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Baptisms.,
PFACOCK, — Ruby and Pearl, twin daughters of George and
Emma Peacock, born 26th August, 1894, baptized 16th October,

1895,
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MarsH,
Emily Carew Marsh, born 3oth August, 1895, baptized in St.
Paul’s Church, 20th October, 1895,

Victoria Mary, daughter of Charles Henry and

Jonnsron.—Marion, daughter of George IHardy and Al-
berta Haroett Johnston, born 17th June, 1895, baptieed in St
Paul s Church, 20th October, 1895

McNaveTy.—Ruth Kathleen Fdna, daughter of Joseph
and Edna McNaulty, born July 27th, 1804, baptized 26th Auvg-
ust, 1895,

McGoveERN, —]ohn James, con of Fdward and Jane Isa-
bella McGovern, born 27th October, 1893, baptized 27th Oc-
tober, 1895.

Marriages.
LOCKWOOD -STAUNTON. — At Lindsay, on 23rd October,
1805, by Rev. C. H. Marsh, Harvey Manson Lockwood, to
Lillie May Staunton, all of Lindsay.

Hurials.

MATCHETT. —At Riversidle Cemetery, on 2nd October,
1895, Walter, son of R. and A. Matchett, aged six months.

MosGROVE.— At Riverside Cemetery, on 16th Oclober,
1893, John Mosgrove, in his 70th year,

WRAY.—At Riverside Cemetery, on 17th October, 1893,
James Garrett Wray, in his 35th year,

HowE. = At Riverside Cemetery, on 24th Oct., 1895, Ed-
ward Howe, in his 31st year.

SAUNDERS, —At Riverside Cemetery,on 3oth October, 1895,
Emma Elizabzth, wife of James Saunders, in her 27th year.
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Remember the services on Thanksgiving day. We have
much this year to thank God for

The Harvest Home and Thanksgiving at Dunsford early in
October was a very successful and pleasant gathering.

Mr. and Mrs. Barber, of Alliston, have moved to Lindsay.
We hope to see them regularly at St. Paul’s.

The Young Men's Association invite you to a concert in the
School House on the evening of Thanksgiving day.

A strong parish is not necessarily one where there are many
rich people, but where the people are strong in faith and rich in
good works.

Tne Rev. J. M. Jones, formerly of Minden, is improving in
health. He is staying with a sister in Wales, and, with rest
and country air, is slowly gaining strength.

We saw a young woman with two dead birds in her bonnet
the other day.  Some varicties of our most beautiful birds are
almost becoming extinct owing to the thoughtless cruelty of
women.

The Rev. J. R. S. Boyd, who leaves this month for China,
received a purse from All Saints’ Church, Torcnto, where he
had been curate for three years, containing $300. Such a kind
remembrance will help to pay his expenses to that far-off land.

Dion Boucicault, the famous playwright, asserts that ** more
than $200,000,000 are paid every year by the American people
for their theatrical entertainments.” That means nearly $18 to
support the theatre for $1 given to send the Gospel to heathen
nations 3 and yet there are those who declaim agamnst the cost of
Foreign Missions.

The last Sunday of November (24th) is the anniversary of
the opening of St. Paul’s Church.  There will be special services
(D.V.) morning, afternoon and evening. It was hoped that
Canon Richardson would be the sreacher, but we are afraid now
that he will not be able to be with us. The oftertory will be
for the reduction of the floating debt, which is 1ather more than
$700 and is beariny interest at seven per cent. We hope all our
friends will make a self-denying effort to wipe this out. It can
be done if we all do our best, and save up from now till then.

Miss \. B. Marsh, who has gone to the McKenzie River
diocese, writing from Fort Chipewyan, en route, gives some inter-
esting accounts of her trip.  She left Edmonton (where she had
received much kindness) on July 9th, was two days making the
100 miles to Athabasca Landing in a wagon, and camping out
at night ; spent the night of the 11th at the home of Bishop
Young, of Athabasca. From July 12th to 19th she proceeded
down the Athabasca River on the steamer ** Athabasca.” From
the 19th to 25th was camped on Grand Rapid Island, where the
stream on either side is 5o rapid that the freight has to be con-
veyed across to the island on a tramway. It was here that the
wedding of the missionary, Mr. Weaver, to Miss Thompson,
took place in the presence of Indians, sailors and several men of
the North West police, Miss Marsh being the only other wo-
man_present, and fortunately having some fruit cake with her,
which did nicely for a wedding cake. From here the happy
couple returned to their mission at Wabiskaw. The next six
days, from 25th to 30th, were spent in open boats (or scows) go-
ing down the rapids. Part of the trip at times was very excit-
ing, and not a little dangerous, while sometimes the scenery was
beautiful, and occasionaily a thunderstorm came to refresh or
drench them. The men were often wet, but Miss Marsh was
well protected with waterproofs and rubber boots, and every
kindness was shown her by her fellow-travellers. At the time of
writing she was enjoying the hospitality of Mr. and Mrs. Lucas,
the missionary at Chipewyan, and awaiting the arrival of the
steamer, ** Graham,” which was to carry her a long way on her
journey north, She expected to reach her brother’s mission be-
fore the middle of September. God had graciously kept her so
:ll lt;g\ her journey, and had given her opportunities to witness
or Him.
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‘There is not 2s much as one missionary for every 500 towns
in northern and western China.

In 1842 the number of communicants of Protestant churches
in China was 6 ; in 1865, 2,000} and in 1892, 50,000.

Mr. Petter expects to leave about the 1st of !)ecemher to
work in the Diocese of Calgary. Many will miss him here, and
will wish him richest blessings in his western home.

The collection for Domestic Missions in St. George's
Church, Montreal, (on one Sunday in February last) amounted
to $2,500 in the morning and $500 in the evening.

The Rev. Leo Williams has (we believe), been appointed to
Lloydtown, where the Bishcp had been for some time anxious to
send a man . ... Many regret his way had not been made plain
to come to Lindsay, but they wish him every blessing in his new
parish.

The Rev. P. T. Rowe, M.A,, of Sault Ste. Marie, U.S.,
who has been selected by the House of I;ishn'ps of the Church
in the United States as the bishop designate for Alaska, was a
school-fellow of the rector’s for several years. We wish him
every blessirg in his high and holy calling, and trust that he may
receive all needed grace and strength to guide and sustain him
in his arduous labours in that far northern land.

St. Paul’s Church Collections, October, 1895,

Envelopes  lLoose Total
6 - - . $14 90 $11 81 $26 71
13 . ¢ w 2845 1379 422
20 - - - 26 0§ 5 42 31 47
27 . . 15 70 6 90 22 60
$85 10 $37 92 $123 02

MISSIONS.

Parochial Missionary Association, September, $4.10
L L L October, 1.45

—$5.55
GENERAL PURPOSE FUND.

Cameron, . . . " $ 32
Cambray, . - - - 11§
WIDOWS AND ORPHANS FUND.

St Paul’s, . - - . $14 37
Reaboro, . . . » . 223

Friday, 18th October, was a day rich in rivilege at St.
Paul’s Church, being the day of the visit of Mr. Eugene Stock,
editorial secretary of the C.M.S. The Rev. H P. Grubb was
unavoidably prevented from being with us. but more information
than could well be digested at once was given by Mr. Stock. In
the afternoon a Bible reading was given, showing that the com-
mand to evangelize the world was not only the last one given
by the Lord ﬁesus. but also the only great work pressed upon
the Church in all four Gospels and in the Acts of the Apos-
tles. He also answered some of the objections made to mis-
sions. If Christ died for all men, then ail men should be told of
it ; if he did not d e for men, then Christianity is a lie, and not
needed. The Lord’s command is plain: ** Make disciples of
all nations ” The ladies of the congregation kindly gave tea to
those who were able to spend that time with us, of whom about
100 availed themselves of the opportunity, a number meeting
Mr. Stock and the visilin{; clergy. In the evening the school-
house was well filled, and after singing, *‘Stand up, stand up
for Jesus,” and a prayer, part of Rom. x. was read by
Rev. Mr. Shorey. Mr. Stock emphasized the verse, *‘ The
same Lord over all is rich unio all that call upon Him,” (ver.
12) He showed how the cannibal Maoris of New Zealand had
been chan‘;ed by the power of the Gospel—its effect upon the
African. He took his hearers with him to Ceylon, and told
what he had seen there ; also in India, how he had spoken in
sceventeen languages (through interpreters) to congregations called
out of heathen darkness. He spoke of what an impressive
gight it was to see over 1,000 dark faces listening to the glad tid-
ings and to %iuher with 260 converts at the Lord's table. He
touched on the work being done by the Christian schools in In-
dia, and also on the influence of newspapers edited by Christians
there. May his words bring forth much fruit.
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CALENDAR FOR NOVEMBER.

LESSONS.

1—All Saints’ Day. Morning—Wisdom 3, to
v 10} Heb. 11, v, 33and 12, tov. 7. Evening
~Wisdom 5,t0v. 17 ; Rev. 19, tov. 17,

1—21st Sunday after Trinity. Merning—
Daniel 3; 2 Tim. 4. Zvening—Daniel 4 or
53 Luke 22, v. 31 to s4.

10--22nd Sunday after Trinity. Morning
Daniel 6; Heb, 3, v. 7 to 4, v. 14, Evening—
Daniel 7, v. g, or 12 ; John 1, v. 29.

17-23rd Sunday after Trinity. Morning—
Hosea 14 ; Heb. 10, v. 1. Evening— Joel 2,
v. 21, 0r 3, v. 93 John 5, v, 24,

24 -24th Sunday after Trinity. Vorning
Eccles. r1and 12; James 3. Awvening- Hag.
2,t0 v. 19, or Mal, 3and 4; John 8, v. 31.

w0 St. Andrew, A. & M. (Ath. Cr.). Morn-
ing--1s. 543 John 1, v. 351043 Evening—
Is. 65, to v. 17 John 12, v. 20, to v. 42.

“0 GOD-LIT CLOUD OF WIT-
NESSES!”
FOR ALL-SAINTS’ DAY.

Saints of the early dawn of Christ
Saints of imperial Rome,
Saints of the martyred faithful ones,
Sain's of the modern home ;
Saints of the marts and busy streets,
Saints of the squalid lanes,
Saints of the silent solitudes,
Of the prairies and the plains :

Come, from the endless peace that spreads
Over the glassy sea ;

Come, from the choir with harps of gold,
Harping their melody ;

Come, from the home of holiest hope,
Under the altar-throne ;

Come, from the depths where the angels see
One Holy Face alone ;

Come, from the heights where the Mount
of God
Burns like a burnished gem ;
Come, from the star-paved terraces
Of the New Jerusalem ;
Come, for we fain would hear the notes
Of your sweet celestial hymn,
And we fain would know what look is theirs
Who look on the Seraphim :

Lome, for our faith is waxing faint,
And the lamp of love burns low ;
Come, to these lower heavens, and shine,
That we way see and know ;
Come, for the flash of a moment's space,
With your snowy wings outspread,
O God-lit cloud of witnesses,
Souls of the sainted dead.
— Edwin Hatch, D.D.
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| For Pakisi axp Howe. girdle binds together the dressof the body.
THE CHRISTIAN SOLDIER, Jeremiah said, ** As the girdle cleaveth to
1. the loins of a man, so have [ caused to
THE EQUIPMENT : 1. THE GIRDLE. leave to me the whole house of lsrael,”

thus illustrating the attachment that bound
the true Israel to God. Christ Hinself
said, ** Let your loins be girded about,”
when He called His disciples to hold them-
selves ready for action. And St. Peter

Tuk life of the soldier furnished St
| Paul with his greatest, and perhaps his
| happiest, illustration of the Christian life.
| For it, too, is concerned with warfare,
offensive and defensive, with weapons,
with constant conflict, struggle, and toil,
| and it looks for victory over enemies,

} St. Paul declares that in the spirituai

| warfare we need the whole armor of
God, and that armor consists in Christ
Himself : “Puton the Lord Jesus Christ.” |

l In such a conflict, against such an ~nemy,

| nothing will suffice but the invulnerable

" panoply of the Son of God.

| He in His person, His life, and His

| work, He as Saviour, Redeemer, and

| Friend, can alone supply complete armor

| to the Christian soldier. But having Him

| we have all, and are complete in Him. In |

1 the Latin poem, when .Eneas faced the

marks it as one great requirement for ser
vice in the words, *“ Gird up the loins of
your mind.”  The loins represent the seat
of bodily strength ; the girdle stands for
readiness for action or service.

