face with them bright, clear
eyes 0’ his'n, for all the world as it
he was Prince Halferd himself. Folk
did say afterwards "—lowering his
voice to a whisper —“as how he
comed o better blood nor what he |
ceemed, and, for my part, I'm
rayther o that way o'thinkin® myself,
for T never vet see’d a common
street: Harab —as they calls them
now—carry it off like him. You
might ha’ heered a pin drop, as the
mate spoke.

“+Well, you young whelp,” says |
he, in his grimmest voice, * what’s
brought you here ?’

“ ¢TIt was my stepfather as done
it,’ says the boy, in a weak htile
voice, hut as steady as couid be. |
¢ Father's dead, and mother's mar- |
ried again, and my new fathcr savs
as how he won't have no brats about
eatin’ up his wages, and he stowed
me away when nobody warn’t
lookin’, and guv me some grub to
keep me goin’ for a day or two till |
1 got to sea.  He says I'm to go to i

|
|
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Aunt Jane, at Halifax, and here’s
her address.”  And  with that, he
slips his hand into the breast of his
shirt, and out with a serap o’ paper,
awful dirty and crumpled up, but
vith  the on ity nght
enough,

“Weall believed every word on’t,
without the paper s for his
look, and his voice, and the way he
enotizh to show that
there warn't ha'porth o’ lvin' in
his whaole skin,  But the mate
did'nt seem to swallow the yarn at
all : he only shrugeed his shoulders
with a kind o grin, as much as to
say, ‘D' too old a bird to be
caught hy that kind o' chaff’; and
then be says to 'nm, ¢ Look here,
my lad, that’s all very fine, but it
won't do here——some o' these men
o' mine are in the secret, and 1

address

oven

spoke,  was

mean to have it out of 'em.  Now,
you just point oot the man as

stowed vou away ond fed you, this
very minute @ if you doan't, il he
the worse for you !

“The boy looked up in his
bright, fearless way (it did my heart
cood 1o look at him, the brave little
chap!) and says quictly, ‘I've told
you the trath ; Tain’t got no more
to say.’

“The mate says nothin’, but
jooks at him for a minute as if he'd
sce clean through him, and then he
taced round to the men, looking
hiacker than ever.  * Reeve a rope

to the ymd !’ he sings out, loud
enough to raise the dead, ‘smart
now !’

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

“¢Now, my lad,’ said the mate,

in a hard, sauare kind o' voice that |

made every word seem like fittin’ a
stone into a wall, *you see that ’ere
rope?  Well, I'll give you ten min-
utes to confess, and if you don't
tell the truth afore the time’s up, I'll
hang you like a dog !’

“The crew all stared at one an-
other as if they couldn’t believe

their ears (I didn’t believe mine, 1|
can tell ye), and then a low growl

went among 'em, like a wild beast
awakenin’ out of a nap.
“¢Silence, there!’ shouts the

cach |

mate, in a voice like the roar of a

not'easter. ‘Stand by  to run
tor'ard !’ as he held the noose
ready to put it round the boy's
neck,  The  little fellow  never

flinched 2 bit, hut there was some
among  the  sailors (big, strong
chaps, as conld ha’ felled an ox) as
shook like leaves in the wind.,  As
for me, I bethonght myself o’ my
little eurly-haired lad at home, and
how it 'ud be if any one was to go
for to hang hin., and at the very
thought on't, 1 tingled all over, and
my fingers clinched theirselves as if
they  was  agrppin’ somehody’s
throat. I clutehed hold of a hand
spike, and held it behind my back,
all ready.

“ CTom,” whispers the chief engi-
neer to me, *d'ye think he really
means to do it ?’

“+ 1 don't know,’ says I, through
my teeth, “but if he does, he shall
a0 first, if T swings forit!’

“P've been in omany an ugly
scrape inmy  time, but T never felt
arfas bad as 1 did then.  Evcry
mimute seemed as long as a dozen,
an’ the tick o the mate's watch,
reg’lar, pricked my ears like a pin.
The men were very quiet, but there
was a precious ugly look on some o’
their faces; and 1 noticed that
three or four on ’em kep’ edgin’
for’ard 10 where the mate was, in a
way that meant mischief. As for
me, I'd made up my mind that if
he did go to hang the poor little
chap, Pd kill him on the spot,
and take my chance.

“ Kight minutes,” says the mate,

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

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

“The mate nodded, and down
goes the poor little chap on his
knees, and pats up his little hands
to pray. I couldn’t make out what
he said (fact, my head was in such
a whirl that'd hardly ha’ knowed
wy own name), but Pl be bound
God heard it, every word,  Then

| ke ups on his feet again, and puts
| his hands behind him, and says to



1’

the  mate
ready !’

“ And then, sir, the mate’s hard,
grim tace broke up all to once, like
I've see’d the 1ce in the Balue, He
snatched up the boy in his arms,
and  kissed  him, and  burst  out
a-crying hike a child ; and T tiink
there warn't one ol us as didn’t do
the same. I know | did for one,

“CGod bless you, my boy ! says
he, smoothin’ the chald’s hair with
his great, hard hand.  *You're a
true  Lnglishiman, every inch of
you ; you wouldn’t tell a lie to save
your lite! Wl if so be as yer
father’s cast yer off, I'll be yer
father from this day forth, andaf 1
ever forget you, then may God for
get me !’

“And he kep' his oword, too.
When we got 1o Hahfax he founa
out the little un’s aunt, and gev her
a lump o’ money to make inm com
fortable, and now he goes to see
the youngster cvery voyage, as reg’
lar as can be, and to see the pair

quite  quictly,

on 'em together—the little chap so |

fond of him, and not bearin’ him a
bit o’ grudge—it's 'bout as preity a
sight as ever I sced. And now,
axin’ yer parding, it's time for me to
be going below, so 1 just wish yer
good-night, —Selected.

WAITING PATIENTLY.

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

I'hy cause is very dear to me,
Thy truth must have the victory,
Hence, for Thy Church 1 pray ;
The Church, bought by Christ’s precious
blood,
Which boldly Satan hath withstood-—
Standing in fierce array.

I know that if I calinly wait
The crooked things Thou canst make
straight,
The hidden things reveal 3
Thou canst give grace to conquer sin,
Thou canst renew my heart within—
The broken spirit heal,

My heart shall not indulge a doubt,
That Thoun wilt compass me about—
Help me to pray, and stand ;

Wait patiently, with faith’s bright shield, *

e firm—nor waver—never yield—

Upheld by Thy strong hand.
—Rev. Charles Collins, D.D.
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THE STUMBLING-BLOCK.

must hetore
pardon, and parcon betore power.
Dr. Chapman, the famous evange
list, givca a bit of experience o
prove this.

