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WM. BARBER $ BROS.
Georgetown, Ont. Limite d

Paper fflakers
MANVFAVTVRKRS.OF
Mach in 1-: l"iNisiikn

BOOK
PAPERS U

WOVE AND LAID,
A NT IQ VF X SMOOTH FINISH

COLORED
COVERS

IN EVERY STANDARD COLOR AND GRADE 
CARRIED IN STOCK OR MADE TO ORDER 

IN ONE THOUSAND POUND LOTS

ALSO POSTERS IN 5 COLORS
WE MAKE A SPECIALTY OF PAPER FOR 

HALF-TONE CATALOGUES, SOCIETY 
JOURNALS, RELIGIOUS WEEKLIES AND 

. LITHO. LABELS
THF WEEKLY ISSUE OF THE CANADIAN CHURCHMAN 

IS PRINTED ON PAPER FROM PHIS MILL

JOHN R. DARKER. President RENE R. DARKER. Manager
J. L- McNICOL, Superintendent 

R. D. DARKER, Sales Agent. Mail Building, Toronto
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Canada Huan< ti :
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ALTAR RAILS *
ALTAR RAIL 

STANDARDS
PRAYER DESKS
FONT EWERS
ALL KINDS OF
^CHANDELIERS,.,

STANDARDS AND 
BRACKETS

?

DESIGNS AND ESTIMATES FURNISHED

EFINISHING of old Brass Work 
made to look equal to new.

SILVER PLÂT1NG
All kinds of Special Brass Work 

made to order

i

i

EAGLE AND RAIL 
LECTERNS
BRASS VASES
COLLECTION
PLATES

ALMS DISHES 
-BRASS- PULPITS - 

MEMORIAL BRASSES 
GAS CHANDELIERS

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION

CHADWICK BROS.
Brass Founders, operating the largest Brass Works in Canada

HAMILTON - - ‘ONTARIO
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THE CHURCH OF ENGLAND WEEKLY FAMILY NEWSPAPER.
ESTABLISHED 1871
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Beautiful range

y Overcoatings
for

Fall and Winter 
Wear

“PRICES MODERATE”

Edwin T. Berkinshaw
348 YONGE STREET.

FOR SAI F~P^e °r6an, cheap. Apply—
• l. Canon Von Iffland, Bergerville
P.Q.

W ANITFO-Assistant for largeCity Congrega.
1 tion. Stipend $c,2oo. Moderate

Churchman. Apply to “ Curacy ’* Canadian 
Churchman.

W A MTprj —By English lady, post as companion 
TT i or lady-help in private house, or
house-mistress in school. Toronto or neighborhood. 
Miss Kent, Myrtle. Ont.

TEMPORARY DUTY
temporary duty, city or country. 
Road. Toronto.

-Rev.Canon Jarvis 
is prepared to take
Apply 112 Bedford

ACTlVF“Youn* marr*cd Priest, formerly
assistant in important city parish, 

desires rectorshjp or assistant curacy, city 
church, preferably Eastern Canada or the U.Si- 
Presbyter, c/o “ Canadian Churftjyian. *’

W A NTFH“Hy a Clergyman in Priests’ Orders, 
" 1 married, a Parish or City Curacy
in Canada or the United States. Views moderate, 
L-T-—Over 20 years in présent parish. Not leav
ing on account of any trouble. Resignation 
voluntary. Address reply to S.E. care Canadian 
Churchman, Toronto, Ontario.

W A NTF 11“Popular Rector of western city par- 
™*"*I*IL,L* ish educated in Europe, born °n 
this side, highly endorsed by Bishop, Wardens, and 
Vestry.,wants growing parish in Ea-t, where a live 
worker, strong preacher, and progressive man will be 
supported by a strong working Vestry. Or would 
exchange with a Rector who wants to come West 
with a view to permanency or otherwise. Address 
** Rector.” Canadian Churchman. Toronto._________

MEMORIAL 
Sff WINDOWS
The N.T. LYON GLASS CO. Ltd

141-143 Church St., TORONTÔ.

6)60

WARREN ORGAN CO.
WOODSTOCK, ONT.

Have one of the best equipped facto,les and 
have built some of the largest organs in Canada 
and the United State*,. ..... .................. .............

“*,8PECI*LTIEST’‘Wortfhi«n»hfof-ton# 
volume, balance, variety of effect

MRS. JOAN BISHOP
Artistic Costuming

The latest and moat select novelties in 
Trimmings and All Gowninga

28 COLLEGE ST. PHONE N.5187.

BONDS
I can offer you first mortgage gold bonds bearing 

interest that will yield you 7%. I he interest is paid 
semi-annually. These bonds carry the very best 
security and will bear the closest investigation. 

Write me to-day for particulars.

HORACE II. HASTINGS,
112 Confed. Life Bldg. Toronto. Ont.

When writing to or purchasing from 
Advertisers mention “The Canadian 
Churchman.”

LIFE INSURANCE
Fireman’s Cough Syrup cures 95% 

of cough cases with no stomach dis
turbance. It will relieve coughs and 
colds at once. 25c. and 50c. a bottle 
at

107 Yonge St.
HENNESSEY’S, Toronto

Christmas Orders.
Clergymen requiring Suits 

or Choirs wishing Vestment#, 
or Christmas, would do well 

to order at once.
WRITE FOR CATALOGUES.

Harcourt $ Son
103 King St. West, Toronto

L THE
7| frontiersman A GREAT'x 

CANADIAN 
BOOK :: ::

frontiersman
1 H.A.CODY

i ^
1

H.A.CODiene

s.

Every Churchman Should
Have A Copy

THE
FRONTIERSMAN

A Tale of the Yukon 
BY REV. H. A. CODY, M.A.

Author of “An Apostle of the North” (Life of Bishop Bompas).

CLOTH $1.25 Post Paid
INTERESTING—FASCINATING—UPLIFTING.

Bishop Stringer, of the Yukon Diocese, writes : —
“Last week I secured a copy of ‘The Frontiersman’ in 
Dawson City, and have read it through. I do not think 1 
ever enjoyed a book quite so mùch. It is intensely inter
esting, and there arc just enough local touches in it to 
make it almost true to life. I am sure if it is widely read 
it will do a great deal of good.”

An Excellent Gift Book for Christmas.
< ■

» At all Booksellers.

y

V

THE
FRONTIERSMAN

H. A. CODY

THE
FRONTIERSMAN

William Briggs
PUBLISHER

29-37 Richmond Street W. 
TORONTO, Ont.

H. A. CODY

A VERY SUITABLE

CHRISTMAS PRESENT
■o' *

All subscribers should send a copy of this beautifully 
Illustrated Christmas Number of the Canadian 

Churchman to their friends.
PRICE 25 CENTS POST PAID to any part of Canada» 

Groat Britain on United States.
SEND YOUR ORDERS IN EARLY.

The Scholar 
as Preacher
A SECOND Series of Volumes under the 
editorship of Dr. Hastim;s is in preparation, 
or which the following Three Volumes are 
now ready.

In post 8vo, price $1.35 net each

Some of God’s 
Ministries

By Rev. W. M, Maogregor, D.D.
Edinburgh.

Diy Macgregor s Volume in the First Series, 
entitled ‘ Jesus Christ the Sjn ol God.’ has 
already gone through three large editions.

Christ and 
Christ's Religion

By Rev. F. Homee Dudden, D.D.
of Lincoln College, Oxford.

The Sermons in this Volume deal more 
or less directly with various aspects of the 
Person and Work of our Lord, or with the 
leading princip’esof HisTeaching

The Progress 
of Revelation

By Rev. Canon C. A. Cooke, D.D ,
of Oriel College. Oxford.

The Sermons in this Volume illustrate the 
various ways in which we may connect the 
Old Testament with the New, and, without 
assuming any mechanical theory, find 
evidence of a continuous expansion in the 
progress of revelation.

UpperCanadaTract Society.
Jam as M Robertson, Depositary.

2 Richmond St., East. Toronto.

St. Augustine Wine
Rhoistkrkd

Communion Wine

Sl.SOperGallon.
F.O B. here. Direct importer of Foreign Wines and
Splrlt*' . Telephone Main 425.

J. G. MOOR, 433 Yonge St., Toronto

Elliott House, Toronto
Laurence Shea, Prop.

VERY OUIET AND CENTRAL.
RATES i $2 and B2.SS per day.

HOTEL CECIL
'OTTAWA, ONT.

Walter B. Walby, Prop.
=» EKs^Mæu*sr3l,cî5‘ -

Special Bate to the Clergy.

Xmas Anthems & Carols
We will g’adly send "on approval" to any 

organist or choirma>fer, samples of anthems 
or t arols for Christmas.

We are sole agents for Caleb Simper's and 
Ambrose Abbott & Company's anthems, and 
carry a good slot k of all the favorite Lnglish 
publications. If you arc interested in these 
or in Organ Voluntaries, anthems or services 
for general use, organ voluntaries ( pipe or 
reed), secular choruses, or in general music 
supplies vw would he glad to hear frstfn you.

Ashdown’s Music Store
144 Victoria Street, Toronto

MENEELY& CO.ZSÏÏÿS*.

BELLSI The Old Reliable 
1 Meneely Foundry, 

Lsubllsbed 
nearly l#« years ago

CHURCH, I 
CHIME, 
SCHOOL 
4> OTHER I

B2B
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“ST. AUGUSTINE”
REGISTERED

The Perfect Communion Wine
In use in hundreds of churches in Great 

Britain, West Indies, The United States, 
& etc.
Cases 12 Qts. $4.00; 21 Pts. $5.50 F O B. 
Brantford.

J. S. Hamilton & Co. Brantford
ONTARIO.

Manfrs. and Props. “St. Augustine Wine ”

Telephone - - Main 7405
We are equipped to produce 

Printing Matter that will attract 
attention anywhere.

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

The Monetary Times 
Printing Co., of Canada, 

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

l#i
lif 3

CHURCH AND 
MEMORIAL WINDOWS

STAINED GLASS 
Designs and estimates inbmitted

LUXFER PRISM COMPANY
LIMITED

1M Kins St. West Toronto

Make Walking 
Easy

Feels like Brussels car
pet on the pavement 
when you wear Dr. A. 
Reed’s cushion shoes.

$5 and $6.

BLACKFORD
114.YONGE ST.

THE

NORTHERNLIFE
Assurance Company 

of Canada

We have positions on our 
field staff for reliable pro
ducers. As several good
Districts are open, the op-

____ —-

portunity is now. Take
advantage of it by writing
to the Head Office at
London

W. M. Govenlock. John Milne,
Secretary. Managing Director.

Brisbane Cathedral, of which 
King and Queen, as Duke and Duch
ess of York, laid the foundation stofic 
in 10°i, was emi.-uu rated on St. Simon 
and

the

1 Si. J udvY Day I)r. St. Clair
naltl-i h utile i-xted. The par. that
tinv-!m v 1 ronsi-M of thrue bay - of

n.’A. ■ ‘i.l mill h -till l emains to
<lon. i 1 .1. -i gn i, car-

Tied out.

CANADIAN CHURCHMAN. December 8, kjio.

GOLD MEDAL
FOR

ALE AND PORTER
AWARDED

JOHN LAI 5 ATT
At St. Louis Exhibition, 1904.

Only Medal foi Ale in Canada.

P. BURNS & CO.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN

COAL AND WOOD
HEAL OFFICE: 49 King Street East, Toronto

ESTABLISHED 1866. TELEPHONE 131 AND 132
Office and Yard, FRONT SI. near BATHURST. Telephone No. 449 and 2110 
Office and Yard, PRINCESS STREET DOCK. Telephone No. 190

DANIEL STONE
UNDERTAKER

82 West Bluer St, Telephone 
North 36 8

EAGLE AND Bill LECTERNS
Altar Rails, Crosses, Vases, Desks, etc., Candle
sticks, Vesper Lights, Memorial Brasses, Chan
deliers, and Gas Fixtures, Communion Services, 
made or icfinished. Electrical Contractors

CHADWICK BROS.
Show Room 193 East King St.. Hamilton

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

ALEX. MILLARD
Undertaker and Embalmer
359 Yonge Street, TORONTO

Telephone Main 679

The

Testimony of Science 
to the Credibility of 
the BooK of Jonah

A VINDICATION OF THE NAR
RATIVE OF HIS ADVEN

TURE WITH THE 
WHALE

By
Rev. J. W. BEAUMONT, 

D.D., M.D.

In Pamphlet Form, 
Price Five Cents.

Canadian Churchman. Office
36 Toronto Street, Torento, Ont.

MENEELY BELL C(X
TROY, N.Y. and 

177 BROAOWAY.NXCITY

CHURCH BRASS WORK of every 
description made to order on short
est Designs furnisGcà -3d

satisfaction guaranteed.

KEITH A FITZSIMONS, LIMITED 
111 King Street West, Toronto

LAND
FOR THE

SETTLER
160 acres of land, convenient to Rail

ways in Northern Ontario's great Clay 
Belt for each settler. The soil is rich 
and productive and covered with valu
able timber. For full information as to 
terms of sale, homestead regulations, 
and-spec-iel colonization j&tgs to settlers 
write to
Donald Sutherland,

Director of Colonization,
Toronto, Ontario.

Hon. J as. S. Duff
Minister of Agriculture,

Toronto, Ontario

F oretHought iix
Youth means comfort in 

old age.
How is it that about eighty per 

cent, of persons over sixty are 
dependent upon others for sup
port ? The remedy lies in suitable 
LIFE INSURANCE. There 
is no safer or more certain pro
vision for old age than a carefully 
chosen Life l’olicy. Meantime 
there is the comfortable assur
ance that dependent ones are 
protected.

The Great-West Life Policies 
are issued on most attractive 
terms. Personal rates on request ; 
state age.

THE

Great-West Life
Assurance Company

HÉAD OFFICE, - WINNIPEG

Ladies' Linen Initial 
Handkerchiefs

Unlaundered
Made of pure Irish Linen — Hand em
broidered — Hem Stitched— Full size — 
Neat block letter in fancy wreath—Thie 
sheer or cambric linen—Every letter ie 
stock except x, regular value $1.75, 
Tied with un bleached flax—Not less thaa 
J dozen to a letter—Post free to any 
part of the Dominion.

—65c. per J dozen. §1.25 per dozen—

JOHN CATTO & SON
55-61 King Street East, TORONTO

-GHÜB6H-
Furniture
Catalogue of Pens. and 

>—k Chancel Turniture, 
mailed free upon request 
fhe'BlondeLurnber&^Mfg. Co Limited.
— Chatham, — On t. —

A VERY SUITABLE

CHRISTMAS PRESENT
All subscribers should send a copy of this beautifully 

Illustrated Christmas Number of the Canadian 
Churchman to their friends.

PRICE 25 CENTS POST PAID to any part of Canada, 
Great Britain or the United States.

SEND YOUR ORDERS IN EARLY.

(DemoRiAi > 
© Brasses, 

AsVLS.VaSES.
Pritchard Andrews
Cq or Ottawa, limited

...133 Sparks S' OTTAWA-:-----

Church 
Chime 
Peal

"t—

BELLS
Memorial Bella a Specialty. 

McBhsne Bell Foundry L’o^ Baltimore, Md^L.SA,

AN IDEAL CHRISTMAS PRESENT.

| This beautiful illustrated Christmas 
number of the "Canadian Church
man,’’ will be sent to any part 
of Canada, England or the United 

I States for Twenty-five Cents. No 
better Christmas present could be sent 
to friends for the money. Send In 
your orders early.
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TORONTO, Till RSDAY, DECEMBER 8 19:0.

Subscription Two Dollars per Year.
(If paid strict’y in Advance, $1.00.)

NOTICE. Subscription price to subscribers in the City of 
Toronto owing to the cost of delivery, $2.00 per year; if paid 
in Advance, $1.50.

ADVERTISING RATES PER LINE 20 CENTS
Advertising.—“The Canadian Church man” is an excellent 

medium for advertising, being by far1 the most widely circu
lated Church Journal in the Dominion.

BirtliS, Marriages, Deaths. Notices of Births, Marriages, 
Deaths, etc., two cents a word prepaid.

The Paper for Churchmen. “The Canadian Churchman” is 
a Family Paper devoted to the best interests of the Church in 
Canada, and should he in every Church family in the 
Dominion.

Change Of Address. Subscribers should be careful to name 
»ot only the Post Office to which they wish the paper sent, 
but also the one to which it has been sent.

Discontinuances. If no request to discontinue the paper is 
received, it will be continued. A subscriber desiring to dis
continue the paper must remit the^ amount due at the rate 
of two dol’ars per annum for the time it has hern sent.

Receipts. The label indicates the time to which the sub
scription is paid, no written receipt is needed. If one is 
requested, a postage stamp muq be sent with the request. 
It require^ three or four weeks to make the change on the 
label.

Cheques. On country banks add fifteen cents for discount.
Postal Notes.— Send a’l subscriptions by Postal Note.
Correspondents.—All matter for publication of any number 

of "The Canadian Churchman,” should be in the office not 
later than Friday morning for the fo'lowing week’s issue.

Address all communications,
FRANK WOOTTEN,

Phone Main 4643. Box 34, Toronto.
Offices—Union Block, 36 Toronto Street.

NOTICE.—Subscription price to subscribers In England and 
the United States, $2.00 per year ; if paid in advance,, $1.50.

SINGLE COPIES, 6 CENTS.

December 11.—Third Sunday in Advent 
Morning—Isaiah 25; 1 John 3, 16—4. 7- 
Evening—Isai. 26; or 28, 5 to 19; John 16, 28.

December 18.—Fourth Sunday in Advent 
Morning—Isaiah 30, to 27; Rev. 2, 18—3, 7.
Evening—Isai. 32; or 33, 2 to 23; Rev. 3, 7.

December 21.—St Thos., A. ft M.
Morning—Job 42, to 7; John 20, 19 to 24- 
Evcning—Isaiah 3s ; John 14. to 8.

December 25.—Christmas Day.
Morning—Isaiah 9, to 8; Luke 2, to 15.
Evening—Isaiah 7, 10 to 17 ; I itus 3, 4 to 9.

December 2^>.- St. Stephen, the First Mart.

Morning—Gen. 4, to 11 ; Acts 6. «*-
Evening—2 Chron. 24, 15 to 23 ; Acts 8, to 9.

December 27.—St. John,\ A. & E.
Morning—Exodu^ 33, 91 John 13, 23 to 36.
Evening—Isaiah 6 ; Rev. 1.

December 28.—Innocents' Day.

Morning 1er. 31, to i§ ; Rev. 16.
Evening—Baruch 4, 21 to 31 ", Rev. 18.

Appropriate Hymns for I hird and Fourth Sun- 
days in Advent, compiled by .Dr. Albert Ham, 
F.R.C.O., organist and director of the choir of 
St. James’ Cathedral, Toronto. The numbers are 
taken from the new Hymn Book, many of which 
may be found in other hymnals.

THIRD SUNDAY IN ADVENT.
Holy Communion : 236, 240, 241, 252.
Processional : 10, 63, 396, 55°- 

-v*.i^ffertoryç ~
Children : 56, 488, 6S7, 73Ô.
General : 30S, 936, 412, 767.

FOURTH SUNDAY IN ADVENT.
Holy Communion: 232, 234, 237, 243.
Processional : 59, 64, 432. 476.
Offertory : 325, 390, 486, 5(14.
Children: 66, 707, 719, 727.
General : 108, 395, 47 1 - 7^8- >

THE THIRD SUNDAY IN ADVENT.'

- He anointed Me to preach good tidings to the 
poor.” St. Luke 4:18.

Jesus^camc hack from His temptation with an 

absolutely unique sense of commission, and there
fore an appreciation of ministerial authority that 
never was, and never can be, paralleled. He

listened to the Father and therein lay the secret 
of His power and authority, the source of His 
wisdom and love. And He would teach men to 
sit still in every trial and circumstance and hear 
the Word of God. The power to preach ever de
pends upon the power of listening to God, and 
awaiting His special revelation or message of 
comfort. Now the more faithfully a priest 
ministers to the poor of this world, to the suf
fering, and to the unhappy, the more does he 
realize the inadequacy of his words, and the 
necessity on the part of the poor, the unhappy 
and the suffering, of waiting quietly upon God. 
Christianity is a Gospel (a message of good tid
ings) to the poor, the suffering and the unhappy. 
Poverty without amelioration, suffering without 
faith, unhappiness without hope, are prejudicial 
to all spiritual advance. Jesus prevents such 
prejudice being necessary. The poor lie bids 
lay up treasure in heaven. And He rewards such 
humble faith in two ways. First, He gives to the 
hungry soul the certainty of imperishable riches 
above. Secondly, He inspires the godly rich to 
work for the necessary amelioration of social con
ditions. We suffer because of our sins, because 
of the sins of our fellows. The Gospel shows the 
life of sacrifice and bids us he self-sacrificing. 
And the result of self-sacrifice is that we no 
longer suffer. Jesus died to save us from our 
sins. We live a life cf consecration to God that 
sin may not have the dominion over us, and that 
we may point the better way to others. W'e arc 
often unhappy in this life because we have not 
got the things we want. Jesus teaches us to.seek 
the things that are above. And in that search we 
become and remain happy. Ambitions of this 
earth invariably lead to Unhappiness ; there is 
inalienable happiness in our lives when our am
bitions have point in the Kingdom of God. The 
words of grace proceeded out of the mouth of 
the Son of God and the people wondered. We 
can have no doubt but that many who wondered 
found in His words a message of nobler am
bitions, of faith in the day of suffering, and of 
hope in the pressure of unhappiness. To some 
that day was the real beginning of spiritual life 
Why ? Because on that day they laid more stress 
on listening than on disputation. To the chosen " 
the Risen Master said, “Peace he unto you ; as 
the Father hath sent Me, even so send I you.” 
How many of the ordained appreciate the under
lying thought, that they are sent to teach men to 
walk and to talk with God directly? The glory of 
priesthood is not only in the past, in rightful 
descent, and therefore in authoritative and 
effective ministry. It is found in the present 
order of things in the preaching of the Gospel to 
the poor. And in this ministry of the priesthood 
stress must be laid on hearing as well as on see-

,nv Vv •----- -„ -

Altar Vases
for Christmas Decorations

Solid Brass
6 to 14 inches in height
$1.50 to $IO.

ECCLESIASTICAL DEPARTMENT

Henry Birks & Sons
__ * LIMITED

MONTREAL

ing. 1 he priest must forget self, must glorify 
only the office of ministry and stewardship. By 
so doing they with all faithful men learn that 
( hristianity is a Gospel in that it points to the 
highest ambitions, and comforts the suffering 
and unhappy by putting faith, hope, and love 
into their lives.

Vt
The Nativity.

Amongst the many references to the Nativity 
in the works of learn.cd and graceful writers none 
is more graphic and beautiful than that of the 
late Dean Farrar in his “Life of Christ.” 
“Travelling in the Fast,” says the learned 
Dean, “is at very slow and leisurely affair. . . .
Bceroth, which is fifteen miles distant from 
Bethlehem, or possibly even Jerusalem, which is 
only six miles off, may have been the resting 
place of Mary and Joseph before this last stage 
of their journey. But the heavy languor, or even 
the commencing pangs of travail, must neces
sarily have retarded the progress of the maiden 
mother. Others who were travelling on the same 
errand would easily have passed them on the 
road, and when, after toiling up the steep hill
side, by David’s well, they arrived at the khan— 
probably the very one which had been known for 
centuries as the house of Chimham, and, if so, 
covering perhaps the very ground on which, one 
thousand years before, had stood the hereditary 
houst^ of Boaz, of Jesse, and of David— 
every leewan was occupied. The enrol
ment had drawn so many strangers to the 
little town that ‘there was no room for them in 
the inn.’ In the rude limestone grotto attached 
to it as a stable, among the hay and straw spread 
for the food and rest of the cattle, weary with 
their day’s journey, far from home, in the midst 
of strangers, in the chilly winter night, in circum
stances so devoid of all earthly comfort or 
splendour that it is impossible to imagine a 
humbler nativity, the Christ was born.” This mov
ing and pathetic description of the opening scene 
in the life of the “Son of Man” proves how faith
fully and impressively the learned Dean after 
visiting the sacred scene, accomplished the task 
he had set himself of telling “the full story of the 
Gospels in such a manner and with such illustra
tions as . might so(rve to enable at least
the simple and the unlearned to understand and 
enter into the human surroundings of the life of 
the Son of God.”

World-Wide Christmas Joy.
In one of the charming fairy tales of Hans 

Christian Andersen, we are told that “the church 
hells rang for the Christmas time. ‘The hells 
ring for the new-born,’ said the Ruler of the Year.x-^ 

And in the fresh green fir-wood, where, 
the snow lay, stood thdf angel of Christmas, and _ 
Airily sited •
his feast. ‘May there he joy in tin- room, and 
under the green boughs,’ said the Ruler of the 
Year.” There is jov, not only in the thousands 
of rooms where “the Christmas trees" spread 
their treasured “green * boughs” at Christmas- 
tide, but in every country, and in every elimc of 
earth, there is joy at Christmas time. Joy in the 
cottage—just as pure, and sweet, and true—aye,' 
and simpler far, than the joy that reigns in the 
palace. ‘Joy on land and sea. Joy on lake and 

■ river. Jov in the far-off regions of the earth, 
where the Hedins and Shac kletons "seek to add 
new lauYels to the geographer’s brow no less 
than in the homes of wealth arid luxury in the 
worldhf great ritii-s. And the wonder, of it all is 
that this marvellous stream of joy, mingling the 
human and divine in man, may he traced to its 
source in a manger of the stable of a humble 
inn, in the little town of Bethlehem.”
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Proclaim the holy birth,
And praises sing to God the King,

And peace to men on earth .