The girdle is truth,  ** Stand, therefore,
having your loins giri about with truth.”
As the girdle binds the armor together,
and thus prepares the worrior for action,
so truth Linds or holds the life together,
and prepares us for service in the world for
God and our fellow-men.

The truth is used in Scripture in the
sense of the truth or the Gospel. It is
God’s true Word to men.  Christ claimed

lcnnﬂicl, he saw at his feet the armor | this grand title for Himself, T am the
which his goddess-mother had supplied, Truth.” e teaches the truth about God.
!nml which seemed heaven-sent. In this He teaches the truth about man. The
| he arrayed himself and stood ready for the ‘fhid'f is His W"H‘l. “Thy word is
| foe. 30 the Christian puts on Christ, and | truth,” The result is freedom. *‘ The
\ in that armor of Light stands prepared | truth shall make you fr_cc. .
for the battle on the Lord’s side, But the word is used in another sense in
The apostle divides the armor into six | Scripture. It means not only the truth of
portions. It is, however, a whole ; and | the Gospel, but truth fitness, the spirit of
while one part depends upon another, yet | truth shown in word 'and act. It is used
no part is to be wanting when the Chris- | in this latter sense in the text, ** Stand,
tian knight is fully armed by his great Cap- | therefore, having your loins girt about with
truth,”

tain.
The first part is the girdle Its chief “Think truly, and your thoughts shall a world’s
: famine feed ;

|

|

g a0 N
use was for lnndmg.up the loos? and flow- | goeui ruly, and your words shall be a good and
ing garments worn in the East in prepara- ‘i faithful seed ;
[
!

tion for action. The Passover was eaten | Live truly. and your life shall be a great and
with the loins girt and the shoes on the noble deed.”

feet. The main idea, then, is that the | The attainment of a truth-loving spirit is
girdle binds the armor together ; to put 1 a great step in the development of a high
it on meant to prepare for action ; to lay it | type of character. The truth is beautiful
aside, to give way to repose, It supplied | because it is Christlike, while the lie is
a familiar figure in Scripture. Isaiah, the ) hateful because it is Satanic. God is the
great evangelical prophet, pointing to | author of truth, Jesus Christ is its living
Messiah, said, ** Righteousness shall be | embodiment but Satan is the father of
the girdle of his loins, and faithfulness lies. Thus Dean Swil® says, ** Tell truth
the girdle of his reins.”” These great ‘ and shame the devil.” The love of truth
qualities, as the prophet indicated, were the | goes with the highest development of
controlling influences of His life, as the l human character. No man is truly great
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without it. The want of it mars some of | illumination of the lightning's vivid flash ;
the ablest of the sons of men. It is an | but oftener it comes to the spiritual vision
English virtue. The English character is | like the quiet sunrise in the east chasing
based upon a love of truth. This love | away the darkness of the night, the shad.
of truth is an old national characteristic. | ows of the morning, and filling all the
The Norman chronicler could give no | earth with its light and glory. But its
higher praise of Alfred the Great than that | pursuit is attended with difficulty and toil.
he loved the truth, and so he gave hin the | God has given us powers which He in-
distinguishing name of the ** Truth-teller.” |
The Duke of Wellington said of Sir Robert
Peel, who was a type of the English states- |
man, * I never knew a man in whose truth |
and justice I had a more lively confidence.
I never knew an instance in which he did
not show the strongest attachment to truth,
and I never saw in the whole course of my
life the smallest reason for suspecting that
he stated anything which he did not firmly
believe to be the fact.” It isa German
virtue, too. Bismarck, the great German | ** Here I take my stand. Ican dono other-
statesman, the man of blood and iron, has | wise. God helpme ! Amen.” It is the
recently borne most striking testimony to | spirit of Henry Clay, who said that he
the love of truth ever displayed by his late | would rather be right than be president.
royal master, the Emperor William. He | The Christian, in the service of his great
said that in the difficult diplomatic rela- | Captain, knows that he is right, and that
tions in which he was concerned he could | knowledge fits him for every conflict
not wander from the truth without bringing | against evil, for *‘thrice is he armed
a blush of shame to the face of the king, | who hath his quarrel just.” He stands on
so loyal was he to the truth. The em- | the side of truth and right to fight against
peror could not even prevaricate ; it was | wrong, against evil of every kind. And
with him always, *“the truth, the whole if he is to take his *“ stand ”* for the right
truth, and nothing but the truth.” He en- and the true, he needs the girdle of truth,
joyed that rich experience to which Bacon | in order that he may be prepared for
refers when he says : * No pleasure is | action, and able to maintain his ground.
comparable to the standing upon the van-
tage ground of truth.” Such men are
sadly, sorely needed—

He promises to crown the eflorts of every

edge of thau truth which alone can make
us free.

The Christian soldier is to stand for the
truth, no matter what the consequences.

bravery. It is the spirit of Luther, who,
loyal to his conscience, could only say,

“ Strong in the strength which God supplies
Through His eternal Son."”

W. J. ARMITAGE.
St. Thomas’ Rectory,
St, Catharines.

 Men who never shame their mothers ;
Men who never fail their brothers ;
True, however false are others ;
Give us men, | say again,
Give us men."”

MUSHROOMS.

A FRIEND took me into his hothouse,
where he had prepared a mushroom bed :
it was beaten down until hard as a stone
yet through this the apparently weak fungi
would push their way. Unlike us, the
harder their bed the better they like it, and
I was assured that if a stone, a tile, or a
flower-pot was placed above them, they
would grow up notwithstanding, God’s
people are in their Christian life of the
same sort : opposition develops faith. The
Egyptians oppressed the Hebrews; but
the more they did so, the more they
throve. *‘Others had trial of cruel mock-
ings and scourgings, yea, moreover of
bonds and imprisonment : they were stoned,
they were sawn asunder ” (Heb. xi. 36,
37); yet, though seemingly weak, they
“out of weakness were made strong”
(v. 34). A hard bed suits the church of
God better than downy pillows, —Selected.

Truthfulness, or the character of being
truthful, is one mark of the soldier of
Jesus Christ. He sits in the school of
truth. e gains this bracing girdle for
his life from Him who is the Truth. His
mind is renewed, and the new man is put
on * which after God hath been renewed
in righteousnes and holiness of truth.” His
life is brought into harmony with the mind
of God. His heart is open to all the
sanctifying power of Him whose name is
Truth, and whose * word is truth.”

The pursuit of truth is one of the highest
forms of human endeavor, and a school of
moral and spiritual discipline. The wise
\nan said, ** Buy the truth, and sell it not.”
‘The searcher from below, guided by the
Spirit, findsthe light above. ‘¢ Seek, and
ye shall find.” Sometimes it breaks upon
the discoverer with all the suddenness and

earnest seeker with success, even a knowl- |

tended us to use as seekers after truth, and |

To do this demands moral courage, which |
is always of a higher order than physical :

THE DIVINE HELPER.

“Dear Son of God, that bade the little band
Cross on before Thee to the other side,
And they obeyed and went at Thy command ;
Yet Thou didst let them struggle with the tide,
Until they knew
That there was nothing more that they could do.
“But when they ceased to battle with the
storm,
And learned that all their efforts were in vain.
O Strength of Israel, then thy blessed form
Came to them, walking on that troubled main ;
Thy voice was heard,
| And all was calm and peaceful at Thy word.
O Christ Divine, upon that tossing sea
We long have ‘toiled in rowing,’ but the wind
Is contrary, we cannot get to Thee—
Our works are naught, we have no strength, we
find ;
Comes to our aid,
And says to us, *'Tis I, be not afraid !’

““Within our ship we pray Thee abide,
Thine is the power, O Master of the sea,
And Thou cansi take us to the other side,
Where all the glory we will give to Thee ;
| And meun shall know
| Thou art the Healer of each human w
| —Selected.
|

SIGNALLING FOR CHRIST.

WHEN the disabled steamship Spree
was adrift and in imminent peril of sinking,
it was the alarm-signal which blazed on
her deck which brought the rescuing vessel.
Had her officers not recognized their dan-
ger and kindled that signal, they would
| not have been saved in the way they were
| saved. There is many a soul that is drift-
i ing into this new year—and one twelve-
month nearer eternity—which is as utterly
disabled as was that imperilled steamer.
Perhaps some of my readers may frankly
acknowledge: *‘Yes, I am that person;
I am not where I ought to be, or what 1
ought to be; I want to begin this new
year with a changed life and a better one.”

Well, my friend, it is a great point to
feel compunction for the past, and to desire
honestly to live a differentlife. No sinner
is ever saved until he or she truly wants
to be saved. Don’t waste any time in en-
deavoring to stop leaks and to patch up a
new character. If you stop off one sin,
another will break out. The change you
require is something more radical than
that; you need a divine work to be
wrought in you that shall make a new man
or a new woman of you. *‘ Excepta man
be born anew, he cannot see the kirgdom
of God.” And this new birth must come
from some agent outside of your own self.
Such eminent scientists as Spencer and
Huxley admit that in the natural world
no living thing was ever self-generated,
and that only life can produce life. In




the spiritual world this law is even more
imperative. Set it downas God's infallible
truth, that unless you have this new life
you are lost ; and you cannot impart it to

yourself. You may be a constant church- ‘

goer, but that has not saved you. Ser
mons have not saved you ; the prayers of
friends have not saved you. ** There is
none other name under heaven whereby

we must be saved” but Jesus Christ. |

Signal for Him.

Salvation is a joint process ; it is allom-
nipotent free grace on the side of Jesus
Christ, who died to make an atonement
for you ; it is all free acceptance of Him
and free obedience to Him on your side.
If you signal for Him, He will come to
your rescue. But He will consent to save
you on His own terms. He will not save
you and your sins also ; they must goover-

board. Attempt no compromise. [Half- |

way work makes a half Christian at best,
and there is no arithmetic by which two
half Christians can make a whole one.
To the question, *“What must I do to be
saved?” Peter gave the prompt answer
at the time of Pentecost, *‘ Repent!"”
That means more than shame or sorrow

for your sins; it means a turning from |
your sins with a full purpose of, and en-

deavor after, new obedience. This re-
quires more than mere feeling, more than
praying. It requires action. At what-
ever point the Ioly Spirit is pressing you,
at that point yield. Repentance is only
proved by acts.

Paul did not contradict Peter when he |
answered the same question, *‘ Zrust in |
the Lord Jesus Chiist, and thou shalt be |
saved,” Quitting sin and laying hold on |
Jesus are the two vital parts of the cne |

process of salvation. Faith is an act also.
It is the aci of submitting your will to
Christ’s will—of joining your weakness to
His strength, your ignorance to His knowl-
edge, your guilty self to His omnipotent

love. The joyful alacrity with which the |
sinking Spree threw out its steel cable to |

be made fast to the rescuing steamer, Zake
Huron, is a beautiful illustration of the
way that you must fasten your soul to the
Almighty Redeemer. Henceforthlet Him
guide you, and be it your constant duty
and delight to follow Him whithersoever
He leadeth you. When you are fast to
Jesus Christ you are safe, but not one in-
stant sooner ! Do not let any one beguile
you by saying that you are very near to
the kingdom. Hundreds may have been
very near to Noah's ark, but the thickness
of the ark door made all the difference
petween being safe inside, or drowning in

PARISH AND HOME.

