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Bear Me Afar.

Bear me afar, beyond this star,
Ye m:ssengers of peace,

Krom sin and shame, from fear and blame,
Where sorrows never cease;

Bear me to him, through shadows dim
Revolving round this sphere,

“To realms of light where spirits bright
Shall wash away each tear.

Bear me afar, beyond the star,
Ye messengers of joy;
Uy oa his tr:ast, ob, let me rest,
Whom death conid not destr.v;
He knows my tin, but *“enter in”
Will shout the gladsome throng,
4'The wayward soul has reached his goal
‘T'nough wandering far and long.”

Bear me afar, betond the star,
Y e messengers of God ;
His love is great, "tis ne'er too late
For Christ has shed Lis blood,
And by that deed, tor us in need,
Salvation beams on Ligh,
*Twill ever shin=, tl at love divine,
Which glowed ¢n Cavalry.
—Cecil Defton.

The Shadow of a Great Rock.

It was the vision of more prosperous
times for tha people of God that Isaiab
saw. Ile was looking to the more
benerolent reign of H: zekiah or Sennac.
herib. And yet there wss a wider view ot
things, a more distant horizon that was
swept within his vition. The propbet
spoke first of all the bleesings immediately
in store for Isracl. He spoke a'so cf the
ultimate and larger bl:ssings in store for
the world thrcuzh the kingdom of Jesus
It was Jesus of N.zareth who
should ‘be as a biding place from the wind,
and #s a covert from the tempest, as riv.rs
of water in a dry place, ard as the shadow
of a great rock in a weary land.’

The rock andits sbadow suggest the
dea of refuge. In the cleft of rocks and
behind them men have found natural for -
resses in times of war. When D.vid was
flaeing be‘ore Saul be found refuge in the
rocks of Engedi. When Eljsh fled from
the cruel Je z<bel be bid himself in the rocks
of Horeb. Wken Samson was hidiog from
his Philistire fces ke found refuge in the
lime stone cliffs of Elam. When Leonidas
and bis gallant Greeks would stem the tide
ot Persien invasion, he tock his stand in
the rocky pass ot Thermopyale. And this
thought is oiten coming to the surface in
the ecriptures. Like a spring of water it
keeps bubblirg up in the poetry of the
Psalms. ‘The Lord is my rock and my
tortress.’ ‘God is the rock of my strength
and wy refuge is in God.” The same ides
passse into our tboughts of Jesus. He is
the ‘Rock of Ages’ of which Toplady sings.

“Rock of Ages cleit for me,
Let me hide mysclt in thee.”

In the cleft of this Reck, sighing sor-
rowing, sinnirg man fiads refuge. The
conflict with (vil is close. The breath of
the foe is breathed with burring flash
upon the cheek of everyone. Mwn can
never stand alone agsinst the battlal.ons of
all bis moral foes. But in the Gibraltar of
Christ's saving grace, the little oae be-
comes a thousand, and a small one a strong
nation.

Jesus is also a refuge from the tempta-
tions of the world. We rometimes pray
as he taught us to pray, ‘L+ad us not into
temptation, but deliver us from evil,’ and
we go out to feel sgain the pressure of
the world’s allurements, go out to feel
the tangling snares which temptation has
set in lite's path for our uawary
fiet. But here is the Saviour whose,
life and words throw the¢ir shadows of re-
treat about us:ll. When the tonl longs
to flee from itself, when it would fly from
its doubts, when it yearns to get away
f'om its own uncertain'y, then when all
else has failed, when all lite’s props bave
b2¢en swept awsy, we come to know the
shioning truth in Wesley’s hymn :

“Other refuge hsve I rene:
Hangs my bhelpness soul on thee:

Leave Oh, leave me not alone,
Still support and comfort me.

