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MINISTERS AND CHURCHES 

A very successful Youth Camp came to a 

close Sunday, July 28th, at Beulah Camp. 

Rev. F. A. Dunlop is caretaker of Beulah 

grounds this summer and will conduct regular 

Sunday services in the Tabernacle. 

Added to our list of licentiates at Beulah 

this year were Harvey Tracey, of Jonesport, 

Maine, Walter Wilcox, of Wood Island, N. B., 

and Wilfred Greene, of Moncton, N. B., for- 

merly of Wood Island, Grand Manan. 

Lic. Bertram Hicks, who has taken up pas- 

toral duties at Westchester, N. S., received 

the Bachelor of Theology degree at the gradu- 

ation exercises of Canadian Nazarene College 
in June. 

Mr. and Mrs. Wilbur Mullen will have 
charge of Young People’s work at Ithiel Falls 

Camp Meeting, Ithiel Falls, Vermont, August 

16th-29th. 

Revs. J. A. Owens and H. L. Robertson 

were appointed to represent our Alliance at 

the meeting of the Canadian Holiness Federa- 

tion at Hamilton, Ontario, Aug. 30-Sept. 2. 

Rev. N. E. Trafton supplied the churches of 

the Hartland Circuit Sunday, July 21st. 

Riverside Camp Meeting, Aug. 9th-18th. 

HOME MISSION FUND 

Marysville Church 

Victoria Corner Mission Society 

Sandford Mission Society 
Fredericton Mission Society 

Seal Cove Mission Society 

Port Maitland Mission Society 
Jonesport Mission Society 

North Head Mission Society 

Meductic Church 

Crawford Church 

Hartland Sunday School 

Fredericton Sunday School 

North Head Sunday School 

Black’s Harbour Young People 

G. R. SYMONDS, Treas. 

SUPPLEMENTARY FUND 

Helen Goodspeed 

Mrs. Eva Dobbin 

Mrs. Percy Harris 

Mrs. Joseph Saunders 

Miss Mildred Mitchell 

Donald Cochrane 

SPECIAL NOTICE 

September 1st we launch a four-month 
drive for new subscribers to The Highway. 
We appeal to every pastor, every member of 
our churches, every reader of The Highway 
everywhere to co-operate in this grand work. 
The price of the paper for the first year is 

$1.00. Please send all subscriptions to the 
Editor. See Young People’s Page for special 
offer to young people. 

CALAIS PARSONAGE FUND 

Previously acknowledged 

Rev. H. S. Mullen 
Rev. Ralph Sabine 

CLARENCE D. DOW, 

182 North St., 
Milltown, Me. 

FOREIGN MISSIONS 

Grey’s Mills Church (Easter Offering) $ 40.00 

Woodstock Missionary Society 
Mrs. David Alexander 

Woodstock (Easter Offering) 

Miss Marjorie Stevens 

Calais Sunday School 

Calais Church 

Calais Primary Class 

Seal Cove Easter Offering 

Mrs. Harry Greenlaw S. S. Class, Mill- 

Wilbur Brawn S. S. Class, Millville 

Alma Cox 

Millville Missionary Society 

Woodstock Missionary Society 

Mrs. G. B. True (in memory of 
mother) 

Woods Harbour (special offering) 

Hartland Missionary Society 

Woodstock Missionary Society 

Meductic Church 

Victoria Corner 

Sandford Missionary Society 
Havelock Missionary Society 

Wood Island Church 

Mr. and Mrs. Carl E. Nye 

Moncton Church (Easter Offering) 

Fredericton Sunday School 

Westchester Missionary Society 
Hartland Missionary Society 

Calais Missionary Society 

Crawford Missionary Society 

Fort Fairfield Church 

Black’s Harbour (Young People) 
Amherst Missionary Society 
Port Maitland 

Royalton Sunday School 

Jonesport Missionary Society 

Seal Cove Church 

Black’s Harbour Missionary Society.... 

Mrs. Urquhart 

North Head Church 

North Head Sunday School 

North Head Mission Band 

Lower Brighton Missionary Society... 
Lower Brighton Sunday School 

Cecil Emery 
Perth Sunday School 

Perth Church 

Port Maitland Sunday School 

Saint John Missionary Society 

Mrs. Harry Lawson 
Young People’s Self Denial Fund 

Mrs. G. B. Trafton (Memorial Mrs. 

Wm. Tedley) 
Offering at Beulah 

Sandford Missionary Society 

Saint John Sewing Circle 

Mrs. Cora Grass 
Victoria Sunday School 

Edward Dow 

5.00 
505.30 

23.50 

F. A. WATSON, treasurer 

BEDDING DONATED FOR 
BEULAH CAMP 

Seal Cove Sunday School—2 quilts, 7 pillow 

cases. 

Fredericton Church—3 quilts. 

Mrs. Edward Smith—1 quilt. 

Despond not, my brother, because of the 

clouds so huge and black above your head; 

the sun shines though you see it not, and 

soon its gleams of golden light will pierce the 

leaden ceiling of your sorrow and flood you 

in a halo of glory. 

SOME OTHER DAY 

The Spirit once came to an innocent child 

And plead in the tenderest tones, 

“Dear little one let me come into thy heart, 

And make it forever my own.” 

“Sweet spirit”, he cried “please go away 

For childhood is only for fun and play, 

Some other day I'll bid thee stay.” 

The Spirit came back to the tall fair youth, 

With a loving and tender plea, 

“The harvest is ready there is work to be done, 

Arise God is calling for thee.” 

“O Spirit,” he cried “leave me I pray, 

The pleasures of earth hold me in sway, 

Some other day Holy Spirit I'll bid thee stay.” 

The spirit plead thus with the toil-worn man, 

“Make haste while God’s grace shall last, 

The silver is tinging thy locks of brown, 

Thy years are now slipping by fast.” 

“Oh Spirit,” he cried “I should obey, 

But I am too busy and tired to pray, 

Some other day, some other day. 

When I have time I will bid thee stay.” 

The old man now leans on his trembling staff, 
With a quavering little sigh, 

I have wasted a lifetime in sin he cried, 

And now I am going to die. 
The Spirit long slighted has flown away, 
No hope, no God, I cannot pray, 

No other day, no other day. 

The Holy Spirit has gone to stay. 

—3Sent in by M. R. Currie. 

I MET THE MASTER . .. 

I had walked life’s pathway with easy tread— 
Had followed where comfort and pleasure led: 

And then, by chance, in a quiet place 
I met the Master, face to face! 

With station and rank and wealth for a goal, 
Much thought for the body, and none for the 

soul, 

I had entered to win in life’s mad race, 
When I met my Master, face to face! 
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I had built my castles, and reared them high, 
Till their towers had pierced the blue of the 

sky; 
I had sworn to rule with iron mace, 
When I met my Master, face to face! 

I met Him, and knew Him, and blushed to see 
That His eyes, full of sorrow, were fixed on 

me; : 

I faltered, and fell at His feet that day, 
While my castles melted and vanished 

away. 

Melted and vanished—and in their place 
I saw naught else but my Master’s face— 

And I cried aloud: “Oh, make me meet 

To follow the marks of Thy wounded 
feet!” 

My thought is now for the souls of men— 

I have lost my life, to find it again, 

E’er since, alone, in that holy place, 

My Master and I stood—face to face! 

—Author Unknown 

Is it surprising that there are so many skele- 

ton souls in the church, when hundreds of its 

members never give their souls a morsel to 

eat, from one week to another? 
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