123

the deluge. Don't fancy that you are
“ getting along very well "' ; you are not
really doing anything for your salvation
until you cut loose from your sins and make
fast to your Saviour. No time is to be
lost. One close hour with Jesus Christ is
worth years of good sermons and all the
| inquiry meetings ever held.  Methinks
that we see the bLlessed Master bearing

down towards some disabled and praying
soul, full freighted with precious promises, |
and holding out the offer of everlasting life.
If He is answering the signal, O reader,
and if thou art ready to make fast thy soul
to Him and to Him only, then this new
year will be to thee the beginning of a life
worth living.

You will begin to be saved
—saved from the waste of time and from
the dominion of sin, and saved for the
purpose of serving Him and blessing thy
fellow-creatures.  When you reach heaven,
the voyage will be over, and you will never
need to be saved.
even there to see how near you once were
to going to the bottom.—Aev. Theodore 1.
Cuyler, in New York Evangelist.

But it may startle you

DEATH.

11 is not death to die,
To leave this weary road,

And midst the brotherhood on high
To be at home with God.

It is not death to close

The eyes long dimmed with tears,
And wake in glorious repose

To spend eternal years.

It is not death to bear
The wrench that sets us free

From dungeon chain to breathe the air
Of boundless liberty.

It is not death to fling
Aside the sinful dust,

And rise on strong, exultant wing
To live among the just.

Jesus, thou Prince of Life,
Thy chosen cannot die ;

Like Thee, they conquer in the strife,
To reign with Thee on high.

E WHY HE REFORMED.

THERE was a drunkard in an Arkansas
| town who became a sober man through a
| kind Providence granting him what Burns
| longed for :

«Oh, wad some power the giftie gie us,
To see oursels as ithers see us '™

One day several acquaintances, on ask- |
| ing him to drink, were surprised to hear |

| lifelike.

—_—  ———

“T'll tell you. The other day T met
party of friends. When I left them I was
about half drunk. I would not have
stopped at this, but my friends had to
hurry away to catch a train.

“To a man of my temperament, to be
half drunk is a miserable condition, for the
desire for more is so strong that he forgets
his self-respect in his efforts to get more to

| drink.

“ Failing at the saloons, I remembered
that there was a half-pint of whisky at
home, which had been purchased for medi-
cinal purposes.

“Just hefore reaching the gate I heard
voices in the garden, and, looking ove
the fence, 1 saw my little son and daughter
playing. * No, you be ma,’ said the boy,
“and I'll be pa. Now you sit here an’ I'll
come in drunk.  Wait, now, till T fill my
bottle.'

“ Je took a bottle, ran away, and filled
it with water. Pretty soon he returned,
and, entering the playhouse, nodded
idiotically at his little girl, and sat down
without saying anything. Then the girl
looked up from her work and said :

s, why will you do this way ?’
¢ Whizzer way 2’ he replied.

S Gettin' drunk.’

“+Who's drunk ?’

¢4 You are, an’ you promised when the
baby died that you wouldn’t drink any
more. The children are almost ragged
an’ we haven't anything to eat hardly, but

| you still throw your money away. Don’t

you know you are breaking my heart ?”
I hurried away. The acting was too
I could think of nothing all day
but those little children playing in the
garden, and 1 vowed that I would mever
rake another drink, and I will not, so help

| me, God !"

WHO MADE IT?

SR ISAAC NEWTON was once examin-

l ing a new and fine globe, when a gentle-
| man came into his study who did not be-
| lieve in God, and declared that the world

we live in came by chance. He was
much pleased with the handsome globe,
and asked, *“Who made it?" **No-
body,” answered Sir Isaac; *‘it hap-
pened here.” The gentleman looked up
in amazement at the answer, but he soon
understood what it meant. Whe can say

| him say, ‘ You must excuse me, gentle- | that this beautiful and wonderful world

| men, for I can't drink anything.”

To | came by chance when he knows that there

| their question, * What is the matter with \ is not a house, or ship, or picture, or any-

| you?” he said:

thing in it, but has had a maker?

|
|
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“NOT ALL AT ONCE”

Not all at once, but day by day
Our debit of gratitude we pay
To Him whose care for us exceed
Oui knowledge of our daily needs
As sun and showers
Eunrich the flowers
That bud and bloom in yonder vale,
Nor dream itill
T'o drink their fill
Of fragrant incense they exhale;
So we who gather good receive
I'hat we more noble lives may live,
And sweet acknowledgments may pay,
Not ail at once, but day by day.

Not all at once may we attain

T'o any good we hope to ga
Nor soar by rapid, cager flights
From darkest depth to sunnier heights.
I'he little rills
I'hat skirt the hills,
\nd breathe a trembling melody,
May join ere long
The olemn song,
The anthem of the sounding sea |
I'hrough dark ravine, down m untain slope,
Ihrough all the labyrinths of hope,
I'hey journey on their devious way,
And gather courage day by day.

Not all at once does heaven appear
I'o those who watch with vision clear,
And eager longing 1o behold
Its pearly gates and streets of gold :
But from the wheel
Of life we recl
I'he silken thread so finely spun,
Through light and gloom,
Nor leave the loom
Till death declares our task is done.
And if the heart with love be filled,
And if the soul with joy be thrilled,
Then heaven will shine upon our way —
Not all at once. but day by day !
Josephine Pollard, in Ch wrch Guardian

For Parisi axn Home.

FROM MALACHI TO JOHN THE
BAPTIST.

(Continued from October.)

Tuk news of the
reached Lysias as he was about to advance
with the main body of the Greek army,
numbering now some 60,000 men, through
{1.e addition of new levies and the remnants
Two

different approaches to Jerusalem had heen

of the armies of Seron and Gorgias.

tried, with disastrous results, and Lysias
determined to take a third road, which
reached the city from the southwest by an
easier ascent.

position of advantage.  He never ventured

an encounter with the Greek in the open ‘

plain, knowing that to attack them on
equal terms with his handul of troops
would mean extermination.  On this occa-

sion he awaited the Greek advance froma |

high ground that commanded every road

battle of Emmaus |

But Judas again had the |
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to Jerusalem in that quarter. His great
successes had brought his little army up to |
the number of 10,000 men. Every Jew
now felt that at length a great deliverer
had arisen. The battle that followed,
known as the battle of Bethsur, was al
repetition of Bethhoron and Emmaus.
Superior position outweighed smallness
of numbers, and at the terrible onset
of Judas the Greek host dispersed and the
general fled to Antioch to gather fresh
troops.

By these three great victories, Judas
liberated his countrymen from the unbear-
able yoke of Antiochus. For the next two
years they were left undisturbed, and Juclas
even had opportunities for offensive war-
fare with a view to extending the limits of |
Judwa. In the meanwhile, great prepara-
tions for a regular campaign were beiry |

made at Antioch,

But the first thought of judas was to
purify the temple and re-establish the |
national faith. In the middle of winter he
marched from the battletield to Jerusalem. 1
A desolate sight met his eyes. The whole |
temple precincts were in a state of ruin, l
The walls of the city were partially over- l
thrown, the ground was covered with
thistles, and wild plants had come up |
between the flagstones of the inner clois- |
ters: buildings were torn down, the gates i
were burnt, and long creepers hung down |
from the ruined walls. Restoration at
once began, Orthodox priests were put
to clean the inner courts, the gates were \
rehung, breaches in the building were
repaired, the desecrated altar, on which |

| swine's flesh had been offered, was pulled
down. Stones for a new altar were dug in
| the valley, arranged in a wooden frame,
[; and cemented together.  Horns were fash-
joned anew, and the whole structure was
whitewashed. New veils were made for
the temple, new tables of shew bread, a
new candlestick, and a new altar of
incense. New vessels replaced those stolen
by Antiochus.  On the 25th day of the
month Cisleu, the sanctuary was reconse-
crated. There was a grand precession of
priests, bearing palm branches, and the
festivities were kept up for eight days. In
memory of the event a yearly * Feast of
Lights " was ordained.

And now Judas was regarded by all as
the liberator of his countrymen, and all
eyes were upon him e had every oppor-
tunity of seizing power and satisfying
worldly ambition. But ambition he had

none. The world has hardly seen in a
| man of war greater purity of heart and

I singleness of aim. His patriotism was of

-

the loftiest character. Though his whole
life was spent in warfare, struggling for
freedom, he received no office or dignity
of any kind. He was content to be a
deliverer of God's people, another Gideon
or Samson, and his undoubted wisdom
and courage made him virtual ruler in the
land.

In the spring of 164 B.C. he set out on
four arducus expeditions, all of which werc
crowned with success. The first was to
extend the bounds of Judia in the south.
The southern Arabs had been making such
encroachments that the hills of Hebron
were no longer regarded as Jewish terri
tory. Against these brigands Judas pro
ceeded, and drove them beyond the limits
of the territory given by Joshua to Judah:
Next he procecded against the Ammonites
on the east of the Jordan, the old enemie,
of Saul and David. On the edge of the
great oak forest of Mount Gilead he en
countered the Ammonite chief, Timotkeus,
and defeated him in a series of skirmishes,
destrojing the town of Jozer. Thence he
teturned to Jerusalem.
was he there than fresh trouble broke out.
Across the Jordan, the Ammonites and
Amorites had taken a terrible vengence on
the Jews for the invasion of Judas. A
thousand Israelites had been put to death
and the rest had fled to Dametha, which
was being besieged by Timotheus. In the
north the Galilean Jews were invaded by
the Pheenicians, and the foreign inhabit-
ants of Galilee. There was also trouble
with the DPhilistines
attention.

The most difficult
undertook himself. Appointing two chiefs
to guard Jerusalem, and sending his brother
Simon with 3,000 troops into Galilee, he
himself set out with 8,000 men for Gilead.
It was an arduous enterprise, involving
almost every featureof warfare. After ford-
ing the Jordan and climbing the mount-
ains, they had to proceed through a hos-
tile and little known land, provide pro-
visions best they could, and secure water
all along the line of their advance. Boz-
reh was the first point of attack. Hearing
of the peril of the Jews there, he reached it
by a forced march and took it, slaying all
the male inhabitants. Turning to Dame-
tha he reached it by a night’s marck, and
in the morning came upon Timotheus,
besieging it and at the point of taking it.
But now shut up between the Jewish gar-
rison of the place and the army of Judas
he fell an easy prey. Marching north
again against hordes of Arabs about to
strengthen the Ammonites and invade the

But no sooner

which demanded

expedition  Judas




Jewish cities of Bashan, Judas put them ‘
1o flight, and the last hope of Timotheus

was gone. In the meanwhile Simon Mac-
cabrus had been scarcely less successful
in the north, and added fresh glory to the
Maccabxean name.

When Judas returned to Jerusalem he |

found that the chiefs he had left there,
anxious ‘o win a name as he had done,
had discbeyed his orders to remain quietly
at home, but had actually ventured on a
bhattle with a Gorgias, the general whom
Judas Jefeated at Emmaus, and who was
now strongly entrenched at Jamina.  As
we have seen, one secret of former suc-
cesses was the wise policy of not meeting
the Greek armies on open ground, where
large numbers must prevail.  These chiefs,
without any proper military

however,

knowledge, offered battle on open ground, |

and were swept down upon by the superior
forces of Gorgias and routed, 2,000 Israel-
ites being slain.  The defeat only enhanced
thie reputation of Judas, as it set off his
great knowledge of warfare, and showed
how former victories had depended almost
entirely on his skill.