74"

'llath ! a voice Iront y end et manger,
Soit and sweet,
Doth entreat.

• 1- lee I tew woe and danger !
Brethren, come! Iront all that grieves you. 

You are freed ;
All you need

I will surely give you.'

«

Bethlehem !
No name in all the wide world's geography 

falls with softer, sweeter accents on the Chtis- 
tian’s ear. Not Babylon, of old renow n ; \ enice, 
whilom queen ol the Adriatic ; Route, t te capital 
of the Caesars ; Not even dear old London, the 
throbbing heart of our beloved Empire, (we write 
as Canadians), can for a moment compare in pro
found and soul-stirring interest, in deep attach
ment, and devout affection with the little hill
side town in distant Palestine, with the musical 
name, that soothes the spirit like the sound of 
chiming bells' from some far-off -cathedral tower. 
And do you ask of us, dear reader, “Why this is 
so”? Accept our answer in the beautiful and 
deeply moving words of that noble soul depart»d. 
the saintly Bishop Phillips Brooks : —

‘,‘0 little town of Bethlehem,
How still we see thee lie ;

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 
The silent stars go by :

Yet in thy dark street shineth 
The everlasting Light ;

The hopes and fears of all the years 
Are met in thee to-night.

For Christ is born of Mary ;
And gathered all above.

While mortals sleep, the angels keep 
Their watch of wondering love,

O morning stars, together,

r

Christmas Play.
"At Christinas play, and make good cheer.
For Christmas comes but once a,war. 

sax s the old rhyme. And ol till the old ( hi Li
mas rhymes probable this is the most populat. 
The refrain of it seems to linger in the memoir, 
And the words of it trip so readily Iront the 
tongue. Who ever knew a t hristmas to pass by 

/ without hearing some one say : “Christmas comes 
but once a year” ? The C hristmas plays of t tc 
olden time are for the most part memories to 
day, save where some lover of the traditions and 
observances of the past, as for instance, the 
Squire of Bracebridgc Hall, fondly retains them 
in their place amongst the Christmas festivities. 
In place of the old play, children, and some who 
will never cease to be children in spirit, may 
spend a blithesome hour looking at the wonders 
of the pantomime. But after all, the purest, 
sweetest and most cherished play of the children 
at Christmastidc, is that engaged in round their 
own fireside, where hang the stockings stuffed 
with good things by dear old Santa Claus, near 
which stands the Christmas tree bright with 
coloured candles, and rich with welcome 
presents, whilst all about them are those whom 
they love and who rejoice in the happiness of the 
little ones even more than they do over their own.

*
“A Christmas Carol."

It may safely be said that no English writer 
has brought home to the heart of English-speak
ing people the brightness, cheeriness and jovous- 
ness of their beloved Christmas season with more,, 
genial warmth and kindliness of spirit than Charles 
Dickens. Well might Carlyle say of him : “The
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good, the gentle, the high-gifted, ever friendly, 
noble Dickens, every inch of him a man.” In 
none of Dickens' writings arc his broad charity 
1er all men ; his deep affection for the little ones ; 
h,s tvnder sympathy for the poor ; and his deep 
insight into the mysterious and abounding joy of 
Christmas more manifest than in the unfor
gettable “Christmas Carol. “ Ever as the blessed 
season comes round thousands, aye, tens of 
thousands, of delighted readers, young and old, 
read for the first, or it may be the seventh, time, 
the wonderful change wrought by the spirits of 
Christmas in the miserly and grumpy Scrooge, 
from where “The owner of one scant young 
nose, gnawed and mumbled by the hungry cold 
as bones are gnawed by dogs, stooped down at 
Scrooge’s key-hole to regale him with a Christ
mas carol ; but at the first sound of,

‘C»od bless you, merry gentlemen !
May nothing you dismay !’

Scrooge seized the ruler with such energy 
of action, that the singer fled in<ferror, leaving 
the keyhole to the fog and even more congenial 
frost,” until at the end of the enchanting story, 
we hear the self-same Scrooge, changed by the 
Christmas spirits, say to his astonished clerk : “ ‘A 
merry Christmas, Bob!’ with an earnestness 
that could not be mistaken, as he clapped him on 
the back. ‘A merrier Christmas, Bob, my good 
fellow, than 1 have given you for many a year! 
I’ll raise your salary, and endeavour to assist 
your struggling family, and we will discuss your 
affairs this very afternoon, over a Christmas 
bowl of smoking bishop. Bob ! Make up the 
fires, and buy another coal-scuttle before you dot 
another i. Bob Cratchit !’ Scrooge was better 
than his word. He did it till, and infinitely
more.......................and it was always said of him
that he knew how to keep Christmas well, if any 
man alive possessed the knowledge. May that 
be truly said of us, and all of us! And so, as 
Tiny Tim observed, ‘God Bless Vs, Every One.’ ’’
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Home.
At no season of the year is this treasured wo <1 

so cheerily and affectionately brought to mind 
as at Christmas. The memory of the dear old 
home of childhood is revived iff the heart of old 
and young as often as the hallowed season ap
proaches. It is a time, too, when we long to 
have those who arc near and dear to us gathered 
together within our own home. Or if we have no 
home of our own, we look forward to a joyous 
gathering with those'we love in one of their own 
homes. “It was a practice worthy of our worthy 
ancestors,” says Hare, “to fill their houses at 
Christmas with their relations and friends ; that, 
when Nature was 
frozen and dreary out 
of doors. something 
might be found within 
doors ‘to keep the 
pulses of their hearts 
in proper motion.‘ ”

BETHLEHEM.

By Rev. C. Cameron 
Waller, M.A., Prin

cipal of Huron 
College, Lon

don, Ont.

“Bethlehem,-” says 
( Icorge Adam Smith, 
“lies in the midst of a 
district of great fertil 
ity, with water not far 
away. . . . though

-too little to be placed 
among the families of 
Judah, it is the finest 
site in the whole pro

vince.” As our atten
tion is once more turn
ed towards the great 
event that happened 
there, it is surely worth 

while to look at some 
of its earlier associa
tions. We shall not be 
long in discovering 

th.at some of the most 
fascinating and sacred 

memories of Old I esta
nte nt story are centred 
round Bethlehem. Their 
Connection with it has 
perhaps been a little 
over-shadowed by what 
may properly be de

scribed as the greatest 
event in the history ot 
the human race, but 
they are worth re
calling. 1 ht- first men
tion of the place is ron-

a death. The birth is 
rtf one whom his mother 
called “Ben-Oni.” “Son 
of my sorrow,” arid his 
father, “Benjamin."

The
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became an idolatrous priest ; another contracted 
an alliance with a woman who proved faithless 
and indirectly occasioned greater troubles. The 
chronicles of this village alone illustrate man s 
need of a Prince and a Saviour, for these things 
happened when there was no king in Israel To 
Bethlehem came Ruth after her beautiful words 
to Xaomi, “ I by peoplei shall be my people, and 
thy (hod my God. From her marriage to Boaz 
sprang the royal house of David. At Bethlehem. v 
or just outside of it. Saul was anointed, First 
King of God’s people, who made such a failure.on 
the religious side, because he tried to govern 
without God. In the vicinity David’s boyhood was

The Canadian Churchman. Madonna And Child.

•Son of the right hand.” 
death is the death of Rachel, mother of 

Joseph and Benjamin, the wife of Jacob’s choice, 
for whom he paid such a heavy price of service 
and of toil Shall we be regarded as famdful. if 
we see in the two names of this first recorded 
birth at Bethlehem a foreshadowing of'the Incar
nation? They recall the humiliation and exalta
tion. the Humanity and Deity of the Mail of Sor
rows. born of woman, who i- “by the right hand 
of God, exalted to be a Prime and a Saviour.” 
“the Man of Thy right» hand, the Son of Man.” 
jn the time of the Judge- there are associations 
with Bethlehem on which we cannot dwell. Ibzan 
of Bethlehem judged Israel. A I.évite of Bethlehem

spent, fie learnt tojise his sling. He practised 
his harp. He caught the inspiration of the 
Psalmist and the imagery for many of his psalms. 
From the well of Bethlehem three of his mighty 
men drew water at the risk of their lives, perform 
ing one of those reckless deeds of valour t lat 
brave men love, and which live in story and in 
song. Hither came fhimham. son I ' 1 ot 
Bar/illai the Gileadite, after the (fuelling of 
Absalom's*" rebellion, and apparently roe eived an 
inheritance there as his reward. \t the Inn of 
Chimham halted the remnant of the people under 
John nan. the son of Kareah. after lie had rescued 
the captives from Ishmacl. and thence they fled 
into F'.gypt, in disobedience to the Word of t 10
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l ord b\ Jeremiah find their own expressed de

termination. I hrec scenes of tragedy are grouped 
round Bethlehem. We have noted the death of 
Rachel at Benjamin’s birth. She is represented as 
weeping over the captives who streamed along the 
high road past her tomb on their way to Babylon, 
and again over the infants massacred by Herod’s 
order. Not so familiar are the words that follow 
the prophecy. I hus sa it ly the Ford, refrain thy ' 
voice from weeping and thine eyes from tears, for 
thy work shall be rewarded, saith the Lord, and 
they shall come again Wopi the land of the 

enemy. 1 his is one of tlmunfulfilled prophecies 
of the Old Testament. “Plie last enemy • that

shall be destroyed is 
death." Through Him 
Who was born at Beth
lehem shall they be 
brought back who per
ished on account of His 
births and not they 
alone, but a great 
multitude whom no 
man can number, gath
ered- from out of all 
lands, who having tast
ed of the water of the 
True Well of Bethle
hem have no more thirst 
and dwell in the house 
of the Lord forever. But 
besides these associa
tions there is another 
on which we may focus 
attention. Amos, the 
first of the goodly fel
lowship of the minor 
prophets, was a herds
man of Tekoah, only 
six miles from Bethle
hem. This shepherd of 
the neighbourhood was 
the first of the prophets 
to announce the re
building of the Taber
nacle of David after the 
approaching doom 
which he predicted. 
“In that day will I 
raise up the Tabernacle 
of David which is fal
len.” The Tabernacle 
of David first began to 
be restored after more 
than six hundred years, 
when no king reigned 
of David’s line, when 
lesus was born King of 
the Jews. “The Word 
became flesh and taber
nacled among us.” In 
the prophecy of Amos 
the shepherd, we have 
an adumbration of the 
Incarnation and all that

R.CSUUlt' t . tti.i.etbW

world since then. The 
text is quoted by St. 
James presiding at the 

“To this agree the words 
of the prophets as it is written, After this I will 
return and build again the I abernacle of David 
that is fallen dow n ; and 1 will build again the 
ruins thereof, and I will set it up; that the residue 
of men might seek after the Lord, and all the 
Gentiles, upon whom my name is called, saith 
the Lord.” The admission of Gentiles to the 
Chun h w ithout < ircurncision was the point in dis
pute The words of the prophet shepherd are 
agreeable to doing so and thereby forwarding the 

■ building of that great spiritual house of which our 
land Jesus IS the Head. “We know that if the 
earthlc house' of this tabernacle is dissolved we 
have a building of God, an house not made with

Council of Jerusalem.



/

• &

hands, Hcin.il in the, heavens." To Him and to 
the body of His building through His Incarnation, 
and that which follows upon it, have we come. 
After denouncing the judgment to fall on the 
buildings of this world, Amos foretold the restora
tion of this other building. To us his words have 
a fuller meaning than they had to him. It was 
more apparent to those who seven hundred and 
•fifty years afterwards, from the same neighbour
hood, also left their flocks and went in response 
to the angelic summons to see the thing which 
had come to pass which the Lord had made known 
to them, but was “for all people.” “Unto you is 
born this day in the city of David a Saviour which 
is Christ the Lord.” The message is even more 
significant to us, as once again^ the angels’ hymn 
and the shepherds’ response are echoing round 
the world. So let us in heart and mind once 
more go even to Bethlehem, to rejoice with an 
ever-increasing army, won for the Good Shepherd, 
by the successors of prophets and shepherds and 
\>;orship the God-Man, Whom the Lord has made 
known unto us.

■IK*

THE PAGAN ELEMENT IN CHRISTMAS.

By Rev. Dr. Paterson Smyth.

I,

This great mid-winter festival, December 25th, 
was once a festival of mere pagan rejoicing, and 
many of our Christmas customs we have kept from 
that old pagan time. The yule-log comes from the 
feast of the Norsemen, and the mistletoe from the 
ceremonies of the ancient Druids, and the Christ
mas tree is a remnant of the pagan Germans in the 
far-back days when they brought green fir trees 
to tell of the coming of spring, and to represent 
their mythical Yggndafel, the tree of the world’s 
life. Thus long before Christianity the poor 
pagan world about December 2,5th kept social fes-
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rival,’ to cheer their hearts, to thank the g.al-. 10 
look forward to the springtime, to be kindly and 
give gifts. It was all pagan, with much ol ma
terialism, much of evil, much ot excess, but wi ll 
much, too, of deep human meaning and nun h ot 
the good side of the big heart of hu man it \ . cheer, 
and hope, and kindly good-will. Perhaps it was 
that which made it possible for the t hurt h to take 
hold of it when instituting the ( hristmas least. 
Something better had come, for the world to te- 
joicc about. Oiie day in the midst of it - pagan 
darkness, in a poor remote village, in a subju
gated province, there came the opening heaven, and 
the song of the angels, and “Earth was never 
the same again.” The glory vanished, and the» 
song ceased, and there remained of it all just a 
little Child asleep in His mother’s arms. But, 0I1. 
the difference to the poor old world that the com 
ing of that Christ Child made !

II.

For 300 years there was no keeping of His birth
day. Then with a true instinct the Church laid 
hold of the old pagan festival so deeply rooted in 
the popular heart, and throned in it the Child 
Christ. She retained the feast, she kept the pco 
pie rejoicing, but taught them the deeper spiritual 
things to rejoice about, that the Great God was 
their loving Father, that the Son of God had 
come to earth with the flesh of very man wrapped 
round His Godhead to love them, to teach them, 
to live for them, and then at last to die for them 
in the most touching self-sacrifice that earth had 
ever seen. A new spiritual element had come to 
sanctify the old pagan feast, to lift the feast and 
the feasters neare,r to God. In a curious way this 
new spiritual element got interwoven with the life 
of the simple people. The pagan legends were 
transformed to Christian. The world of nature 
seemed telling about Christ. The Christmas rose 
and the Christmas vine and the Glastonbury 
thorn blossomed at Christmas in sympathv with
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Ujm 1 he ( hristmas holly, with its crimson 
berm -, mid of the thorn-crown and the drops of 
blood The country people heard a language in 
the crie- of birds and animals on Christmas Day. 
'I'li,. , 0vk crowed, Christ Is born, and the raven 
croaked. When? and the < row cawed, To-day, 
and the ass cried, Famus, (let us go!) and the 
wten was blessed as “God’s little fowl,” because 

' he had had his nest, they said, in the grotto stable. 
Simple, childish*. Semi-pagan,..was the Christmas 
of those'medieval days. The manger crib, and 
the midnight mass kept the higher side of it in 
mind. But the old pagan element lay always 

underneath.
HI.

Consider whether it does not lie as much under
neath it to-day. Nay, rather, consider whether it 
be not rising to the surface, whether the good- 
natured material pleasure of the old pagan days 
is not becoming the dominant note in the modern 
Christmas. Consider, then, the world’s first 
Christmas night, A.D. 1,—how the heavenly- 
music swelled and died away on the pasture fields 
of Bethlehem—how the shepherds were abiding 
in the -field, keeping watch over their flocks by- 
night—how the glory of the Lord shone round 
about them—how the tidings of great joy to them 
and to all people swelled at its close into the 
first glad Christmas anthem, ringing out into the 
midnight, “Glory- to God in the highest, and on 
earth peace, goodwill to men !” Wondering and 
afraid, the simple countrymen listened. They 
were Jews. Such visions of God were things of 
the past in their history. But the heart of the 
nation was throbbing at a great expectancy that 
the Messiah was coming. Was this the meaning 
of it ? As they recovered from their astonishment 
they said one to another, “Let us go even unto 
Bethlehem and see this great thing which the 
Lord hath revealed to us.” And so they came to 
Bethlehem and saw the first Christmas of the 
world. All the pleasant bustle and excitement.
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Joy of relatives coming home. “There went out 
a decree from Caesar Augustus that all the world 
should be taxed, so everyone came to his own 
city. k rom the shops of Jerusalem, from the 
fishing villages of Galilee, from the forests of 
distant Lebanon, from Corinth and the cities be
yond the sea, men and women coming back to the 
old home that they had not seen for years.' The 
boys coming back as men to greet the old father 
and mother, the daughters returning with little 
children around them, the pleasant welcomes, the 
merry meetings. And the bustle in the little 
shops and lodgings, the pleasant stir to business 
in the town. And in the 
midst of all the bustle 
and interest and pleas
ure, quite unnoticed, a 
little Jewish baby born 
suddenly into the world, 
and a young mother, 
friendless and lonely, 
wrapping Him herself 
in the swaddling clothes 
and laying Him in the 
cattle stall to sleep.
“There was no room 
for Him in the inn.”
The business people re
joiced in the busi
ness, the families re
joiced in the gather
ings at home, the 
children rejoiced in the 
novelty and excitement.
No one had thoughts of 
the Christ Child, the 
centre of it all, except 
those few poor shep
herds on the mountain 
path with the light of - 
God’s glory on their 
faces, and the joy of 
God’s good tidings in 
their wondering hearts.
Of all who were crowd
ing into Bethlehem that 
Christmas night, these 
only were going to see 
the great thing which 
God had revealed to 
them.

IV.
Consider, I sa y, 

whether this is not 
largely the Christmas 
attitude still. The few 
with the joy of God s 
good tidings in their 
hearts coming even un
to Bethlehem to see the 
great things which God 
has revealed, and the 
many in the v good- 
natured thoughtlessness 
of ..the old Pilgan__wor]d_

' keep i n g merry fe s t tvsfl 
One would hate to talk 
unreal cant about this.
It is good for the 
children to rejoice in

CANADIAN CHURCH M A X.

means to men? It is surely possible to tell even 
to merry romping children that there is real 
reason for rejoicing at Christmas—glad tidings 
which tell to the bright and happy of a higher 
happiness beyond their wildest dreams—which 
point the lonely and bereaved ones to a better 
home where the Christmas circles will be filled up 
again, and the love of the Father will be around 
us for everv Christian men and women, it is 
necessary to rouse ourselves, for pur children’s 
sake, if not for our own, lest the pagan 
element grow to dominate the Chris
tian in the festival of the Child Christ.

the Christmas sports,
and watch for Santa Claus, and join in merry 
gatherings of friends. It is good for us 
older people to rejoice in their joy, to give gifts 
and to be kind, to become again for the time 
little,children ourselves at the festival of the 
Child Christ. But the good-natured old pagan 
world had that much, of good. Shame on us 
Christian people if our children got no more! 
Cannot we do more to keep the spiritual joy ot 
Christmas for ourselves and for our children r 
Cannot we tins Christmas Eve get the children 
around us and read for them the Christmas story 
and tell them 1 sympathetically what Christmas

The Holy Family

FROM WEEK TO WEEK.

Spectator's Comments, and Notes of Public 
interest.

Many times “Spectator” has called to mind the 
.opportunity which Christmas puts it the hands 
of the prosperous to do the generous, the gracious 
;m<] the Godlike thing by those who have not 
prospered. Wherever there Is need it may and 
-.hould be c<*nsidered at any and every season 
of the vear. But Christmas «ornes with it. own

peculiar spirit, with its own special traditions 
and associations, and the door is thrown wide 
open for those whose hearts are capable of yield
ing to the better impulses of our nature, and 
rising, even if it be only once a year, to a just 
appreciation of what it means to need, and means 
to possess. It is a season when those who would 
not assent to be classed among the needy can be 
reached without injury to their self-respect or 
their dignity. Public opinion has so taken up 
the Christmas season and insisted upon making 
it a time of good wishes and good deeds that even 
those remotely known to us may receive at our

hands tokens of good 
> will without associating 

any thought of the 
significance that would 
surely be attached to it 
were it given at some 
other time. It is this 
fact that "Spectator” 
wishes to emphasize in 

, the minds.of his read
ers of wealth. IJe is, of 
course, quite aware 
that to very marly, 
such a reminder is 

-^wholly unnecessary. 
But every year there 
are young men and 
women passing from 
the struggling stage 
into “competence,” and 
from competence into 
“abundance,” and from 
abundance into 
“wealth,” and he is 
anxious that the gener
ous impulses of their 
hearts should deepen 
and broaden as they 
climb the golden stair
way of possibility and 
of power. The younger 
generation of business 
men are, we think, giv
ing more attention to 
their employees and 
their families at this 
season, and that is only 
reasonable and right. 
Home keepers might 
look more carefully 
into the home condi
tions of those who help 
them in the household. 
Companies and cor
porations might devote 
some attention to en
quiring where some 
money might be judi- 

. riously distributed that 
would tend to make life 
brighter and' the season 
more wholesome. There 

Kb* « y-upa tient*, 
stricken with the white 
plague lying in homes 
where death awaits 
them unless they can 
be «transferred to the 
mountains, or_ given a 

chance for life somewhere in God’s free air. The 
world is simply full of opportunities of making 
this season a time of Christlike ministration if 
we only will. Yet we fancy many prefer not to 
know or think about these things, for ministry 
of this kind means outgiving of the heart and 
affections, as well as of the gold and silver. 
There are still some who have doubts of their 
own knowledge and judgment in distributing of 
gifts where rthey will do the most good at this 
season, and therefore may be inclined to do noth
ing at all May we not ask such to send a cheque

N
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t(, tln-ir , lergyman .nul ask him to make, suivit use 
oi n ’,is in.tv ho in the host interests of those who 
need ? One of the greatest joys a vlergyman van 
have is the wherewithal to give when giving is 
manifestly needed. It is a miserable thing for a 
rector to go about his parish at this season with 
emptv pockets giving forth good wishes when he 
knows in his heart that here and there something 
more substantial would be more to the point. 
May this be a specially Merry Christmas for all 
our readers, merry in making the world more 
Christlikc.

K

It is perhaps necessary to annually remind the 
public of the wisdom and propriety of furnishing 
every Church home with a Church paper. Thisgjs 
the season to see to the matter. \\ e can hardly 
boast of great intelligence as Churchmen if we 
contribute generously towards building and 
maintenance of a church, contribute generously 
perhaps towards the promotion of the Church in 
various parts of our Dominion, and in foreign 
countries, and yet seek no information regarding 
the work in which we profess to be interested. It 
i. hard to persuade our families to become inter
ested in the Church services if we systematically 
ignore them, and it is equally difficult to fail to 
inspire contempt for the Church in our children 
if secular papers and magazines find their way in 
abundance into our homes, and the one journal 
that has no welcome is that which tells of the 
trials and triumphs of the Church of God. We 
know that we are speaking to the wrong people 
when we discuss this subject in this column, but 
our readers have influence, and influence is often 
disseminated and applied by having our attention 
drawn to such a thing as this.

K
There is one other thought that we would like 

to press home at this season, and that is that 
Canadian Churchmen should see that thev have

f \ N ADI \ \ kill R V II M \ \ ■

done their dut> b> out Missionary Society I ' 
financial rear will soon < lose, and it will not hi 
a very comfortable feeling to have if "< an < on 
m toils of failing to do our part in the extension 
and maintenance of the Kingdom of God. It 's 
all very well for us to rejoue' in oar
Christmas cheer and our Chi minus festivi
ties. but what have we done to < heel the 
workers who are representing us on the frontier 
doing the pioneer work of the t hutch in oui 
western dioceses and in the foreign lands It we 
have led o,ur bishops to suppose that they may 
order their diocesan households on the assump
tion that thev may / expect a given amount of 
assistance from us. it surely is of the greatest im
portance that we should live up to that implu it 
pledge. It is nqt likely to be a very happy ( hiist 
mas if the churches, openeckrrnd maintained on the 
understanding that we meant what we sad. 
should have to be closed because they come to 
realize that thev have been leaning on a broken 
reed. It is. therefore, of obligation that we do 
our full part in sustaining the missionary enter
prises of the Church. Those who have sub
scribed should see that payment is made now. 
Those who have not subscribed should now sub
scribe and pay. The time is short. I he clink 
will short 1\- strike. “Spectator.
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LETTERS FROM AN OLD PARSON TO A
THEOLOGICAL STUDENT.