In a western eity, a gentleman
approached the evangelist laboring
i the ity with this question @ *Can
you tell me why s that 1 have no
power inmy Chrstian life 2 1 have
a ciass of menin the Sunday-school,
and have had tor three years, and
have never heen able to lead one of
them to Christ.”

The evangehist rephied @ Tt may
he hecause yonr heart s not right
with God, and that you are hidimg
some sin”

The man’s face became paley and
then in the seereey of the nunister's
room  he made  his
“ Lwelve years ago T was a clerk in
a mercantile establishiment in the
city of P——. One night n bal
ancing my books, T had two hun-
dred dollars for which 1 could not
| account ; my hooks were balanced,

Confession come

coafession

but the money was there. The |

books balanced the next day, and
the next week, and the money was
still not accounted for.  “T'hen the
Cdevil came to me to say, f Usceit
| no one will ever know it, and you
can put it back.”  God pity me ! 1
| took it, and all these years 1 have
[ had it.  Here itis,” he said, hand-
ing it to the evangelist.
| ‘1 cannot take 1t,” he said, ** you
{will have to make restitution.”

The man sprang to his fect, ex
claiming, “1 can nover do a1
th:n’c a position now worth twenty

| thousand dollars a year to me, and |

i I should lose it if T were ever sus-
| pected of bemg dishonest in the
| past.”
; “TIt is either restitution or no
| power,” said the evangelist.
| ‘I’he man was still for a moment ;
then, rising to his feet, he exclaim
\ ed, “ T will do it it I die”
He made his way to the city

“where the wrong had been com- |

mitted, into the private office of the
man against whomn he had sinned,
and made confession,
| The Christian merchant listened
| to his words ; then, rising, he closed
the door of the office, and said,
“ Let us pray about it.”
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They fell on their knees, and,
when the prayer was offered, the
merchant smd to him : *“Go back
to your work, and God’s blessing
wo with you. I forgive you just as
freely as He does.”

I'ne man came back to his home
with his face shining.  The next
Sunday he sat down before his class
to tell them of Chnist. He said to
them s 1 never knew till this week
why it was that I could not get you
for Chnist. [ have now found out.
It was because 1 was not right my
self.”  Then, turning to his class, he
made such a plea as he had never
made before, and with the result
that every member of his class ac
cepted Chrst as Saviour, and a tew
Sundays after joined the chureh of
which hie was a member.,

It is very casy to understand
why. Tle had simply gotten night
with God, and then the Spint, who
had been abiding in him all the
| time, tsed him g and that is always
| the Spirit's way.— Golden Rule.

GETTING RICH.

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

SHALL | SPEAK, OR SHALL |
NOT ?
A Churistian worker felt that he
ought to speak to a young man who
i was living in utter neglect of spirit-




!
i
|
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|
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ual things. At first he hesitated.
Satan suggested that 1t was no use
that in fact it would be casting
pearls before swine,  He knew that
the Gospel ought to be preached to
every creature, and thought that
may be Christ had chosen him to
preach it to this young man. He
spoke to him kindly and carnestly
of his danger and of God's offer of
free salvation. (Rom. vi. 23.) To
his utter surprise his words were
neither received with ridicule nor
with indifference.  He tound that
the spirit of God had already been
working in that heart, though no
one knew of it

I'hat conversation led that young
man to Christ, and for more than
twenty-live years he has been seek-
g o lead others to Hum,

Reader, do you always  know
when the spirit of God has been
striving with a man?

When He calls you to speak to
some acquaintance, neighbor, fel-
| w-traveller, is it not probable that
He has been preparing the soul for
the message, and that if you are
faithful you will be honored in lead-
ing that soul to Him ?—Rev. /. D.
Kilburn.

WELL AINED.

Among Bishop Clark’s “ Remin-
iscences ' is one of Dr. Bedell, who
in his day was one of the most
famous of American preachers. He
had what Bishop Clark calls *
singular faculty in scarching the
hearts of men.”

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

The doctor made haste to reply
that he had done nothing of the
sort ; the sermon was an old one,
and no personal reference had been
intended.  But the parishioner on
his way home met a friend, who, it
turned out, was on his way to Dr.
Bedell’s house to remonstrate with
him for the same personalities.

“Then you noticed it also?”
said the first man.

« Of course Idid. Nobody could
help noticing 1t,” was the answer.

a |
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«\Well, then, this confirms my
first impression.  But I have just
called upon Dr. Bedell, and he as-
sured me that he did not have me
in mind at all.”

“Oh, T never \ul\pnsml he was |

talking ahout you I was on my
way to call him to account for hav
ing selected me as his turget.”

In Bishop Clark’s words, *Dr.|

yedell had brought down two sin-
ners at one shot.

THE QUEEN’S REIGN.
20th June, 1237-1847

Let the note of joy ring out 3
Heart and voice in concert shout—
God save the Queen !
\Who has borne for sixty years
Cares of state, and hopes, and fears,
Facing duty €'en 'mid tears

God save the Queen !

Peace with honor she has sought,
Vet for right has fearless fought,
Whole-hearted been:
Truth has been her much-loved guide,
Tu-tice, linked with mercy wide,
Cherished ever by her side 3
God save the Queen !

With the brave on land and sea
She has had full sympathy—
A witness keen :
Art has found a friend sincere 3
Learning, too, a kindly ear ;
Worth, 1 welcome frank, and cheer ;
God save the Queen !

Nor have lowly needs of life

Been forgotten 'mid the strife,
Or careless seen :

Sorrow she has learned to share :

Hope to suffering loved to bear :

| Kindness shown to soften care ;

| God save the Queen !

Queen revered she lives :\!\ll reigns ;
Duty still her life constrains 3

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

God save the Queen !

“A.L., in Light in the Home.

HOME. SWEET HOME.

A great singer had just finished
singing * Home, Sweet Home,” and
many of the audience were in tears.

«1t is a beautiful song,” said a
girl to an older woman, who sat
next to her.

to which it moves all
is beautiful.

sentiment
) these people

“Yes,” was the reply, “and the

everyone had as much principle as
sentiment on the subject, and fol-
Jowed out a plain, every-day rule of
oaking home sweet.”

I'he g¢ul  turned  thoughtfully
away  She hardly heard the next
song.  She was acknowledging to
| herself that, in spite of her love for
home, she made it unhappy every
day of her life by her wilfulness and
quick temper.  How many of us
really do our hest to make home
| happy P—ZLxchange.