Next proceeding against the trouble-
<ome Dhilistines he swept through their
country, and, whether in the hills or on the
plains, he was successful,  Ashdod was
taken, and the temple of Dagon destroyed.
The Greek general Gorgias waited only
nine miles away to cut off their return to
Jerusalem, but Judas slipped through the
mountain fastnesses before Gorgias could
get at him.  And now news came of
the death of Antiochus. He had under-
taken an unsuccessful campaign in the
East, and, returning in deep gloom, was
overtaken by an incurable disease in Persia,
His last days were embittered by the news
of the Maccal wan victories. In spite of
his title of EvIPHANES, or The Splendid,
and of all his wealth and power, he sank
down to the grave a miserable, disap-
pointed tyrant, and the Jews rightly at-
tributed his end to the divine wrath of
Jehovah because of the insults to the Jew-
ish faith.

(7% be continued.)

JEWISH MISSIONS IN JERU-
SALEM.

By REv. S. SCHOR, a native of Jerusalem.

I1 is impossible, within the confines of

one short chapter, to say all one would
like on the above subject. We limit our-

selves to a hare description of some of the
numerous institutions, in all of which a
good work is being done.
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Those who desire to know more will
find plenty of interesting information from
time to time in the Jewish Missionary In-
telligence, though 1 feel inclined to say,
with the Queen of Sheba, the half is not
told us that is of mast intrinsic, nay, thrill-
ing, interest,

Christ church, Mount Zion—** How
lovely are thy tabernacles, O Lord of |
’ hosts ! I should like to see these words
| inscribed in gilt letters over this church
| door. To how many children of Israel
has not this little house of God been the
very gate of heaven ! . . . Few churches
of its size have, I think, witnessed the
confession of faith in Christ of so many
children of Abraham, and some of whom,
by the fearful persccution which they en-
dured, gave the best proof of their sin-
cerity. All over the world have they
been scattered, but everywhere they let
{ their light shine and are an influence for |
A learned Jew, Dr. Frankel, |
says: **I visited the Anglican church, a
plain  but handsome
Gothic style. There is no cross on the
holy table. |
tables of black marble, on which the Ten |
Commandments are engraven in Hebrew !
characters of gold. ... On one of the |
pews 1 found a prayer book, which had |
been forgotten, in the Hebrew language. |
It contained the usual Jewish ]\Iﬂ)'cl.\,;
with slight omissions, and interlineations
on matters connected with the Christian
faith. Thus the opinions and feelings of |
| the recent convert to Christianity are not |
! only spared, but, to speak more correctly, ‘

good. . . .

building, in the |

Instead of it, there are two |

homage is done to them, and the neophyte
is thus gradually habituated in the other
faith. \What other Jewish congregation in |

| the world, even when all its members are ,
l assembled, can boast, like that of Jerusa- |
| lem, of having one hundred and thirty ‘
| baptized Jews in one church?™ i
[

|
|

A circumstance of considerable interest
with regard to the foundation of the
church is the fact that, after digging to a |
certain depth, they came upon a piece of
solid masonry of the old city, which was,
upon careful examination, found to be
firm and strong enough to serve as a
foundation. Hence the church is actually |
built upon the old city. ‘
| Why is it that, when tourists have vis-
| ited the Holy Land, and write books on
their travels, they have little or nothing
to say about the work of Jewish missions |
generally and of this church in particular ?
... [Isometimes think this omission is
due to the want of honesty on the part of

some guides.

TRUST.

Avin earth's changes, Lord,
Tts shadows and its fears,

Its broken pledges, shattered plans
Its sorrows and its tears,

Thy children trust Thy own sure Word,
And wait the eternal years

I'here is no change in Thee,
I'hyseif art steadfast truth :

I'here is no room for grief and care,
No place for woe and ruth ;

With Thee is every joy and love,
And blessedness and youth

O dearest trust an God,
That lights our darkest days,

O sweetest calm that lifts a psalm
Forever to God's praise,

Glad are the pilgrims on the road
When He o dains their ways

Evchange

e BGurgopfe and fhe Sfatue.

A\ PARABLE STORY

“11's horribly windy,” said the gur
goyle.

 But very sunny,” answered the statue.

“You're all very well,” grambled the
gurgoyle ; ** youare sheltered in that niche
of yours, and the sun is full on you. I get
all the winds and disagreeables.”

“ Vet you have a fine piospect,” the sta-
tue reminded him gently.

“Viewed upside down,” snapped the
gurgoyle.

The speakers were part of the ornamen
tation of an old, old church, which had
fallen into a sad state of decay and dilapi
dation.  Of late men had been busy with
its restoration ; while the ancient character
of the place was reverently preserved.

Then it was that the statue and the gur
goyle, parts of the ancient building, awoke
The statue, which
represented some forgotten bishop in mitre

as from a long sleep.

and cope, was restored to its niche, while
an overgrowth of moss was cleared from
the gurgoyle, which showed once more in
its original vgliness.

It was ugly enough in all conscience, as
with straddling splay feet, dragon’s tail,
and horribly contorted visage with ever-
open mouth, it seemed perpetually trying
to get away from the church ; and so in its
apparent fright and haste it served as a foil
to the bishop, who stood there as if calmly
waiting and watching.

Yet, strange as it scems, the two were
friends, and into the ear of the statue the
gurgoyle poured out all its discontent with
its lot, and its longing for sweetness and
beauty.

Two little girls came through the church-
yard, laughing, but not boisterously, as
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they battled with the wind, for they had

been taught to hush reverently in the gar-
den of the dead. They stood beneath the
friends, that they might rest a little and re-
cover their breath.

+Ugh ! ” said the younger child, looking |

up ; ** there’s the ugly old thing ; he’s al-
ways trying to get away from church and
never can.”

« And there’s my beautiful bishop,” said
the older child.

«¢] can’t think why he stays so near ugly
old open-mnml_:,” said the other.

+ Perhaps the same hand placed them
both here,” the elder child said, looking up
at them.

“ Let us go on—good-by, old
face ! " laughed the little one.

 Good-by, dear bishop,” said her sis-
ter ; and they went away.

«“Did you hear her?” cried the gur.
goyle. ** That’s always the way! Ugly
is the best word they can find for me.”

“Yes, I heard her,” said the statue,
#it is a beautiful thought.”

“ No doubt you think so, since they al-
ways call you sweet and good,"” growled
the gurgoyle.

«1 didn’t mean that, friend,” the other
replied. *‘She is such a little, young
thing, she didn’t consider how her words
might give pain. No, it was what the
other child said that struck me.”

«] didn’t notice anything particular;
what was it?”’

« She said perhaps we were placed here
by the same hand. Itisa wonderful and
comforting thought.”

“For you, perhaps; I don't see what
comfort it can be to me,” said the gur-
goyle, but his tone was softer.

“Q yes, 1 think you must,” said the
other. **You see, if we are where and
what we were meant to be, doubtless the
wise master-carver had a purpose in his
mind when he fashioned us so differently.”

+ But why should he have made me so
ugly that nobody likes to look at mwe?”
asked the gurgoyle.

« Ah, friend, that I cannot tell—but all
people don't dislike you. Don’t you re-
member how they said the little sick child
laughed for the first time when they carrie
her out to look at you?”

«¢ 1 remember ; but it was my very ugli-
ness that amused her,” said the gurgoyle.
Then he said, almost humbly, ** But surely
it is better to be good-looking and liked
than ugly and shunned ?”

“Yes,” said the statue, *‘ but I was not
thinking of ourselves so much as of him

ugly

|
| was an elderly gray-haired man, with calm

HOME.
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who made us ; he must have wished us to |
be as we are.” |

«1 suppose so0,” the gurgoyle assented, |

rather unwillingly ; *¢ but I should like to .

| know why he made me like this.”

« And we must just be content with the
fact as it is without knowing why—but |
see ! we have more visitors.”

Two people were approaching. One

eyes and a steadfast face; his companion
was a youth, who wore a weary, discon- \

| tented expression, and walked listlessly.

| The wind has dropped a little 5 let us l

| rest awile in this sheltered corner,” said the
older man. ** You look tired, Everard.”

| “Ilamsick and tired of everything, I |

| think,” the youth reg lied. ‘

|« pPoor Everard, the world looks dark to

‘; you to-day,” said the other ; *‘but youare

lesson there, though I cannot read it very
plainly,” he said, brightly. **No one can
admire the gurgoyle for its beauty, yet it
may have as much to teach as the statue.”

* Very true,” said the older man,quietly.

I will think of the gurgoyle when I be-
gin to get despairing again,” said Everard,
vising briskly. * Good-by for the pres-
ent, my ugly friend ; you and I may, per-
haps, help each other in being kind of spir-
itual scarecrows. Maybe you don’t care
about it more than I do, but let us try to
be glad to serve others at our own expensc.
I shall come and let you preach to me
sometimes.”

There was a long silence after the two
had gone ; the wind rose again, a cloud
came over the sun, and heavy rain fell.

“Did you hear what he said?” asked
the gurgoyle. The rain was all over him,

| hot the first who has seemed to make a | a watery gleam of sunshine touched his

| failure of the early part of life.”

| ¢ Seemed !” flashed the youth. “I
meant to have done so much, to have
| helped others, but now—"

“Now you are going to help them
through your very failcre and disappoint-
ment,” said the older man, calmly.

«\What do you mean? I am justa
wreck and failure, only likely to hinder
others,” said the youth, bitterly.

« Hard words for yourself, Everard; yet
you can make my words true. Why did
you wish to help others? ”

“Why? 1 hardly know,” faltered
Everard.

“ Yet, my dear lad, if you really wish to
help others for love of them and of One far
nigher, you may be content to help them
to the best success through your own fail-
ure.”

«That is a strange way of looking at it;
it is new to me, yet I think I like it,” said
the youth after a pause.

It is a thought that has been much in
my mind of late,though it is not easy to put
it clearly into words,” said the other.
«“When we see how in small ways others,
even quite good people, fret and vex those

they love, we may learn from their mis-
takes to avoid doing as they have done.
And so with larger things ; surely our dear
ones in Paradise, seeing things with
“other eyes than ours,’ can rejoice when
| through their failures we learn what is for
| our souls’ health.”

There was a little silence; then the youth
turned with a more restful look on his
face, and as he did so he caught sight of
the stone friends. He smiled and pointed
to them : ** Perhaps we may see the same

shining surface.

1 heard ; I am very glad for you,” said
the statue.

«1 won't mind being ugly if my ugliness
will be a help to people,” said the gur-
goyle.

“We didn’t make ourselves, and we
each have our office to fulfil,” said the sta-
tue ; ** you through your grotesqueness, I
through my —"

“ Beauty,” put in the other, as he paused
for a word.

“ Yes, since it is in no sense my own,"”
said the statue.

«Some day I shall learn to be glad for
my ugliness,” said the gurgoyle ; “but 1
haven’t come to that yet, I am only begin-
ning tc try.”

Silence settled down on them with the
gathering darkness. In the village below
the elder traveller sat alone by the fire ;
his steadfast eyes had saddened alittle,and
he sighed more than once. Presently he
roused himself and drew a worn little book
from his pocket. It was the *‘ Imitation
of Christ.” And this is part of what he
read :

It cannot be anything but good what-
soever Thou shalt do with me. . . . Thou
knowest what is fit to be given to every
one, but why this man hath less and that
man more is not for us to judge, but for
Thee who dost know exactly what is meet
for every one.”’* K.E.V.

* Book 111., chapter xxvii.