-X___

Dec cm

LETTER VII.
My Dear Boy :

It is a pleasure to find you interested in mis
sionary work, and I am glad to hear that you 
are to be one of the speakers for your college on 
this subject. I do not need to impress upon you 
the fact that missions are a first call upon every 

IfChristian man ; but, perhaps, T can warn you 
against some of the things which missionarv

l()l o.

sj.«■.iki , s -,i\ and do which hurt the object they 
j, |VV ,|, |n ait. l'n st. remember that a speech is 
not a sermon. Some of our men never realize 
,|,j. One unhappy ear-mark of the Anglican 
Communion is the pulpit voice. Some of us carry 
H everywhere, even to the wood-shed. You know 
w hat I mean : that sing.-song, dyadic monotonous 
flow, that strips the best Kyfglish of all its 
gripping power. People tolerate it in the pulpit, 
because of long usage, but if you wish to hold 
their attention in speaking, cultivate a natural 
tone. Don’t be too statistical. Figures are hard 
to remember, and only really interesting when we 
see them on the right side of our bank-book. 
While it is necessary to use some to make your 
pi hits, fie sure they are such as will rivet your 
argument. To handle statistics and make them 
interesting requires a very special quality of 
mind. Gladstone could make a Budgetsgqreech 
that would hold a crowded house for hours, but 
there are not many Gladstones. If you use figures 
reduce them to the individual unit. To speak 
broadly of millions conveys little to the average 
man. But bring the matter down to c*fhcretv 
shape. Show that so many dollars a year, or 
cents a week, from each man, will produce such 
and such results. lie can grasp that ; and what he 
can grasp, he w ill consider ; favourably, too, if you 
have presented a good case. Study your subject 
carefully. Missionary literature, thanks to the 
Laymen's Missionary Movement, is plentiful, 
cheap and good. Don’t try and cover the whole 
field, but make yourself master of one particular 
district. Take China, or India, or any one of the 
great mission fields, and know all about the work 
there. Familiarize yourself as much as you can 
with the habits and mode of thought of the people. 
This will enable you to speak understanding^ 
Get up the details of each line of work—medical, 
evangelistic, educational. Study the history of 
missions in your chosen district; in a word, know 
everything that is to be known about it. When you
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have stored your mind with faits 
Rether for presentation. Some 
fortunately constituted, that 
be perfect encyclopaedias on 
ncr of imparting their knowlcd; 
dry as to be offensive. Such 
cause they seek to help. T 
vitally necessary that 
interested. Your word 
the heart. You must 
personality into every se 
the secret of suc
cessful speech. We 
clergy are very hard 
people to enthuse.
What to other men 
is an inspiration, is 
to us a common 
place. This is some
times true, even in 
the holiest acts of our 
priesthood. Our work, 
holy as it is, conse
crated to God as it 
is. is routine work : 
our routine. And it 
is hard to find in
spiration in routine.
We need taking out 
of ourselves at times.
I Unfortunately, t h e 
continual grind of 
duties, and our 
wretched poverty ren 
tiers this impossible 
for most of us. The 
result is easily seen 
in our work. The 
indifference to its 
missionary obliga
tions. which has at 
times characterized 
the Christian Church, 
is largely the fault of 
the clergy. \Yo have 
ex< used this neglect 
to ourselves. We 
have pleaded at the 
bar of our ton- 
science, first. the dif
ficulty of raising 
f u n d s -1 o r local 
church needs ; sec
ondly, our o w n 
poverty, due to t e 
wretched stipends we 
receive sometimes 
only in part. Any 
man who knows V=e 
real fipaneial condi
tion of most count-y 
clergymen : their piti
ful economies, their 
shifts' for existence, 

at least tt uler-

, group them to- 
men are so un- 

alt.lough they may 
t subject, their m in

i'c is so painfully 
men injure the 

o avoid this, it i- 
yourself, shou'd ke 
mid come hot from 

the force of your 
ce you utter. That is

\ our hearts have not been seared, your ambitious 
have not been blighted. Your ideals are fresh 
and pure. Above all, you have the glorious gift 
of \ outh. \ outh with its mighty energy, its won 
derful recuperative power. In God's battles, as 
in life’s battles, youth must be served. The 
mental attitude of the speaker triward his subjei t 
is of the highest importance. One can make a 
clever, even a brilliant, speech on a subject in 
which one does not really believe, 
the power of conviction. But if

-is become a part of oneself, and 
when one speaks on the subject, ones own per
sonality, self, is projected. To secure tr.is 
heart-belief, the same course is necessary as in 
the awakening of others. Study the psychology 
of the missionary impetus. h ini w ill find one 
motive in sympathy. The sad state of heathen
dom, its miseries and wretchedness arouse the 
hitherto latent sympathies of your nature. A 
second motive is utilitarian. The reasonable man 
desires the happiness of others as well as his

own. 1'nder 1 h e 
present conditions of 
the Heathen world, 
happiness is only for 
the few, and even

A third motive is 
economic. Millions 
of lives are wasted, 

I ■ millions of possible 

producers are unem-

neither people nor 
natural products con
tributing their quota 
to the world’s store
house. A fourth mo

il t loll

really

e;

,£an _
^tand-t heir--dread df 
further responsi
bility. Some day, I 
hope, the C hristian 
people of this con
tinent will awake to 
the shame and sin

Feeding The SwansThe Canadian Chnrrhman

of denying their
spiritual leaders a living wage. This, 1 
believe, lies at the root of our having 
failed hitherto to do our part in missionary wo: k 
We were wrong, of course. Our faith had grown 
weak. We had lost our grip on the promise of 
God. In our present sordidness, we /had for
gotten the promise of the future. We are real z 
ing out duty more fully now', and I am ,sure t <• 
clergy will take their proper place as leader- of a 
great forward missionary movement You. young 
men, should be in the forefront of the battle.

surely is convinced of the truth and importante 
uf hi - subject, there is a subtle something w hich 
carries that conviction from the mind of the 
speaker to the mind of the hearer. Of the first 
importance the#e is, your own personal convic
tion. This conviction is of two kinds. There is 
the intellectual assent, which is necessary, but 
does not posse-s carrying power. Hack of that 
we must have the stimulus of what 1 s tall call 
heart-belief. This means that our mental assent 
has been converted hi to a principle of Id" ad

formality, but in man, in our likeness, the like
ness of sinful flesh. So today God i- made mani
fest in man. In God-like deeds, in Gotl-like 
thoughts, in God like lives. 1 hat manifestation 
will - win the world. Blessed thought, >et 
thought of solemn awe, and awful responsibility. 
God 's made manifest to man in me. Only God 
Himself can supph the grace needed to fulfil our 

« ailing.
Yours faithfully.

The Old Parson.
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Si:, A beloved brother an<l faithful rnini'ter 
in .the l.oul." "A workman that needeth not to 
be ashamed." A scholarly, cultivated, self-denying 
priest of (loti's Church is just now passing 
through a time of great trial and suffering. More 
than once he has been under the surgeon's knile 
and near the dark valley.. but God has spared 
him yet. He has done heroic service for Christ 
wherever he has laboured, and in every parish 
great spiritual and material progress has t olio wed 
his work. A few of his friends af this time de
sire to offer him some testimony ot their loving 
sympathy. I have been asked to act as treasurer 
of a fund for this purpose, and invite contribu
tions. Rev. W illiam I.owe. Box 11<>. Lucan. Ont.

«UK

NOVA SCOTIA.

Clarendon Lamb Worrell, D.D., Bishop, Halifax, 
N.S.

Halifax. There were present at a meeting of 
the Halifax deanery at the Church of England In
stitute. Thursday, November 24th, the Rev. X. 
LeMoine, Rural Dean ; Venerable Archdeacon 
Armitage, the Rev. V. E. Harris, the Rev. C. \Y. 
Vernon, the Rev. L. J. Donaldson, the Rev. IL W. 
Cunningham, the Rev. C. K. Masters, and the 
Rev. S. H. Prince. The first election of a Rural 
Dean to succeed Mr. LeMoine, resulted in the 
appointment of the Rev. Mr. Cunningham. In 
the evening the deanery met in conjunction with 
the wardens of the parishes, when besides the 
clergy, there were present G. A. Woodill, repre
senting St. Luke’s Church ; J. \V. DeW olfe and 
A. T. Tremaine, St. Mark’s ; Messrs. Mitchell 
and Dawes, St. George’s ; and Messrs. McLeod, 
Lydiard and Parker, St. Matthias. The business 
was to allocate to the various parishes the mis

sionary appointments lor the > e.11 11> t 1 ; u
consider the matter ot assessments to the See ami 
Svnod. An appreciative minute regarding tarde 
panure of the Rev. L. Ernest Smith was adopted, 
which tae Rural Dean was requested to t oax e\ 
The Venerable Xrcluleacon Armitage intro.Ini 
a motion to the cited that the attention ot tin 
Assessnumt Committee ol the diocese be culled to 
the large assessment ' of the Halifax deanery in 
comparison • with those ol l.unenbuig ami 
Tangier, containing as they did, the huge 
parishes of Lunenburg and Dartmouth. It was 
resolved that the Assessment Committee should 
go fully into the matter ot assessments, so as to 
be put on a proper basis and information be 
given as to the basis on which assessments are 
made. The Rural Dean was directed to bring a 
motion before the Synod, authorizing the different 
deaneries to apportion on parishes the amount 
assessed for See and Synod at their respective 
deanery meetings.

•I * *

ONTARIO.
----------\

William Lennox Mills, D.D., Bishop, Kingston.

Kingston. Half-yearly meetings of the com 
mittees of the Diocese of Ontario were lately in 
session in St. George’s Hall, and they reported 
to the Executive Committee of the diocese at its 
recently held meeting,'the Lord Bishop it> the 
chair. There were present the Dean, the Arch
deacon oT Kingston, Canons Starr, Cooke and 
Loucks, Rural Deans Patton, Dibb, Dobb>, 
Beamish; the Revs. J. \V. Jones, J. T. Serson, 
A. L. McTear, F. D. Woodcock, Col. McGill, Dr 
Rogers, Chancellor McDonald, R. J. Carson, and 
J. B. W'alkem. Dr. Rogers moved a resolution to 
provide for the due observation next June of the 
jubilee of the foundation of the Diocese of On
tario. Mr. J. B. W'alkem reported that $1.500

,,;i i he Pittsburg property had been 
,,l 1 he Chancellor reported on the

n,tv Student Fund, which showed a credit 
I, ,1,11c e ol $;y. Students are now receiving as- 

init. \ himill sum of money was placed at 
the disposa I ol the Bishop for deserving students 
now unassisted. The S.P.G. thank-offering re
port, d by the Chancellor showed that the full 
S5.000 had been added to the Episcopal Fund 
capital. This was collected by the Rev. J. W. 
loues. The Missions Giving report by the Dean 
showed that a new order of things for giving 
had been adopted in the diocese. The M.S.C.C. 
Fund. Diocesan Mission Fund, the Widows’ and 
Orphans' Fund, and Clergy Superannuation 
Fund now make one combined annual appeal. 
The receipts this year were divided, one-half tcy 
the M.S.C.C. Fund, and three-eighths to the 
Diocesan Fund. Of the remaining one-eighth, 
$',04 was apportioned to the Clergy Superannua
tion. and the balance, $404. to the Widows’ and 
Orphans' Fund. The present receipts showed
$>).'.'.7. and $5,000 more is expected before the 
end of the year. Several parishes have still their 
apportionment to make up in order to keep faith 
with the new order of things. Lite report which 
was carried named the sum of $ 18,700 to be 
aimed at next veal", an increase of ten per cerv. 
upon the various deaneries. After matters arising 
out of the minutes were disposed of, and corre
spondence read, the application for permission to 
sell certain lands belonging to St. Thomas' 
Church, Belleville, was considered, and a deputa
tion fmm 'the vestry explaining the application ad
dressed the committee, and the whole matter was 
referred to a sub committee to report to a special 
executive committee to be called by the Bishop, if 
necessary. Suspension of the rules of order were 
granted, and Rural Dean Patton moved that in 
asmuch as in the wise Providence of Almightv 
God, the Rev. Edward Costigan, late vicar of St 
John’s Church, Toronto, and for some years a
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zealous missionary and esteemed incumbent ot 
this diocese, and beloved of the whole Churc h, has 
been called to enter into that rest, whic h rcmain- 
eth for the people of Cod, it was resolved that the 
deep sympathy of this executive committee of the 
Diocese of Ontario be hereby conveyed to Mrs. 
Costigan and family connection in their sorrow
ful bereavement. This was c arried by a standing 
vote. The Rectory Lands Report showed a half- 
yearly dividend allowing 2 per cent. At the end of 
the financial year (31st December), a larger 
dividend may be declared. All new loans are at a 
higher rate of interest. The Board of Rural 
Deans reported a sug
gestion that all rural 
deans be members of 
the Missions Givings 
Committee. The Bishop 
suggested an amend
ment to the canon so 
that this may be ex
pected. The Fpisctyyil 
Fund Report presented 
by Canon I.oucks 
•showed the fund in a 
satisfactory account.
Clergy Superannuation 
Report presented by 
the Rev. Canon Cook 
was also satisfactory.
Clergy Trust Fund pre
sented by the Rev. J.
R. Serson showed $800 
on hand to meet the 
January payments. The 
Diocesan Library Com
mittee’s report present
ed by Canon Starr re
ported a gift from the 
library of the late Ven
erable Archdeacon Bed
ford-Jones. It also re
quested financial assist
ance to print a cata
logue. Widows’ and 
Orphans’ Committee, 
through the Rev. F. D.
Woodcock, reported a 
debit balance of $1,611 
which would’be great- 
1y reduced when the 
balance of the missions 
ending for the year 
shall have been receiv
ed. The Finance Com
mittee reported by the 
Rev. A. !.. McTear re
vealed a satisfactory 
state of affairs. 1 no 
Sunday School report 
gave a verv optimistic 
feeling for the better 
organization of the 
Sunday Schools of the 
dioeesyi-r >56^fes^&rP1 Q ~-*r-
babilitv of a speedy 
appointment of a 
Diocesan S u n <1 a >
School Secretary. The 
Lord’s Day Alliance 
reported on by the Re\.
F. D. Woodcock, called 
attention to clergy using 

Sunday, which was not 
Fourth Commandment.

C A X A D1 A V CHURCHMA N.

OTTAWA.

Charles Hamilton, D.D., Archbishop, Ottawa. -

1 he regular November meeting of the Executive 
( ommittee of the Diocese1 of Ottawa was held in 
Lauder Hall last week, with a good attendance of 
members. An application from the parish of 
March to mortgage the church property to pay 
the debt on the church was granted subject to 
the approval of the chancellor. The Rev. J. M. 
Snowdon presented the report of the Missionary- 
Society, recommending quarterly returns from the

The Canadian Churchman
"Suffer little children,

trains and boats on 
in harmony with the 

The Widows’ and 
Orphans’ Fund Debt report presented by the 
Rev. J. W. Jones, showed a handsome receipt ot

$664 from the Woman 
which leaves $f>«7 to the debit side.

r, r„ r.

Auxiliary of the diocese.

Planning without God is fighting without the 

principal factor.

and forbid them not, to come unto me; for of such Is the Kingdom of 
Heaven.” •

parishes to the board. Better data was asked for 
the making up of the apportionments of the 
parishes, lie also presented the report of the ap
portionment of the^Diocesan Mission fund which 
had been adjusted To the ability of the parishes. 
The Rev. W. M. I.oucks reported that the augmen
tation fund now stood at subsc ribed $ 7 4, V>' ) ■ D' id 
in $4,^523. This year the canvass resulted in the 
following parochial subscriptions: St. Matthew’s, 
Ottawa. $885 : Rvssell. $77' : Plantagenet. $2<> >.- 
5o; Xavan, $685; Bearbrook. .$50-”. Newington.

$100; Mountain, $4(1. On mixed marriages, the I 
Re\. J. I. Gorman presented a report and recom
mended that the Synod memorialize the General ! 

Synod to take steps towards a movement for the] 
unification of all procedure in the annulment of ] 
the marriage tie under the powers given to the 
Federal Parliament by the British North America 
Act. On moral and social reform Dr. Weagant 
said th.it the committee thought the Church of 
England should take a very definite position in 
all movements connected with the uplifting of 
humanity. During the year tfye committee had 
taken action in connection with certain abuses'

in the management of 
the Boys’ Home, in 
which connection the 

' name of the Rev. Mr. 
Capp was specially 
mentioned. They also 
recommended the in
crease of the Church of 
England Temperance 
Society, "and the es
tablishment of a Tem
perance Sunday. The 
following are the 
members of the new 
classification commit
tee : Rural Deans
Mackay and Clayton, 
the Rev. T. J. Stiles, 
Judge Senkler, and 
Messrs. Gisborne and 
MacNab.

•t m •?

TORONTO.

James Fielding Sweeny, 
D.D., Bishop.

William Day Reeve, 
D.D., Toronto.

Markdale. — Christ 
Church.—The parishes 
of Markdale and 
Berkeley were lately 
honoured by a visit 
from the Right Rev. 
Dr. Reeve, Assistant 
Bishop of the diocese, 
who came, at the per
sonal invitation of the 
rector, to give an ac
count of his missionary 
life and .work in the 
Diocese of Mackenzie 
River. Large congre
gations greeted His 
Lordship at both 
churches ; and a 1 1 
present listened with 
deep interest arvd much 
•profit to his addresses, 

lis visit hies proved a. 
—s pi ri nral u plift to t h e 

parish, and will doubt
less do much to infuse 
a deeper interest in 
Missions."^ Bishop 
Reeve will be accorded 

- a warm welcome to
Markdalj' and Berkeley, should, he find it con
venient to honour them with another visit at any 

time in the future.
, ».

Young’s Point and Warsaw. The Rev. Cvril 
G. I). Brown, formerly of- this diocese, but 
latterly of the Diocese of Huron, has been ap

pointed |,y the Bishop ;,is missionary-in-charge of 
this mission Thi mission will in all probabil
ity short I v be < ailed “The Stoney Lake Mission.’’

(Continued, op Page 7G4).
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Chance! SÈlinifoiu in ,St. Rimons Church, Toronto
((Example)

Uhc jtlvffiaiuîlanîi Œompanijs facilities for the
production of Memorial êBindotus arc unexcelled, The (Coin 
pann has filled the most important commissions of the kind in 
this country. The artists luho design and execute the toork 
hade for years specialised abroad in this branch of ecclesiastical 
art.

Jill of their Luinbotos arc carried out in the finest 

grade of (English Antique ('Mass.
^fthciy productions to-day are the result of ober fifty 

years' painstaking effort toluards the best ill iîlciUOliitl
Stained ('Mass.

Photographs and designs of completed mindolus, or others 
in course of construction, mill be furnished on request.

Persons contemplating the erection of a tutorial luonld 
find it advantageous to treat mith this firm.
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IRobert /llbcCauslanb, Xlmlteb, 141=443 Spabtna Bx>e., Toronto
WHAT IS ROMANISM?

By George S. Holmested.

W hoever reads the Creed of Pius IV., whi; li 
was set out in my last letter which contains the 
numerous additions to the Nicene Creed which 
Pope Pius IV. deemed necessary for all men to 
believe as a condition of salvation must feel that 
it is essentially a theologian’s creed, composed b. 
theologians .for theologians, and not for ordinary 
every-day people. None but theologians destitute 
of common sense could have compiled such a 
creed. If by the side of Pope Pius IV., or of the 
fathers at the Council of Trent, there could have 
stood a sensible parish priest of an Irish village 
gifted with the most ordinary common sense, we 
may imagine that he would have said, “Holy 
fathers, you seem strangely to forget that the 
greatest part of Christendom is composed,Vof poor 
ignorant folk, such as 1 myself minister to. 
mo-t of whom can neither read"nor write, and you 
are asking me to teach these poor souls to nre-

that they carrrtBt be saved unless they believe all 
these1 propositions you have here laid down, with 
most of which, they must live and die in entire 
ignorance. Perhaps if such a counsel of com
mon sense had been heard, there’'** would have 
been no creed of Pius IV., and one less obstacle 
to Christian unit). Let us consider the' first of 
these Papal additions. “I most steadfastly admit 
and embrace the apostolical and ecclesiastical 
traditions, and all other observances and consti
tutions ol the same church.” This is like ask 
i.ng a man to sign a blank promissory note. In 
order "to admit and embrace” it is surely neces 
sate that we should be first perfectly informed ’as 
to " hat "’A 11 ostolic al and ecclesiastical

! ' 'h .t import.mt point this ("ree l
\ " 1 1 vc a among skilled

ttaditio 
is silent.

theologians, has this perfect knowledge, and is 
able to distinguish the true front the false? Not 
one; and yet mankind is asked to believe that 
they cannot be saved unless they “adntic and 
embrace”'some ' indefinite thing of which t icy 
know nothing. To be accurately informed as ^o 
this one article, it would take a lifetime to had 
out even what the ecclesiastical traditions are. But 
let us ask, do Romanists spend their lifetime 
searching out the apostolical and ecclesiastical" 
traditions, and carefully discriminating the true 
from the false ? Of course they do not ; but if 
they do not, how can they believe this artic le of 
their creed.' and yet according to the alleged 
infallible authority, the neglect to believe this 
artic le of the Papal Creed entails the loss of 
salvation. A man may believe in the Lord Jesus 
( hrist as his Saviour and Redeemer, but because 
he docs not steadfastly admit and embrace1 all the 
apostolical and ec c lesiastical traditions, he is a -- 
cording to the alleged infallible authority doomed 
t'i everlasting damnation I Does any Romanist 
pretend to believe ’tins? It is to be hoped not. It

Uniform: A fc«>”k «as 
published some years ago by the late- Dr. Little-" 
dale, in which it was shown that according to t e 
trad it tons .of the Roman part of the Church (owing 
to the trade’ carried on in relics during the 
Middle Ages), Bartholomew is now reputed to 
have had 4 or 5 bodies, 1 1 heads. 1 g arms, 7 legs, 
besides several jaws, etc., all of which are said 
t 1 be still extant at different places, and, accord
ing to ecclesiastical tradition, all genu ne. 
Imagine a man’s salvation beingdependent cm 
his “admitting and steadfastly embracing” 
ecclesiastical traditions of this kind. To suppose 
that it is, offends both against Scripture aid 
common sense. We may admit th»,t men ought 
lo have respect to well-established traditions, 
«huh do not in any way offend against the letter 
of Holy Scripture, but to say that their salvatio 1 

de pe nds on their belief in traditions, “apostolical

or ecclesiastical," is in effect laying some otlu 
foundation of salvation than was laid by Chrb 
Himself. And here it may be remarked th. 
though the Nicene,( reed which is founded o 
Holy Scripture does not teach us to believe or sa 
that out of the faith set forth in that Creed, tiler 
is no salvation, yet Pope Pius IV. dec lares th; 
al1 the e|uestionable doctrines which he- added t 
that ( reed, and for which there1 is no Scriptur; 
foundation whatever, must be1 accepted as a co 
cl it ion of salvation.

I I o be Continued ).
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ASK!
... »

"Ask what thou-wilt and it shall be- given thee.

Ask whit thou wilt. I lie Master gives thee lca\ 
lo bring; to Him whate’er thy sou] doth griev 1 ; 
He feels thy sorrow, kmrtPs thy want and cm1,
' nd waits to hear, that He may grant thy praye

Ask what thou wilt. All pow,r is in Ills hand- 
All hearts—alLforces—move at ,llis commands. 
There is no gift too great for Him to send.
No gift too small for Him who calls the 

“Friend.”

A k whateihi)u wilt. Ask, doubting not that II 
W ho bids thee pray, will surely hear'thy plea. 
W ho ask. believing, hath his^ answer won. 
“According to the fa th it sh ill be done.”

%
Ask what thou wilt. Ask. and if lie denv.
Still on His changeless love thon may’st rely. 
Die finite sec1 not, as the Infinite;
Shall i'“t the Judge of all the" earth do right ?

A'k "hat thou wilt. Thou canst not ask tr 
muc h ; < ,

Canst no: too oft ihe golden sceptre touch 
.Vk what thou wilt And He will give thee mol 
1 han thou hast asked, than thou wouldst da 

,n,',1,,r«> —F II Marr

;
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HIS INSPIRATION.