HE GOT THE BLESSING.
Canon Wilherforce tells a path-
| ctie story illustrating the force of
| the little word “ now.” It was of a
| miner who, hearing the Gospel
preached, determined  that if the
| promised blessing of immediate sal-
| vation were indeed true, he would
| not leave the presence of the minis-
ter who was declaring it until as-
sured of its possession by himself.
He waited, consequently, after the
meeting to speak with the minister,
and, in his untutored way, said,
| “Didn’t y= say T could have the
i blessin’ now 2”7 ¢ Yes, my friend.”
| “Then pray with me, for I'm not
[ gom’ awa’ without it.”  And they
*did pray, these two men, until the

wrestling miner heard silent words
of comfort and cheer.  “ I've got it
| now ! ” cried the miner, his face re-
flecting the joy within ; * I've got it
now !” The next day a frightful
accident occurred at the mines.
The same minister was called to the
scene, and among the men, dead
and dying, was the quivering,almost
breathless body of the man who,
only the night before, big and
| brawny, came to him to know if
| salvation could really be had now
| for the asking. There was but a
| fleeting moment of recognition be-
| tween the two ere the miner's soul
took flight ; but in that moment he
had time to say, in reply to the
minister’s sympathy, ‘“Oh, T don’t
mind, for I've got it—I've got it—
it's mine !” ‘Then the name of this
| poor man went in the sad list of the
| “killed.” There was no note made
| of the royal inherizance to which he
| had but a few hours before come
into possession, and all by his be-

How | lieving grip of the word *“ now.”—

much happier the world would be if | Se/ected.
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WHAT MIGHT BE

We hear the ery tor bread with pleaty
smiling all around,

1Ll and valley in their hounty biush for
man with fruitage crowned 3

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

With its lands that ask for labor and its |
wealth that wastes away.

This world is full of beauty as other worlds
above,

And if we did our duty, it might be fuil of | ce longin’ has cum il 1 couldn’t | yimes.

love, |
— Gerald Massey. 1(

« GWINE BACK HOME.”

As we waited in the L. & N
depot at Nashville for the train
some one began erying, and an ex
citement  was raised among  the
passengers. A bricl investigation
proved that it was an old colored
man who was giving way to his
grief.  Three or four people re- |
marked on the strangeness of it, but ‘
for some time no one said anytiing
to him. Then a depot puliccman\
came forward and took him by the ‘
arm, and shook him roughly nm:\
said :

“See here, old man, you want to .
quit that ! You are drunk, and if |
you make any more disturbance T'll .
lock you up !”

«)eed, but 1 hain’t drunk,” re-
plied the old man, as he removed |
his tear-stained handkerchief. ** I'ze
losted my ticket an’ money, an’ dat’s |
what's the matter.” \

“«Bosh! You never had any |
money to iose! You dry up or|
away you go!” ‘

*What's  the

i
matter  yere?” |
I
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queried man, as e cune forward.

The old man recognized the dia
leet of the Southerner in an instant,
and repr
areat cfort he answered ¢

“Say, Mars  Jack,  Tze b
robbed.”

“ My name is White!

Wl then, Mars White, some
body has < e robbed me ot ticket
an’ money.”

“ Where were you going ?”

“Gwine down into Kaintuek,
whar I was bo'n an’ raised.”

“Where's that 27

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

“ And you had a ticket?”

“ Yes, sah, an’ ober $20 1 cash.
Bin savin’ up fur ten yars, sah.”

“What do you want o go back
for?”

sing his emotions with a

“ o see de hills an’ de fields, de ‘

tobaccoan’ de co'n, Muars Preston
an’ de good old mi-sus.  Why,
Mars White, P'ze dun bin prayin’
fur it fo' twenty y'ars.  Sometimes

hardly hoid myself.”

“1t’s too bad.”

“ De ole woman is buried down
dar, Mars Wihite—de ole woman
an’ free chillen. T kin ‘member the
spot same as it T seed 1t yisterday.
You go out half-way to de fust to
hacker honse, an’ den you turn to
de left an’ go down to de hranch
whar de wiramen used to o wash,
Dar's fo’ trees on de odder bank,
an’ right under ‘em is whar dey 15
all buried. I kin see it! 1 Kin
lead you right to de spot e

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

“Go upto de big house an’ ax
Mars Preston to let me lib out all
de rest of my days right dar.  I'ze
ole an’ all along, an’ 1 want to be
nigh my dead.  Sorter company fur
me when my heart aches.”

“Where were you robbed 27

«Out doahs, dar, 1 reckon, in de
crowd. See? De pocket is all cut

fout, I'ze dreamed an’ pondered—

I'ze had dis journey in my mind fur
y'ars, an’ now I'2¢ dun bin robbed
an’ can't go!”

He fell to crying, and the poiice-
man came forward in an officious
mauner.

A
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«Stand back, sir!” commanded
the stranger.  * Now, gentlemen,
vou have heard the story.  I'n
soing to help the old man back to
die on the old plantation and be
Luried alongside of his dead.

w80 am ! called twenty men
in chorus, and within five minutes
we had raised enough to buy hima
ticket and leave $50 to spare. And
when he realized his good luck, the
old snow haired black fell upon his
knees in that crowd and prayed :

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

And I do believe that nine-tenths
of that crowd had tears in their eyes

| as the gateman called out the train
for Louisville.—Sedected.

| FROM EGYPTIAN TOMBS.
“The recent discoveries of M. de
|‘ Morgan, at l);;shnur, Egypt, have
| heen the most important of modern
In these tombs of pyramids
| belonging to the twelfth dynasty —
perhaps 2500 BL.C.—-were found
such perfeet specimens of workman
ship in cold, silver, precious stones,
ivory, ete., so exquisite in all their
details, as to jusuty the remark of a
connoisseur that by the side of them,
“the famous jewely of Ah hoteph
looks poor and de wenerate.” It s
estimated that the commercial value
of these treasures cannot be much
less than  half a million dollars.
How effectually does such a find as
| this silence those great and learned
| men—persons of recognized schol-
| arship and standing in the first
\. ranks of Biblical critics—who, with-
lin a few decades, boldly asserted
| that the workmanship described in
the construction of the tabernacle
in the wilderness was of such a
, nature as to exclude forever the idea
| of the possibility of fashioning so
elaborate a tent with its clegant
| furniture in the time of Moses.
What strange feelings must come
over such theologians when they
gaze upon thesc recovered treasures
lately deposited in the Gizeh mu-
seum ! "= Zhe Friend.