MONEY.—* An article which may be
used as a universal passport to everywhere
except to heaven, and as a universal pro.
vider of everything except happiness.”
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ONE BY ONE.

BY CHRISTINA G, ROSETTI.
LeA¥ from leaf Christ knows,
Himself the Lily and the Rose.
f\'he!p from sheep Christ tells,
Himself the Shepherd, no one else.
Star and star He names,

Himself outblazing all their flames,
Dove by dove He calls,

To set each on the golden walls.
Drop by drop He counts

‘T'he flood of ocean as it mounts,
Grain by grain His hand
Numbers the innumerable sand.

Lord, 1lift to Thee
In peace what is and what shall be.

Lord, in peace 1 trust
To Thee all spirits and all dust.

For Parisu anp HomEe.

RICHARD HOOKER.

THost. who would know something of
the greatest name in the English Church
of the latter half of the sixteenth century
must turn away from the annals of her
bishops and archbishops and lesser digni-
taries to a humble man who died in a
small country living in the county of Kent.
No mention of him will be found among
the men whose doings make up the written
history of those stirring days, for he did
nothing worthy of being recorded in a gen-
eral history of England. His life was un-
eventful, and his death probably caused.as
little stir as when an ordinary member of
the great body of the clergy in this or any
age passes away, though it meant the loss
of a star of the first magnitude—a name
destined to live forever in the history of
Anglican thought. Richard Hooker stands
as the great embodiment of the genius of
the English Church. In him are compre-
hended, as perhaps in no other, its fidelity
to Holy Scripture and primitive Chris-
tianity, its breadth, its depth, its intellect-
ual vigor, its stability, its moderation, its
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quiet meditative piety, and its freedom

from sectarian fanaticism and bitterness. |
| His name is a by-word for all that is |

| meant by good churchmanship, and in
this day of much conflicting opinion and
novel doctrines his writings should be a
guiding light for the churchman. The
English Church is not a church of one or

honor there are very few that recall at
once his masculine intellect, his sober judg-
| ment, his vast learning, and his Christlike
| character. Of modern men in the English
‘ Church, perhaps in the late Bishop Light-
| foot, of Durham, there was more of
Hooker's intellect and temper than in any
| other, though in many important respects
they were totally dissimilar,
Hooker was born near the city of Exetes
| in the year 1553. His parents were de-
vout Christian people, but very poor, and

{ nothing more than an ordinary education
seemed possible for the boy. It was in-
| tended to make him an apprentice. But,
| like old Domsie in *‘ Beside the Bonnie

Brier Bush,” the schoolmaster was at-
! tracted by his talents and the rapidity with
| which he mastered every branch of learn-
| ing he took up, and he determined to use
| all means in his power to have the ten of
his education prolonged. Hooker was re-
markable at school for his slow, deliberate
| speech, his habit of asking questions and
inquiring the reason of things, and his very
great modesty, and these all foretold the
man. The schoolmaster succeeded in en
listing the promise of aid from an uncle,
John Hooker ; but a greater piece of good
fortune came when the great Jewell was
made Bishop of Salisbury. Through the
solicitation of the uncle, the bishop be-
came the patron of the boy, who was repre-
sented to be of remarkable promise. A
pension was ordered for the parents to

was ordered to remove to Oxford to be a
student at Corpus Christi College. There

laid the foundation of that immense learning
of which he was afterwards possessed.  In
1571, his great and good patron died ; but
Mr. Cole, the president of Corpus Christi,
came to his rescue, and promi ed that he
should want nothing. Not long after,
Bishop Sandys, of London, who had heard
of Hooker from Jewell, appointed him as
tutor to his son, saying, ‘I will have a
tutor for my son that shall teach him learn-
ing by instruction and virtue by example,
and this Richard Hooker shall be the man
into whose hands I will commit my
Edwin.”

. . |
two great names, but yet in its long roll of

continue his education, and in 1567 the boy |

he remained until his eighteenth year, and |
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Hooker was now in his nineteenth year.
He was regarded as a young man of great
learning, unremitting in his studies, and of
most holy life and devout habits, walking
as if his mind were unalterably set on
heavenly things. In four years he was
| only twice absent from chapel prayers, and
| he was never known to be angry or pas:

sionate ; or to utter an unseemly word.
In 1573 he became one of the twenty
scholars of the college.  The life at Oxford
was an ideal existence for one of Hooker's
temperament.  lle was surrounded by
! illustrious men, of learning and merit, and
was most happy in the friendship of his
two pupils, Sandys and Cranmer, both of
whom afterwards became illustrious. As
his biographer, Izaak Walton, states, he was
daily ** enriching his quiet and capacious
soul with the precious learning of the
philosophers, casuists, and schoolmen, and
such other learning as lay most remote
from the track of common studies.” In
1579, when the Regius Professor of He-
brew was unable, through sickness, to give
his public lecture, Hooker was found quite
competent to take his place.

Some three years after, he entered holy
orders, and was soon ordered to preach at
St. Paul’'s cross. For this purpose he
| went to London on what was to prove
| a memorable visit, and stopped at the
1 Shunamite's house, so called because
|
f
{

provision was made for the preacher’s
board and lodging there two days before
the sermon and one day after. To this
| house Hooker came so weary and weather-
beaten that his language was actually
tinged with passion and impatience in
‘escribing the journey. But a Mrs,
Churchman, whose husband kept the
house, provided him with a hot drink for
his cold and a warm bed, and by dint of
i careful attention so far restored him as to
enable him to preach the sermon. But,
unfortunately fog Hooker, this care and at-
tention only proved to be a trap set for his
guileless nature. He felt himself in duty
bound to believe whatever she said, and
was persuaded by her that he was a deli-
cate man needing the utmost care, and
| would only be safe with a good wife to act
as his nurse.  And, not considering ** that
the children of this world are wiser in their
generation than the children of light,” as
; Walton naively says, he allowed her to
|
|
|
|

provide a wife for him in the person of

her daughter Joan, who afterwards proved

a sore trial to him, ruling the houschold
with a rod of iron.

This rash step necessitated his removal

! from Oxford, ** from that garden of piety,

e ————
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of pleasure, of peace, and a sweet conver-
sation, into the thorny wilderness of a
He entered the living of |
in Buckinghamshire,

busy world.”
Drayton Beauchamp,
in December, 1584. Here he remained a
year, in great poverty, but cheerful and
_patient, troubling no man with his wants.
His two pupils, Sandys and Cranmer,
visited him here during this time, and
{ound him with the ** Odes of Horace” in
his hand, tending sheep in a common field.
When relieved by a servant, he
them into the house, and the three were
enjoying a pleasant conversation, when
« Richard was called to rock the cradle.”
The friends left next morning, remarking
that they were sorry that his wife did not
prove a more comfortable companion to
him. The good man replied : ** If saints
have usually a double share in the miseries
of this life, I, that am unone, ought not to
repine.”  On their return to London,
Sandys acquainted his father, then Arch-
bishop of York, with Hooker's poverty,
and the influence of the Archbishop se-
his appointment soon after, in
1585, to the Mastership of the
It was a marked

brought

cured

March,
Temple in London.
but one not calculated to in-

promotion,
Hooker was

crease greatly his happiness.
a modest, shrinking man, dreading noise
and controversy, and loving a quiet retreat
in which to pursue his favorite studies.
And to the Master of the Temple at that
time quiet was denied.

The late Master of the Temple had
recommended a Mr. Travers, a learned
and devout, but quick-tempered man, as
his successor, but on the advice of Arch-
bishop Whitgift the latter had been passed
over on account of his extreme Calvinism.
He had been ordained in Antwerp,
was an enthusiastic champion of the
Genevan form of church government. He
became, however, the evening lecturer at
the Temple, and the teaehing of his ser-
mons was in such direct opposition to that
of Hooker’s in the morning that it was
said ** the forenoon sermon spoke of Can-
terbury, and the afternoon of Geneva.”
Tiavers was disappointed at not being
appointed Master of the Temple, and lost
no opportunity of attacking Hooker’s
teaching, and speaking for Presbyterian-
jsm. One accusation against Hooker was
that he had declared **that he doubtea
not but that God was merciful to many of
our forefathers living in Popish superstition,
forasmuch as they sinned ignorantly,”
which gives a good insight into the mental
calibre of the two men. Byall the wisest
and most distinguished benchers Hooker
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was revered and honored, but yet a great
many inclined to Travers.

The rivalry and disputes were t00 much
for the gentle soul of Hooker, who was |
the apostle of law and order, whether in
thought or in life, and in 2 letter to the
Archbishop he solicited to be removed
from that place, saying, among other
things: * My Lord, my particular contests
with Mr. Travers here have proved the
more unpleasant to me because I believe
him to be a good man.” But Lefore his
withdrawal from London, as the result of ‘
his disputes and the fury of the advocates |
of the Genevan system, he had conceived |
the plan of writing a sober treatise in
defence of the Church of England system,
and in refutation of the narrowness of the
Nonconformists. This treatise was given
1o the world in eight books of the “ Laws
of Ecclesiastical Polity,” by which his\

\

undying fame is secured. It was planned
and outlined in London, but finished in
his retreatment in Kent.

¢ The Ecclesiastical Polity ” has become
one of the fundamental books in English
theology, without the acquaintance of
which no man can claim to be instructed
in the teaching of the Established Church
of England. Both in to the
thought and to the style it is a master-
piece. Every great name in the ecclesi-
astical annals of England of whatever
school has borne witness to the vreadth of
mind, the originality, the impartiality, and
the profound learning of its author. Asa
piece of literature it has ever since ranked
as an English classic, a model of English
prose style. It lacks, perhaps, the brevity
and directness of our best modern prose.
The writer was so full of knowledge that

respect

and ‘ he was inclined to overload his narrative,

and deviate a little from the main thread ;
but for dignity, and fluency, and ele-
gance, and epigram, and melody, it has
never been surpassed.

In 1591 Hooker was presented to the
rectory of Boscom, in Salisbury. Iere he
wrote the fitst four books of * The Ecclesi-
astical Polity.” In 1595 he removed to
Bishopsbourne, in Kent, to which he was
invited by the Archbishop of Canterbury.
Here he finished his great work, and died
very shortly after. The parsonage was
only three miles from Canterbury, and
near the highway to Dover, and many
traveliers, especially scholars, turned off to
visit the man whose writings and saintly
life were so remarkable. They found a
man in a poor, coarse gown, short of sta-
ture, and now much bent, with body worn

,,,,, e —— e e

short-sighted, and so modest and bashful
that he hardly ever looked a man in the
face. As a parish priest he was very
attentive to the sick and distressed, unpre
tentious and kind to all, striving to prevent
lawsuits, and urging his parishioners to
Dear with each other’s infirmities and live
in love, because ‘‘he that lives in love
lives in God, for God is love.” His ser-
mons were short and without fire, but
were delivered in an earnest, quiet voice,
and in preaching he always kept his eye
fixed on one spot, to keep his mind from
wandering, which gave him the appear-
ance of studying out what he spoke.
About the year 1600 he caught cold on a
passage by water from Gravesend to Lon-
don, and this ripened into an illness which
carried him off in a few months. e
visibly weakened, and his friends saw his
end approaching. Ilis intimate
panion, Dr. Saravia, who knew the very
secrets of his soul, and who administered

com-

| the last communion to him, entered his

chamber one morning, and found him
deep in contemplation. To the question
what his thoughts were, Hooker replied
« that he was meditating the number and
nature of angels, and their blessed obe-
dience and order, without which peace
could not be in heaven; and, oh, that it
might be so on earth!” After which he
said : * Lord, show mercy to me, for 1
plead not my righteousness, but the for-
giveness of my unrighteousness, for His
merits who died to purchase pardon for
penitent sinners.” Shortlyafter he passed
away.