The rock and i1ts shadow is suggestive
ot protection. Who does not remember
some rock of childhood days, in which we
found protection from she sun at noo: -Jay
and frcm the shower in mid afternoon?
Or, does thecre not come to mind some
graat boulder in the old pasture, with a
‘beaten path all the way around it ? The
sheep and cattle bave followed its thadow
all through a hot summer’s day, and in
driving storms it has cffered them
i's protection from piercing winds and cold
rains. So, says the prophet, ethall the
Savior be. So, indeed, he is. Ile stands
in the unprotected patbs of men. He sees
the multiiuie as sheep without a shepherd,
with no one to leid th:m, with no one to
protect them. He longs to care for them
to guide and to protect them. With out-
stretched bands, with tender voice, he
says: ‘I am tke good th:pherd.” The
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If you are ill you need a
doctor in whom you have
confidence.

If you need a remedy you
want one that has been tested
for years; notan obscure, un-
tried thing that is urged upon
you, or on which you save a
few cents—that is no consid-
eration as against health,

For wasting in children
or adults, Scott’s Emulsion
of Cod-liver Oil with Hypo-
phosphifes has been the
recognized remedy for twen-
ty-five years.

soc. and $1.00, all druggists.
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Toronto.

world has witnessed a marvelous trivmph
ot faith in the days ot Mr. Gladstone.
Dying of a most terriblz malady, what he
dwe't on to the exclusion of all other things
was the consciousness of the divine pro-
tection. So many times) did he repeat,
‘Though I walk through the villey of the
shadow of death I will fear no €vil, for
thou art with me; thy, rod and thy staff
they comfort me.’

And sti ]l another suggestion of the rock
and its shadow is the idea of rest. Ycu
have been out for a wailk on a summer’s
day, the day was hot, ths road dusty, and
you b came very tired. Bat you found a
res'ing place in the shade of some way-side
rock.

We are passing tlroughTvacation days.
To the farm, to tre lake, to the mountain
and to the sea, peopl: arelburrying from
town and city. For ten months and more
they have been in the midst of work and
worry. With tired heads, and tired bards,
and tired feet, they are in pursuit of some
resting place. These hilts and vacations
are w l1l. There must be times for repair,
times to regs1a lost energy and lost health.
But may it not be true that we make too
little of the place of rest which is at hand
all the year? We toil on in our strength.
We do not stop beneath the shadow
cf our Rock. ‘Rt in [the Iord.
We need more of the rest. “I
wll give you rest,” says Jeeus. Yes,
we mayv find rest by lake snd mountain and
s'a. Bat there is a rest conditioned by
any geographic:1 change. It is tbe rest
that Carist gives to tha soul. Have we
this rest > It so then with Mrs* Browning
w2 can say :

“And 1 smiled to think Go1’s goodness flowed

around our incompleteness,
Round our restlessness his rest.”

The rock and its shadow give us the
bought of retreshing. You think of the
tetreshing shade of some rock in pasture,
crfi 11, or meadow. How cool it was,
clad in its robe of lichens, black and grey
and yellow! Around it was the carpet of
moist, green moss, and, growing close up
to the roadsides were palm-like ferns, while
from its base there bubbled up a little
spring of water, clear and cool and sweet.
As you lay down upon the velvety carpet,
and bencath the shadow ot the rock you
raid this is delightful, this is refresbing.
And perhaps as you fell to musing, tkere
came to mind the imsgery of Isaiah: ‘as
the sha‘ow of a great rock in a weary
land.’ Chris*, the Lord, is our reireshing
shade, our cooling stresm.

In southern and western Media the cli-
mate in summer is in ‘ensely hot. Vegeta-
tion withers and dies. l.ife itself flses be-
fore the gusts of hot air whicb, at inter-
vale, blow up from the southern desert.
But tbe mountamms with their perpetusl
snows are not far away. And ‘‘ingall ages
tbe people in these districts of Media
have been in the babit ot seeking refuge
du ing the heats of July and August in
the thadow of the adjacent mountaines,
from whose cool white brows, the relresh-
ing air has dropped upon ths feverish
taccs of the suppliant population.” Like
the snow-clad mountains ot Madia, th?
Lord Jzsus Christ lets fall upon us, weiry
travelers, the refreshiog influence of his

grace. Tooay, let us slep into the shadow
ot our Rock. Ia it sching heads, and
eching hearts are always soothed. Torn
aside from the dusty way, from the thade-
less sun's of lile’'s passions and strifes turn
aside from the meridian ne't ot a world’s
ambitions end sins, and ‘fiad rest unto
your souls.’