l Set the heart-house in order.
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MAKING A SNOWBALL. ['be two sharply criticised.  Such an

| excess is an admirable offset to the

Alnost all of us have, ihnotin | qui and stupid indifference of too
our maturcy )’Cdrﬁ, (_’Cl'lnllll]) m our

youth or childhood, mde snow-
hails, and wiat bappy recollections
does the thought bring back ; gay,

elders. ‘The church whose courts
are not thronged with young peo
ple is 1 a fair way to extincuon.

ringing  voices of merty,  Dight- g us bring them in betimes, and
hearted,  warmly-clad  chtidren, | gedicate them with all the solemn
storming the snow loits ol the

sanctions of religion to the service
of God and their fellowmen,  Let
us keep our hearts warm to them,
sympathizing with whatever is gen-
erous in their hopes and aims, and
helping them in all their efforts to
bring worthy ends to pass.  Let us
avoid harshness and unkindness m |
deating with them.  We need them

more than we suppose, and we shall |
be guilty of a great picee of folly if |
we treat them with indifference and |
nogleet. ;

As a matter of course, the youny |
people are not as competent to form {
judicious plans for work and service |
as arc those that have had a larger |
experience. ‘There is a certain prac- |
tical wisdom that comes only with ]
advancing years. If young men are
best for action, it is stull true that |
old men are best for counsel.  We
trust that our young friends every-
where will bear this fact in mind, |
and be influenced by it. Modesty
is a becoming virtue, and especially |
so in those that have not yet made
trial of the world.—Se/ected.

Robert Annan, of Dundee, was a |
remarkable instance of the power of |
redeceming grace. He was suffer-i
ing from a keen scnse of sin, utterly
broken down by the power of God’s
Spirit, when the Rev. John Mac-

enemy, or under the leadership ot
our Wellington driving  Napoicon
and his soldiers headiong trom our |
Waterloo.  But this is aside tiom
the subject. 1 was speaking of
making a snowball.  First, we pick 3
up a quantity of snow g enough |
for three or four handsfull ; then it
is placed in the left hand and
pressed and struck with the right
made concave or hollow, so as o
make it round and bhard.  Some-
times we would keep on pressing it
till it would be scarcely one-quarter
its original size.  Now it is cold and
small and hard, and will hurt seveie-
ly the one it strikes. ‘ )
How exactly like the making of

a snowball is our treatment ot our
own hearts. How often the heart
which in childhood was generous
and hberal, in middle lite or oid
age has become miserly and selfish,
The man,large-hearted to start witii, |
yet even then somewhat cold, had |
a chance to do a generous act, he
refused ; his heart became smaller,
Another opportunity presented it-
seli ; again he refused ; the heart
became smaller stil.  Another and
another and another were treated
similarly by him, and each time his |
heart grew smalier and smaller, |
\

|

harder and harder, colder and
colder, till now he who was noble | pherson, who had learned of his dis- |
and generous has become grasping | ress, visited him.  “* Robert, are }
and selfish, and hard and smail, [ you looking for a sign from heaven? |
ready to take advantage of and in- | Ought you not to rest on the Word |
jure all with whom he comes incon- | of ‘GGod, which says, * Believe on ‘
tact.  Let us beware how we treat | the Lord Jesus Christ and thou |
the nobler impulses of our hearts. | (halt be saved,” and *Him that |

Lindsay. H. | cometh unto me, 1 will in no wise :
cast out.”?” ‘The result of this fitly- |
spoken word was that Robert Annan |
was brought into the light, and led |
straightway to the peace that conies
tfrom believing. His after life was
a beautlful illustration of the power
of the Gospel to raise the fallen,

THE YOUNG PEOPLE.

The young people in the church
are the glory of it.  Their fervor,
which has not yet been cooled down
by considerations of mere expedi-
ency, is a force of immense value. | and enable them to walk worthy of
Even if once in awhile they show | God, in ali well-pleasing, abounding
an excess of zeal, they are not to | in every good work.

many of their parents and other |

o 1 g
| going :

THE OFFERTORY IN SUMMER

Our churchwardens aie often at
their wits” end to make current ex-
penses in the summer season, when
so many Church people are away
for their hohidays.  If the envelope
system is well worked the present
deficit rights itself on the rcturn of
the people to their own church.
But how few really give systemati
cally and upon principle!  The
Rev. Dr. Pentecost, of Marylebone
Presbyterian Churceh, who is such a
favorite in London, has suggested
to the members of his church who
are leaving for their summer holi-
days that they should make an esti-
mate of their free-will offerings for
current expenses, and  hand  the
amount to the church treasurer de-
Jore they go. This plan would save
much worry and trouble,

SUMMER SUGGESTIONS.

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

In the first place, as to church
Let us be regular in our
attendance, and as far as possible
at both of the Sunday services.
The readiness with  which some
peaple have adapted themselves to
the custom of once-a-day attend-
ance, and of regular visits to other
churches, is a discouraging circum-
stance to many a pastor. ‘T'he mem-
ber of the congregation who is
really interested in the work will be
found in his secat, with rare excep-
tions, at every service of the church.
And his influence in this respect
will be specially felt during the
summer months,

Then as to singing and respond
ing: Heartiness in these respects
will be greatly valued while the
congregations are apt to be slim.
An improvemeat in this matter
might eastly be made at any time of
the year, but it will be of special
usefuiness just now. Let us bear
in mind and take to heart that por-
tion of our service with which we
are all so familiar that we perhaps
forget to act upon it as much as we
might :



“ Oh Lord open Thou our lips,
And our mouth shall show forth Thy
praise,”

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

SYSTEMATIC GIVING.
After trial of many methods to |
secure liberal giving for missions,
we are thoroughly convinced that
the one indispensable, if not the |
only, thing 1o induce those who
have the love of God in their hearts |
to give generously as God has pros-
pered them for the conversion of
the heathen, is to make them intel-
ligent on the whole subject of mod-
ern missions,  And it is the busi-
ness of every pastor as much as in |
him lies to make them so. How is |
he to doit®
Let him have some plan by which
he shall regularly and frequently
and systematically set before his
people the facts respecting mission-
ary operations, especially those of
his own denomination, though not
exclusively, facts respecting the

origin and history of the various
missions, interesting bits of bio- |
graphy of missionaries, the fresh

intelligence from the various fields, |
hoth home and foreign, with special |
reference to the methods by which |
the work is carried on and success i

| small
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achieved.  While not conccaling
the facts that the work  requires
patience under discourazementsand
the enduring of hariness as good
soldiers, and even peril of Tife and
health, ‘et him, as the missionaries
would have him dwell ehiefly onthe

success  which always has i due
time resulted  from  faithful and
patient seed sowing and the over
enlarging work and the untiling

and increasing annual neroase of
converts.  Fvery year's report from
the broad mission field shows con
clusively that the missionary «nter-
prise is above evervthing clse a
arowing success, an investment that
pavs according to the Seripture
rule:  *“Good measure,  pressed
down, shaken together, and running
over.”-—Assembly Herall.
THE STORY OF ¢ ONE-TENTH.”
A young ladv had formed the
purpose of giving onetenth of a
income earned during the
year hy herself to the cause of
Christian henevolence,  Faithfully,
month after month, she had put