The rector of St. C--------  sat at hi, desk. He
had been there for some time with hi, pen poised 
between thumb and forefinger, the n«at sheets 
of sermon paper, which the pale bars of the late 
December sunshine were gilding, remaining as 
guiltless of hand-writing as at* first, save for the 
text written in clear characters across the top: 
“And the desert shall rejoice, and blossom as the 
rose.” His gaze strayed out across the dingy 
street, where the very snow, soiled with the con
tact of many feet, seemed typical of “Poor End,” 
as his parish was popularly designated ; and there 
came to him, as he looked, a sense of unfitness— 
a sense of his youth 
and the spiritual re- 
sponsibility on his 
not over-strong 
shoulders. _ “Poo r 
End ”—destitute of 
hope and of love— 
of nearly all things, 
indeed, endearing 
life—here was a 
desert at his own 
hand. But to make 
it rejoice or blossom 
in ever so sma'I a 
measure—he protest
ed to himself that 
strength of character 
even to Godlikeness 
was necessary.>Sure
ly his well-developed 
themes, selected with 
such care for their 
literary and spiritual 
beauty, had fallen on 
stony ground thus 
far. Had he influ
enced anyone in any 
way? had he colour
ed the most humble 
opinion ? A rush of 
bitter feeling, such as 
only the truly earnest 
and the shrinkinglv 
sensitive can know, 
contracted his very 
soul. “We’re wait
ing fer you. Mister,” 
suggested an urch
in's voice from the 
doorway. The rector 
started, dropped his 
pen, and pushed the 
paper back with a 
quick gesture. The 
school children were 
flocking into the 
chapel-room beyond; 
he remembered, for 
choir practice. Tjyre 
was a slight commo
tion as he entered, 
and two or three 
children pointed the 
finger of scorn at a
little, thin-faced girl who was clutching to her 
breast a white rose. A sound of vexation escaped 
his lips, as he followed the accusing fingers. 
The rose—a potted, pearly-white soupert, he had 
found himself, though ill-affording, unable to 
pass at the florist’s that afternoon—had evidently 
been torn from its stem by the hands of that 
grimy-looking child. “Tilly!” he ejaculated 
firmly. “I never!” protested this forlorn rem
nant of humanity, flatly, in the language of “Poor 
End.” A certain spirituality in the child’s blue 
eyes suggested that love of the flower might have 
prompted the act; on the other hand, the insol
ence of facial outline maintained that it was mere
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love of getting something for nothing, probably 
a hereditary characteristic in Tilly’s family. In 
this case, apparently, she was not to have the 
benefit of the doubt. “Go home!”’ requested the 
rector with youthful sternness, lie followed her 
to the door, and observed, with some compunc
tion, that her ragged shoes were unfit protection 
from the slush. * ******** <<q^
Mr. Ward, won’t you come an’ see Tilly?’.! be
sought a woman’s voice, on the afternoon of the 
succeeding day, breaking in a second time on 
his Christmas sermon. “She’s sick, an’ fev’rish, 
and it seems like she won’t get no better.” He 
rose wearily and followed the bent figure, wrap
ped in a cheap plaid shawl, into the street. He

The Canadian Churchman. Thoughts Too Deep For Words.

found the child very ill. but her face changed at 
the sight of him, and the thin little lips moved 
feebly. He bent down to catch the words. “I 
never,” she whispered with an effort. “The doc
tor says he can’t come bark ’til midnight;” mur
mured the distressed mother, winding her rough 
hands nervously in her apron. 'I he child greW 
worse rapidly, and feverish hours of pain alter
nated with lapses int.o merciful unconsciousness. 
Hour after hour the rector soothed her in his 
arms, the little face like a white petal drifted 
against his breast. Once the stillness was broken, 
by the doctor’s weary tread. His face looked 
tired and anxious, and he shook his head in

/ 3.1

answer to the question in the watchers’ eyes. 
When Christmas morning broke over “Poor End,”

X the ’little Jife had ebbed away. The rector stepped 
<X^rt into the chill air, his face still drawn with 
watching. 1 he street seemed noisy and squalid.
A freckle-faced boy tugged at his coat sleeve. 
‘Is 1 illy sick he piped in a thin voice. “Say, 

it was me dat picked dut rose. I done it when 
nobody was lookin’, an" throwed it down, an’ 
Tilly, she picked it up. But Tilly wouldn’t tell— 
she wouldn’t.” The boy shrank back at the 
pained,look in the man’s eyes. A few days later 
a new Christmas sermon was preached. The 
rector spoke, not as one who, holding certain 
truths in his hand, dispenses them charitably

among the lowly, but 
as one erring man to 
another, and tears 
that were an honour 
to his manhood found 
response on many a 
world-stained face.

* * *

SECRET ROOMS IN 
OLD ENGLISH 

HOUSES.

Erom the days 
when secret cham
bers, priests’ holes, 
and similar hiding 
places were almost a 
necessity to those of 
our own time is a 
far cry ; but the ro
mance attached to 
things of the kind is 
not less a matter of 
interest in the present 
than in the past. 
Many of the most 
famous hiding places 
—such as that, for ex
ample, at Hindlip 
Hall, Worcestershire, 
the home of the 
Abingdons—are well 
known ; but every 
now and again 
throughout the length 
and breadth of the 
land, and also in 
places on the Con
tinent the destruction 
of old buildings con
stantly brings to light 
secret chambers in 
whose construction a 
wonderful amount of 
ingenuity and re
source had been dis
played. Fe-tfr places 
have been more com
pletely honey-combed 

hasnhexs. 
and cupboards than 
this fine old Tudor 

, mansion. Although
Mr. Abingdon himself denied the presence of the 
men for whom Sir Edward BnipuJ* wa> search
ing in the house, and, indeed, even volunteered 
to be hung at his own gate if any such were to 
be found, the search was a most rigid oaf. In 
the gallery over the gate itself two cunning and 
very artful holes were discovered in the main 
brick wall • while in and about the chimneys three 
other skilfully built cavities were found in which 
two of the traders were close hidden. These 
chimney cavities were most cleverly constructed, 
the entrances being formed of wood covered with 
brick properly mortared and coloured black, like 
the other parts of the chimney. Several of the
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funn> i - , r -eparate lint's ot the huge chimney 
s tar k<. i! was tiumd, had been constructed, not 
tor the u--u.il purpose of conveying smoke up-' 
ward, but for that of conveying air and light 
downward into the tiny chambers built in the • 
chimney stacks, themselves. F.lv.Ven secret coin
ers and chambers were found in Hindlip Hall at 
that time, all of them—again to quote this curious 
document—“containing book'.’’ Massing stuff. 
and popish trumpery, only two excepted, which 
appeared to Have been found on former searches, 
and therefore had now the less credit given to 
them. For three days the search went on with
out the discovery, of the Jesuit Father (.arnet 
( “Little John”) and three others, by name Hall, 
Owen, and Chambers ; but on the fourth day, in 
the morning, from behind the wainscotting in one 
of the galleries, two men, Owen and Chambers, 
came out of their own accord, being no longer 
able to sustain their hunger, as they had had but 
an apple between them since they had hidd n, 
some five or six days previously. On the eighth 
day a chamber was discovered in the chimney, in 
which Henryfiarnet (the Jesuit ) and Hall were 
found. In this chamber were marmalade and 
other sweetmeats; but they had also received, by 
means of a tube put through a little hole in the 
chimney that backed another in the gentle
woman’s chamber, soups and warm drinks. In a 
farmhouse in Warwickshire, which from its size 
one would judge had once been a manor house, 
an extremely ingenious hiding place was discover
ed a few years back, and in a manner almost as 
curious' as the one last mentioned. Some children 
were playing in a now disused apartment of the 
south wing, when one of the boys slipped and fell 
heavily against the oak panelling of the wall near 
the chimney-piece. What was his surprise, and 
that of his little companions, when, with a click, 
which they afterwards described as being like 
that of knives being knocked together, a large 
panel suddenly sprang back, and a draught of
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cold an ru-died into the loom! 1 lighten,d aim- < 
out of their wits lest they had done -> me d.imugi, 
the children ran to their mother, who, mining 
into the room to see what had happened, ■"■on 
discovered a narrow pas-agew ay leading tom tin 
secret panel to the back ol the fireplace, whi te a 
flight of about half a dozen step- led to a larger.ivitx 
six or seven feet in length, four feet in width, 
and about eight feet high, contrived mum di.itely 
at the back of the chimney-piece, "further and 
ultimate investigations disclosed the fact that not 
only had this chamber been used as a hiding 
place in ancient times—for several very valuable 
books and a bundle of letters relating to in
cidents of the Civil War wyre discovered- but by 
an ingenious contrivance the head of a bird form
ing ii portion of the carving over the mantelpiece 
could, bv a spring arrangement, be turned on <Vpe 
side, giving the person in the hiding chamber 
a fairly good view of the room below. One can 
imagine with what anxiety the refugees in 
ancient times mav have often turned the bird s 
head aside and peered out upon those who were 
engaged in searching the room for the purpose 
of their capture.—“Chambers’ Journal.”

« « «

THE HOLLY TREE.

Oh ! woodman, spare the holly-tree, the crimson 
Christmas-tree,

Its waving boughs and berries red are very dear 
to me ;

For when the frost, with ruthless haste, strikes, 
dumb the prattling rill,

And the wind beneath the cold starlight chants 
anthems loud and shrill ;

When fades the flower in grove and bower, how- 
cheerless earth would be.

Save for the robin in the boughs of the dear old 
Chris(mas--tree !

December 8, 1910.

I |.,xJ ., : . , ,in-fancy, this old familiar thing,
I ,M , lo-c .1- iv\ 10 the oak, sweet memories round

11 < Img.
!l,,w oil, 11 have lie seen its boughs, when house

hold lirai I- grow bright.
When, though the earth is drear without, within, 

oh. .,11 1- light '
Oh. then, it merry hearts are dear, and laughing 

eyes to thee,
‘Touch not touch not a single bough' of, the 

brave old Christmas-tree !

1 love, its crimson drops, which seem to fall from 
crowns of thorns,

I love them. too. because they bloom when earth 
is most forlorn.

Sweet jvpe of Him Who came in love to save a
J ,1wmtrv world,

Whose glorious banner we would see in every land 
unfurled ;

Then hallowed by such sacred thoughts if tin u 
wouldst blessed be.

Oh, woodman, spare the beautiful, the dear old 
Christmas-tree !

“There's Room at the Top.”—“There is always 
room at th- top,” said Daniel Webster, in rcplv 
to |W Inquire of a young lawyer as to the chances 
of success in hi- profession; and only those who 
pursue their avocations, of whatever nature, with 
thi- in mind are certain to succeed. There are 
thos,. in plenty of mediocre ability, superficial 
acquirements, and inadequate preparation, but 
th" thoroughly trained and competent are scarce. 
The standard of modern profe-sional requirements 
has been greatly elevated bv the advances which 
the world has made within a few years past, and 
still higher demands are constantly being made. 
The demand for men who have a complete know
ledge of every department of the:r business has 

' alwavs been felt. The extent of that know ledge 
widens every year as improved methods and 
facilities are introduced

ELECTRIC TRUCKS Are solving the delivery problems arising 
in large cities daily.

Phone Main 397 5 for our special rates

Toronto Electric Light Co., Limited
Electric Building ,1 2 Adelaide St. East, Toronto



■••• v

December 8, 1910.

HOW DICKENS SPENT CHRISTMAS.

Charles Dickens, the grandson of the noted 
F.nglish novelist, writes à number of welcome 
memories of his grandfather’s Christmas cele
brations for I he Ladies’ Home Journal,” ( 1 )e-
ccmber). ..tells of the novelist’s wonderful
enthusiasm for Christmas festivities and of hus 
habit of filling his country home to overflowing 
with guests, at this time of the year. He used to 
till the home up so full that the guests often 
overflowed into a house in the village, writes 
the grandson of the great novelist. The spirit 
of Christmas ruled supreme, though even here 
his favourite recreation was a long walk accom
panied by such of the 
party who could go the 
distance or la-t the pace 
he set. These long walks 
were a great feature of 
his life and tried the 
mettle of ambitious but 
inexperienced visitors con
siderably. There Were 
walks in endless variety 
in that part of Kent : 
around the beautiful woods 
of Cobham, through Roch
ester, and over Blue Bell 
Hill, with its magnificent 
view, or on the highroad 
between Rochester and 
Chatham, with its glimpses 
of the river covered with a 
procession of shipping.
But what-was more inter
esting to my grandfather 
than ar\y view was the con
stant passing of tramps ; 
he took in not only the 
minutest detail of the 
-cenes through which he 
passed, but also every 
fluttering rag of every 
tramp he met. The result 
of this close observation 
is to be found scattered 
all through his works, 
from the tramp who ap
pears in “Copperfield” 
when David was making 
his way to Dover along 
this very highroad, down 
to the memories of Joe 
Gargery and Pip in the 
Marshes. Sometimes, my 
father used to tell me? my 
grandfather would be en
grossed on these walks, 
and my father said that 
many a mile he,had tramp
ed with him, my grand
father striding along with 
his regular four-mile-;in- 
hour swing ; his eyes look-

lips slightly working, as 
they generally did when 

/he sat thinking and writ
ing; almost unconscious 

' of companionship, and keeping half a pace or so 
ahead. When he had worked out his thoughts he 
would drop back again into line and the con
versation would be resumed as if there had been 
no appreciable break or interval at all. But the 
Christmas walks were not like that. They were 
eminently sociable walks, when his writings vert 
evidently far from his mind. In the evening the 
house was snug and cozy, with the brightest and 
most genial of hosts "to keep things going^ Be
sides music and billiards there were impromptu 
charades and. drawing-room games, in which he 
delighted and excelled, and with these amuse
ments the time passed quickly and happily. My
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grandfather was a great lover of games, and into 
them he threw himself as heartily and with as 
much energy and earnestness 4s into everything 
else: “Spanish Merchant,” “How, When and 
Where,” and “Yes and No.” There was also a 
special memory game which was really hard work 
by reason of the extreme care it required. My 
father remembered him very well in an absurd 
charade playing a ridiculous sailor who was 
brought up before a magistrate and could not be 
restrained from dashing out of the dock and 
dancing a preposterous hornpipe on the floor of 
the court, and doing it all with as much humour
ous detail as if he had had days of rehearsal to 
work it up in, instead of only comparatively a few

A SMALL PARTY.

One, two, three—go!

minutes. Visitors unaccustomed to the ways of 
the house—but most of the Christmas guests were 
•accustomed to them, or very soon became ac
customed—were not expected to join in these 
games unless they liked, any more than they 
were expected to join the walkers on a twelv - 
mile tramp : but if they did join in they were ex
pected to do their best. One Christmas he in
augurated a grand programme of sports that was 
carried out in the meadow at the Jjack of the 
garden, open to members of the village cricket 
club. and their usual opponents, with admission 
to any one who hiked to come. My grandfather 
worked hard for two days before with his sons.

It is the forenoon of 
Christmas Kvc. The 
weather is wet and cold ; 
the streets are crowded.
I rum one of the huge 
blocks of flats in a busy s| 

London suburb a little, old 
man descends his six 
flights of stairs. With a 
basket on his ar.m and a 
pipe in his mouth, he 

ovjmnvtrs glowty Ttitrougit 
neighbourhood, watching 
the display of eatables,

. , entering the shops and
asking prices. When he 

returns home, after an hour’s shopping, his pipe 
is out, and the basket is no longer empty. “It’s 
easy to see that some one is going to have his 
boy to supper,” said the porter. The old fellow 
smiled, and climbed to his tiny flat—two small 
rooms. Once there, he takes out, spreads, and 
gazes at the contents of his basket. Such a sup
per it is to be! Why not. since his boy is coming 
to spend the Chri-tmas with him ? The old man 
is an army pensioner, a veteran non-commis
sioned officer, and hi - boy is at Aldershot—a 
bright, promt-ing voting fellow with ambitions 
which pre-int dav facilities for passing from the ,/Iranks make qtrite reasonable. —The Christmas ^ 1

757

taking out the courses, braking flags, putting up 
tents and hurdles, and carrying out the many de
tails of such an entertainment, with quite a boy’s 
enthusiasm. It was found, too, on the morning 
of the sports that lie had arranged for a basket 
to be prepared, containing every kind of appli
ance and medical comfort useful for treating 
quickly any accident that might occur. The day 
was a great success, for my grandfather knew 
the people and trusted them, and, as generally 
happens, the people showed themselves worthy of 
the trust. He described the success in a letter 
and himself recognized nothing wonderful in it. 
The Christmas Day dinner was naturally a bright 
and cheery festival. He kept up the liveliest con- 

’ versât ion all the time, as
may easily be imagined, 
and his sprightly remarks 
and comical stories made 
the occasion one always 
to be remembered with de
light. “It is good to be 
children sometimes, and 
never better than at Christ
mas, when its mighty 
Founder was a child Him
self,” was a sentiment he 
expressed, and he showed 
his sincerity by following 
out this idea. He always 
liked to have his dinner- 
table look pretty, with a 
special place of honour for 
the plum pudding, which 
would not be in order 
without its special bit of 
holly, which must be well 
berried. His Christmas 
toast was short, to the 
point, and always the 
same : “Here’s to us all ! 
God bless us!” There 
can be no better memory 
of my grandfather than 
that whic|g, pictures him 
seated at his Christmas 
dinner, surrounded by his 
family and friends, the 
embodiment of the spirit 
of Christmas.

HU



A i - il|• | ■ i i .1 very cherished institution. Both 
remember happy occasions in/'day s gone by 
when there wa- a third to >hare it with them— 
the mother whose bright presence was withdrawn 
from them while the boy was still at school. On 
the Christmas Day an old institution will be 
honoured—namely, dinner with an ancient com
rade of the old man's. The old man will be the 
cook this year, as he has been since he 
has lived alone. She was a splendid cook, 
and he used to watch her. He learned 
from her. How his boy shall enjoy his 
supper! He sets to work with such care. He 
does his best, enjoying in advance the effect pro
duced upon the beloved guest by the luxuries he 
has purchased. K very thing goes on well. A 
tempting odour permeates the little flat. He be
gins to set the table. From the sideboard he 
takes old relics, a tablecloth and serviette. As he 
puts something in his son’s place a smile passes 
over his face, and he enacts beforehand the little 
scene he feels sure will take place. “What’s this, 
father?” “Open it and see.” “A watch ! A gold 
watch ! Father, I know. It’s mother’s watch. ” 
And the old fellow sees his boy jumping up from 
the table to thank him while he says, “The watch 
was there ; it was no use to keep it. The watch
maker repaired it, and now it goes.” He is a 
little moved as he pictures the scene, and bracing- 
up he goes on with his preparations, looking 
occasionally at his wife’s picture, that seems to 
be watching him and to smile as if she, too, were 
awaiting her boy. “Well, he may come now ; it’s 
ready. He will not be much longer ; it is after 
5.30, and he was to be here by five o’clock.” In 
the meantime the old man sits down, look > at the 
waiting table, and sees again in his mind a Christ
mas of former days—the mother seated opposite 

-to him, the youngster between them on his high 
chair. Parents and friends, dead now, came to 
exchange greetings. “Why, it’s half past six.

C \ X A D 1 A X C H U- R C H M A X.

Can it be possible that the boy i- det.uin-d. it 
h • is late the tine supper will not be >•> .c "i. 
He’ll come ; he never fails. 1 must wail- I,ul 
while the clock ticks, a painful idea takes a toot 
in the father's mind. If his son were not com 
mg, where is he? What is keeping him 1 he 
tick-tick of the clock sounds like mi in my lam; 
mers on his heart. I lis breathing comes slvirtet 
in his heavy disappointment. Suddenly the clock 
strikes seven o’clock. Intensely listening to 
every noise from outside, he starts every time the 
hall-door shuts. He tried to recognize the ascend
ing step. “Is it he?” “No, it stops on the fourth 
floor.” He wishes the clock were fast that he could 
stop the flight of time. It is a quarter past seven. 
“He is not coming. What can he be doing ? Has 
he through any misconduct failed to get leave ? 
Or—if he were sick.” It is his only hope, cruel as 
it is. He hears a shout in the streets. It is a 
newsboy with an evening paper. What is that3 
“Railway accident near Aldershot.” His heart 
stops. The clock ticks on ; it is now nearly eight 
o’clock. Three hours late. He is oppressed by 
a hopeless sense of calamity. He pictures his 
brave son, who would be with him gaily sharing 
that lovingly prepared feast, lying mangled under 
mountains of telescoped coaches. He moves 
feebly to the door intending to go out and pur
chase a paper. AS he moves about blindly into 
the passage he stumbles into a pair of strong 
arms which hold him firmly. “A Merry Christ
mas, father. I am late. I’ll tell you”—he catches 
sight of the old man’s almost death-stricken face. 
“Wjiat’s the matter, father ?” “Nothing. my boy. 
You arc here. That is cnoug-h.” It was all ex
plained over the happy meal. There had been an 
accident on the line, in which happily no one had 
been injured, but not to the train he had travelled 
up in. The mishap had, however, dislocated 
traffic, and hence the delay, which was not so very 
grave after all. The supper, none the better for
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the del.;.. ,i.c, notwithstanding, a perfect success, 
and the incident of the watch happened just as 
the old man divined. It was followed by another 
not less touching. The father poured some wine 
from a long necked bottle, and the son, raising 
his glass and looking at a picture opposite, says: 
•My mother !”

It K R
THE UNFAILING ONE.

lie. who hath led, will lead 
All through the wilderness.

lie, who hath fed, will feed.
He, who hath blessed, will bless.

He loveth always, faileth never;
Then rest on Him to-day, forever.

He who hath given thee grace,
Yet more and more will send.

He, who hath set thee in the race,
Will speed thee to the end.

He loveth always, faileth never. "S
Then rest on Him to-day, forever.

'liicn trust ^Rim for to-day 
As thine unfailing Friend,

And let Hint lead thee all tht? way.
Who loveth to the end.

And let the morrow rest 
In Ills beloved hand.

His good is better than our best.
As we shall understand.

If trusting Him, who faileth never.
We rest on Him to-day forever.

—Francis R. Havcrgai.
* * *

Conversion is no repairing of the old building, 
but it takes all down and erects a new structure. 
The sincere Christian is quite a new fabric 
—from the foundation to the topstone all new — 
Alleine.
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AN OLD-FASHIONED STORY.

By George Weston.

An old-fashioned daughter of an old-fashioned 
family was Mary Jane Hamilton, sitting quiet 
when other children cried, viewing all things 
without fear or favour, and playing with her 
dolls in such a careful way that her elders whis
pered one to another, “Isn’t she an old-fashioned 
thing!” A little later she rmght have been seen, 
with her books under her arm, on her way to 
school, trudging sturdily through the snow, and 
looking neither to the right nor to the left, but 
intent alone upon the business in hand—an old- 
fashioned trait that sometimes threatens to be
come obsolete. Time swept along, and she be
came Miss Mary Jane Hamilton, sixteen years 
old, with a gentle, musical voice and manners of 
sweet demureness. She had learned such old- 
fashioned accomplishments as sew’ing and knit
ting; on Saturday mornings she wore an old-fash
ioned Holland pinafore and helped her mother with 
the baking ; and when she was in the sitting-room 
in the evcping she scrupulously observed such 
old-fashioned* precepts as “little girls should 
never speak until they 
are spoken to,” “never 
contradict your eld
ers,” and all thèse 
other homely and em
phatic old rules that 
our grand-fathers 
and great-grandfather- 
knew and loved so 
well. Finally Miss 
Mary Jane Hamilton 
w'as lost to history, 
and her place was 
quietly taken by Mrs.
John Bellamy, an old- 
fashioned little wife'.
She ruled her house 
like a queen, robed in 
sprigged dimitii s, with 
a cameo brooch at her 
throat, and her hair 
dressed in that simple 
fashion which must 
have been one of the 
abiding delights of our 
grandfathers. Would 
you see her in the 
morning ? Then you 
must hasten to the 

, market-place, for there 
she is to be found 
choosing the best 
vegetables and the
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‘hat Mary Jane was old-fashioned ! At first it 
was nothing but a vague and indefinable feeling, 
faintest shadow of a shade, which slowly darken
ed into growing irritation, finding its expression 
m such remarks as: “Mary, can’t you do your 
hair any other way than that?” “Mary, I wish 
>ou would learn to play cards like the other 
women . and “Mary, why do you keep on doing 
your hair like that?” He began to frown upon 
her as he talked. “Mary,” he said one night, 

I have ashed my sister, Helen, to come and pay 
us a visit.” And he meaningly added : “Now 
if you would only watch her and drop some of 
those old-fashioned ways of yours !” Mary’s face 
brightened in an unaccountable manner. “Your 
sister, Helen ! ’ she cried. “Won’t that be nicc-4-» 
She prepared the spare room with her own hands, 
and Miss Bellamy arrived. In one hand she held 
a banjo éasé, under her other arm she carried a 
snow-white juvenile bulldog, and eight large 
trunks followed close behind. She stayed a 
month, a long, mad month, and when she de
parted, leaving behind her a reminiscent perfume 
of heliotrope, which lingered in the house for 
weeks afterwards, John b eathed a full breath of 
relief. The next night his dinner was late, and

best cuts of meat, recognized prizes awarded by the 
shopkeepers only to those who arc not too proud 
or too indolent to come in person for them. Would 
vou seek her in the forenoon ? I hen you must 
‘stand carefully on one side as she dusts the bric- 

"“a-brac/^ashe/ the "PÛT gD ^ ’Sti
ver, well knowing in her old-fashioned wisdom 
that tasks like these were never meant for the 
hireling and stranger. Would you find her in the 
early afternoon ? Then if it is summer you must 
go to the garden, where she is weeding her flow
ers, and tving up her roses ; or if it i< ,winter you 
will find her making a quilt according to thé okl- 
fashioncd octagon pattern. Or in the early even
ing/ Then look in the kitchen, and there you 
will see her making the dessert and keeping a 
calm eye ontthe handmaiden to see that all goes 
well. Presently, too, you will find the old-fashion
ed wife reigning over the' dinner table, and as 
John tastes hi, soup and cuts his meat and eat- 
his dessert, you will -see him give his Mary -uch 
mute glances of admiration that it will do your 
heart good to see them. But slowly and by im
perceptible advances a shadow aro-e over the 
Bellamy home. John Bellamy began to think

A Gossip of the "Olden Time.”