THE OLD PENSIONER’S STORY.
«1 1ab, from my boyhood, the desiie to
be a soldier, and delighted in reading of
battles by land and sea. I would have
gone anywhere to see a regiment of
diers, and often put myself through the
drill when in the garden all alone. Still [
was not a soldier, I was only trying to act
and walk like one. By and by I gota
gun and had some lessons in using it,
until 1 became a pretty good shot; but
for all that I was not a soldier. Next I
joined the volunteers, got a volunteer’s
uniform, was once reviewed by the Queen,
but 1 was not a soldier all the while.
One afternoon 1 was strolling on the
sireets ; a recruiting sergeant came up o
me and asked me if I would take the
Queen’s shilling This v 1s how the re-
cruiting was done in those days. I said,
‘Yes’; I took the shilling, and the same
hour I became a soldier. I had no regi-
tals, no training, but nevertheless I

sol-

out in study and rig ipli
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was a soldier ; that I knew. [wasaraw |
recruit, only a few hours enlisted, but I
was as truly a soldier as the general of
the regiment. I got my regimentals on,
was taught to walk as a soldier, and to
obey as a soldier, after I became one, not |
hefore. But this is not the whole of my
story 3 I must ask you to follow me a step
further. I was, some years ago, awak-
ened to see myself a sinner, by reading ‘
and believing what God said about me.
I became very anxious to become a Chris- |
tian, so I began to pray and try to live a |
better life. I reformed, I went to church, |
I took the sacrament, but for all that I |
was not a Christian. I was trying hard |
to make myself one, but it seemed stiff |
uphill work. A man said to me one day,
¢ How did you become a soldier?  Was it |
by wearing a red coat and drilling?’
¢No,” said I, ‘it was by taking the ‘
Queen’s shilling.” ¢ That’s the way you
become a Christian,” said he. *Not by
praying and working, but by receiving
God’s Son as your Saviour ; by believing |
that God sent Him to save you. The |
Scripture says, ‘‘qAs many as received |
him, to them gave he power to become |
the sons of God.” :
«[saw my mistake; I was trying to |
walk like a Christian before I had become \
one. 1 was paiching together my own |
rags of sell-righteousness for regimentals, |
and drilling myself in religion, all with 3
the hope of becoming a Christian one |
day. Now I saw that I was heginning at !\
the wrong end. My first work was to re- 1
|
[
|

ceive Christ as I had done the Queen’s
shilling, to take Him as my Saviour, as
God's gift to me. I did so, and, as He
says, I became a child of God. Now I
seek by His grace to live and walk to
please my Father, not in order to become
a Chuistian, but because I am one ; not to
get to heaven, but because I know I am
going there.”

Have you become a Christian by re-
ceiving Christ ?

RELIGION AND ITUMANITY.

HoumaNITY does not come to its religion
by a process of logic, but through its experi-
ence. We grow into our religion, but we
do not think ourselves into it. You have
the experience first, and the thought comes
afterwards. If the thought comes first, it
may give you a religion which will be worn
away ere long on the grindstone of experi-
ence itsell, We talk of children having
religion ; yet it is a mistake. Children
have vague sentiments, beautiful fancies, |
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exquisite dreams; but they have not |

known what it is to suffer; and until you
have really suffered you can never know
what it is to experience the religious senti-
ment,

Yes, cling with all your might and main
to your religious distinctions, your personal
preferences, to your heart yearnings, if
they spring out of the deepermost and more
fundainental elements of your nature ; no
matter whether other people smile at
them ; never mind if others look upon you
in an attitude of calm, intellectual superior-
ity. There is something higher, grander,
nobler than intellect. The very brute can
think, and has a mind ; but the religious
instinct belongs supremely to humanity —
though some persons do not have it,
because, to use Amiel’s phrase, they are just
“ candidates for humanity,” and nothing
more. —ZFamily Churchman

Ou, when shall my soul find her rest,
My strugglings and wrestlings be o'er,
My heart, by my Saviour possessed,
Be sinning and fearing no more?
Now search me and try me, O Lord,
Now, Jesus, give ear to my cry |
See, helpless 1 rest on Thy Word,
My soul to my Saviour draws nigh ;
My idols I cast at Thy feet,
My all I return Thee who gave,
Now make Thou the offering complete,
For Thou art almighty to save.
Oh, Saviour, Thy Word I helieve,
Thy blood for my cleansing 1 see,
And, asking in faith, I receive
Salvation, full, perfect, and free.
O Lord, I shall now apprehend
Thy mercy, so high and so deep,
And long shall my praises ascend,
For Thou art almighty to keep.

HOW TO PAY RENT.

A BLACKSMITH was one day complain-
ing to his iron merchantthat such was the
scarcity of money he could not possibly
pay his rent. The merchant asked how
much whisky or beer was used in his
family in the course of a week, or even for
The blacksmith told him,
whereupon the merchant took out pencil
and paper and made a calculation, and
showed the blacksmith that the cost of the
drink ameunted to considerably more in
the year than his house rent.

The calculation so astonished the black-
smith that he determined from that day
neither to buy nor to drink intoxicating
liquors of any kind. In the course of the
year following he had not only paid his
rent and the iron merchant, too, but had
enough to spare for a new suit of clothes

one day.

“ WILLING TO DIE.”

WITH many persons it seems to be a
matter of no account what the past life
has been if the dying friend is ** resigned,”
and willing to die. Undoubtedly it is a
Christian duty to have this feeling. But
every suicide is willing to die. Is he
therefore prepared ?

In many instances, persons are in such

extreme bodily pain that they are anxious
for death. Some are left *“to Dbelieve a
lie” with regard to their religious char-
acter and prospects. Does it follow that
they are ready to die because they are will-
ing? It would be more satistactory to see
them willing suitably to live.

“ On parent knees, a naked newborn child
Weeping thou sat’st, while all around thee
smiled ;
So live that, sinking in the last long sleep,
Thou then may'st smile, while all around thee
weep.
An inscription on a tombsone in Eng-

| land reads as follows :

¢ Who plucked that flower?” cried the
gardener, as he walked through thegarden.
His fellow-servant answered, * The Mas-
ter ! and the gardener held his peace.”

The exit from this world, or death, if
you please to call it, to the Christian is
| glorious explanation. It is demonstration,
It is illumination.
the opening of all the windows. It is
| shutting up the catechism of doubt anu the
| enrolling of all the scrolls of positive and
| accurate information.

It is sunburst. It is

|

E “ We live in deeds, not years ; in thoughts, not
breaths ;

| In feelings, not in figures on a ial,

| We should count time by heart-throbs :

He most lives, who thinks the most,

Feels the noblest, acts the best.”

ONE POOR STONE.

Two masons were working together on
the rear wall of a church, when one stop-
ped the other just as he was putting a
stone in its place.

“Don't put in that stone,” he said, **it
is flaky, and will soon fall to pieces.”

I know it isn't a very good one, but it
is so handy, and just fits here. Ncbody
will see it up here, and it is too much
trouble to get another.”

“Don't put it in. Take time t send
| for another. That stone won't stand the

weather, and when it falls the whole build-
| ing will be damaged.”
| ¢ 1 guess not. It won't hurt us; so
l here goes.”

‘ So he lifted the stone into its place,
|
.

poor, and loose-grained, as flaky as it was,
covered it over with mortar, and went on
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with his work. Nobody could see the ‘
stone, and none knew of its worthlessness
but the two masons, and the church was
finished and accepted.

But time and weather did their work,
and soon it began to flake and crumble.
Every rainstorm and every hot, sultry day
helped its decay, and it soon crumbled
away. But that was not all, nor the
worst. The loss of the stone weakened
the wall, and soon a great beam which it
should have supported sunk into the cav-
ity, a crack appeared in the roof, and the
rain soon made sad havoc with ceiling and
fresco. Soa new roof and ceiling and ex-
pensive repairs were the result of one poor
stone put where a good one should have
been placed.

Each one of us, young or old, is build-
ing a structure for himself. The structure
is our character, and every act of our
lives is a stone in the building. Don’t
work in poor stones. Every mean action,
every wrongact or impure word, will show
itself in your after life, though it may pass
unnoticed at first. Let everyact and word
of every day be pure and right, and your
character will stand the test of any time, a
beautiful edifice enduring to your praise
and honor.—New York Parish Visitor.

CONSCIENCE UNHEARD.
Whex I was a little boy, living in
Schenectady, I often went up to a certain
“Loiler shop " to look at the workmen as
they drove the red-hot rivets into the

|
|
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Men sometimes so abuse the splritual
sense of hearing that it is destroyed, and

| ops' amd Bicts’ Comer.

then the conscience, though as infallible
as ever, speaks to them in vain, and at
last ceases to speak. * The voice of God s
is silenced in their souls. Evil lusts still
urge them on their sinful ways, and there
is no entreating voice within to stay them.
Sinful pleasure, or ambition, by its allur-
ing signs, appeals to their vision or imagi-
nation, and they are hopelessly led astray,
because the hearing of the soul is gone,
and conscience can influence them no
more. The * light that is in them is dark-
ness.” Woe unto him who, by persistent
abuse of the moral faculties of his soul,
grows deaf to the voice which, as Shakes-
peare says,
“ hath a thousand several tongues,

And every tongue brings in a several tale,

And every tale condemns him for a villain !"

Conscience is usually heard most dis-
tinctly by the sinner in his youth. As he
grows older its voice is apt to be heard less
and less distinctly every time he repeats a
sin. And yet how many young persons
turn a deaf ear to its reproving voice,
thinking that they will give heed to its
admonitions at some future time.—1. F.
Vedder, in Criterion.

«] CANNOT FEEL SAVED.”
Maktiy LUTHER, in one of his con-

flicts with the devil, was asked by the
arch-enemy if he felt his sins forgiven.

boiler-plate, and hammered them to a | « No,” said the great reformer, «1 don't
head. What a din those hammers made | 7,/ that my sins are forgiven, but I /nozw
as they rattled blows upon the iron ! In- | they are, because God says so in His
side of the boiler sat a man pressing a | word.” Paul did not say, ** Believe on
heavy sledge-hammer against the under | {he Lord Jesus, and thou shalt feel saved,”
side of the rivet ; and I used to wonder | |yt *Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ,
how he could endure such a noise. It | and thou shalt be saved.”

almost deafened me to hear it, though I Ask that man whose debt was paid by |
stood outside. I knew that it must be | his brother, * Do you feel that your debt |
worse where he sat. One day, as he came | ig paid? 7 ** No,” is the reply, *“1 don’t 1
out of the boiler, I asked him, boy-fashion, | feel that it is paid ; I know from this re-
if the noise did not hurt his ears, and make | ceipt that it is paid, and T feel happy be-
them ring. Ile paid no attention to my | cause I know it is paid.” So with you,
question. ** Speak louder,” said a work- | dear reader. You must believe in God’s
man ; “he is a little deal.” I shouted | Jove to you as revealed at the cross of Cal-
the question in his ears. He looked at | yary, and then you will feel happy, because
me and smiled, but did not answer, and | you may know you are saved.

the men laughed at me and told me that |
his sense of hearing had been totally de- |
stroyed by the noise. He could converse |
only by signs. When he first entered the |
boiler shop his hearing was good, but,

A dear old Christian, on hearing persons
speaking of their feelings, used to say:
« Feelings ! feelings ! Don't bother your- |
sell about your feelings. I just stick to the
old truth that Christ died for me, and He

| say to you.

by continually abusing the sense, he had
destroyed it. The hammers yet rang as
loudly as ever, but now he could not hear
them.

is my Surety, right on to eternity ; and
| I'll stick to that like a limpet to the rock.”