Begin Each Day With Prayer.

I bagzin my day’s work some mornings,
perhass wearied, perhapy annoyed with a
multip'ici'y of tr.fl:s which seem too small
to bring great principles to bear upon them.
But do you not think there would be a
strange changs wrouht in the pretty an-
noyances of every day, and in the small
triflas that all our lives, of whatever texture
they are, must lirgely be comjosed of, if
wa began each day and task with that old
prayer, ‘Rise, I.ord and let thine enemies
be scattered ' D> you not think there
would came a quiet in our hearts, and a
victorious peace to which we are too much
strangzers ? It we carried the assurance
that here is one that fizhts for us into
the triflas as well as iato the store struyz-
gles ot our lives, we should have pesc:
and victory. Most of us wll not huve
maay | .rge occasions ot trial and cocflict
in our caresr; and, if Goa’s fightiag tor
us is not sc'nal in regard to the small
annoyances of home and daily 1 fe, I know
not for what it is available. ‘Many littles
makes a mickle,” and there are more
deaths in skirmishes than in the pitch
fieid ota great battle. Moure Christian
people lose their hold of Goad, thelr sense
of his presence, and are beaten accorling
by reason of the littls enem es that come
down on them, like a cloul of gnats n a
summer's evening, than are def:ated by
thy shock or a great assault or a great
temptation, which calls out their strength,
and sends them to their knees to a<k for
belp from God.—Alexander M :Lren,
D. D.

A Reasonabls fervice,

It is reazonable to believe that God 1is,
that He loves us, and that we are subhjects
ot His grace. Delieving this, it is reason-
able to praise him tor His gooiness. We
praise God with our reason when we trust
Ilis promise, obey His voice and are sub-
missive to Ilis wil;, and whea we give our
intellectual powers to His service.— United
Presbyterian.

CURED BY LOVE.

The Most ReVMarkabhla Case Ever Ricorded
in Medical Aunals,

Perbaps the most remarkable case ever
recorded in the anrals of medicine or love
was brought to a happv conclu ion recently
by the marriage of the Rev. Thomas C.
Hsnna to Miss Anra Barnes Cook, in a
Connecticut church.

The two younz people, mow happily
united, were engaz°d to be married wh=n,
a year ago, Mr. Hanna, one of the most
elcquent and promising young ministers in
America, was thiown out of a trap and re.
ceived serious injuries to h's bead.
When he was removed to bis home it
was found that bis memory was absolutely
gone, and that the bmliant young giant
(for he is a man ot splendii pbysique) was
reduced to the belpleesness of an intant.
Inte'l sct as well as memory was gone. He
could not formulate a single word, under-
stood nothing that was said to him, did
not know how to use his hands or feet, or
even how to eat the food which was offered
him. Ilis fiancee, who nursed him with a
pathetic devotion, undertook the task of
treining this upgrown infant. She slowly
and patiently tanght him how to walk, and
how to speak and write simple words. In
his dreams he would repeat names and in-
cidents associated with tbe life be had loat ;
but on awak ng he lapsed to the child sgain,
and the gi | he loved was to him a nurse
and nothing more.

Then ensued a very remarkable phase,
which przzlad doctors and friends slike.
He would at times recover his memory and
intelligence, and from a cbild would sud-

denly grow into the man and scholar. Ia
would talk of old times, rem mber oid
iriends, ard discuss problems in theclogy
with his old skill. A few moments lnter.
however, he would become a child again,
and set to work to learn his alphabet or to
form his letters. With infioite patience his
nurse tried to unite these two persona'i ies,

Established 1780,

Walter Baker & Co.,

Dorchester, Mass., U. S. A.
The Oldest and Largest Manufacturers of

PURE, HIGH GRADE
Cocoas ek Chocolates

No Chemicals are used in their manufactures.
Their Breakfast Cocoa is absolutely pure, delicious, nutritious, and
| costs le=3 than one cent a cup. Their
is the pest plain chocolate in the market for family use.
Oerman Sweet Chocolate is good to eat and good to
—— It is palatable, nutritious and healthful;
children. Consumers should ask for and be sure that

on this Continent.
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Limited.

remium No 1 Chocolate
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Walter Baker & Co.’s goods, made at Dorchecter, Mass., U & A.
CANADIAN HOUSE, é Hospiial St., Montreal.
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soaps. Some are made for

:\hn\\'. some trade on ¢lor-
1es of the past--- :

goes on its quality. Try it.