Mary wore her hair in the pompadour style. John 
ate his dinner in silence, and every time he look 
ed up from his plate hr found himself gazing 
at Mary’s pompadour. When John went out the 
following morning, he met a dressmaker coming 

night ,fe^inner.A^lat£^&üB, and 
there was ho dessert but a cake from the baker’-. 
John left his cake untouched in an ostentatious 
way, and sought hi, slippers in a bit of a fret. 
“Have you seen m^ slippers, Mary?” he" asked, 
reproachful at her, indifference to his search. 
Mary was deep in a fashion-book, and without 
looking up, she replied : “I think Pom-pom was 
playing >vith them.” “Pom-pom ?” asked John 
straightening his back the bettir to show his sur
prise. “Pom-pom ?” Still looking in the faslii- n- 
book, Marv whistled—John started at the sound— 
and an eager little bulldog ran into the room. 
“Helen sent him as a p-esent to me,” said Mary. 
“She sa vs every one has a dog nowadays. ”■ 
“W hat are vou going to do with the cat ?” c< m- 
plained John, swallowing his s&rprise at 1 a -1. 
“Oh. she went away as so< n as she saw Pom
pom..” “Poor cat!” cried John bitterly. “Yes, 
cats are nice,” said Mary, turning a leaf, “but

759

dreadfully old-fashioned. Old-fashioned to beat 
the band ! ’ she concluded—her very first attempt 
at slang. John looked at her. lie recovered him
self with a start, sat down ayd pickid up the 
paper; but every minute or so he found himself 
looking at Mary Jane over the top of his paper 
as if he had never seen her before. On all such 
occasions he recovered himself with a start, and 
returned to the news of the day, only to find thatf 
he was looking at Mary again over the top of his 
paper. When Mary walked across the room, he 
noticed that she was wearing a new pair of French 
slippers, with heels of a wondrous height. The 
next night John came home late, but the dinner 
was later yet. “Why, the soup is cold,” he cried. 
"Yes,” said Mary, “it is some of last night’s. I 
forgot to order a bone for Pom-pom to-day, and 
of course he had to have the soup-bone.” “Is 
this a steak, Mary ?” he asked, a few minutes 
later, /his tone chastened and hi§ planner gentle. 
“You bet your life!” said Mary. John winced, 
but finished his pleasantry, nevertheless, by sigh
ing, “I thought it was shoe leather.” “Yes,” 
said Mary. “That’s the kind they send you when 
you telephone, but I don’t have time to go to the 
market_jiny more. John, do you know, I must

have five new dresses ! 
Helen said eight, but 
I think I can get along 
with five. All my 
clothes were so fright
fully old-fashioned. 
What’s the matter, 
John ? Aren’t the 
potatoes d one? 
“Done?” complained 
John, in a tone of 
pain, “Why, they’re 
raw!” ’“I’m so sorry 
because there’s no 
dessert. I was paying 
calls all afternoon. 
Helen said I didn’t go 
out enough. Pom
pom ! W'hat have you 
tot there ? John, is he 
playing with your 
hat ?” John rescued 
his hat and looked for 
his slippers with the 
most woebegone ex
pression ever seen on 
mortal (, man. “Oh, 
don’t put on your 
slippers, John!” cried 
Mary. “The Scudders 
are coming over to 
teach me to play cards. 
John, I’m nearly— 

daffy - on bridge whist. I shall want to play it all 
winter !” There arose then before John’s mind 
two visions. In the first he saw an endless vista 
of evenings like these ; cold soup, tough steak, 
indifferent desserts, and Mary in the pursuit of 

•.-^stranHff-jggds. f‘:Jt Atyik &he wpul^jyish,
to learn to play the banjo. In the other he saw 
a long line of perfect dinners, perfect coritent, 
perfect repose, with Mary sitting at her needle
work, her cameo brooch at her throat, her hair 
arranged in all the beauty of simplicity, the cat 
on the hearth, the b*rd in. the cage, and the fire 
laughing at the storm outside. “John,” said 
Mary, “I wish you’d bring home a bottle of violet 
cologne to-morrow night. A large bottle—say a 
quart.” “Mary,” he said, humbled to the full, “if I 
were you 1—Uwouldn’t have it.” “Wouldn’t have 
it?” cried Mary, bending over apparently to pat 
Pom-pom, but really to hide her happiness. “Why, 
John, you don’t want me to be old-fashioned, do 
you’” “Yes, Mary.” implored John, almost with 
tear, in hi- tone,. “I do!” “Youth’s Com
panion. ”

v r n
Cud’s men ies often spring out of man’s miseries.
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THE FOUR O’CLOCK CABLEGRAM.

The little god of love in his whimsical humour 
often chooses strange hunting-grounds. The 
office of a Mark-lane grain importer is an un
likely spot for the birth and development, of the 
tender passion ; yet here Cupid alighted one after
noon and gazed eagerly round in search of quarry. 
The three clerks perched on high stools at shin
ing mahogany desks amused him mightily; the 
wavs of commerce were new to him. “Fusty old 
frump!” he murmured, as his glance fell upon 
the head clerk, a married man with a bald head 
and an ill-tempered mouth. “The word ‘romance’ 
must long ago have been expunged from his 
dictionary; I doubt if it ever found a place 
there!” In the second clerk Cupid recognized an 
old acquaintance, and sighed mournfully. “A 
callous, money-grubing old bachelor” was his 
disdainful comment. “His heart will always re
main an impregnable fortress.” At the sight of 
the junior clerk the little god’s face brightened.. 
Paul Latimer was distinctly good-looking; his
eves were frank, his expression boyish, he carried -
. . . . . -• . - _ ..... -

• misf>th C ft ir of' a youth who spent every
moment of his spare time in cricket and football 
fields. Concealed between the pages of his ledg«»r 
was a newspaper; ignorant of Cupid’s présente, 
he was reading Surrey’s latest score with greedy 
avidity. Suddenly a low tap sounded through ^ljo 
room. With amazing'alacrity Latimer thru ST "the 
newspaper away, and strode into the outer office. 
The god of love followed. Across one end of tht' 
room ran a wooden partition ; in the centre of this 
appeared a pane of frosted glass labelled “In
quiries.” Paul slid back the panel, revealing a 
girl’s figure, clad in the neat blue uniform of a 
Reuter’s messenger. Her bronze hair was' 
crowned by the usual sailor hat, her bnlv orna
ment a silver brooch twisted into letters that 
formed the w> rd “Daisy.*' She was pretty, fre-h. 
and innocent ; ( up:d de; ided that the name <1111 fi

lter admirably. “Good afternoon, Miss Daisy!” 
Paul remarked, bashfully. “Good afternoon!” 
echoed the girl,, primly, as, whipping open her 
satchel, she handed him the daily American cable
gram. For months Paul had secretly admired the 
pretty messenger, but her strictly businesslike 
manner had hampered the growth of their friend
ship. To-day the young clerk felt bolder. I’er- 
hap’s Cupid’s presence affected his thoughts. 
Carefully lowering his voice so that it should not 
reach the ears qf his superiors in the adjoining 
room, he made af suggestion. “It will be a beauti
ful evening, much too hot to spend indoors. I 
wonder if you would allow me the privilege of 
taking you down to the F.mbankment Gardens to 
hear the band?” Daisy shook her head decisively. 
“Certainly not ; I never go cut with anyone unless 
I have been properly introduced.” Paul looked 
discomfited, and Cupid, dodging behind a letter- 
press, wickedly aimed a gold-tipped shaft straight 
at the young clerk’s heart. “Now for a second 
vjctmi,” he chuckled, drawing from his quiver 
another qrrow; but when the god turned to th^ 
plactN#here tta? -had -'sffiiSS* h’c'"fbund to his 
annoyance that she had left the office. “It serves 
me right; I ought to have been a bit quicker, ' 
he remarked testily, as fie spread his wings and 
flew away. Meanwhile, Paul, conscious only of a 
smarting feeling in the region of the heart, car
ried the cablegram into his governor’s office. 
Returning to his desk, he found himself quite un
able to settle down to work. Daisy’s face per
sistently rose between his eyes and the ledger, 
rendering the rows of figures quite indecipherable. 
In desperation1 he allowed himself five minutes’ 
relaxation and gave his thoughts full sway. Cer
tainly she was the prettiest girl he had ever seen. 
Her hair was the exact shade of the leaves of the 
copper beech that grew in the garden of his old 
home; her eyes matched the wild hyacinths one 
gathered i.n the woods in the sv,ring-time. He 
wondered if by any chance she took an interest in

cricket? Decidedly she was a lady; she didn’t 
trick out her neck with gaudy ribbon or strings of 
imitation pearls, and she wasn’t the sort to chaff 
and giggle with the clerks whom -he met at the 
various offices. At this juncture Paul’s heart be
gan to ache pretty badly. He added up a few 
columns of figures, and then fell to wondering 
how he could obtain the formal introduction 
without which she peremptorily refused to accept 
him as an escort. It appeared to him that the 
only way would be to discover where she lived, 
and by hook or crook unearth some mutual friend 
who would be willing to perform the kindly office.
At six o’clock the love-sick youth closed his ledger 
with a bang, consigned it to the guardianship of 
the safe, balanced his stamp book, and carried 
the letters over to the post. Instead of catching 
the homeward bus to most unmerrv Islington he ' 
made his way to the huge offices where his 
divinity was employed, took shelter in a friendly 
alley, and fixed his eyes upon the door of exit. 
He had not long to wait; already the messenger 

^guj.s J>ad bggun -U*-file mt ïfi»tweFamTWô"<Y1îist 
amongst them was Daisy, to Paul’s enraptured 
gaze looking sweeter and more charming than 
ever. She hurried away in the direction of Liver
pool Street Station, and the young clerk, mindful 
to keep out of sight, discreetly followed. In the 
booking-office he overheard her ask for a ticket to 
West Ham, and at once booked to the same ’esti
mation. In the crowd that alighted on th'c West 
Ham platform Daisy was easily recognizable. 
Quickening his pace, Paul followed her through 
the station^ gates out into a busy thoroughfare.
I1 mm a*man selling flowers- upon the pavement 
the girl bought a somewhat tumbled nosegay, 
then continued her walk, pausing at length be
fore a small and dingy linendraper’s, whose ex
ternal aspect was anything but prosperous. From 
the opposite side of the narrow street Paul 
watched her enter; he nodded brightly to the 
elderly women behind the counter, lifted up a

\
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It is not while beauty and youth are thine own, And thy. cheeks unprofaned by a tear,
That the fervour and faith of a soul can be known, To which time will but make thee more dear ; 
No, the heart that has truly loved never forgets, But as truly loves on to the close,
As the sun-flower turns on her god, when he sets, The same look which she turned when he rose.

flap, and disappeared into the dim recesses of the 
back parlour. The young man cast an upward 
glance at the dilapidated board above the shop, 
and with some difficulty spelt out the name I n- 
win. “Daisy Unwin!” he repeated softly to him
self. “The combination does not exactly take my 
fancy ; Daisy Latimer would be far prettier.”
For some moments he stood contemplating the 
poor assortment of goods displayed in the win
dow ; then, summoning up his courage, pushed 
open the door and entered. The elderly woman 
behind the counter he rightly guessed to be Mrs. 
riiiwniiii*«i4lrrniiiiiiipi hnuiWnTri ***!$*1 oUk&ow,-.
customer. She came eagerly forward. “Were 
you wanting anything, sir?” Paul nodded. His 
masculine mind" gave him no inkling what to a-k 
for. His eyes fell on a baby’s bib enclosed, with 
other articles, in a glass case. He pointed to it 
with a reckless finger. “A lady’s collarette, it 
you please. I fancy that one will suit me nicely.” 
Repressing a smile, the woman drew forth a box 
containing what Paul would have-describtd as a 
mass of fripperies. She held up a circle of lace 
adorned with cheap loops of scajdct ribbon. I 
fancy this article would suit you better. ’ And 
the price?” interposed Paul. “One and elrv. n 
pence three farthings. If that is too much I can 
find a Cheaper nnW’ “It will do excellently.”
The young man pocketed the parcel, stammered 
out a bashful remark concerning the beauty of 

——fhe weather, and left the shop. His heart was 
beating triumphantly. Tor the modest sunt of 
one and elevenpence three farthings he had

made the acquaintance of Daisy’s mother. On 
the following day he literally counted the__minutes 
that must elapse before he again saw Daisy. .As 
four o’clock struck he dropped his pen and listen
ed breathlessly for her familiar knock. At last 
a sharp, decisive rap sounded through the oflit e. 
He sprang to his feet, in his unseemly hurry 
knocking over a stool and thereby arousing the 
ire of the senior clerk, who commented savagely 
upon his clumsiness. Heedless of his colleague’s 
wrath, Paul flung back the panel. He was on 
fronted by a red-haired girl with a snub nose and

word she tossed down the cablegram and stalked 
out of the office. Bitterly disappointed, the e’erk 
returned to his seat and sought distraction in hard 
work. The days slipped by, bringing with Them 
no glimpse of Daisy. Paul was becoming desper
ate: To question the red-haired girl might be
provocative of gossip—gossip that he was par
ticularly anxious to avoid. 1 lad Some accident be 
fallen the lady of his heart ? Could she !><■__ill ? 
Overcome with anxiety, he ' resolved to pay a 
second visit to her home, and ende ivour, by si me 
means or other, to glean tidings that would as
sure him as to her safety and well-being. When 
he reached the shop he discovered to his horn r 
that the shutters were up. the blinds of the house 
closely drawn. His heart stood -till TVhat could 
have happened? Had mi'-fortune overtaken Mrs. 
♦Unwin? Was the by-iness a failure, or could it 
be possible that Daisy - / lie - ivugely pushed

a wav the thought-he dan d not pursue it further.

As he stood outside, blindly wondering how he 
should satisfy the hateful fear that had seized him, 
the door of the shop opened, a woman emerged 
and hurried rapidly away down the street. In a 
second Paul was after her. By her fusty raiment, 
her rolled up apron, he guessed her to be a char
woman. He touched her lightly on the should r. 
She turned and faced him with an air of melary- 
< noly importance. “Tell me,” demanded Paul, 
forgetful of the fact that he was addressing an en
tire stranger, “has some trouble befallen Mfs. 1 n- 

win ? Is Miss Unwin —— ?” The charwoman

‘ zéte.
» noon at four o’clock. Double pneumatics, -^he 

doctor called it. The end was quite suddint. 
Mr-. Unwin is fair broke up!” After the man
ner of her class she was evidently drawing 
plea-lire from the tragedy of her recital. Her 
bosom heaved, she> pic ked up a corner of her 

; shawl and affected to wipe away a couple of 
imaginary, tears. “Did you ’appen to be a friend 
of the young lady’s?” “An acquaintance only 
an acquaintance,” soi l Paul, gazing at her with 
miserable eyes. “Thank you ; I won’t trouble 
vou any further.” lie turned away with a feeling 
of utter blankness. At the moment he was too 
dazed to realize the truth of the woman’s wqrds. 
He could not believe that Daisy was dead ; 'he 
was so pretty, so young, lie desperately choked 
hack a sob. When hi- mind at last _gra-ped the 
magnitude of hi- sorrow he suffered b dly. In 
years he was hardly more than a boy, and a hoy’s 
first love i- strong. He went about his work in a
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,i!iv,t. ,n ,m l .iblv -fashion, lhs passion for cricket 
and other sports had temporarily deserted him. 
One afternoon the fit seized him to wander down 
to the Embankment Gardens. There was a 
melancholy pleasure in visiting the place where 
he had once asked Daisy to accompany him. The 
place was thronged with the usual crowd of young 
people, clerks like himself, and pale-faced girls 
released from their offices, anxious to seek dis
traction from their daily drudgery. The seats 
were mostly full, but in one. rather apart from the 
rest, Paul espied the figure of a solitary girl, her 
head bent over a book, her bright hajr gleaming 
in the sunshine. He seated himself at the ex
treme end of the bench, and, without casting a 
glance in her direction, pulled out a newspaper. 
At the same montent a gust of wind blew down 
his neighbour’s sunshade that was resting again-t 
her knee. As Paul leant forward to restore it to 
her, his eyes fell upon her face. He started back 
with a cry of mingled joy and disbelief. “Daisy !’’ 
She gave a smiling blush of recognition ; then, 
recalling the familiarity of his address, drew her
self up with an air of offended dignity. “Miss 
Tin win !” said Paul humbly, though his expression 
was still one of utter bewilderment. Instantly the 
girl’s face softened ; her voice was low and s id. 
“Miss Unwin, poor little Lily Unwin ! 1 had no 
idea that you knew' her. It is terrible to die when 
one is only eighteen. She worked with me at the 
old office. We were close friends. I went down 
to see her at her home at West Ham just a week 
before she died. Of course, you heard all about 
it?” “I have heard nothing !” cried Paul, 
noarsely. “I have been labouring under a mis
erable mistake. ” In a few blundering, boyish 
words he faltered out his stone Daisy’s eyes grew 
tender as she listened. “Poor fellow! And so you 
really thought that I was dead?” “What else was 
I to think?’’ asked Paul with averted gaze. “You 
ceased to call at the office ; I never saw’ you
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again!" The girl smiled, "h wusccilainly odd, 
bu' the very day after you asked me to go out 
w ith you I secured a better appointment ; the fiim 
were most kind in releasing me. I’m m t 
a girl messenger any longer ; 1 "Tn a lady clerk, 
she announced with an air of pride. “And you 
still hold fast to your determination to make no 
friends without a proper introduction r A gleam 
of futvArrept into her eyes. “ 1 he present case ap 
pears to be an exception.” For a moment she 
hesitated, then added, “If you really want to know7 
me better, come to tea next Sunday and be intro
duced to mother.” Cupid, who is extremely 
partial to the Embankment Gardens, was hover
ing near and chanced to overhear her words. In 
a moment he recognized the pair and aimed 
straight at the heart of the girl. “It’s a thousand 
pities to leave a job unfinished ! ” he chuckled 
mischievously, and lie resumed his flight - Evelyn 
Collins. “Church Family Newspaper.”
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Twelve Good Rules.—The twelve good rules 
mentioned hv Oliver Goldsmith are :—

1. Urge no healths.
2. Profane no d.vjne ordinances.
p Touch no State matters.
4. Reveal no secrets.
5. Pick no quarrels.
(i. Make Aio com pari-on s.

Maintain no ill opinions.
S. Keep no bad company.
(). Encourage no vice.
to. Make no long meals.
11. Repeat no grievances.
12. Lay no wagers.

Three Rulers.—The world is governed by three 
things—wisdom, authority, and appearances. Wis
dom is for thoughtful people, authority for rough 
people, and appearances for the great ma«®Rof 
superficial people who can look only at the outside.

SOME TIME,
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SOMEWHERE.

1 nansweied yet, the prayer your lips have pleaded 
In agony of heart these many years?

Does faith begin to fail, is hope declining,
A,ul think you all in vain those falling tears ? 

Say not the Father has not heard your prayer,
Yol, shall have your desire, some time, some- 

where !

Unanswered yet—though when you first presented 
This one petition at the Father’s throne,

It seemed you could not wait the time of asking, 
So anxious was your heart to make it known.

If years have passed since then, do not despair, 
For God shall answer you, some time, somewhere !

Unanswered yet ? But you are not unheeded ;
The promises of God for ever stand ;

To him our days and yeais alike are equal, 
“Have faith in God!” It is your Lord’s com 

in and.
Hold on to Jacob’s angel, and your prayer 
Shall bring a blessing down, some time, some 

where.

Unanswered yet ? Xay, do not say unanswered ;
Perhaps your part is not yet wholly done.

The work began when first your prayer was 
uttered,

And God will finish what he has begun.
Keep ?ncen-.e burning at the shrin - of prayer, 
And glory shall descend, some time, somewhere.

Unanswered yet? Faith cannot be unanswered , 
Her feet are firmly planted on the Rock,

Amid the wildest storms she stands undaunted, 
Nor quails before the loudest thunder shock. 

She knows Omnipotence has heard her prayer 
And cries : “It shall be done, some time, some 

where !”
- F. G. Browning.
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ox A 840 Turkey morocco, limp, round 
corners, red under gilt edges, gilt 
roll . ... . „ .

ox A 846 Sealskin, limp, silk sewed, round 
corners, art gilt splid fore edge, gilt 
roll . . . . .

o.rA 844 Levant morocco, yapp, calf lined, 
silk sewed, round corners, red under 
gilt edges .....

24mo Edition. Words only.
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On Oxford India Paper.
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net $5.50
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edges ' . . , .

oxa 27)97 Sealskin, .yapp, leather lined, silk 
sewed, round corners, art gilt solid 
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ox A -19/ Sealskin, limp, round corners, art 
gilt edges, in Connaught case, with 
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OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.
------- !

Madonna and Child. Why is it that human art 
has lavishly bestowed on this subject the best 
that it has possessed of genius, refinement and 
skill.-' There can be but one satisfactory answer, 
because the intimate blending of divine and 
human in Mother and CJiild make the highest 
demand on the artistic genius of man to gWe to 
the subject adequate expression.

*

The Holy Family—In this simple yet beauti
ful scene, the artist has sought with signal suc
cess to demonstrate the 
dignity of labour. As 
God has given man the 

power to work, so by the 
obedience of I lis Son to 
his human parents, and 
his faithful service to 
Joseph the carpenter, in 
his earthly trade, lie has 
forever ennobled the 
handicraft of man in all 
its varied and useful en
deavours.

Feeding the Swans.—
Here is one of those old 
world views that" charm 
the eye and please the 
fancy. It might well be 
taken for an artistic 
representation of some 
fair scene described by 
the pen of some dis
tinguished poet or fam- 

'ous novelist.

Suffer Little Children,
Etc., Etc.—Always and 
everywhere this incident 
is a pure and touching 
demonstration of the 
tenderness and compre
hensiveness of O u r 
Saviour's love. In this en- a 

gaging picture the artist 
has not only given earn
est expression to the deep 
affection of Our Lord for 
little children, but he has 
also emphasized their 
innocent delight in his 

his presence.

Thoughts Too Deep 
For Words. I n “t h e
w ords of the preat her.’ 
there is “a time to keep 
silence, and a time to 
speak.” As the mother 

" ifh<l tortk-i*

intenth- on her sleeping 
child, what thoughts must 
have been hers of the 
ancient prophecies ; the 
wondrous birth ; the visit 
and gifts of the Magi ;
the inestimable gift of God to Her ; and the tre
mendous significance of it all to the sons and 

daughters ot men.
», V r

Time.” I'his 

‘‘speaks 
be, lim
it has 
times, 

where.-o-

A Gossip of the “Olden
picture scarcely needs comment: it 
for itself. Quaint, and, it may
dieval, though its surroundings be 
a universality of application to a 
countries and races. .When, and 

ever, two friendly old dames foregather, 
there is bound to be gossip, friendlv gossip,— 
let us hope, in this case, harmless gossip- 
in the air.

•e
A Musical ^Accompaniment.—What fun little 

Miss Mischief is having as she draws the bow

The Canadian Chur,-liman.

One, TWO, Three—Co! We are children again 
a; we look at the genial old grandfather, the 
excited children, and the eager fox terrier. 
Though many of us ha fie gone far in the struggle 
of life, and bear many a scar and stain from its 
strenuous battle, vet are we content to have this 
sporting group bear us back again to the happy 
and innocent time, when we, too, wore as read) and 
eager as they are for the starting word, “go!”

» A Musical Accompaniment.

across the violin strings, whibt Master I-ox- 
t,Trier, the first tenor of the party, sings “for all 

he is worth” to “an appreciative and adm'ring 

audience. ”

A Funny Story. Indeed it must be. So ab
sorbed in it are the smiling lads, that they are 
,J 1 unmindful of the warning given by the boy 
on the leTt, that the school-master is looking their 

way. Thev had better “look sharp,” or some 

thing will happen to them less pleasant than a

funnv story.”

Curiosity. "What is it:'" says one little pussy 
to the Other. "| 1-çrrH-y cannot make it out. Give 

it a tap with your paw, little sister, and let us 
set- what it will do. And so little pussy doubles 
up her wee paw and prepares to give Mr. Toad 
an accelerator.

* * *

THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD.

On the Highlands there was a poor shepherd 
lad who had many miles to walk when he went to 
church. Net he was seldom absent, so that when 
he did not appear for three Sundavs the minister

rode over the hills, to see 
what was the matter. He 
found the poor lad was 

very ill. He read to him" 
front the Bible, and spoke 
to him about Jesus ; but 
the boy was dull and 
weak, and did not seem 
to understand. Once, 
however, when the word 
“sheep” was used, he 
looked interested. Seeing 
this, the minister told 
him very much the same 
as 1 have said to you, 
and asked him if he did 
not want to claim Jesus 
as his Shepherd. “Re
member,” said the mbl
ister, “that ‘my’ is the 
important word. David 
does not say, ‘The Lord 
is my Father’s Shep
herd. ’ but ‘my’ Shep
herd.” lie then made the 
boy tell off the text on 
the fingers of his left 

‘ hand, and as he went 
away he put the fourth 
finger of the boy’s left 
hand to the palm of his 
right, and said : “Don’t 
forget, it is my Shep
herd.” • A few days later 
he came again, and as he 

{ drew near the cottage 
everything seemed very 
still, and when the boy’s 
mother came to the door, 
she sobbed out, “O, sir, 
he is dead!” There on 

r the bed lay the body of 
the young shepherd. 
“Look at his hands.” 
said I he mother ; “I can
not unclasp t hem. ” lie 
had died with the fourth 
finger of his left hand 
clasped tighflv in by t’e 
fingers of the right.

“I know what that means. 
Though he cannoÿ speak 
with the lips, he is speak
ing to us With his bands, 
and is telling us t hat ■ in 
the valley of the shadow 

-of death he fears no evil, because from the 
heart he viras able to say, 1 The Lord is my 

Shepherd. ’ ”

», », »,

A True Lady
mated 
g real ness of her' shill

b\ till' real gootlness of ' her heart, t’ e 

md the purity and sw’eet-

ness of her (haunter; and a woman with kindly 

disposition and well ba la in ed mind and temper 
is lovely and attractive, be her fate ever so plain,, 

and her fi g tire ever so horneh .
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HURON.

David Williams, D.D., Bishop, London, Ont.

Brantford.—St. James’.-—The Rex-. Hubbard 
Miller, of Dundalk, has been appointed rector of 
this church in succession to the Rev. T. B. 
Howard.