Be my feelings what they will,
Jesus is my Saviour still.

SUNDAY SCHOOL LESSONS.

International. Institute.

. 3.1 Sam, vii. g15... 1. Cor. xi. 23-29.
% 1o..l1. Sam. x. 17-27 gohn vi. §15.
17..1. Sam. xv. 10-23 .. sen. xlv. 1-16.
24..lsa. v. 11723 Gen. xlix. 28:1. 7.

“SUBJECT UNTO THEM.”
DeAR little children, reading

The Scripture’s sacred page,
Think, once the blessed Jesus

Was just a child, your age ;
And in the home with Mary,

His mother sweet and fair,
He did her bidding gladly,
And lightened all her care.

I'm sure He never loitered,
But at her softest word

He heeded and He hastened —
No errand was deferred.

And in the little household
The sunbeams used to shine

So merrily and blithely
Around the Child divine.

1 fear you sometimes trouble
Your patient mother's heart,

Forgetful that, in home life,
The children’s happy part

Is but like little soldiers
Their duty quick to do;

To mind commands when given,
What easy work for you !

Within St. Luke's evangel
This gleams, a precious gem,

That Christ when with His parents
Was * subject unto them.”

Consider, little children ;
Be like Him day by day,

So gentle, meek, and loving,

And ready to ubey.
—The Angelus.

“ONLY A BOY.”

MORE than half a century ago a faithful
minister, coming early to the kirk, met one
of his deacons, whose face wore a very
resolute but distressed expression.

«] came early to meet you,” he said.
« [ have something on my conscience to
Pastor, there must be some-
thing radically wrong in your preaching
and work ; there has been only one person
added to the church in a whole year, and
he is only a boy.”

The old wminister listened. His eyes
moistened, and his thin hand trembled on
his broad-headed cane.

1 feel it all,” he said. **1 feel it, but

God knows that I have tried to do my
duty, and I can trust Him for the results.”

“Yes, yes,” said the deacon. ‘‘But
¢ by their fruits ye shall know them,’ and
one new member, and he, too, only a boy,
seems to me rather a slight evidence o
true faith and zeal.

I don't rant to b




hard, but I have this matter on my con- |
science, and I have done but my duty in ‘
speaking plainly.”

“True,” said the old man; *‘‘but
* charity suffereth long, and is kind ; bear-
eth all things ; hopeth all things.” I have
great hopes of that one boy, Robert.
Some seed that we sow bears fruit late,
but that fruit is generally the most preci-
ous of all.” ‘

The old minister went to the pulpit that i
day with a grieved and heavy heart. e
closed his discourse with dim and tearful |
eyes. He wished that his work was done
forever, and that he was at rest among the
graves under the blooming trees in the old
kirkyard.

He lingered in the dear old kirk after |
the rest were gone. He wished to be
alone. The place was sacred and inex- |
pressibly dear to him. It had been his |
spiritual home from his youth. Before |
this altar he had prayed over the dead |
forms of a bygone generation, and had |
welcomed the children of a new genera-
tion; and here, yes, here, he had been
told at last that his work was no longer
owned and blessed !

No one remained—no one?
boy.”

The boy was Robert Moffat. He watch-
ed the trembling old man. His soul was
filled with loving sympathy. He went to
him and laid his hand on his black gown.

¢« Well, Robert ?” said the minister.

“Do you think if I were willing to work
hard for an education I could ever become
a preacher?”

*¢ A preacher ?”’

¢¢ Perhaps a missionary.”

There was a long pause. Tears filled
the eyes of the old minister. At length he
said : * This heals the ache of my heart,
Robert. I see the divine hand now. May
God bless you, my boy. Yes, I think you
will become a preacher.”

Some years ago there returned to Lon-
don from Africa an aged missionary. llis
name was spoken with reverence. When
he went into an assembly the people rose ;
when he spoke in public there was deep
silence. Princes stood uncovered before
him ; nobles invited him to their homes.

He had added a province to the church
of Christ on earth ; had brought under the
Gospel influence the most savage of Afri-
can chiefs ; had given the translated Bible
to strange tribes ; had enriched with valu-
able knowledge the Royal Geographical
Society, and had honored the humble place
of his birth, the Scottish kirk, the United

“Only a

| boy, and what that hoy was to the world. |
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not,” he replied. ** You were only intent
on having what you called fun ; and let me
tell you,” he added, raising his voice,
“that any boy who finds amusement in
torturing anything weaker than himself,
anything that is helpless in his hands, is a
coward and a sneak.”

The boys glanced furtively at each other.
It was a new experience to see Uncle
Amos angry.

“In the old heathen days they used to
force Christians to fight with wild beas's,
and the thousands of spectators seated in
the Coliseum would shout with delight as
they were torn limb fiom limb by the sav-
age animals, and their death cries would
be drowned in the wild applause of the
multitude. This was their favorite amuse-
ment, and we shudder as we think of it ;
but because you cannot hear the death
cries of the poor dumb creatures that you
torture, you say, *Oh, it does not hurt
them ; it is only fun.’

“ Boys,” he added, solemnly, *‘ our dear
Lord gave man * dominion over the beastg
of the field,” not that he might have the
right to injure and ill-treat them, but that
he might be their protector and caretaker;
and it is only a mean nature that takes ad-
vantage of its strength to oppress the weak.
A boy who is cruel to animals will be cruel
when he grows up to his fellow-men. He
will probably break his wife's heart, and
his children will fear and hate him. Some
| one has said that even * the cat and dog in
a house know when their master isa Chris-
| tian,” and I am quite certain that whoever
| said it is right, for a * mercitul man is mer-
| ciful to his beast,’ as the Bible tells us.”

“1 hope you will excuse us, Uncle
Amos,” said Stephen, who was very unwil-

from Arthur. He was still on his knees, | ling to lose the good opinion of the old

and as he tried to get up he had rested his | man who 8o constantly had plessures ia

| store for them.
hand on one of the hot coals that Uncle [ 6 Make yout excuses, Iad, to Him whose

Amos had knocked off with his stick. P A

Frantic with pain, he rushed up and down property you have .m”"e,d' ‘hc saewered,

the road, wringing his burned hand. pointing upward with his stick. ** God,
who sees ¢ every sparrow that falls to the

Uncle Amos smiled grimly. *‘So it o g
does hurt after all, does it?" he asked ground,’ will hold to a strict account those
) . "
« Hot coals make boys run as well as tor- who cause unnecessary pain to the helpless
things around them, and His promise is,

toises. (o to your mother, lad, and have | | Blessed b ul. £
some liniment put on; and, perhaps,” he e (1S l, ,_c At they shelt
receive mercy.’ "—Selected.

added, as Arthur disappeared amid the
laughter of his companions, ‘‘you had
better bring some down for the tortoise, |
too. And now,” he continued, looking | You can't do that way when you're flying words.
around gravely, * are you not ashamed of ] ¢ Careful with fire' is good advice, we know ;
yourselves? " | *Careful with words ' is ten times doubly so ;

“ We didn’t think that it would hurt Thoughts unexpressed may sometimes fall back

. ; dead ;
him,” said one of the smaller boys. | Bt God Himself can't kill them when they're

said.”

Kingdom, and the universal missionary
cause.

It is hard to trust when no evidence of
fruit appears. But the harvests of right
intentions are surc. The old minister
sleeps beneath the trees in the humble
place of his labors, but men remember his
work because of what he was to that one

*“Only a boy !”

Do thou thy work ; it shall succeed
In thine, or in another s day.
And if denied the victor's meed,
Thou shalt not miss the toiler's pay.
— Youth’s Companion.

GOD'S PROPERTY.

As Uncle Amos passed up the lane that |
led to his house, he saw a little group of
boys collected around some central object |
that was absorbing their attention.  As he
was always interested in what interested
the little people, he drew near, and, to his
indignation, saw that they were putting
coals of fire on the back of a poor tortoise,
and laughing merrily at its futile efforts to
escape from them.

‘“Bad boys, bad boys,” he shouted,
*“ what are you about ? "

At the sound of his voice some of the
lads sprang up, looking much ashamed.

* We were only putting a few coals on |
the back of the tortoise to make him put
nis head out,” answered Arthur Grey.
¢ His shell is so thick that it does not hurt
him.”

““If it does not hurt him, why should he
put his head out ? " answered Uncle Amos.
¢ Cannot you see that the poor creature is
trying to run away from the pain ? ”

At this moment there was a loud cry |

* Bovs flying kites haul in their white-winged
birds ;

“You did not care whether it did or |
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“IT'S NO BUSINESS OF MINE.

This was a favorite saying with young \

Myron Boyd.

He was a farmer’s son. A tall, hand-
some young fellow, honest in his dealings
in the ordinary sense¢ of the word, enter-
prising, industrious, and emphatically, as
the country phrase gOtS “smart 1o
work.” People respected Myron, that is
to say, they rather looked up to him be-
cause he was ina fair way to be rich, be-
cause he understood farming better than any
other young man in the district, because he
was capable and sensible, and yet he could
not be calleda favorite among young men
of his own age.

Myron knew that he was not popular,
and though he professed to care nothing
for public opinion, nevertheless he would
have liked to feel himself more welcome
than he generally was in the society of his
fellows.

Perhaps one secret of the lack of cordial
feeling toward Myron was the consistent
manner in which he acted up to his favor-
ite saying :

«t's no business of mine.”

He not only never put himself out of the
way todo a neighbor a service, but he
never offered a kindness or lifted a hand
to prevent any injury to another, even
when it would have cost him no trouble
whatever.

One day he was driving into the village
with Alfred Brown. the minister's son, a
boy some years younger than himself.

It was a very warm day, the road to the
village was sandy and tiresome, and Al-
fred, who had been sent out to Mr. Boyd’s
on an errand, was not sorry that he was
not obliged to walk back.

By and by they passed an old gray-
headed colored man toiling along in the
sun with a heavy bundle over his shoulder.
The old man looked wistfully after the
wagon, but he knew Myron Boyd too
well to ask for a ride.

 Why don’t you give old Uncle Jeffa
lift?” asked the good-natured Alfred.
« Its all of a mile from here to his place.”

¢ Oh, I'd have to stop and pick him up
and set him down again. I can’t take in
every one I see. "

«But the poor old fellow looks so
tired.”

«Well, T can't help that,” said Myron
carelessly ; ** it’s no business of mine.”

Their way lay past Uncle Jeffs little
place, and Alfred saw that there was no
one at home, and that two or three cows,
taking advantage of a weak place in the

OME.
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| fence, had got into the corn patch and

| were making sad havoc.

«Oh, let’s stop and drive those cows l
+¢ They'll ruin the old |

l oui,” cried Alfred.
| man’s garden.”
3 «¢ He should have had his
| order then,” said Myron.
ness of mine.”
¢ It's mine then, anywny,” said Alfred,
| disgusted. ¢ Letme out,” |
¢t [ shan't stop for you to drive out the |
cows,” said Myron coolly ; *“ it's no busi- |

fence in better |

« It’s no busi-

ness of mine.”
« Drive on, then,” said Alfred, as he
| jumped out of the wagon and ran after |

the cows. |
‘. Myron drove on and was soon out of |
| sight, thinking to himself what a fool Al- i
| fred Brown was to lose his ride for the |
| cakeof old Uncle Jefi’s garden, which was, |
after all, no business of his.

It cost Alfred some time and trouble to ‘
drive out the cows and put up the fence \
again, so that they could not make their |
way back into the garden. "

When this was finally accomplished he
sat down on the doorstep to rest awhile, l
feeling very hot and \ired, and not a little
provoked at Myron. .