Send us 25 “Eclipse” wrappers or 6e.
in stamps with coupon and we will

mail you a pupllll novel, A coupon
in every bar of “Eclipse.”

JOUN TAYLOR & GO

Manufacturers, Toronto, Ont.
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and to merge the child ia the man. Grad-
ually the ‘adult’ phases grew longer and
more frequent, and in time he recovered
both memory and intellect. He recognised
his fiisncee in his nurse; and to-day they
ars among the happiest ot married couples,
whilat he 18 the brilliant preacher and keen
scholar of a year ago.

Those Anglirs were surprised,

it iswell known that deep sea fishermen
often dredze up trom the bottom of the
ocean very strange things, but it is not so
well known that peacetul anglers in our
Eoglish streams have equally strange ex-
p*riences.

Ooly a short time ago a gentleman was
fishing in the River Nene, in Northamptor -
shire, with a live roach as bait for a pike,
when an otter swsllowed the bait and hook
A tull-grown otter would ordinarily be a
very formidable opponent ia such circum-
stances ; but the animal’ on being drawn
up the bank, secemed terrified, and the
angler bad no diffi:ulty in clubbing him to
death with the but -end of his rod.

One angler whipping a trout stream with
a fly, the bank ot the stream rising pre-
cipi‘ately behind him, suddenly found he
bad got a rise. But] itiwas behind bim
and not in the etream. Oa looking round
be found he had hooked a rabbit by the
ear. Evidently the rabbit bad popped
out of its burrow in the bank at an unfor-
tunite moment.

An instance has also occurred of a swej-
low seizing a fly asit was cast on the
watcr by an angler. The hook pe¢netrat-
ed the lower bill, and the flattering bird
was taken captive.

Trolling for pike often results in strange
opjects being brought up from the river-
b:d. A man was once trolling in & Mid.
land stream when he founi he had hooked
something unasually heavy. It cama roll-
ing and twisting to 1h2 bank like a languid
s & serpent. It proved to be the caceass
Bt a sow that had been drowned.—Tid-

its.

A Good memory.

A well-known clergyman tells the follow-
ing characteriszic asecdote of Mr. Glac-
stone. A party of younger men than the
great statesman once had the impudence to
chaff bim on his devotion to Homer. The
narrator was one of the group. Mr. Glad-
stone took their nonsense very amiable,
chatting and lau zhing with them.

‘Homer ?' hesaid. ‘I believe I could g»
on at alm)st any p'aze you could s*art m=.

Then to the amaz:ment and horror ot
the narrator, who bappened to be aitting
next to bim, he turned toward him with tl e
singl3 word ‘try’.

‘] was never so taken aback in all my lifa,’
the clergyman continues. ‘He had paid
me out for my impudence in chaffing him.
I bad not looked at Homer for twenty
years—in 1 now to be ‘put oo’ at amo neat’

notice! And by Mr. Gladstone! How-
ever, I pulled myselt together, and by good
luck remembered two lines, which I repeat-
ed 1n rather faltering tones.

¢ ¢‘] know! Ikaow! Sixth book of the
Iliad—somewhere about the three hundred-
th line or something like that,” he said. Then
be shut his eyes and poured forth five or
six lines of thundering Greck verse. ‘Isn’c
that it ?, he asked.

‘] had to confess that I hyad no notion
whether that was it or not: bu: I looked it
up when I got home, and that wasit.’

Surprized to S8ee Him,

Governor A kinson of Georgia is report-
ed by the Washington P)st as telling a
pretty good story out of his own experience.