K

Burford.—Holy Trinity.— The Bishop of. the 
diocese paid a visit to this parish, on Sunday, 
November 27th, when the rector, the Rev. Jas. 
Moore Horton, presented forty-three (43) candi
dates for the Apostolic Rite of Confirmation. The 
Bishop delivered an impressive address' from 
Acts 8:17, to a congregation of 300. The vested 
choir of 35 xoices furnished appropriate music, 
under the direction of Mr. Smallman, the choir
master.

*

Parkhill.—St. James’.—This church has suffer
ed a great loss recently by the removal of Capt. 
E. A. Humphries and family to Sarnia, xvhere he 
has accepted the position of organist in one ot 
the leading churches. During his residence in 
Parkhill he became a member of the Church of 
England, xvas confirmed, and for more than two 
years gave his splendid talents gratuitously to the 
service of the Church. As he is a musician of 
great ability, these were most highly appreciated. 
He was besides lax- delegate to the Synod and a 
most liberal supporter of the Church in every xvay. 
This is one of many losses by removal this 
church has had in recent years, but still the loyal 
and generous little congregation more than holds 
its oxxn. Six years ago it, xvith Grace Church, 
Greenxvay, xvas a Mission receiving aid from the 
diocesan funds. When the present incumbent, 
the Rev. F. G. Nexvton, assumed charge, it be
came self-supporting, and for the last txvo and a 
half years has had the standing of a rectory.

C A X A I) 1 A X CHURCHMAN.

more than the required amount being given, u- 
xvell as the full amount ot diocesan and iqis-ion 
arx apportionments. A new church lias been built 
and dedicated at Greenway, and a line bri. k 
schoolroom in Parkhill. The entire <oM,' t t < 
latter xvas Assumed by the Ladies' Guild, and luj- 
thirds of it has been paid. The attendance at 
this church from the country has more than 
doubled, and necessitates the enlargement of the 
present shed accommodation. The Bishop will 
(l).V.) visit the parish for confirmation on De
cember 12th and 13th next. X

•t It *

MOOSONEE.

John George Anderson, D.D., Bishop, Selkirk.

December 8, 1910.

Chapleau.—St. John’s.—In this diocese as else
where, missionary interest is growing. This 
particular parish has lately been doubly favoured. 
In October, it received a visit from Mr. R. W. 
Allin, of the xvho addressed two meet
ings, one for men, and one held in the church. 
On November ifith. Miss Lee, of the C.E.Z.M.S., 
xvho is stationed at Foo-Chow, China, visited us, 
staying off on heç, xvay West; the first, but, we 
hope, decidedly not the last, missionary from the 
foreign field to tarry even a little xx hilc in 
Moosonee, though so many have passed and re
passed, not knowing xvhat a hearty welcome they 
might have had. Miss Lee addressed a large 
gathering on Wednesday evening. Unfortunately, 
through a misunderstanding, her lanterq. slides 
could not be used, but in spite of that everyone 
was interested and instructed. On Thursday 
afternoon. Miss Lee met the members of the 
W.A., and other ladies, at the home of the Bishop, 
on the invitation of Mrs. Anderson. She showed 
many curios, and gave many interesting details 
of her work in the school at Nankai. There xvas 
also a display of most beautiful fanev work em

Support for two 
Miss Lee also had 

a visit to the Indian school

broideries; silver ware, etc., by native workers, 
-ome ol w hich, found ready sale.
, h 1 kit en was also promised.
.1 new experience 
where she saxvjfulian children being taught, the 
lirst she had seen, and realized that whatever the 
race or colour the work for God is the same.

»

Cochrane. Holy Trinity.-Encouraging reports 
of the work of the W.A. in this new parish are 
received. The .members have undertaken to raise 
a portion of the clergyman’s stipend, and are 
also looking after cleaning 'the church, etc. We 
trust that as the busy new town increases in 
size, the membership of both church and W.A. 
will keep pace. The work in this great nexv and 
wonderful part of the diocese is just beginning, 
but as tfee nexv railroads open up the wonderful 
gold-fields of_Porcupine, etc., and the equally 
wonderful farming lands further on, it will in
crease rapidly, and men and means will alike be 
needed to help it on.

•t

Moose Fort.—This branch also continues in 
good works helping the missionaries by sexving 
for the children in the school, etc.

The branch of the W.A. at Biscotasing is some
what in abeyance, as most of the members have 
moved away. The Bishop and his family are mow 
resident in Chapleau.

It It It

CALGARY.

William Cyprian Pinkham, D.D., Bishop, 
Calgary, Alta.

Strathcona.—Holy Trinity.—The Rev. David 
Jones, B.A., rector of this church, died suddenly 
on Sunday, November 13th, and his death came 
as a great shock to the members of the congrega
tion. Mr. Jones, who was boyi in Wales about
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A Christmas Present 
—Suggestion
T

o most men the advent of Christmas brings with it tire per
plexing problem of deciding what to give in the way of 
presents.

from a man with a family or others de
pendent upon him, a policy of life 
insurance taken out in their faxor would 
prove â very appropriate present for them. 

Such a present, unlike many others that 
migbwoole} NîT^reasè lit halite 
from year to year, in addition to which it 
would always be tangible evidence of love 
and forethought on the part of the giver 
for those, in the home.

See one of our representatives now or write at once 
regarding a policy, so that you may secure it in time 

» for Christmas presentation.

NORTH AMERICAN LIFE
Assurance Company

Home Office TORONTO
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thirty years ago, and who was a 
graduate of St. David’s, Lampeter, 
volunteered for service in Western

the Rev. || II. Wilkinson, of |-'o: t 
Saskatchewan; the Rev. Alban blood, 
of Highland bark, and others. Com 

Canada about five years ago. lie was j mem ing at nine o'clock the Hob 
in delicate health at the time, "and- i^bimmumion was administered to a 
was thought that t ie dry climate ! number by the bishop and Arch
might be beneficial. He laboured in i deacon (.ray ; and this solemn
Lethbridge and also in Taber, and 
great success attended his efforts 
wherever he went. In August last 
he became r-ctor of this church, 
succeeding the Rev." W. R. George. 
In the short space of time he has 
been in the parish, he has won the 
hearts of the people and filled a dif
ficult position with wisdom and tact. 
It is a great blow to the church to be 
thus early bereaved of a pastor who 
has harmoniously accomplished sf> 
much during his brief stewardship, 
and from whose guidance great things 
were anticipated. During his min
istrations the attendance at all services 
has very considerably increased, the 
different organizations of the church 
put on a firmer basis, and a spirit of 
co-operation and enthusiasm aroused, 
while the financial condition of the 
church has shown a marked improve
ment. On the following Wednesday 
morning the funeral took place, the 
bodv having been conveyed to the 
church from the rectory on the pre
vious Monday in a coffin, and whilst 
there it was constantly guarded by 
different members of the congrega
tion. Large numbers of people visit
ed the church during those two 
days in order to pay their last re
spects to the mo tal remains of one 
who was so greatly beloved by them 
during his life-time. The church was 
draped in black, the sombreness re
lieved by altar flowers of lilies-of-the- 
valley, and by a wealth of exquisite 
blossoms sent bv friends. The Bishop 
of the diocese travelled north from 
Calgarv to officiate at the services, 
and was assisted by Archdeacon Gray, 
Canon Webb, and the Rev. A. Boyd, 
of Edmonton, whilst several clergy
men from other parishes were also 
present to take part, 
latter were the Rev. J. Mason. Leduc;

service
was followed by the funeral -ervire, 
with specially appropriate hymns and 
music. This service was very largely 
attended, and thé church was quite 
full. I hose - present in the church 
included not only members of the

and around the cofim. At the reculai 
meeting of the Town Coum il the f.>1 
lowing resolution was parsed unanim
ously. and a copy of same was j re 
seated later to the warden- of tnis 
church: "Whereas this Council ha-
learned with deep regret of the un
timely death of the Reverend David 
Jones, a young man ot great promise 
who had recently come to our city as 
( Icrgyman ol the English Church ; 
And Whereas we are informed that 
during his short hte here he demon-

Xmas Gift 
Suggestions I ROM

Toronto’s Most 
Central Hardware 
Store.

Carving Sets in Cases.
’ ;t and 5 pu, i Set-. »;c * is.

Pearl Handle Knives 4 Forks.
« pairs tr. Satin Lined Case. jus. 
h- Pairs in Satin Lined t ase. jgS.

Pocket Knives and Penknives.
ZMI different kinds, t earl. Ivors 

Ivoride and Start Handles.

Scissors in Cases.
till broidery Scissors in handsome 

Leatherette Cases, «1.75 to f4.SU.

Razors 4 Shaving Accessories.
Safety Razor Sets f 1.00 to f7.UI.

Skates.
Starr and Automobile 50c. to f5.U0.

Boy’s Tool Chests.
Complete with tools, *7.50 to *15.

AlkENHEAD’S
Alkenheed Hardware 

Limited.

12, 19, & 21 TEMPLRANCE ST.
Wholesale and Retail

BOOKS RECEIVED.

The Canadian ('hurt hman. A Funny Story.

congregation, but also members from 
every other denomination, prominent 
citizens, and many Welsh people. 
Members of the local lodge of the 
1.0.0.F. were also present on behalf 
of the Taber Lodge, to which Mr. 
Jones was allied whilst in that town. 
Amongst the ministers present were 
the Rev. 11. E. Gordon, the Rev. J. 
M. Millar, the Rev. Alex. McDonald, 
and the Rev. T. Ilartig. A large 

Amongst the i number of wreaths and other appropri
ée floral memorials were placed on

str,tied great ability in his chosen 
work and had greatly endeared him
self to the hearts of his parishioners ; 
Therefore, he it resolved, that this 
Council extend their deep condolence 
to his friends a fid the members of his 
congregation, in the loss of their 
friend and minister, and be it further 
resolved that an engrossed copy of 
this resolution he spread upon the 
minutes of this Coum il. and a copy 
presented to the Parish: of Holy 
Trinity. ”

"The
M ystery 

is. net.
From 

I .ondon

A Xmas Gift
“Swan”

are superior gifts ; 
not too pretentious, 
yet of real value.

Prices from

A "Swan ' conveys a high 
compliment inasmuch as it is 
the recognised best pen and 
sure to he appreciated.

Many ordinary giftslose their 
value with their novelty, while 
a " Swan " always in use, 
always rendering faithful ser
vice. is a continuous reminder 
of the giver—an ever-present 
evidence of a kindly and well- 
expressed thought

From Stationers and Jewellers 
Write for illustrated Catalogue, Free

MABIE TODD & CO.

$2.50
upwards; 

very large range 
of sixes and 

styles

INSIST ON

“SWAN”
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124 York St., Toronto Headquarters : London. ling.

When you buy a Piano buy one that has 
a name—a name that stands for something 
in the Musical World. The House of

has stood for all the

IDEALS OF MUSIC
in this country for

OVER SEVENTY YEARS
and that name on a piano means merit, dur
ability and quality. The Nordheimer Piano 
is known as the “Quality Tone” piano 

throughout the country.

The Nordheimer Piano
and Music Co., Limited

15 King St. East, Toronto

from A. R. Mowbray A Company, 
London, England. “For the King’s 
Watchman,” being stray thoughts for 
invalids. By B. W. Randolph, D.l). 
l’riee, js. (id. net.

"The Sunshine of Everyday Life." 
By Flora Lucy Freeman. Price, is. 

(kI. net.
Playmate." A Christmas 

By Mabel Dcarmer. Price,

Longmans, Green A- Co., 
England, and New York.

"The Training of Infants."—With 
special reference to the Sunday 
School. By F. King-mill Moore, 
D.l). Price, js. net.

Charity is greater than faith, as the 
finit is greater than the blossoms or 
the hud ; hut without bud or blossom 
there could he nrT fruit.
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•REST.

■

n

M \ :( ; ; .r; i ii.-.n u ,! .uid niv hand- arc tired,
XI> -oui oppre.'-ed—

\nd I <lv-■ 1 c u hat I have long desired.
Rest - am 1 v rest.

'lis hard to toil- when toil is almost vain.
In barren ways ; .4.

l is had to sow and never garner^r-YuT.

I11 harves. day'. f
The burden of my days is hard to bear.

Hut («oil knows best ;
And 1 have prayed—but vain has been my prayer 

For rest—sweet rest —
‘Tis hard to plant in sitting and never reap 

The autumn \ ield ;
‘Tis hartJJ to t.ll. and when tilled, to w'eefPv 

/ O'er fruitless field.
And 1 cry a weak and human try.

So heart oppressed ;
And 1 sigh a Xveak and human sigh 

For rest for rest.
M\ way has wound across the desert years.

And cares infe-t
My path, and through the flowing of hot tears,

I pine— for rest.
‘Tw.is always so; when but a child 1 laid 

On mother's breast
My wearied little head ; e’en then I pray 

As now - for rest.
And I am restless st.ll ; ‘twill soon be o’er.

For, down the West-
Fife’s ■'tin is setting and I see the shore 

Where 1 shall rest.
•—Father Ryan.

*Thc favourite poem of the late Sir John A. 
Macdonald.

it ee wt

APPLE MEMORIES.

Long years ago the writer remembers distinctly 
the reading of a story about Canada, while to him 
Canada was nothing but a story. It \vas about 
one of the old district courts, in what is now On
tario, and in the days when there were juries in 
every kind of case, big or little. The narrator 
had strayed into a country court, and having heard 
a case, wished to hear the end of it. Hut the jury 
were out for a terribly long time, and when at 
last they returned and gave their verdict, he 
wondered how they endured confinement in tie 
stuffy, close little room allotted to them. lie 
found they had not done so, but had -trolled off 
intô the orchard beyond, and had taken time 
to sample the apples while discussing the cise. 
No wonder that it took time. And perhaps this 
simple story of simple life and freedom, light and 
fragrant as an apple-blossom, is partly responsible 
for the writer being in Canada to-day. . What 
changes since that jury gave their verdict ! 
Orchards are' no Icyiger an item ol lu.xurv on the 
farm, but have become the serious business of 
counties, just as The egg and butter money has 
long since ceased to be the perquisite of the 
mistress, but a mainstay of the province. As to 
apples, how diffiçytljjt is to rgylw what .Mtthanck; 
WOTe and are now, when from -the railways one 
sees tile cold storage warehouses, or better still. 

• visits the annual exhibitions in November. At 
these one realizes how thankful we ought to be 
to our Creator for casting our lot in a land which 
produces such flowers, vegetables, and fruit in 
such abundance and excellence; apples of all 
shades, rosy cheeked, golden yellow. purple, 
green or speckled, not tumbled into barrels as 
they came to hand, but carefully selected, graded, 
and in most cases, placed in boxes for transporta
tion across the ocean or to the prairie provinces.

a- eele- 
w ere in 
the line.

May the later days be as happy and 
brated as tile early days of, apples 
colonial time-, and on both sides- of 
W here, (f B. v,nt v ■

'( t,ii
Cl. a

1 I apple tree, 
w .1 ■ 1 -a ith the p ide

CANADIAN C111 k v 11 •

Wide let lt^hollow bed be.made;
/There gently 1 t> the roots, ami tin;.
Sift the dark mould with kindle e re.
And pres- it o'er them tenderly.

before till- time Cowley had prai-cd the husband

man who improved it in Fug land

“He bids tin; ill-natured crab produce 
The gentle apple'- loving juice.
The golden fruit, that worthy is 
Of (ialatea’s purple kiss."

But the old apple orchards produced much merri
ment, not only bv the apples cooked, 01 eaten, 
or made into cider, but the apple-paring pa 11it -. 
They had great fun in the old-las tinned days 
that people now know nothing ol. “ 1 here -at 
the hired man with his coat off,^a-tride the c'ait 
and apple parer, forking 011 the fruit which he 
turned swiftly w ith his right hand, holding t ;e 
knife on with his left. The scalped apples usually 
fell into an old wash-tub, and the boys and girls, 
young and old, sat in a circle quartering and cov
ing them in pie pan- or wooden bowls. Alter tin- 
work, the games, the frolic and t ie merriment be
gan. It was of one of these that burroughs wrote. 
“Where so many things were cut and dried be
sides apples.’’ And Whittier wrote of those days:

“And for tile winter fireside meet.
Between the andirons straggling lent, 

mug of cider simmered slow,
The apples spurted in a row,
And close at hand the basket Stood,
With nuts from brown October’s woo l. "

'1 here is another use of ajaples which tie C ni ted 
Empire Loyalists brought with them, but we have 
not seen or heard of since the habit of selling 
the product of the^ori hard off the farm ha# t ome 
in ; that is apple butter, w hich was merely a kind 
of thick apple sauce that would spread easily over 
bread. This used to be put up in barrels for 
family use. The unkindest memory of this fruit 
that the States evolved dates from the early days 
of the Civil War, and chronicles the wish to hang 
Jeff Davis on a sour apple tree. These customs 
and verses, how ever, are but of •yesterday, and of 
this northern continent of America, but in far-offl 
times, under the burning suns of classic andV 
bible lands, the apple was celebrated. The apple 
was not a forest, but an urban tree always 
planted near the house, and like the cat and the 

• dog, a companion of man. It is found in all 
fables and mythologies. The garden of the 
Hesperides grew apples fswm seeds brought as 
gifts to Juno on her, wedding, and then came 
wonderful stories about them, and 1 lerculesTand 
Atlas, probably all arising from the introduction 
of the favoured Fameuse or baldwin variety of 
the day. Then Homer wrote of apple trees bear
ing beautiful fruit in the gardens of Alcinous.

1 he 1 rojan wars and all their results were traced 
by the singers to an apple. No wonder the use 
grew up of tlie expression. The apple of the eye.

have^ the a:pplesAr>i-8iidwny.%i\'itrtiffrr' \Wrtl 
tempting- to the eye. but smoke and ashes to the 
touch. All through the Old Testament the apple 
is honoured. In the Song of Solomon it is 
praised, “As the apple tree among the trees of the 
.wood, so is my beloved among thé sons.’’ And 
“Stay me with flagons, comfort me with apples." . 
And now we hope our readers!^ ill apply the 

proverb to this poor scroll, “A word fitly spoken 
is like apples of gold in pictures of silver.” John 
bunyan. the ingenious dreamer, as Cow per called 
him, wrote a good deal about apples in the second 
Part of the “Pilgrim’s Progress.” |fe was not at 
first very kind to the apples. He made 
Christiana’s boys “plash and eat” the apples 
I lorn beelzebuh s orchard which overhung their 
way. blit later on he quite changed, and introduced 
hearty and hospitable Gains with his banquet 
and dessert of apples and nut-, and we mav fitlv
< lose this paper w ith part of 1 what lie said of

>...

I hey brought them a dish of apples very 
good ta-ted limit, and Gains said :

- Apple- were they with which we were beguiled, 
Yet -m. not apple-, hath our souls defiled,

4 X X- * * * *

Drink ol In- flagons, then, thou Church his Dove,
\nd eat hi- apples."

THORNS BY THE WAY.

God gave our lips to nie and you 
T<, utter words that are kind and true, 
brave and cheerful and glad and clean, 
but never one that is base or mean.
\\ v -lvHild -peak of His love to rich and poor,
And keep the lip- that lie gave u- pure. .

God gave us ear- to hear the song 
That echoes ever tjie world along,
Music at waters an if birds and breeze,
And all life's wonderful melodies.
To hear all that is t-n Him akin 
but never to listen to wrong or -in.

God gave us eyes that we might look 
At Ills world like a beautiful open book,
Reading Ills love in fields and -kies 
With earnest, reverent, watchful eyes,
And learning wherever we gaze to see 
His gracious kindness to you and me.

God gave us feet that we should go 
On errands of mercy to and fid,
Walking all of our busy days 
In upright, honest, virtuous ways ;
Fallowing only the safest guides.
And never straying where sin abides.

J
God gave our hands to me and you 
Faithful and grateful work to do,
To raise the fallen, the weak to aid,
Doing our duty all unafraid,
Always using -the gifts He gave 
To help the world that He came to save.

God gave our bodies to you and me 
Dwellings meet for our souls to he,
So should we, as we march along.
Keep them healthful and clean and strong;

- So shall they be through our length of days 
I ('tuples filled with the Giver’s praise.

—L. M. Montgomery.
« * *

file cultivation of the heart should be like that 
1 * :l garden, where we pi une and w eed bclorc we 
begin to plant.

K K et

THE HOLY CHILD.

Hail most Holy Child of Mary 
I-ull of truth and grace ;

•W ho hast come in love and meekness 
I o redeem our race.

1 nto 1 hcc we bring our praises
1 his high festal dav- ___; ......... -

Hear us. O sweet Child of Mary,
Hear our joyful lay.

1 hiotigh long- ages holy prophets 
Had 1 hy birth foretold,

Now at last, 0 clear Redeemer,
W’e Lily,face behold ;

Angels have proclaimed the tidings 
How Thou cam’st to earth;

Lowly shepherds came to greet Thee 
At Thy wondrous birth.

As the angels and the shepherd- 
braised 1 hee, so may we 

C ome with loving adoration,
Holy Child, to Thee ; 

bor Thou art our God'and Saviour, 
F.verla-ting Love,

With the Father and the Spirit 
Fver praised above.

—William F.dgar F.nman.
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SASKATCHEWAN DIVINITY 
COLLEGE.

Divinity
then be abb

( A X ADI A X

U,UISV- ^ '' think they will
------- | . to maintain their place

When Archdeacon I.lovcl broml. 1 n"IUst,>' «s -uperior to ther "f‘y fivc r"Kc ,hw-from England four years ago, it 
«as never supposed that all of those 
men could be prepared for entrance 
to «he ministry. They were picked 
men from all over England, vet „ 
«ould be unreasonable to suppose 
that all would stand the strenuous test 
of work and

and probabi
lité four-year 
leges.

men down East, 
really short of 
in Eastern col-

CLERICAL support.

1 hey who preach the 
should live of the Gospel,”

Gospel 
that is

education.
Nearly four
years h a v e
passed and ^he •
first twenty-
seven of these
rnen have been
ordained to the
diaconate- Oth-
^rs are a year
or more behind
them,, and oth-
ffs a k a i n.
though con-

V If V R V H M A X.

non between him and hi, pen,Me. his 
People are badjv off and he is wotse 
otb He can never make the mum v he 
,S to rcieiv<' for his services the object 
ot those services without dog dilation 
to himself and to his office, lie has 
pledged his soul to take charge of the 
flock of God. --not for lilt h y lucre, 
but of a ready mind.” \ word to the 
Pastors and people which may help 
both. first, the clergyman does not 
«ork for money and cannot be paid

X

* 25 3 î f tt a 3r w7 * £ £ S
t i n u i n g to 
serve- on the 
field, will never 
Ret through 
t h e examina
tion for ordin- 
ination. I f 
anything t h e 
test for admis
sion has been 
more severe 
than down 
E a s t. X o t 
only have men 
had to qualify 
by actual work 
in the field 
but they have 
had to get 
seven months’ 
lecture m a- 
terial into five 
months <*a c h 
year for three
years and read on the field between 
times. The twenty-seven men who have 
now reached the first stage towards 
the regular ministry, have won 
through well according to Ontario 
standards.

The Course of Training. The
course has been thorough, wide, and 
systematic, covering three years, with 
still a complete year to be put in 

- aud-
priest’s orders. The subjects have 
been Old and New Testament His
tory, Introduction and Exegesis, 
Liturgies, General, English Reforma
tion and Canadian Church History, 
Systematic Theology, including 
Articles and Creeds, Apologetics, 
Catechetics, Homiletics, Service Ren
dering, Choir Training, and Extem
pore Speaking, and a good course in 
Greek Testament. The new 1 v ordain
ed deacons have till gone on the field 
now for twelve months’ work, when 
they will again enter college from 
September ist up to some date in 
May, in order to obtain three good 
courses in the University in English 
Literature, Philosophy, and History, 
together with the completion of their

Î
1

V. v.

<5* "

Ï |
f

Those who were ordained to the Diaconate on this historic occasion, Sunday, Sept. 25th, 1!»I0.
Beginning at the top left hand corner the names are as follows:— Revd. Taylor, Hodgson Matthews , , ,,

Richardson, Eller. Cross. Alderson, Gibson, Clark. Church. Horne, Coulthurst, Edwards, Wright. Stuff - Rev l»mf Itrnadhènt M a SlUTn

^uwhiZ........... u"y"- ma-- cfoutdmg; ...........

the Lord’s appointment. “The labour 
er is worthy of his hire,” is the rule 
of Scripture and of reason. 1 low 
truly these rules are understood, how- 
well they are acted on, is another 
matter. The clergyman does not 

j work for money. 11 is hire can never 
be paid by a check on the bank. If 
so much money can cancel all obliga-

by money, or be is unlit for his office. 
Second, notwithstanding this, he must 
have money and the people he works 
for must give it. Why? Because 
otherwise he cannot do the work. 
Ibat is to say, the support he re

ceives is not pay for bis l.’iboU'. in 
the menant lie sense, blit simply a 
means to enable him to go on labour

ing. Tin- labour is the end, both "with 
bun and with his people. He must 
have means to live while he labours, 
and that is the meaning of supporting 
bun. 1'he horse must be groomed, he 
must have bis oats and his water and 

bay, to enable the horse to work 
not l’a> him for his work but to 
keep him in working eimdition. The 
glooming, the oats. etc., are not the 
v,ul- but the means. The analogy 
may he a rude one. hut it is apposite 

enough. The 
clergyman live, 
to do his w ork ; 
his support is 
furnished to 
beep ai n jn 
working condi 
tion. How 
much may be 
needed for that 
is determined 
by each man’s 
place and cir
cumstances. It 
must always be 
enough to sup
ply reasonable, 
orderly- wants, 
physical and 
in tel 1 ect u a I 
wants, without 
grinding cafe 
or undue anxi
ety? and it all 
is for the 
work’s sake. 
The clergyman 
who claims his 
support puts it 
on that ground. 
De cannot work 
without it. For 
b i s sacred 
work’s sake lie 
demands atten 
tion to this 
hound en (.‘bris 
tian duty. For 
the work's 
bound so to 

that he may 
to Ms calling.

sake the people art 
perform this duly, 
devote soul and body 
utterly free from anxiety about the 
things of the world in anv shape. 
I hat is the object of clerical support.