By and by Uncle Jeff came wearily |
home, and when he learned the story he
was very thankful to Alfred, and the boy
did not regret what he had done, even
though he had along hot walk to the vil-
lage.

Two or three days after Myron Boyd
went past old Uncle Jeff's house with a |
heavy lumber wagon loaded with grain |
bags. He had not gone far when out
came the linch-pin, and down went the

The horses were steady and did \
|

wagon.
not run.

Myron was not hurt, and after ascer-
taining the cause of the accident went
back to Uncle Jeff, who was peaceably
smoking on his doorstep, to borrow a ham-
mer.

] seed dat linch-pin was a comin’ out
when you passed,” said Uncle Jeff,
coolly.

“Youdid!”
ally provoked.
me?"”

« Why, honey,” said Uncle Jeff, with a
sly little laugh, | thought 'twasn’t no
business of mine.”

Myron bit his lip.

« Have you got a hammer you'll lend
me ?" he said.

« Well, I don't rightly know jes’ where
the hammer is,” said Uncle Jeff, placidly,
« and I'm mighty comfortable just now,

said Myron, not unnatur-
“Why didn’t you tell

P e SR

and 1 don’t want to goand look for it.
Tain't no business of mine.”

Greatly provoked, Myror was turning
away, when Uncle Jeff called after him.

« You's welcome to the hammer or any-
thing else, houey ” said he, laughing.
« Laws ! I was only jes’ seeing
things is, but I guess you'll find out this
rule of yours is one of the kind won't
work both ways. Dis yer is a world
full of folks, and you can't live in it like
there wasn’t nobody but yourself, fix it
how you will.” And then Uncle Jeff went
10 help Myron with his wagon.

Myron did not want for sense, and

how curus

Uncle Jeff’s lesson made a strong impres-
sion on his mind. lle used his favorite
phrase less frequently, and learned, afier
a time, to feel that duty was a word of far
wider meaning than he had supposed, and
that whatever his hand found to do for his
neighbor, whether in the way of prevention
or cure, was indeed the business of a man
and a Christian, —C. £, Guernsey, n
arish Visitor.

—f—:‘—_-——‘
COTHERSTONE HOUSE

189 Bloor St. East, Toronto

Day School for Young Ladies

THE MISSES JOPLING will resume their
A classes ‘Thursday, September 12th, 1895,
T'he course of instruction includes Hible, English,
Mathematics, Mud 2rn Languages, Classics, Music,
and Art. For terms and prospectus apply to

MISS JOPLING, Principal.
T s se—

MISS VEALS'
BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL

FOR YOUNG LADIES.
50 and 52 Peter Street, TORONTO

— —

Enghsh, Mathematics, Classics, and Modern
Languages.

Superior advantages in Music and Art.

Home care and discipline combined with high
mental training.

Resident Native German and French Teachers

Bishop Ridley Gollege

ST. CATHARINES, ONT.
w

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

Pu.?ils pre_pared for entrance to the Universities.
the Profe and for Busi

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

Special attention is paid to moral training.  The
facil ities for Ehysicnl development are unrivalled
in led‘. ricket ground of eight acres, well-
equipped boat
house, bat

four tennis courts,
elc,

ymnugium,
ing crib, etc.,

For calendar, list of pupil;. etc., apply to

REV. J. 0. MILLER, MA,

Principal.
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ST. PAUL'S CHURCII MAGAZINE.

'WARNER & Co., 76 and 78 Kent.st., Lindsay

IMPORTERS OF

Staple and Fancy Dry Goods, Carpets, Oil Cloths. Clothing, Mantles, Gloves
osiery, Corsets, Laces, Ribbons, etc. Men’s Furnishings a specialty.
Latest novelties in seasonable Goods always in Stock.

A, W. J. DeGRASSI, N.D., I.C.P.Trj()
|

Physician, Surgeon, etc.

46 Wellington-St,,

LINDSAY, - - ONTARIO. Solicitor for Dominion Bank.

HN A.BARRON,

BARRISTER, Etc. i

J. H. SOOTHERAN,
REAL ESTATE. FINANCIAL
and INSURANCE AGENT,
_— Assigaee in Trust. Money to Loaa,
Office—91 Kent-St. LINDSAY,

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

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, Etec.,
Money to Loan at Lowest Rates. Offices;
6 William-st. South, LiNpsAy, Ont,

Room Paper and Pictare Frames.
NEXT POST OFFICE.

CORONER,

WILLIAM-ST.,, - . LINDSAY

WEDDING RINGS STAMPED

G, W, B.

Are the Best. Insist on having et Mo
them take no other. To be hadonly | grent ity

*Year after y

THE CANADA LIEE ASSURANCE COMPANY,
ESTABLISHED 1847,
ear the Canada l,i'v keeps in the even

tenor of its way, enlarging the circle of its patrons,
nestimable benefits and rearing its

el struct A ti sial principles g
at G. W. BEALL'S ‘Watch-Repairing ?(‘;l‘l? ('n“mI:: s:,:::l‘g:l:mm :‘l’:‘ivh 1'1'.‘:-'?'_.':.&. ::'i',(nrl."ln'.;x '"T‘h'\l PH OT O S ARE THE BEST
and Jewellery Store, next door to puilt up are Economy, Integrity, Liberality and SE—— —

Stability.” F. C. TAYLOR, AGENT.

Dundas & Flavelle Bros.

31 WiLLanST. JLINDSAY.

"JAS. H. LENNON,

~—AUCTIONEER.—

YALUATOR and LAND AGENT.

RO RN

W. MCWATTERS, | -
BAKER and CONFECTIONER. | G. A LITTLE,

—DEALER IN ——
| Stationery, Books, Fancy Goods, Music,
‘i Wall Paper, Musical Instruments, Eto

LINDSAY, - - ONTARIOQ.| /fome-Made Bread a Specially. | opp. Post Ofice 108 Kent-St, LINDSAY

GLOVES, HOSIERY AND ENITTED WARE.

It is an item of interest to know where reliable Goods are to be found in

the above mentioned lines Tr
PRICE DRY GOODS HOUS
Imported for our Trade,

LINDSAY'S LEADER LOW CASH
for these articles.

They are Specially

E. E. W. McGAFFEY.

It has rained one or two Sundays lately in the evening’
and so some people have missed church altogether for those
days. Moral—Attend morning service when possible.

The visits of Mr, Southam and Mr. McConnell, students of
Wycliffe College, who have taken duty in this parish in October,
have been much appreciated, and, we are sure, productive of
good,

A localized edition of the C.M.S. *Gleaner” is to be
published in Toronto beginning with the new year, There are
ew missionary publications equal to the ** Gleaner ”, and we
hope that many of our readers will subscribe for it, as the price
is small.

> A conference of the clergy of the Archdeaconry of Peterboro
has been arranged for Nov. 27th and 28th .at Peterboro. The
Ven. Archdeacon Allen, who has called it, will preside, and a
number of important subjects will e considered —such as ** The
State of the Church in the Parishes and Missions of our Arch-
deaconry,” ** Christian Education in the Public Schools,” * Sun-
day School Educaticn,” ete.

Among the new-comers to Lindsay who are worshippers at
St. Paul’s are Mr. and Mrs. Mowat, Melbourne-st., near Wil-
liam ; Miss Holmes, at Mrs. Young’s, Melbourne.st. ; and Miss
Lillie Orde, at Mrs. J. B. Warner’s, Bond-st. We gladly wel-
come them.

St. John's Church, Cambray, has been repainted both in-
side and out—the wainscoting grained, the windows frosted, and
a text placed over the chancel arch. Everything now looks
nice, neat and inviting. Credit is due to the young men who
collected the money and had it done, especially Dr. Smith and
Mr. Berkeley.

The other day a young man who works on a farm, after
getting his wages, Lrought in $9 and divided it up, giving part to
ordinary church expenses, part to the work of the Young Men’s
Association, and small donations to the Sunday-school and
Widows’ and Orphans’ Fund. Some of his neighbors think he
is a fool to give so much away, but he lays by a tenth, for good
works, nndﬁmows that they that honor God, God will honor.
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ARCH, CANPBEL,

Choice f‘ﬁmily le“c;ceries
and Provisions,
PORTLAND SMOKED FISH,
China, Crockery

and Glassware

A

“ THE JEWELER/
Get your Engagement

FROM

J. PETTY,

POINTER | DUNDASE FLAVELLE BROS.

and Wedding Rings from \

We carry a very
large stock.

us.

JERSEY CREAM
BAKING POWDER

Made fresh eyery week
and sold in any quantity
from sc. up to 30c, per
pound.

A. HIGINBOTHAM, Druggist.

DIRECT IMPORTERS,

— —AND——

The Leadiog Dry Goods Honse

Jostn & Sissn,

FOR

Boots and Shoes,
TRUNKS AND VALISES.

80 KENT-ST., LINDSAY.

G. A. MILNE,
Fine Tailoring;

KENT STREET.

_DUNDAS & FLAVELLE BROS.

" JOHN KELLS,

Contractor and Builder,

RIDOUT STREET.

®r. J. MATCHETT, - Asent.

The O1d Reliable Route.

Grand Trunk Railway Ticket Agency
I'hrough tickets at lowest rates to all points
on the Grand Trunk system and connecticg

linesin Canada and the United Stales |
£ teamehip Tickets to sll points in Kurope by |

first-class S. 8. sines |

SOKNES' MARKET, - 90 KENTST.
——ALL KINDS OF-—

Fish, Salad and Flowers, Veye-
tabler, and Plants, is Seqson.
All I{ inds o{ Conffctlomru made to Order

C. BARTLETT, |J.0. EDWARDS & CO.

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

Lindsay.

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

Sign of the Anvil, Kent street, Lindsay

J. A. WILLIAMSON'S

For Good Reliable Harness, Ete. Al
Work Warrantdd.

80 Kentst. - -

‘H HOLTORF,

Manufacturer of and Dealer in

All kinds of FURNITURE.

Leading Undertaker.
LINDSAY, - ONT

CALL SOLICITED. |

Try our Pure Bakin Powder
80 CENT A PUUND.

PHILIP MORCAN, - DRUCCIST,

Nearly Opposite rost office. - - LINDSAY, ONT.

GO TO

D. CLENDENNING,

CAMBRIDGE STREET,

] FOR FIRST-CLASS LIVERY RIGS

1103, MAUNDER,

—— DEALER IN —
I_umber Coal and Wood

No. 9 VICTORIA AVENUE,

THE RATHBUN CO.,

WHOLESALE DEALERS IN
Ties, Posts, Telegraph Poles, Lum-
ber, Shingles and Timber,
(Cear, coarse Salt in Bulk,or 200 1b Sacks in
car lots; also fine Dairy Salt in car lots,

Retail dealers in Lumber and Bill Stutf, Lath |

=hingles, Hard and Soft Wood at their
Millyard, Lindsay G.H M.BAKER, Agt

FAIRWEATHER & CO.,

Manufacturing Furriera

Leading Hatters anl Men's Furnishers, No. 96,
Kent-St., Lindsay. Buy ?mn Shirts, Linen Collars,
Ties, Scarfs, Under-Clothihg, Hats and Caps, ete.,
from FAIRWEATHER & CO.

———T (R, ——

W. F. McCARTY

if you require anything in the Jewellry line.
Fine Repairing a Specialty.
 No 77 E BN T-AT.

B- WOODS,

Kent-st.,, Lindsay,

For House Furnishings, Stoves
ete. Plumbing and Healing our
. Specialty

DENTISTRY. \

For first-class Dentistry go to

NEEL ANDS.,

J-

Beautiful Gold and Porcelain crowns inscried
" Teeth painlessly extracted by gas and vitalized air
Office: Nearly epposite the Simpson House, 1 indsay.