. down her oceasional charities with

her other expenditures, and when it
came for the time of closing up the

| account and arranging the balance

she discovered that the sum of five
dollars was due the henevolent
column,

Now this person was young in
years, and especially in Christian
experience and henevolence, and
she had never in all her life civen
so large a sum at one time as five
dollars for anything except for pur-
poses of self-gratification. Tt hap-
pened to he 2 severe lesson for her
to learn in the school of henevol-
ence, and she at once entered upon
a fierce struzgle with her love of
self, her sense of duty, and a natural
desire to keep her word and promise
good. “ Perhaps you have made a
mistake,” whispered self-love, “You
had better go all over that aceount
once more, and be sure you do it
very carefully this time.”

At this suggestion the youn:s girl
hrightens up a hit and hends azain
to her task, knitting her brows very
severely and comoaring carefully
the two columns with the eash in
her open pockethook.  But it is all
to no purpose. Figures do not lie,
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and the stern fact of figures still
declares that the five dollars is
wanted at the end of the same
column.  Selflove then gives a long
of disaphointment,  but still
o Five dollars is a large
sum for a girl like you,  Other girls
do not sive as much as that, and
shonld Then think of
what that moneyv would buy.  What
Vlot of thines vou want, and really
onght 1o have, like the other girls !
There are some things you ought
to have this very moment for the
ke of respectability,” ete. But
the next moment the girl’s better
nature and the tender uprising of
real Christian love in her heart bids
her be true and faithful to the vow
she had made, and whispers that
she will be happier in denying the
enticements of self-love than in the
induleence of self-gratification. A
long while onr brave young heroine
endures this hard conflict with sclf
love, but finally a five-dollar bill is
enclosed in an envelope and dirceted
to the treasurer of the benevolent
of her church, and she
arises from  her little writin-desk
a happier girl than when she sat
down, and one much better fitted
to enter unon the many other battles
in life which may be before her.
* * * *

siuh

vhispers,

why vou?

societies

In a distant city the treasurer of
a benevolent socicty sits  poring
wearily over his missionary ac-
counts. For several years he has
been bending every energy to the
task of paying a long-standing debt
on the permanent fund which had
accumulated by too frequent bor-
rowing to pay the annual deficien-
cies in the benevolent income. The
year was drawing near its close, and
a few hundred dollars yet remained
of the old debt nnprovided for. Tt
was an anxious and prayerful hour
for the zood secretary.  He had for
many months been sending out ap-
peals to the friends of the mission
cause, and miny had responded
with generous vifts :© but still there
was a deficiency, and the secretary’s
heart was set on the payment of
that entire indebtedness.

The seeretary's deen “hrown
study " was interrupted at length by
the postman’s ring and the arrival
of the noon mail.  Eagerly he
turned from his desk to open the
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letters, and scarcely pausing to read
their contents, extracted with hope-
ful expectancy from a few of them
those little bank slips which are so
welcome to men in his protession,
There was one cheque for two hun-
dred dollars, and right then and
there, with the cheque in his hand,
the happy man sang the doxology
with a full and thankful heart. After |
examining the last bank slip he
found that there was just five dol
lars lacking to make up the full |
amount of that troublesome old |
debt.  With all his gratitude how
could be keep back just that onc
little sigh of disappointment as he |
exclaimed, * Oh, why could not that
dear, good friend and brother have
added just that one five-dollar bill
to his contribution?”

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

DEAR SECRETARY.—DPlease find en- |
closed five dollars.  Use it where it will |
do the most good. M. S,

When, a few wecks later, our
young friend took up her rehigious |
paper and read the inspiring ac-
count of how the “ back of that
old mission debt had been broken
at last, and that the honor of lay-
ing on the very last straw must be
attributed to her own five dollars,
which came at the last moment,”
her astonishment and joy and yrati-
tude can be imagined. Did she |
not feel paid and honored a thou- |
sand times over for the slight self- |
sacrificc the giving of that money
had occasioned? Who can trace
the subtle connecting link in the |
spiritual cord between the  secre-
tary’s prayers and the young lady’s |
self-denial?  He who notes the
sparrow’s fall regards 2s  well the
shghtest transactions of His chil-|
dren, and no true and unselfish |
desire or act of theirs can escape
His attention and Divine guidance,
—1Ida H. Fullonton, in the Morning
Star.

LATE FOR CHURCH.

It would seem that for some rea
son pastors shun to declare to their i
people the full importance of‘

and a confession of sin, ..
| looked as if people did not feel
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promptness in attendance on divine

service. ‘They fear giving offince,
perhaps. I so, greater is the rea
son for a few thoughts on the sun

ject from a layman who will be par-
tially heard, if not heeded, by all.
If public worship is a duty, a debt
due our Maker, it is a debt but poor-
ly paid by those who begin it any-
where between the  opening  sen-
tences and the second lesson.  He

| would stand but ill on’Change who

discharged pecuniary obligations so
indifferently.  Hannah  More’s in-

imitable s'epherd taught his chil- |

dren that “ nothing was more inde-
cent than to get into church after
service was begun, for, as it opened
with an exhortation to repentance
.t
themselves to be sinners.”  Apart
from what is lost, it is impossible
for one who gets in late to profit duly
by the service.  He has not begun
right and he cannot go on as if he
had.
merely to discharge a duty to our-
selves or enjoy a selfish privilege.
The worship is social, and the devo-
tions of cach person depend in a
sense on his neighbour,  Late com-
ing disturbs other people, and to
that extent is an unpardonable vio-
lation of the laws of charity.
Mothers  with  young  children
may sometimes find it impossible to
be prompt, but it is hard to see why
women generaily, and why men who
are always in time for business on

week days, should be so often be- |

hind on Sundays. As a matter of

| fact, it is easier generally to be

punctual than not.  If the practice
is once conscientiously established,
it will, like other good habits, gradu-
ally come to take care of itself. It

is only the first step which costs.—

Southern Churchman.