Send this beautiful Christmas Num
ber to all your relations and friends.

---- OV1H1 111 JWUI U1U. ■ I'UI I

The ADAMS FURNITURE CO., Limited

, Write us for our large illustrated Catalogue 
6” which we send free to - any address. Five 

hundred photographic cuts of just the sort of 
furniture that makes the best Christmas gifts. 
Two specially good examples of the wonderful 
values presented here :

These Rockers Sent Freight Free to 
Any Station ih Ontario at the Prices.

Both of these rockers are well construct
ed, are massive in design and very com
fortable; best oil-tempered springs used in 
the seals. They are all-oyer upholstered in 
best quality imitation leather, which looks 
and wears as well as genuine leather. In 
appearance at d durability these rocker- 
are equal to furniture costing two 
times the price.

Send in your order early.
Canada’s La r test 

9 , Home Furn sners

o tli n e

vvx/v

$10.95 • 

Toronto, Ont.
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CHRISTMAS HYMN.

I’aIo evening' stars wvre shining.
In splendour from on high, 

Angelic hosts arc singing,
Praise God, the Lord most high !

Within the humble manger,
See Mary’s Holy Child,

The precious heaven-sent stranger. 
Meek, loving, lowly, mild.

Before him, humbly kneeling,
The \yise Men from afar 

Cast down their precious treasure 
Led hither by His star.

Deliverer of His people.
By prophets long foretold.

He brings more precious treasure 
Than frankincense or gold.

For this is Christ the Saviour,
And, oh, what joy He brings 1 

The night is past forever,
Our freshened spirit sings.

A full and free salvation.
He bringeth from above,

To man in every station.
From God, the God of love.

To publish peace. He cometh,
To set the prisoner free,

To dry the tears of sorrow,
To comfort you and me,

To bear the cross He cometh,
To take away the rod,

To give us strength for weakness, 
And help us on to God.

Then praise Ilis name, all people, 
On this blest Christmas morn, 

All hail, the Son of Mary !
All hail, the Promised One!

THE DAY AFTER.

She had been one of those beautiful 
girls, willowy of figure, golden of 
hair, pink .of cheek, with clear gray 
eyes, and a sweet dimpled chin. 
She had married early. At tlurtv- 
ninc the sheen of the golden hair was 
gone, her figure had lost its erect
ness, her colour was faded. Now there 
was a pitiful stoop in the shoulders 
from burdens carried while too young, 
and there were gray threads, many of 
them, in her still abundant locks. 
But still there, the same beautiful 
clear eyes and the sweet graciousness 
that had ever characterized her was, 
if anything, more intensified. It had 
been a struggle, this life of hers, 
with this husband she had chosen. 
There had been poverty and hard
ships and many sicknesses and he 
was not one of those chivalrous, 
thoughtful men. He loved her, of 
course, but somehow he never told 
her of it. He was too engrossed in 
his own affairs to remember that she 
perhaps might like to be remembered 
on anniversaries and at Christmas 
time. He never proposed a holiday 
and somehow she grew not to expect 
it. But hers had always been a fam
ily to remember the birthdays. As 
far back as she could remember, she 
could recall her mother as saying, 
“Now, to-day is my little daughter’s 
birthday. She must be good and 
happy* and mother will try to make it 
a day to be remembered.” And 
mother always had, all through her 
life, until her hands were folded in

her last long sleep- l here vas stall 
a- the old home the aged father and 
a young married sister. " lo-mor- 
row is Khzabeth's birthday, ’ said 
Muriel, the young married sister, the 
night before. “I'm going out there 
to see her. Haven't you a birthday 
present for her?" I he old lather 
looked up. "How f°nd your mother 
was of birthdays," lie said thought
fully Then he added. "How would 
some pretty china do? .1 o think of 
Klizabcth being thirty-nine and the 
mother of a family. She was such a 
pretty baby. Our first. \ es, get her 
the china, Muriel, and of the finest. 
The way has not been always easy 
for my little girl." “Belle’s going 
to send flowers,” said Muriel, “and 
I’ve a fine birthday cake to go with 
the silk waist I’ve made her.” F.liza- 
beth Wayland r«>-c on her thirty-ninth 
birthday with a littlç flutter of her 
heart. Su. pose he should remember 
and speak of it, after all, this husband 
of hers. Very carefully did she pre
pare an especially nice breakfast— 
but hr, engrossed in his paper did 
not apparently notice it. After he had 
eaten, he put on his hat and coat, 
bade her his usual careless good-bye, 
and went to his office, “lie has for
gotten,” she thought as she watched 
him walk to the car. “Ah, well, I 
won’t speak of it.” But somehow 
that birthday was not going to pass 
unnoticed. “Happy birthday, moth
er,” said Beatrice, her oldest, coming 
down half an hour later and handing 
her a pretty belt. “Happy birthday.” 
exclaimed good Mrs. Starbird, her

December 8, 1910.

next-door neighbour, bringing in a 
beautiful tray cloth. And then the 
postman brought her a birthday 
greeting in the shape of a long letter 
hom her old school friend telling her 
.ill the news of her dear old home 
town. "To think that Mary Morris 
remembered it was my birthday!” 
she exclaimed happily. By eleven 
good old I nde Hiram, who lived in 
the next street, came puffing in. 
“Your Aunt l.ucy knew it was your 
birthday and she sent this,” said the 
old gentleman, handing her a bundle 
“1 guess if she’d forget every one 
etse’s birthday she’d remember yours. 
You always was her favourite.” The 
something proved to be a handsome 
sofa pillow , ornamented and enriched 
by Aunt Lucy’s most beautiful stitch
es. “My! it’s beautiful, Uncle 
Hiram !” cried Elizabeth, flushing 
with pleasure. “And just what I 
wanted.” In the early afternoon 
Muriel came over. She kissed her 
olde-t sister lovingly. “A happy 
birthday to the best sister in the 
world,” she said. Just then a man 
drove up. “Father sent you up a set 
of china,” she added, “and, dear me, 
here arc the flowers.” She opened the 
door to receive the box. It was full 
of pink carnations. “Elizabeth,” she 
said, “Belle sent thei-e with best wish
es for a happy birthday. Now, I’m 
going to stay to supper. Father, 
too, is coming over, and you are to 
wear this silk waist in honour of the 
occasion. This is my gift.” She 
arranged her sister’s hair, her still 
beautiful hair, though so thickly

' Of. ________ _________
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sprinkled with gray, slipped on t;he 
silk waist, fastened it, and adjusted 
her skirt. Then she bade her look. 
“You ought to have a pretty brooch,” 
she said, “to set it off.” It fftted 
to perfection and the little pink stripe 
in it brought a tinge of colour to the 
pale checks. “\ou look as pretty as 
a rose,” said Muriel fondly. “Now, 
Beatrice and I are going to get sup
per. I forgot to tell you that Horace 
ordered you some ice-cream. He sends 
his love and wishes he could come, 
too. Horace was their brother. 
Her husband came home at the usual 
time that night, but the house was 
bright with the new china, with the 
carnations as a ccuntcrpiece, and 
there was his wife in her “sil ; aVire," 
sitting quietly with her father. There 
was chattering and laughter in the 
kitchen. He looked surprised. Just 
then Muriel came in. “Didn’t you 
know ?” she asked. “Why, we’re cele
brating Elizabeth’s birthday.” The 
supper was perfect, the birthday cake 
was all it claimed to be, and jthere 
was ice-cream and to spare for every
body. But Elizabeth’s husband was 
unusually silent. He looked at his 
wife niiore than once. “How sweet 
she was ; how good she had always 
been; how true and tender. And he? 
He who had wooed so tempestuously, 
loved so ardently, had forgotten— 
forgotten even her birthday.” After 
the guests were gone, the children 
in bed, he went over to her. She 
was sitting in her favourite low chair. 
“Elizabeth,” he said, “I forgot-—” 
But Elizabeth only smiled. “I knew 
you had,” she answered. And then 
all at once he seemed to realize that 
his careless conduct of so many years 
had done its work. She did not ex
pect anything of him. His neglect, 
his thoughtlessness of such long 
standing, had so dulled the keenness 
of her feelings that she could look 
and si>eak quite calmly of his lack of 
care. No; she did not expect any
thing of him. “Why should she?”
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she had ever known. “Oh!” cried 
Elizabeth, flushing into her old-time 
beauty. “And you remembered.” 
lier husband put his arms about her. 
“On the day after,” he corrected, 
smilingly. “Xo, I’m not going to 
-make any rash promises, dearest. 
You know my careless ways of old, 
but through it all I’ve never forgotten 
to love my wife. Shall we begin 
dRain on the day after?” But Eliza
beth only smiled—her wonderful, rare 
smile—and he knew then and forever 
how she loved him.

IN OUR FATHER'S CARE.

By Margaret" E. Sangster.

The ships glide in at the harbour’s 
mouth,

And the ships sail out to sea,
And the wind that sweeps from the 

sunny south
Is as sweet as sv.eet can be" 

There’s a world of toil and a world of 
pains,

There’s a world of trouble and care, 
But oh, in a world where our Father 

reigns, /
I here is gladness everywhere!

The earth is fair in the breezy morn,
And the toilers sow and reap,

And the fullness comes to the tassel- 
led corn, .,

Whether we wake or sleep.
And far on the hills by feet untrod,

There are blossoms that scent the 
air,

I'or oh, in this world of our Father, 
God,

There is beauty everywhere.

The babe lies soft on the mother’s 
breast,

And the tide joy flows in, 
lie giveth, he taketh, he knoweth 

best,
The Lord to whose home we win.

And oh, when the soul is with rials!
tossed,

There is help in the lifted prayer. 
And the recollections came trooping Fof nevCr a s0ul that he loves is lost, 
back and he remembered—remember- 1

ed his wooing and his promises and 
her bright beauty. The beauty was 
dimmed now, through servitude to 
him. The burden she had carried, 
the children she had borne him, the 
poverty and disappointments and the 
toil. And yet through it all, how 
sweet, how dear, how unselfish she 
had ever been. The next morning

"BWgMiMiduniiibt—nun >sid<! u wi*i«

jP “Beatrice,” he said, “yesterday was

And our Father is everywhere.

The ships sail over the harbour bar 
Away and away to sea,

The ships sail in with the evening 
star

To the port where no tempests be. 
The xharvest waves on the summer 

hills,
And the bands go forth to reap.

Whether we wake or sleep.

your mother’s birthday. - I did not ,
give her anything. I forgot it. .But j A VISIT FROM SANTA CLAUS, 
yesterday I made a handsome sum of 
money and to-day I’m going to buy

her- nut on that ,'”'” r’‘“ “> “
Both were busy

It was Christmas eve. Two chi I
, ,, , dren sat bv the side of a huge whiteher a present. Have her put on that,
silk waist again, will you,

. , porcelainand get ■Uovv.

And knitting. Their home was in one of

<

something nice for supper. th(, ol(, ,t()ne blorks m th(. Wilhelm
Beatrice promised. He went straight ^ ^ ^ of M(.r|m Trud{,
to her when he reached Home. “Dear- ]jv(,d m {h(, f()Urth storey,. Paul in the 
est,” he said, “yesterday was your ' first. but they played together every
birthday. You can’t think how I felt dav> an(j WL.n, grCat friend». Paul 
when I saw your father and sister 
with their gifts, to think I had none, 
and, though it is the day after, will 
you accept, with my love, this?”
And then he fastened in the lace at 
her throat a beautiful brooch of words Christmas and Santa Claus 
pearls. The loveliest, costliest thing were otten on their bps, and the

was seven years old. Trade only five 
The children talked as busily as they 
knitted, and there was much to talk 
about, for this was the one night of 
all the year—Christmas eve. The

smilmg, happy children confided to 
eSth other what they hoped he would 
bring. Trade longed for red shoes, 
and Paul for a pair of shoes. The 
two little friends were alone, for Aunt 
Emma had been obl.ged to go out 
and do some late shopping. The 
room in which they were sitting was a 
large one, and served the double pur
pose of dining room and parlor, and 
just now the table was set for three, 
for to-night Uncle Fritz was coming. 
Trade had often spoken of her Uncle 
Fritz to Paul. “And he is coming to
night, she said ; “oh, I am so glad !”
I ncle Fritz lived far away in the 
Black I- orest, but every Christmas eve 
brought him to Berlin to spend the 
holidays with Aunt Emma and little 
1 rude. A loud knock at the door 
startled the childien for a moment. 
But Trade was a brave little girl, and 
putting down her bright-coloured knit
ting, she immediately opened the 
door. Now whq ■ should come in but 
Santa Claus, with a huge pack. He 
was dressed all in fur. and had a long 
white beard and merry blue eyes. The 
children were amazed. But there 
surely was nothing to fear from such 
a good, kind-looking Santa -Claus.
I rude went tip to him at once, curt
sied politely, after the manner of little 
German girls, then held out her hand 
and said, “Good evening, dear Santa 
Claus.” “Good evening,” responded 
Santa Claus, in a strange, deep voice. 
“Have you been a good girl?” he in
quired kindly. “Sometimes I have,” 
answered the child, gravely. “Can 
you pyay ?” he inquired again. Little 
Trade folded her hands and repeated 
the prayer that every little German 
child learns at Christmas : “O thou 
dear, loving, holy Christ.” The boy’s 
turn came next ; he was greatly fright
ened, but managed to say the prayer, 
though his voice trembled. Santa- 
Claus was evidently satisfied, for he 
said : “You are both good children, 
and I have something very nice for 
you.” Oh, how little Trade's eyes 
danced, as package after package was 
handed to her. “You have eyes just like 
my Uncle Fritz, dear Santa Claus,” 
she said, looking straight into his 
face. Paul now received his share of 
presents, and both children thanked 
the good SanUi Claus most heartily, 
and, though their arms were full o! 
present', they shook hands with him 
He -seemed pleased, for there was a 
merry twinkle in his eyes, and with 
“A merry Christmas, children,” he 
took his departure. Shortly after this 
Aunt Emma returned, and was joyfully 
greeted by the two delighted children.
It was now Etme.ToP I’îllïl 
and the hour would soon arrive when 
Uncle Fritz was expected. Another 
loud knock at the door was heard, 1 

then cries of joy from Aunt Emma and 1 

-little Trade, for here at last was Uncle 
Fritz, w ho had < orne all the way from 
the Black Forest for tho holidays. 
Supper over, the Christmas tree was 
lighted, and they gathered around it 
and sang their Christmas songs. The 
presents were distributed, and the 
happy little Trude sat on her Uncle’s 
knee and told him about the wonder
ful visit they had had from Santa 
Claus, then suddenly looking up into j 
his fane, she said gravely, “Uncle 
Fritz, you have eyes just- like Santa 
Claus. ” Be-vie Burnside, in S. S 
limes.
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at the Rev. F. T. Diiab. We Max. .dl \\as >o unlike any he had |

extend um; mi • st mih e. e known before ; but m the kitelie n he !

i him tlie w idow and other found one liing like lvnie iTna- tnias

ul tin- t.miily of the Rev. !". morning 1-, a pile of panel-. Ivy Ills'

\ h ,ii ui St. Maty Max cl dene, plate. containing the pretty gift- pie
. and Rural Dealt of l.e'.mox. pared bv bis father and mother and

,4

-x mpatIn 
membvi 

I'. I)ihl>

who was instantly killed on Frkl.iy. 
I )(■( cinhi'r jnck while attempting 
to board the (i.T.R. express for t e 
Hast. Full particulars of this very 
sad occurrence w ill appear in our next 
issue.

CHARLIE EARLE'S CHRISTMAS.

There was much coming and going 
at the farm that evening, for was it 
not Christmas F.ve r and nurse- was 
busy sending off gifts to those who 
were not so thriving as herself; and 
busy too, in making preparations for 
the morrow. Charlie, meanwhile, sat 
on the sc tee and made friends with 
Molly, who was about his own age, 
and knew much more, though she 
was only a girl, about dogs, and rab
bits, and tadpoles, than London-bred 
Charlie did. Then they helped to stir 
the pudding “for luck’s” sake, atyj 
dressed the kitchen and parlor with 
evergreens, till nurse called them to 
the door and bid them lis en to the 
chimes. And Charlie thought it very 
-beautiful as he stood at the door and 
listened to the bells. And. a- they 
stood there, the wind wafted to them, 
too, the voices of the < hoir, as they 
went on their round through the vil
lage, singing their carols, and then 
Charlie went to bed, with “Hark, 
the herald angels sing!” ringing in 
his cars. Next morning, Charlie, as 
he ran downstairs, could hardly be
lieve that this was really Christmas

A \ A 1) 1 AN (HI CI1M X \ .
y
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Laura, and sent by them to nur.-c ; 
>0 that at any rate the little lad should 
not be robbed of his part of his 
Christmas pleasure. There was a 
note from r oiucr, saying that -lie 
and' father and Laura were safe in 
F.dmburgh. and that grandmother 
was better, and that she shoped to 
tell him in her next letter when hey 
and he should meet at home in Lon
don. Such a bright beginning was 
enough to make all the rest of the

BOVRIL
will give you

STRENGTH AND VIGOR.
Bovril is pure strong food. ' It very 
quickly makes good the waste of 
strength caused by work or worjry.

Steel Alloy Church and School Della. Of Send tor 
Catalogue. The C. S. BKI.I. CO., Hillsboro , O

country congregation, made Charlie 
think that , he must be dreaming. 
Surely it 4a>uld not be Christinas, but 
must be the autumn, and he and 
Laura and everybody had tome away 
from LoQclon for the holiday - ! No ! 
it was no dream, it was really Christ
mas. When service was over Charlie 
and Molly hurried home to help 
Martha, the farm girl, to have all 
in readiness for the Christmas dinner. 
They were both sorrv to find that this, 
being a grand day, was not to be 
spent in the kitchen but in the par
lor, among all the glories of nurse’s 
wedding presents, where every one 
felt somewhat stiff and constrained. 
Hut, after dinner, there was not much

sitting, at any rate for Charlie; for 
who could Think of sitting still in
doors when outside was a pond cov
ered with ice, and a farm-yard full of 
horses and rings? Indeed, the whole 
day was so lull of interest that Char
lie had hardly une to think how 
different it all was to what he had 
pictured only two days before-^this 
quiet farm-house Christmas—-o dif
ferent to^thc home one in the big 
London bouse, with its Christmas- 
tree and gathering of - uncles and 
aunts ; and, best of all, the presents 
of father, and mother, and Laura, 
hut notwithstanding- all this, Charlie 
spent a very happy day, even though 
it was away from home.

Rev. Canon Williams, M.A., for 45 
years Rector of St. John the 

Evangelist, Toronto.

day bright, and bright it was. lie 
found plenty to do till church time, 
as Molly showed him all the nooks 
and corners about the farm. The old 
clmrvli, with its _ high pe'tvs and
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When Billy Steen got to the school- 
house on this Monday morning, every
thing was very quiet. To look at the 
big square brick building and its 
empty yard, no one would think that a 
swarm of shouting, racing children 
had been spilled all about it and"out 
into the street ten minutes before. 
Billy was nine minutes late. He put 
his hand on the door-knob and looked 
about him. A fat robin was strutting 
over the walk, a big heavy bee was 
humming in the sunshine. Maybe 
bees are busy, but, when you hear 
them, they make you think of laziness 
and going to sleep. “I’ll get mark
ed, anyway,” thought Billy. “I 
meant to make a new start to-day 
and—and surprise everybody. But 
I’m late, and nobody will feel sur- | 
prised at that, or know that I meant 
anything different. He was thinking 
of yesterday, and what the teacher j 
had said, and how he felt when she 
said it. “She is a lovely vteachcr,” ! 
Billy thought; “her talking is fine. ! 
While you sit there and listen to her, ^ 
you feel as if goodness was more 
than anything else, and as if—as if 
God was just a natural idea. But it 
is so easy to get over it afterward.” 
Still Billy waited. “I don’t like to 
give it up, but I suppose it’is all 
spoiled now. But I hate to give it 
up.” Slowly Billy walked bark along 
the walk and up the steps. With a 
last look at the robin, and the bee, he 
turned the knob and went in. “You 
are late again, Billy Steen.” Itilly 
said nothing. He looked sullen. 
Didn’t Miss Morton suppose that he 
knew that ? “I shall have to put your 
name on the board. I hoped that 
we should have no names on the 
board to-day. This is the beginning 
of a new term.” Billy knew that, 
too, It made his heart sink lower 
still. How differently he had hoped 
to begin. The room was very still 
while Miss Morton wrote at the top 
of the blackboard “William Steen.” 
A strange voice spoke up clearly : 
“Miss Morton,” it said, “Billy Steen 
started for ■school when I did.” Hillv 
looked up for an instant. The voice 
belonged to a t-hort boy with blue 
eyes, who was at school to-day for the 
first time. Otherwise herwould have 
known that > ou must hold your hand 
up when you wish to speak. Miss 
Morton frowned. She did not like 
htTTTt'br?» to he l>rvU*"‘*>. But 
looked into the blue eyes her frown 
grew a little smaller. They were 
verv blue eves, and very stiaight- 
ahead ones.” “Billy must have .loit
ered then,” said MOs Morton. I.oit 
ering is an extremely ' had habit.” 
••But he didn't loiter,” contradicted 
the voice calmly. "He met a babv 
placing im 1 he trolley tratk. So h* 
picked her up and pur her by the 
gutter, and showed her how to make 
mud pies, there. It wn- a tine place

"epend 
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for them. B ut you can 't ever di

on a baby ; \Y(‘?V( ■ g«t one.

Bill v was .it the «i orneir, and v
around, she u ;i s stand ing up.

ing her dres out . and getting

to move bin k. ;So th en Billy

her home, 1 gues Miss Mo

frown was gope. “But,” she said, 
“you were here very early indeed, 
Archie. Billy might have taken the 
baby home, I should think, and still 
have got to school in time.” Arch
ie’s blue eyes clouded. Then they 
brightençd again.1 “Maybe he rfiet 
another Èabv,” he said, “or some
thing.” Miss Morton actually smiled. 
“Perhaps so,” she said. “Did you 
meet another baby, Billy?” "No'm," 
answered Billy. There was a mom
ent’s silence in the schoolroom. Miss 
Morton glanced at the open book on 
her desk. But she did not pick it 
up. She seemed to have forgotten 
how precious grammar minutes were. 
“Why didn’t you come directly on to 
school ?” she asked. Billy looked 
away from 'he desk lid finally. He 
looked at Miss Morton. Then he 
Hashed a glance around from desk 
to desk ; ft was not often that he saw 
at them suc h a circle of kind faces. 
All the other boys were better schol
ars than he was. None of his folks 
cared much whether he learned or 
not, and Billy did not care. All the 
others lived in nicer places than his 
— unless it was the new boy. Billy 
looked into I he blue eyes last, and 
they were the friendliest of any. 
Suddenly he straightened himself up, 
and spoke out distinctly, without feel
ing shy : “When I got to the corner, 
old Aunt Martha was worrying over 
a quarter a man had paid her for 
apples. She thought it was a nickel, 
and she didn’t give him any change. 
She’s awful honest, Aunt Martha is. 
The man was going to the station, 
and his train would start before sht 
could get there, being so old and stiff 
with the rheumatism, and she was 
WtittitiL^ESUy near s.ivk.-. JSo I RKik 
her two dimes, and found him, and 
gave them to him, and h-v said that 
hr didn't want any c hange, the poor 
old soul could have it. Then 1 had

àkëlrôm
tumbler of
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to take them back. She was tickled 
to death ; two dimes arc a lot to 
Aunt Martha. She doesn’t get so 
much extra very often. But of course 
after that 1 was late.” The school
room was very quiet when Billy stop
ped. He hesitated, took another 
look Sout him, and added half under 
his breath, “I—I wanted to come in 
time.” Miss Morton stood up and 
said; “Boys, Billy Steen was, late 
this morning. 1 have marked him 
on the board. 1 should like to take 
that mark out. But 1 will leave it to 
you. Shall I erase Billy’s name or 
not? Aye or no?” There was a 
thunder of “Ayes” from all the 
desks. Then somebody clapped, and 
somebody stamped, and the room 
was in a uproar. Miss Morton in the 
midst of it stepped down and shook 
hands with Billy, and the boys heard 
her say she “was proud to teach a 
gentleman. ” That morning, for al
most the first time in his life, Billy 
studied his lessons. It was not the 
last time. He thought of what his 
teacher had taught them at Sunday- 
school the day before. “I wonder,” 
questioned Billy slowly, “if, when 
you help somebody that’s started 
wrong to start over again right, you 
aren’t making a fine beginning your
self. That is how Archie began.” 
— Sally Campbell.
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THE TWO SIDES OF IT.’

There was .1 Rill who alw.i\> said 
I lir late was very haul;

I- 10111 tin; one thing she wauled 1110G 
She always was debarred.