‘Not long since,” said the governor, ‘I
had to visit some coal-mines whera coavict
labor is employed. A couple of guards es-
corted me to the lower regions, shywed me
what was being done, and fiaally conducted
me to the place where the convicts were at
work. as we approached the force in
striped garments, one of thier number
looked our way and rushed up to me, aay-
ing :

8‘Blll Atkinson, as sure as I live! Why
Bill, I never expected to s-e you here.
What on earth did you get sent up for ?

*The man was a litelong acquaiotance,
and when I told him how [ happen=d to be
there it appiarel to relisve him greatly,
but thera was mach laughing among his
comrades.

Devious Definiti ms,

Junction—A place where two roasd
separate.

Conceit—Otiten the true term for exag-
gerated bumility.

Expert—A man who doesn’t get confus-
ed when cross ex ymined.

Villarers—People who wear abbreviat-
ed ¢ ottiag in comic operas.

Miseriy—People wbo don’t spend their
mon¢y as we thiok they shouli.

Nervous —The sen«itiva state of soma
people indi1ced by the nerva of others.

L.ove—The tbing that makes a girl think
8s much ot a man as she does of herse.t.

Repartee—The bright things we alwavs
think ot after the occasion tor saying tham
is past.—Chnicago News.

Hadn't Thought of That,

In the wiiting—room of the militay com-
mission in 8 Russian town s t two fathers
of tamilizs in deep anxistv abrut the tate
of their sons, which woald be snortly de-
cided by the said commission.

‘I am at a loss,’ s»id one, ‘what to say if
I am asked the age ot my son. If | make
bim out to be younger than ha is, he wll
be sent to school ; if I mike him too old,
they'll stick him ia the army. What am I
to do ?

‘How woul 1 it be it you told tha com-
mission hisexact age ?' irqaired hus friend.

The first speaker looked up in amaz:-
ment.

*Capital ; I badn’t thought of that.

An Immense China Closet,

The Czayr of Rassia probably owns a
greater quan'ity ot China thin any other
person in the world.  IHe has china beiong-
ing to all the Rassian rulers as far back as
Catherine the Great. Itis stored in an
immense (l)set in the winter palace at St.
Petersburg.

‘Papn,’ s1id the boy, wheu you say in
your advertisements that your goods are
acknowledged by counjisseurs to o2 tha
best, what do you m3an by connoisseurs ?’

A connoisseur, my boy,” answered the
beat mantactucer, ‘is an emiaent authority-
an authorityia short, who admits that
our goods are the best.’

Ol1l and young are ven fited by Dr.
Harvey's Soutaern R:d P.une. 25 ceats
per bottle. 1 ‘

Bixby(very near elgnced) ‘Who's that
dumpy iright coming up tae road on the

bicycle ?’
Sixby : *Taat’s my wifa.’
Bixoy: *‘Fr—ih, a no—[ doa't m3an

that one: I mean the guy with the bhornd
stupid rationals-'
Sixby: *O 1" that’s vour wn(e
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include a feeling of fatigue,
lack of energy, dizziness, coated
tongue, sick headache, deeply
colored urine,—these or any of
them are indications of bilious-
ness and a disordered liver.
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Anti-Bilious & Purgative

PILLS

will give you prompt relief. 30 years
trial lu\e not found them ws anting,
With improved sugar coating are
easily taken.
luu]\ vegetable, mild and efficient.
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¢ 33 pills for 25c¢c.
For sa'e everywhere,

Or 1 bux sent as sample on receipt of 25¢,

+ THE HARVEY MEDICINE Cco.,
o 424 £T. PAUL ST, nouracAL

q‘c)th.-o\J%.J\ﬂ‘\n'-,o‘_'um\,Q.,,

CALVERT’S
CARBOLIC
OINTMENT

Is unrquailed as a remedy for Chafed Skin, Pilesw
Scalis, Cuts, Sore eyes, Chapped Hands, Chilblain
Earathe, Yir-uzrarl Rureati: 24y, Taco
Colds, Ringworm, and Skin Ailments generally.
Larze Pots, 1s 1) 1. each, at Chemists, etc, with
Instructions.
Illustrated Pamphlet of Calvert's Carbolic Pre-
parations sent post free on application.

F.C. CALVERT & CO. Manchester.