Many parents who are otherwise
most conscientious in the care and
support of their children consider
their religious duties in that regard
accomplished when they send them

| regularly to Sunday-school andl

guard them as far as may be from |
moral contamination. They regard |

it as the duty of the teacher only to |
sce that the Sunday-school lesson is |
learncd and mentally digested by
The

their children. father finds

And we do not go to church |

‘ .

|little time or finds it very awkward
to explain to the little ones the
meaning of this or that passage or
story. The mother, too, has other
matters to occupy her mind, and
sees no reason for infringing on the
duties of the regular Sunday-school
mstructor.  Consequently the chil-
| dren too often slight and neglect
the one lesson of the' week for
| which they are never called to
account. The teacher of the week-
day schoo! has means to enforce
' the learning of week-day studies.
Father and wmother take it as a
| serious matter if their boy falls be-
‘ hind in arithmetic or spelling ; but
it is of litle consequence if the
| Sunday lesson goes unnoticed. The
| teacher can do nothing but coax or
| feebly chide, and father and mother
| never bother about the matter.
| The writer speaks from experience,
| for he has often known bright and
| competent children to spend months
|ona few brief questions or a single
short passage. Had the parents
taken a little interest in the Sun-
| day’s lesson, and, if necessary,
[assigned a regular period for its
study, much valuable time might
have been saved.—Rector's Assist-
ant.

1 PERFECT THROUGH SUFFERING

| God never would send you the darkness
: If he thought you could bear the light ;
| But you would not cling to His guiding
| hand

If the way were always bright ;
| And you would not care to walk by faith
| Could you always walk by sight.
1 'Tis true He has many an anguish

For your sorrowing heart to bear,

And many a crael thorn crown
| For your tired head to wear ;

| e knows how few would reach heaven at
all

If pain did not guide them there.

| So He sends you the blinding darkness,
And the furnace of sevenfold heat

| "Tis the only way, believe me,

| To keep you close to His feet,

| For 'tis always so easy to wander

When our lives are glad and sweet.

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

Your song may cheer someone behind you
Whose courage is sinking low ;

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

If thou desire to be wise, be so
wise as to hold thy tongue.
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IMMANUEL.

When down the hill of life T go;
When o'er my feet death’s waters low §
When in the deepening flood 1 sink 3
When friends stand weeping on the brink
'l mingle with my last farewell
Thy lovely name, Immanuel.

Wiien tears are banished from mine eye s
When fairer worlds than these are nigh ;
When Ieaven shall fill my ravished sight;
When I shall bathe in sweet delight ;

One joy all joys shall far excel—

To see Thy face, Immanuel.

—C. M. Spurgeon,
LITTLE WILL.

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

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

Will had only one enemy among
the boys, and that was Joe, a rough
chap who fought whenever he could.
One day he was 1ll-using a tiny lad
who could not take care of himself. |
Will took the part of the younger |
one, as every manly boy should do. |

Joe never forgave him for it
And so poor Will's life was not an
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easy one wiici e He ed
cvery way to harm him,

“What is the matter, Will 27 1
said, as he came to his class with a

| troubled ook on his sweet lace.

“Dear Miss, you know that test

| you taught us the other day, * Love

your eneinies.” I am afrad  Joo's
my cnemy, and I cannot love him.”
“ Does Will remember how  Jesus
prayed for those who were putting
him to death,” I said.  *“ Now to-
morrow when you come to school
just see if you can do something
kind for _lm-,"

The next day Wiil ran all the way

| to school, his happy face telling of

the sunshine in his heart.  “VYes,”
he said to himself, “1'1l try 1o he
kind to Joe to-day. That 1s what
Jesus would have done.”

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

Then he ran off with a mocking
laugh. A big lump came in his
throat.  How could he ever be
kind to this boy who tried in every
way to harm him ?

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

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

“ Oh, dear!” he thought, * What

| a bad boy he is. I can never love

him.”  Just then Jim struck Joe a
blow which threw him right in front
of the car which was coming on at
great speed.  The motorman did

not see him, so quickly had he

thrown him on the track. Joe,
blind with fury, saw or heard noth-

ing. His one thought was how he |

could pay him back. For a mo
ment Will stood dumb with terror,
as he saw Joe with his back to the
car which was almost upon him.
Then with one leap forward he
sprang behind Joe and gave him a
sudden push, which landed him a

| yard or two from the track. But

alas! in trying to save Joe his own
foot slipped on the rail and he fell.
On, on came the car like a flash of
lightning. In an instant brave little

Dear inttle one! You have indeed
tricd to follow vour Master to-day
inlaying down vour lite for your
encmy !

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

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

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

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

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

1 want to sce Will-him that was
hurt,” he said to the maid who
opened the door.  When he saw
Will so pale and helpless, moving
about in his chair on wheels, he
burst out crying. “O Will! I'm
awtul sorry you was hurt. 1 wish
you had not tried to save me. It
was all my fault. 1 want you to
have ‘T'atters.  He's the best dog in
the world.  He's the only one that
loves me,” he said with a sob, “but
he'll soon love you too. 1 have
taught him to fetch, and sit up and
beg.  He's a very clever dog, Will ;
don’t you think <0?” Then the
two boys watched him sit up with a
lump of sugar on his nose while
they counted three; at the last
word he would toss it up and catch
it in his mouth. g

A year has passed.  Joe is now
no more the rough-looking lad we
first knew. He is neatly dressed,
and his face has a gentler look, for
his heart 1s kinder.  He, too, has
learned to love Will's  Saviour,
Joe's father died and he was left
homeless.  Will begged so  hard
that his Tother could not refuse,
and so Will’s home became his also.
His love for the patient little suf-
ferer was so touching to see. He

| never was happier than when he

Will lay bleeding and almost lifeless. | was doing something for him.
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He could Lear to leave his
side.

One dreadful might a fire broke
out. Joe's first thought was for
Will. He dashed into his room.
It was in flames.  Wrapping him
m a g he caught hinpup an his
ams and tricd 1o reach the
The cruel flunes beat him
Joe's « Jothes had taken fires
the smoke hlinded hin. Tust then
a flame i up the window.  He
sprang forward, with a prayer on his
lips, threw up the sash and dropped
1o the ground below.

Biave Joe! Your prayeris heard
in heaven.  Will is saved.

1sABEL ALEXANDRA STEACY.

Ottawa.
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JAMIE'S POST.

« Oh! he's tiptop at

fully.