There always w.ts a cloudy spot 
Somewhere within her sky ;

Nothing was ever quite just light,
nX

>eem to consider the numerous pack
ages anil bundles an annoyance. 1'ioin 
a wayside station, which looked as d 
1; had nevei been ne.ghbour to any 
house wheie human being lived, a 
poor little- girl entered and dropped 
into a seat, where an men oat told 
that its owner was probably in the 

The child did not iw>- 
in her ignorance of 
have made no d.tlcr- 
She might have been 

old, but that air 
, hers which pov-

smokmg i nr. 
tie this, and 
iravel. it w.111 Id 
clu e it she had. 
eight or ten years 
of self-reliance wa

sh ur ■d li -a\, and

And yet her sister, strange to say, 
Whose lot was quite the same, 

Found something pleasant for herself 
In every day that came.

Of course, things tangled up some
times,

For just a little while ;
But nothing ever stayed all wrong, 

She used to say, and smile.

So 'ighed and one girlone girl 
s smiled.
Through all their lives together,

It didn’t come from luck or fate,
From clear or clotidy weather.

The reason lay within their hearts, 
And coloured all outside;

One chose to hope, and fine to mope, 
And so they smiled and sighed.

A BIT OF CHRISTMAS.

It was Christmas morning, and 
very, very cold. Every few minutes a 
tramhtan came through the car, 
watching carefully a dial-faced ther
mometer, and stooping to turn screws 
of the heating apparatus, in persistent 
attempts to keep the pointing finger 
at seventy degrees. Despite the dis
comfort of close air, which was none 
too warm at best, the passengers in 
the main wore joyous faces and didn’t

city’s child often, acquires very young ; 
vet there \va- nothing forward or 
••bold” m her appearance. Her dies- 
was of the scantiest ; a thin cotton 
gown, barely concealing the lack of 
suitable underwear, a Fttle worn 
shoulder shawl and a battered straw 
hat. When the conductor appeared, 
the hand which presented her half
fare ticket was red with cold ; but the 
small person lifted to him a wonder
fully frank face, and confidingly m 
formed him that she was going to 
grandma’s for Christmas, and that the 
package she clutched in her other 
hand contained cookies for grandma. 
ThV conductor smiled down at her, .. 
pitying smile it was, as he thought 
of his own well-fed, well-clothed chil
dren, with whom he expected to eai 
a late Christmas dinner when his run 
was over. The smile lingered on his 
face as he passed to the next seat 
and saw that its occupants had 
heard the child’s words. Two women 
sat in the seat ; strangers to each 
other, and as unlike as twT> persons 
made on the same general principles 
could be. One was tall, digni^cd, 
youngs wrapped in costly furs, every
thing about her showing the person 
who had never lacked money or lei
sure. The other, stout, jolly, elderly, 
comfortable—a kindly and well-to-do 
woman. The two had traveled miles 
and miles, side by side, with not a 
word passed between them. Now, both 
sat with eye- fixed on the forlorn bit 
of humanity in front of them. Sud
denly, the younger woman opened her

THE
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traveling bag and took from it a soft, 
gray scarf shawl. It was at least two 
yards long and half as wide. Folding 
ii together she touched the little waif, 
saying in a low tone. “Stand up my 
dear.” The child obeyed, wondering- 
ly, and this woman in the costly furs 
placed the folded shawl around ihc 
small shoulders, crossed it in Iront 
and bringing the ends to the back, 
pinned them securely. “It is yours 
to keep,” she whispered. “A Christ
mas present.” Then, turning to the 
woman at her side, -he said, apolo
getically, “I really did not need it my
self.” There was a blink of tears in 
her eyes. “Well, now,” the older 
woman exclaimed in admiration, “you 
just set me to thinking! I'm really 
ashamed that I didn’t think of doing 
something myself. Here, I’ve got 
two pairs of mittens for my grandson 
—just about her size—in my bag ; and 
he can’t wear out more than one pair 
this w.nter. Besides, I can knit an 
other. It’s nothing at all to knit mit
tens.” She was busily undrawing the 
strings of an enormous silk bag, but 
her glasses weYc blurred and her 
fingers were clumsy with haste. 
“What’s your, name, little girl?” 
“Katie ! ” “Well, hold out your hand, 
Katie. My ! Aren’t they a good fit! 
1'herc’s another Christmas present to 
keep. And here’s a frosted fake. 
Just eat it right now, Katie. Your 
grandma won’t need it. with all those 
you’ve got in your bundle.” The 
child again obeyed. She did not say j 
“Thank you”—possibly she didn’t ' 
know how, but she Seemed to glow all 
over, and her eyes returned thanks, 
even if her timid lips did not. “I'm 
proud to know you, my dear.” The 

EPSalorLitbie «wom.Ttr •TtWilTO 
now to her more cultivated neighbohr. 
“You’re the right sort. I ran see that, 
even if you arc rich.” “And I am 
proud to know' you,” the other re
sponded, almost shyly offering her 
hand, which was quickly buried in a 
big, warm grasp. “The rich are not 
so very different at heart,” I hope. At 
that instant the man of jlu 
sauntered in to vest! 
a low whistle of sur 
little traveler next 
glanced at the two 
prehended the situ: 
hand made a quick 
trousers’ pocket, as 
money ; in another 
drew it and reached 
overhead and lifted

paper bundle. Taking the bundle 
across the aisle to an empty seat he 
opened it and took out a smaller pack
age from among many others. Unty
ing this package he brought to light 
a flaxen-haired doll, dressed in the 
latest style anil resplendent in a large 
picture hat. This he placed in the 
little girl's arms, saying. “From mv 
little daughter, who would rather you 
should have it.” Then he lifted his 
hat courteously to the women, took 
his overcoat on h'.s arm, and strode off 
to find a seat elsewhere. Rich little 
Katie ! Passengers near were buried 
in newspapers. The little episodes 
were almost unnoticed; but the angels 
knew that the Christmas spirit has 
never vanished from the earth since 
the time when they announced the 
birth of the Holy Child.—St. Nicholas.
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—from years of experience 
—that Windsor Salt won’t 
get damp or lumpy. There 
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Its clean taste—its crystal 
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omy—make Windsor Salt 
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imported salt, when Windsor 
Salt costs so little, and is so 
high In quality.

r
riNDSOK\
SALT I)



December 8, iyio.

SU****-.'

w

ST. MARGARET'S COLLEGE,
TORONTO.

A Residential and Day School for Girls-Fonndcd 
by the late George Dickson M. A. former Prin
cipal of Upper Canada College and Mrs Dickson 
Thorough preparation for the Universities and 
for All Examinations in Music, Art, Domestic 
Science.
Physical Culture, Tennis, Cricket, Basket-Ball. 
Hockey, Swimming Bath.
Mrs.George Dickson MissJ. E. MacDonald.li.A. 

President Principal

Bishop
Strachan
School
Wukeham Hall
College SL, Torontc

Forty-Fourth Yea**.
A Church Residential and 

Day School lor girls. Full 
Matriculation Course, Ele
mentary work, Domestic 
Arts, Music and Painting. 
For Calendar address 

Miss Nation. Vice-Principal

Established i860

British American 
Business College

Y.M.C.A. Building, Toronto,
Thorough, practical courses, in all commer
cial subjects. Students may enter an y time 
for day or evening courses. Particulars 
sent on request. T. M. Watson, Principal

Winter Term opens Jan. 3rd.
ELLIOTT

Toronto, Ont.
Canada’s High Class Commercial 
School. Absolutely superior instruction 

Write to-day for Large Catalogue.
Cor. Yonge and Alexander Streets,

W. J. ELLIOTT, Principal.

HILL CROFT
BOBCAYCEON, ONTARIO.

A RESIDENTIAL SCHOOL IN THE 
COUNTRY FOR YOUNG BOYS 
New Buildings. Large Grounds. 
Graduate Masters.' Small Classes.

Headmaster
W. T. COMBER, B.A., (Oxford)

Residential 
Church School 
for Boys

Healthy situation, 
jikepMf Building,.

Extensive play
ground s, large 
Gymnasium, Skat
ing Rinks, etc 

Bovs prepared for the Universities, 
Royal Military College, and Business 
Special attention given to younger boys.

For Calendar and all information 
apply to the Headmaster

Rev. OSWALD RIGBY, M.A. (Cambridgei, LL.D
PORT HOPE, ONT.

Trinity
College
ScWot
Port Hope, Ont.

CANADIAN CHURCHMAN

Gkn ITimr
Native French

the

651 Spadina Avenue. Toronto
Residential and Day School for Girls

itGermIf„Te"chers.QUal'fied 8nd ExPerienctd Teacher, and Professors.

Must a^^ontüoî^Æc"
La^rTennSran7oai1he^gaÜnt.KRÎnknE and Wei,-regulated Home.

_____ bor ProsPectus. apply to MISS VEALS Principal

BisHop
Bethune

College
OSH AW A, Ontario

Visitor :
I he Lord Bishop of Toronto

Preparation for the 
University

Young Children also Received.

For terms and particulars ap
ply to the Sister in Charge, 

or to

The Sisters of St. John 
the Divine

Major Street, TORONTO.

proof of the value of a thorough Business Ed
ucation isseen in the success of The Students 
of The Central Business College of Toronto. 
Free catalogue explains. Address. W. A. Shaw, 
Principal, 395 Yonge St., Toronto.

Spencer's Church Organ 
Works, Hamilton.

Church Organ for Sale, Two 
Manuals, Pedals, Fifteen Stops 
Power and Variety, Bargain for 
Cash.

WALTER SPENCER

Highfield School
HAMILTON, ONT.

Residential and Day School for Boys. 
This year’s successes include five cadetships 
at the R.M.C.; four Toronto matriculations, 
with honors in six subjects; three matricu
lations at McGill (sixth place in science). 
Head Master, J H. COLLINSON. M.A

ST. MES' SCHOOL
BELLEVILLE, ONTARIO

Patron—The Lord Bishop of Ontario

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

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

For Prospectus and fuller information 
apply to

MISS F. E. CARROLL
Lady Principal

m
AMD

’boncsiK

tor IB81-
34-RlCMMOrto St.E-.TSrooto.

Memorial Windows
Scripture subjects skilfully 
treated in richest

English Antique Glass
Quality has first place 
w th us.

Robert IMcCausland, Ltd.

The school that is better than 
business colleges ; that has 
won all the world’s champion
ships in typewriting; that does 
nothing but train expert steno
graphers is 

The KENNEDY SCHOOL, Toronto

WESTBOURNE
RESIDENTIAL AND DAT SCHOOL 

FOR GIRLS
340 Bloor Street. W., Toronto, Ont. 

Reopens September 13th 1009
Affiliated with the Toronto Conservatory of Music 

T\T1T%TT/ Wjr X DTHP F- McGillivray Knowles, R.C.A., Art Director For 
I I I# I M II ■ 1 A'K I I announcement and information, address the principal

STONES^

asSWILLIS
Church Furniture Manufactu-ers, Ltd. 

Metal, Wood, Stone 
and Textile Fabrics 

STAINED GLASS ARTISTS

T5, Great Russell Street, LONDON, ENG. 
Opposite British Museum.

A Iso at Birmingham and Liverpool.

E. C. W H ITNEY
WORDSLEY, ENGLAND

CASSOCK, SURPLICE STOLE AND 
CLERICAL CLOTHING MANUFACTURER
Clergy Cassocks.—Russell Cord, 

12s 6d. to 27s. lid. Serge, 12s. 6d. 
to 50s. Silk. 50s. to 126s.

Clergy Surplices, 4s. 6d. to 42a. 
Choir Cassocks.—Boys’,4s Od.to 15s.

Men’s. 5s. 6d. to 19s. 6d.
Choir Surplices, Linen.—Boys’ from 

2s. 3d. Men’s from 5s. 6d. 
Ordination Outfits from £6i11i9.

Please place orders for Xmas at once.
Illustrated Prick Lists and Patterns Free.

DUNHAM LADIES’ COLLEGE.
DUNHAM, QUE.

Montreal Diocesan Church School for Girls. 
For Calendar, apply to the Lady Principal.

ECCLESIASTICAL ART.
LI MOWBRAY & C0..LTD.

Invite application» for their illustrated 
price lists of

SILVER AND BRASS WORK,
woodwork, “Textiles.

tt Margaret St, Oxford Olroua, tendes, 
W., end I High Street, Oxford, leg.
Special Dept, for Clerical Tailoring.

St. Alban’s 
School 
Weston,

ONTARIO

A CHURCH
SCHOOL FOR 

BOYS.
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TH K DRINK HABIT tlioTough'y cured by^ 
the Fittz Treatment tunhing better in the' 
world. , \

Rev. Dixon, jiy. King St. T , lias
agreed t-• aiiswV-r <|lk étions lie handled it f-»r 
years. Clergymen and doctors all over the 
Dominion order for those addi< ted" to drink. 
Write fur particulars, about a ten days free 
trial.

Strictly eonfidentia’.
Fittz Cure Co,,

P. 0. Box 214, Toronto.

' MISS M. CURLETTE, B.A.

THE GENERAL THEOLOGICAL
CCMIIIâDV Chelsea Square,OtmlrlAnT, NEW YORK,

The next Academic Year will begin on the 
last Wednesday in September,

Special Students admitted and Graduate 
course foç Graduates of other Theological 
seminaries.— The requirements for admis
sion" and other particulars can he had from 

The Very Rev. W. L. R OBBINS.D. D.,l)ean

Canadian Ornamental IronrCo., Ltd.
Offices-84-86 River Street ; Works-147 Sumach Street

TORONTO # s- ,
Specialties in. Iron Fence t The Modern Mel lied Iron Stairs : 
Designers in Iron, Brass and Bronze, also Chancel W ork cf every 
description. Equal to any English Goods that can be imported. 

Elevator Cages. Bank Work of every description and design.
GEO. F. DAVIS. President

Havcrealyt
Ladies’ College

TORONTO
Principal, MISS KNOX

Thorough education on modern 
lines. Preparation for honour 
matriculation and clherexamina- 
tions. Separate Junior School, 
domestic science department, 
gymnasium, out-door games, 
skating rink and swimming bath

For illustrated calender and 
prospectus apply to the Bursar.

R Millichamp, Hon. Sec.-Treas.

The Alexander Engraving Co.
352 Adelaide Street West, - Toronto

Half-tone Engravmgs, Zinc Etchings,
Wood Cuts, Designing and 
Commercial Photography

Our Cuts Give Satisfaction
Samples on application. I hone Main 77

Re-opens Jannary 10th, 1911.
Three mlliw iront Toronto 

Visitor--Lord Bishop of Toronto. Large 
and iMtautiful grounds. Boys prepared 
for the University and Royal Military 
College. Special attention giver to

Innlors and hoys entering commercial 
ife. For prospectus, apply to Me 
Mathews. Mend Master.

Ridley College, St. Catharines, Ont.
RESIDENTIAL SCHOOL FOR BOYS.

Lower school for boys under fourteen ; completely 
te parafe and limited in number.

Upper school prepares boys for the universities, 
professions and for business. Most careful over
sight. Health conditions unequalled.

REV. J. O. MILLER, M.A., D.C.L,
Principal,
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WE CLING TO THEE.

Wlii'ii - p 11 n g uiilooks ilie flowers 
I » p.i .hi rhv l.iughmg -oil,

\\ hni -unmni ' - buhm showers 
Retre-h the mower's loi!.

\\ lien w inter hinds in lrd-ty c hains 
I'll ■ tallow a ml the tlood.

In (hni the car h rejoieeth still.
Anil owns her Maker good.

The birds that wake the morning.
And those that love the shade.

The winds that sweep the mountain 
Or lull the drowsy glade.

The sun that from his amber bower 
Rejoieeth on his way.

The moon and stars, their Master’ 
name.

In silent pomp display.

CANADIAN V 11 V R V 11 M \ N .

NA-DRU-CO
HEADACHE WAFERS
will sa re j-ou hours of misery. They stop the headache but do you no h.irnu 25 cents a box

at a!t druggists'. 65
NATKWAIi DKIJCl A. fllKMKAI. <'< >. OF C.IXA11A, I.iMITm 

company for dinner, and there isn't 
a thing in 1 he house to eat." Then 
Maurice chimed in. 'Mrs. Yellow is 
having a awful time wit" her children 
this myrning. They won't slaw home, 
an I she’- '1 raid they'll get lost. 
There goes Tiny up that glory-stem 
again. I've hi i igeil her bac k fifteen 
imes. and Tommy's going to fall 

over the edge an' kill hisself if he. 
don't he careful." Km ma sighed.

tes. and invi 
T'inv \ ellow . 
"Will. 1 will.

e 'em to conn.'. Watihl 
Km. till 1 come hack." 
onlv hurry. Maurice, or

the tents will begin to shut up, and 
anyway I van t take t are of all of eni 
very long hv myself. A few mom
ents later Maurice's little sandals 
pattered tip the porch steps. " 1 his 
leaf's full." he announced. "Mr. and 
Mrs. (irct-nic an' about eighteen 
children. I'llev all wan ed to < O-ne

Shall man, 
lè/pectant 

Shall man.
His little 

No, let the 
The seasons 

Thee, Master,

the lord of Nature, 
of the sky, 
alone unthankful, 
praise deny ? 
year forsake lus course, 

cease to be, 
must we alwavs love.

| “Thev make peek - of trouble when! to the lawn-fake, so 1 brought em.
I they’re naughty, which thev most al-1 I he excited voices rang louder, and 
! ways are. 1 can't see win they won’t Aunt Beth. whose curiosity had been 
be good and mind, it’s lot nicer.” gradually growing, came at last to the 
“Just like us,’’ remarked Maurice, window to see what it all meant, 
sagely. “Were nicer when we're Km ilia's black eyes and Maurice s 

1 good, too, but we get bad just the blue ones were fastened on their novel 
same. Why, Km. this morning you playground, and both earnest faces 
— ” his sisicr wiselv changed the bent over ■ lie (|ueeres: collection of

December 8, 1910.

AN OLD CHRISTMAS CAROL.

I 11 wake ye. little children,
\nd be of good lie cheer.

I 'lour -tin so high along the sky 
Hath shone two thousand year.

I And once it saw a little Child 
1 In manger ly.ng undefiled.

And all about the cattle mild 
Did lovingly draw near.

So wake, ye, little children.
And be of good lie cheer, 

t), wake ye, little children.
And let each heart be gay.

(iood-will to men they caroled .then. 
And w hy should ye delay ?

Awake, awake, and rise and sing. 
And greet ye every living thing,
1 or man and beast did greet your 

King
On that first Christmas Day 1 

I hen wake ye, little children,
For this is Christmas Day.

And "Saviour, honour thee.

T he , flowers of spring may w ither,
, T he hope of -uinmer fade.
The autumn droop in winter,

The birds forsake the shade ;
The winds be lulled—the sun and 

moon
Forge their old decree, 

liut we in Nature’s latest hour,
() Lord ! will cling to thee.

—Bishop lleber.
vt / ‘H

SOME CURIOUS PLAYMATES

V3
The porch was wide and shady, and 

there was a thick gre'en screen of 
morning-glories between it and the 
street. Inside the curtain of vines a 
railing ran rround it, with a flat top, 
wide enough to play jacks on if one 
was careful not to let hem bounce off 
the wrong way. Faith used it for a 
shelf to hold her books and maga
zines, and Louise played doll-house 
on it front morning till night. But 
Maurice and Emma had the most fun 
of all. Last summer, when Aunt Beth 
came to visit them, here had been a 
good deal of rain-, then days of warm 
sunshine, so the vines about the porch 
had grown very large. Ever so many 
of the big leaves were nibbled about 
the edges as if some wee mouse 
tWALJUuyl»nd .-fetid berffi scalloping 
them. Aunt Beth noticed that the 

ivery first morning she was there, bu 
ns there was no <>iie with her just 
then but Emma and Maurice, she 
didn t speak of it, for of course those 
little people wouldn’ know what had 
done the mischief. She went indoors, 
presently, to write a le ter, and sat 
down near the open window. Her 
chair was low, and. she couldn't see 
tlm children on the porch, but their 
voices i ame in jli-tim tly. For a 
while she paid nn attention- till pre- 
'* uih ! mm t ml. "Mr. Brown is 

""I ,.L,l 1 lie's in a big
Kill 1 y . 1 .if n ,ni -ramper.
Mauiii, T ev. .. have

The Canadian Churchman. Curiosity.

subject. “Look, Maurice, at Miss 
Spotty, 1 do believe she’s using that 
drop of water for a looking glass.
Isn’t she the vainest ? She’s turning 
her head ju-t like the girls do when 
they’s fixing their hair to go to a 
Party. Now she’s all done. No 
wonder, Maurice, she’s going out to 
walk with Mr. Fuzzy. Did you sec 
that ? lie kissed her good-morning.
Wasn’t that too cute?” “Yep. Tinv 
Yeffot\*s eSme^Wacïf^and 'rolled up in 

a ball. 1 guess she’s goin’ to take a 
nap. I’m glad of it. I’m tired look
ing after her,” and Maurice’s voice 
sounded as if a weight of care rested , w ith rows 
on his shoulders. “I wouldn’t bother 1 driveway.
with her,” declared Emma. “If sire’s 
bound to run away, let her go and get 
another. There’s plcntv more. Mr.

, Brown’s gone clear out ,,f sight, and 
I m going to hunt another Mr. Brown. 
Ills wife’ll never know lie difference, 
(hi. Maurice? let’s have a lawn-fete, 
wi'li lots of pretty ^ents and things, 
and li t all the families come and have 

1 P'1 nu .’’ “All right ; let's do. You 
I \ th. 'lawn-fake, and I'll go out to

pets that the watcher had ever seen. 
“It’s their favourite pastime—keeps 
them busy for hours,” laughed 
mamma, coming in just then. “No, 
indeed, 1 don’t object. „ They don’t 
injure the quirmers, and they never 
gc: hurt themselves. On the whole,
1 consider the-e queer things rather 
nice playfellows, and while the child
ren engage their attention this way 
(]}£}', c ;.yTl :u r toft-x - m y vinee- 
Let them alone. Beth, and don’t look 
so shocked.” Out on the flat top of 
the railing lie two little ones had 
outlined a good-sized oblong space, 

of smooth pebbles from the 
This was carpeted with 

green leaves from the vine's, and 
-tuilded with gay tents of pink, blue, 
■mil crimson morning-glory bells. 
Over and, around and under, creep
ing. wriggling, or rolled in little 
lurry balK, were dozens of brown, 
yellow, spotted or striped caterpillars !

I lie Sundav School Times.

“A Child’s Christmas 
the December Evervbodv’s

A Mother’s 
Sacrifice

Made in kindness is often an Injustice 
to herself and to her family.

Tt is a common thing for mothers 
'o sacrifice comfort, strength, and 
sometimes life itself, for her family. 
So common, indeed, that little notice 

I is taken of it.

If anyone else is tired or weak or 
sick, mother waits on them. But 
there is no time for mother to be sick 
or to get the much-needed rest. So 
she neglects her ailments until she 
gets beyond the reach of human aid.

This is an injustice to herself and 
to her family. Health must be pre
served. It is a mother’s duty to her
self and to those about her.

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food w ill restore 
you. It makes new, rich blood. It 
creates new nerve force. The feelings 
of weakness and fatigue, cannot long 
exist when this restorative treatment is 
used. It sharjiens the appetite, im
proves digestion and removes the 
cause of headaches.

You cannot get well in a day. Na
ture’s cures ai?1 gradual and la-ting.. 
Dr. A. \\ . Chase’s Nerve Food works

-ui klv and hunt some grven-

When writing to or purchasing from 
Advertisers mention “The Canadian 
Churchman.”

^J»and'-itf-;IRm:d--xtTfh,':^atiire“ 'by "'Supply
ing the elements which go to build 
up the system. »

Mrs. II. A. Loynes, nurse, Philips- 
burg, Que., writes “I was all run 
dow n and could not do my own work. 
Everything I ate majle me sick. In 
nursing others I had seen the good re
sults of Dr. A. \\ . Chase’s Nerve Food 
and resolved to try it. As a result of 
this treatment I hayc gained- ten 
pounds, do my own work alone, and 
feel like an entirely different person.”

Dr. A. \\. Chasers Nerve Food, 50 
cents a box, 6 boxes for .$2.50, at all 
dealers, or Edmanson. Bates & Com
pany, Toronto. Portrait and signature 
of A. \\ Chase, M.D., the famous 
Receipt Book author, on everv box.
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TMEBUNTIN-REID CO.
TORONTO

FOUNDED A.D. 1710

SUNFIRE
INSURANCE OFFICE
THE OLDEST INSIRASCE OFFICE IS THE WORLD

FUNDS IN HAND EXCEED

$13,000,000
MiESTS WASTED IS ALL l SREPRESESTED DISTRICTS 

HEAD OFFICE :
THREADNtEDLE STREET. LONDON. ENG.

CANADIAN BRANCH :
15 WELLINGTON ST. E.. TORONTO, ONT. 
A. M. KI.ACKRl RS. Manager J. M. KAY. Inspector

TORONTO AGENTS;
HICINBOTHAM kf LYON
Telephones Main 1536 and 488

IRISH 6/ MAULSON 
Telephones Main 6966-67
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STAINED GLASS

&

The W.T.LYON GLASS C? V4 
141- 3 CHURCH SI TORONTO.

X

We guarantee the durability of all our Windows, 
those of moderate prices as well as 

the most expensive