« He seems interested
now,” answered Rob.

“ Yes @ but by the time he gets
the rest of us into it he may have
lost his interest and forgotten all
his fine promises. He means all
night, I suppose, but he doesn’t do
to tie to.”

cnough

Both boys laughed, and little
Jamie, sitting on the gate, looked

soberly from one to the other. He
waited until Ralph walked away,
and then slowly questioned  his
brother.

“ Wobert, what does a to-ticto |

mean ?”

“wA — what?” asked Rob, sud
denly becoming awarce of the small
presence.

“That boy,” declared Jamie,
pointing one plump finger arter the

retreating  Raiph, ‘“said another
boy didn’t be a to-tie to.”
“QOh, Jimsy, what a ‘wretched

‘little pitcher’ you are !” groaned

Rob. *“No; he said the other boy
wouldn’t do to tie to—-to tie to, you
understand ? It isn’t ail onc
word.”

«What kind of a boy does it
mean, Wobby ?”

“Mean? Why, when you say

a

fellow won’t do to tie to, you mean |

that you can’t exactly trust him.
He isn't "—Rob hesitated, realizi-
ing that some common phrases that

starting
things, but you can’t tell how long |
he will hold out,” said Raiph, doubt- |

PAKISH AND HOML.

cetin Lo convey Lo one awery clear

meaning are, after all, not easy to

explain,  ** LUs this way, Jimsy. 1t
you were going to tic a horse some-

where, would you find a good, strong

post that would hold him where you

wanted him 1o stand, or would you

tic him to any loose piece of brush

lying on the ground ?”

“No: 1 wonldn't tie him to some
bwush, sud Jamie, scornfully. |
“ Hed wun and dwag it off.”

«That's it,” answered Rob, de
lighted with his own clearness of
exposition. ** And if you were going
into the water and wanted a ropeto
pull yourself in by, and hold you |

50 you couldn’t be swept away, you ‘
would fasten the end of it to some-
thing strong and sohd that wouldn’t

| pull loose and et you sink.  Well,
the forks that do to tic to arc
the ones that stand fast to what
they say—the ones that you can al-
ways trust to do the right thing, no
matter how much pulling there may |
| be in other directions.” ‘
wyes. 1 tie 1o you, Wobert)”
said  Jamie, admiringly. ** You're
boy to tic to, ain’t

that kind of &
you?”

Was he?  Rob wondered a trifle
uneasily as he walked away. He
| had never thought of asking him-
| self such quiestion before, but his
| attempt to explain the subject to |
| Jamic had made it stand out very
| clearly. e knew the two kinds of |
| boys he had been describing, and |
| he could count the few who always
stood where they ought, for every- |
thing good and right, and who could |
jed upon to hold others |
instead of heing moved them- |
Bui the many “ who went

|
| be depent
| fast,
| selves.
with the
every influence that touched them
—_he could not be sure that he was
| wholly unlike them. He knew that
| he was carrying the definition farther
| than Ralph had thought of doing
| when he used the words,
thought would not be put away, |
| though he impatiently tried to do
|it. He found himself watching his |
| companions and noting contrasts, |
| watching himself and making de
| ductions not altogether comfortable ;
but after all, the strange study |
taught him more than many of the
| professor’s wise lectures had done.
At dinner Jamie looked up sud-
denly from his plate, and remarked :

|

crowd,” and yielded to | -

s Papa, Wob i gong to beal

ing post.”

“ndeed ! Well, that’'s a  new
profession for a young man, but f
he s really going into it 1 hope he
will make as good a one as those 1
had put in front of the house last
week—sound through and through,
good tough  liber, rooted  deep
enough to be firm, standing upn ight,
strong, reiiable, and useful.”

Into Boly's face came a look of
Carnest purposc.

“That’s the kind of man T want
to be)” he thought. ¢ 1Us the kind
I will be, God helping me."— Our
Sunday Afternoon.
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HIS institution has now entered its _third
year, and its success is more than gratifying
1o its friends. During the late summer vacation the
Jaff was reorganized and enlarged, and is now
most complete, over twenty-eight teachers and
instructors being connected with it.  Every effort
is made to give to students a thorough instruction
i all the branches of a sound English and classical
education. Mathematics and the sciences are
under the charge of spec ialists.  Instrumental
music is under the special charge of some of
the most  distinguished reachers in Toronto,
including Mr. H. M. Field, Miss Dallas, Miss
Cauniff, and others. Vocal music is in charge of
Mr. W. H. Robinson. Pupils in painting and
drawing have the advantage of being under the
personal instruction of the well-known artist, Mr.
K. \\X}-Iy Grier, while elocution is taught by Mr.
H . "Shaw. Special courses are provided in
many other subjects. Considering the superior
advantages which the school offers to its patrons,
the fees are moderate. ‘The school announcement
sent on application. Further information cheer-
fully given if required. Address, the Lady Prin-
cipal, 350 Jarvis street, or,

J. E. BRYANT, M.A,, Bursar,
20 Bay Street, Toronto.

Bishop Ridley College

ST. CATHARINES, ONT.
—_—

but the | A Hil_gh-gra&e— "School of the

irst-class for Boys.

Pu'?'\ls prepared for entrance to the Universities,
the Professi and for Busi

The undoubted advantages of the College as to

lucation and the 11 of its staff J

| it most favorably to those who contemplate send-

ing their sons away from home.
Special attention is paid to moral training. The
fa ies for hytiul development are unrivalled
in Canada. Cricket ground of eight acres, well-
equipped gymnasium, four tennis courts, boat-
house, bathing crib, etc., etc.
For calendar, list of pupils, etc., apply to

REV. J. 0. MILLER, I'li'

rincipal
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«1 IMPORTING RETAILERS. Do
CASH anp
Dry Goods.  Mitlinery. N[antles Ciotfing. - ONE PRICE

You get full value for money |Johna Barron, QC.  Wm. Steers | J. H. SOOTHERAN,

expended on Tuition in Music, ' | REAL ESTATE, FINANCIAL
Piano, Violin, Voice, Etc, given | BARRON & STEERS, and INSURANCE AGENT,

by R. HUMPHREYS, Russell- BARRISTERS. ETc l Assignee in Trust. Money to Loan,
8t., opposite St. Paul's Church. ! coivvion o i l,l\lN\\ | (mho 01 l\em-%t L I\IN I\Y.

G. H. HOPKINS, = W \ GooDWIN DR BURROWS
BARRISTER, SoLICITOR, kte,  WII Paper and Pictur Framlng CORONER,

Money to Loan at Lowest Rates. Offices; 1 Oppo-ite Express Offlce,
6 William-st, South, Lixpsay, Ont, ; Next to Simpson House, WILLIAM-ST.,, - . LINDSAY

«+WHEN IN WANT OF | THE GNAD! lIF( AS‘URANCE COMPANV
Anything Reliable in JEWELRY

'e’\;, ; /, . /[
ESTABLISHED 1547 X0/ A
Tl‘y G. W' BEALL, “Year after year the Canada Life k eps in t h even ’ ,k/‘é//(’/m'/

Watchmaker and Jeweller '"0r Of its way, enlarging the cir

dispensing its inestimable Lenefits
t

batrons, w
sound financial prine |1 The !"" OTOS AR» THE dEST

vvnuh- h the Canada Life has heen

Engagement and Wedding Rings stamped lmh nx ar

G. W. B. are the best rings wade, [ Stability.”F. ¢ .ll\“l"‘r” QH;\ lll ity ]28 K t R
’ | ent- INDSAY.

"JAS. H. LENNON, DR. F. A. WALTERS G. A I,ITTI,E,

~— AUCTIONEER.— BT b p—
‘ ALU ATOR and L um A GE“T | DENTIST Stationery, Books, Fancy Goods, Music,

TR ‘Wall Paper, Musical Instruments, Etc
LINDSAY, - - ONTARIO. |Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty Opp. Post Office, 108 Kent-St, LINDSAY

GLOVES, HOSIERY AND KENITTED WARE

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

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

St. Paul’s Church Collections, 1897. Mission Box, Diocesan, . : d o 83
Envelop:s  Loose Total Synod Assessment, . i WL s 30 30

une 6 - . $13 20 $12 72 $25 92
’ 13 & . 16 90 37 2; 27 Mies Tims diary up until April 11th, arrived the end
20 - . % 11 70 21 93 33 63 of June, She had been very busy owing to Miss Marsh
27 5 s 25 70 9 93 35 63 being ill for a time, but the latter was som= better when the

Packet left. The school had gone on very satistactorily, as
$67 50 $55 95 $123 45 | well as the Sunday School and Bible Classes on Sunday.

June 20, S. O, E. Collection, . . . $14 84 We are sure many of our readers will remember the two
Women'’s Auxiliary, re Church Debt . . 23 00 | women workers there, especially during Mr. \arsh's
MISSIONS : absence, as they have had, notwithstanding the kindness of

Confirmation Service, Diocesan, o T $9 15 | the Indians, a good deal to try their patience and test their

Ascensiontide, Domestic, - . . 4 o1 faith,
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ARCH. GANPBELL,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN
Choice Family Groceries
and Provisions,
PORTLAND SMOKED FI8H,

China, Crockery

and Glassware

There’s & Heap

of difference between Baking
Powders—put the JERSEY
CREAM alongside any other
and see how it excels. It is
made with a single eye to
satisfying use.  Reliable be-
yond peradventure.

E have added many valuable im-

provements toour different Machines

for the coming season, and if you
find yourself in need of a Binder,Mower
Sul{ey Rake, Combined Drill or
Cultivator, Single or Gang Plows,
or any other Farm Implement, we would
be pleased to have you call and examine our
Machinery, and haye a talk with us before
placing your order elsewhere.

SYLVESTER BROS
M'F'G. CO.

A POINTER

FROM

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

large stock.

Engagement

The Leading Dry Guos House
| DUNDAS & FLAVELLE BROS. |

| DUNDAS & FLAVEL'.EBROS |
S. J. PETTY,

|
DIRECT IMPORTERS.

= ==AND =—

|
|

G. A. MILNE,
Fine Tailoring;

KENT STREET.

LOUIS.ARCHAMBAULT
BARBER SHOP,

49 Kent-St. -

Three Doors West
8impson House,

STEAMSHIP AGENCY. |
Tickets to and from the Old Country and the East
Dominion Bullding and Loan Assoclation.

Money to Loan, repayable monthly.
When remitting Money buy Canadian |
Expr. ss Orders--cheap, reliable, safe

GEO. WILDER, exrress oFrioe.

SOMES NARKET - 99 KENT-ST

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

All Kinds ¢f Confectionery made to Ord er

C. BARTLETT.

~ FAMILY BUTCHER,
14 Kent-st.,
OALL AND SEE

Lindsay.

J. G EDWARDS & CO0.

Shelf  and Heavy Hardware
Paints, Oils, Glass, etc.

Sign of the Anvil, Kent street, Lindsay

ALBERT JEWETTS
Livery, Hack and Boarding Stable,

York-st,, in rear of Simpeon House,

TaLEPHONE 72. Cab meets all traios,

J. A. WILLIAMSON §

For Good Reliable Harness, Ete. Al
Work Warranted.

Kentat. - - A CALL SOLICITED.

Try our Pure Bakiig Powder

80 OENTS A POUND.

PHILIP MORCAN, - DRUCCIST, |l

Nearly Opposite vost office. - = LINDSAY, ONT.

' BRYANS & CO.,

——DEALER IN—
Lumber Coaland Wood

No. VICTORIA AVENUE,

H. HOLTOREF,

Manufacturer of and Dealer in

- M kinds of Furniture.

THE RATHBUN CO,, |

WHOLESALE DEALERS IN

| Ties, Posts, Telegraph Poles, Lum-
ber, Shingles and Timber,

(Clear, coarse Salt in Bulk,or 200 1b. Sacks in
car lots; also fine Dairy Salt in car lots. |

Retail dealers in Lumber and Bill Stuff, Lath .
Shingles, Hard and Soft Wood at their

Mill yard, Lindsay G.H. M. BAKER, Agt.

TR~
W. F. McCARTY
if you require anything in the Jewellry line.
l"]ine Repairing a Specialty.

No 77 EENT=-8T.

S W W oOOoODS

Sl tindectsl FAIRWEATHER & (O, B g - Sl
eading Undertaker. _ Manetacturing Furrier Eor House Furnishings, Stoves

gi‘;‘i‘s‘gf.“ﬁ}:""“ “l';}x‘?‘ yotr &“ﬂ.‘ tz-?acn g«‘:’il-ﬁ: o:tc. ';’limbinq and He‘zung our

LINDSAY, - ONT|Eiihfirien < Sty
N =Y Beautiful Gold and Porcelain crowns igmrtc_d
]?P mn?-:-‘ Lsﬂl'tl‘n%w Teeth painlessly extracted by gas and vitalized aiy
J. NEELANDS Ot Neary opoueSapon Hows, Lidsr




