-

1y

f Cod Liver

thers ;. why

s SCOTT'S.
ars old; it is
nt people all
and approved
1 over the

says “Emul-
er Oil,” he
No other

ULSION is
ain way; of
keeps; itis
oes what it

pbody knows

do. There
thers but for
SCOTT'S—

any counter-
the true.

- genuihe has
ure on it, take
buu have not.
send for free
1ts agrecable
will  surprise

& BOWNE,
hemists,
Toronto.
1l druggists.

pled 1t,
[ have a good

ight, — March

ures Distemper.

ing made
Vmierien
ipino

foy
-
insurgent

"ARMSY IN THRE
1, “the peach belt

we. fur productive
e {ull descriy tion of
. Aand ~av what yon
whication MeNeal
t harines, Ont | Can
NG: AND _ HOSE
foot. N. =mith,153

YHELL A-HOUSE.

very family, Live
D ¥ perday.  rend
dend quick # nd ae-
=L intr. ducticn of
9 Masonic temple,

RM, 125 ACRES,

good barns; market,
t . railroall 2 miles;
particnlars address
Ont.

NTY OF SLMCOB
yhou-e andbarnes,
eman, Box Grove,

KD--TO BUY OR”

n Markham Town,
. Ontario,

RS FREE

. Address Lewis
treet, London, Ong,

BLISHED FRUIT

of the beat busi-
and most prosper-
~ent owner has ao-
nires an esgended
perannal inspection
Pm«;rtmrmxgh, Out.

BERRIES..

.00, Send for list,
. Blenteim, Ong.

.. ONE OF THR
ra  Peninsula, at
nilton on two rail-
which is in fruig,
Id in one parrel or
acres to sait ‘par
bargain, Address
box 9, Wincons

E Syrup should ad
cething. Itsoothe
-cures wind culig
Diarrhea. Tweaty

————

ING FOR?

p adopt this woay te
ukon Silver. It #»
ly responsible persom

Toronto.,

I3 1901,

nid, Write 3
ity may wm
re inLo ev home

e

s i
‘}5

‘ Mary's tears and Paul's
- Christ’s tears, and the harvet of joy

. his sorrow had the hair clipped from

» e e
(
- e — # P ; . F 51 ‘ﬁ? T y ] T T e e e
\ ) ity, you call on the banker, you call | break the morning, end Go@ will his ‘death “the world” wos
. i ; on the bruker, you call on your cred- wipe away all tears from their eyes. f?ﬁ?nﬁem&hc'&cchtovel
. S counsel, you call upon éverybody, and | Him sympathetic with all trial. The | great. atonement for sin which e
. when you canmot get any help them | shortest verse in the Bidle tells the | was about to make. He therefore
One Design of Trouble Is T T come to thes. Tickp me Bow ot of | mory oy cow ept" The scar on he | Lol U plainty that -al sen
o come ’ back of His either hand, the on | whi unto esus s
Keep This World From my perplexity.” Aad the Lord comes. | the arch cf either foot, the row of| the way to emter inta life. Ve, xxw.
Being Too Attractive. wnfx%‘tn;-dﬂ:&hua:: mmumm‘-d-mr,m"m~2&%~m’&hpg;::}rwu
_says: “Why send keep all heaven thinking. Oh, that Seve Lord thlul ollow
Youk ) . before? As one whom his eF COM- | Great Weeper is just the one to si- Bhf:ﬁg:r?meant
New York report: A vast audil- fand chandeliered at su&h expense, no | fortheth, so will I comfort It is lence all earthly trouble, wipe out all .‘.‘ o:the.o esus gives them
ence crowded the Academy of Music | StOry of other worlds could enchant us. | to throw us back upom God .that We | geaing of earthly grief! Gentle! Why mmtm 'mm:e{%:?‘.m
m this city to-day to hear Dr. Tal-pWe Would say: “Let well enough ' have this ministry of tears. ‘ His step is softer than the step of the IV. The law of love. Christ is able
mage. Discoursing on The Ministry of | S02S If you want to die and have| Again, it is the use of trouble 10| gew. It will not be a tyrant bid- to satisfactorily answer all of our
‘Pears, he put the misfortunes of life your body disintegrated in the dust | capacitate us for the office of sym- -ding yoz hush your crying. It will| questions. Those who came to eas-
I8 a cheerful light, showing that If | yeariee, roo 5° OUE On @ celestial ad- | pathy. The priests, under the old| pe 5 Father who will take you on His| tangie Him hae questions  thot oo
they were borne in the right spirit venture, then you ean go, but this | dispensation, were set apart by Bav-| oft arm, His face beaming into| them were unanswerable; yet how
they might prove to be advantages. world is good enough’ for me.” You | ing water sprinkled ' upon their yours, while with the soft tips ef the | easily Jesus handied them ! There is
His text was Bev. vii, 17: “And God | [ 5Pt &8 well g0 to & man who has hands, feet and head, and by the | fingers of the right hand He shail| nothing hard for the Lord.  The

shall wipe away all tears from their
qn‘n

What 2 spectacle a few weeks ago
when the nations were in tears! Queen
Victoria ascended from. the highest
throne on earth to a throne in heaven.
The prayer more often offered than
any prayer for the last 64 years had
Been answered, and God did save the
Queen. All round the world the bells
were toling, and the minute guns were
Booming at the obsequies of the most
honored woman of many centuries. As
mear four years ago the English and
American nations shook hands in con-
gratulation at the Queen’s jubilee #s0
in these times two nations shoock
bands in mournful sympathy at the
Queen’s departure. No people outside
€@reat Britain so deeply felt that
mighty grief as our people. .The cra-
dles of many of our ancestors were
voeked in Great Britain. Those an-
eestors played in childhood on the
banks of the Tweed or the Thames or
she Shannon.
the English blood or the Welish blood
ar the Irish blood or the Scotch blood
and the stream of our life would be a
mere shallow. They are over there
bone of eur bone and flesh of our flesh.
It is our Wilberforce, our Coleridge,
eur De Quincey, our Robert Burns, our
John Wesley, our John Knox, our
ThHomas Chambers, our Walter Scott,
eur Bishop Charnock, our Latimer,
eur Ridley, our Robert Emmet, our
Daniel O'Connell, our Havelock, our
Ruskin, our Gladstone, our good and
great and glorious Victoria.

The language in which we offered
the English nation our condolence is
the same language in which John
Bunyan dreamed and Milton sang and
Shakespeare dramatised and Richard

Take from our veins

Just entered the Louvre at Paris and
tell mim to basten off to the picture
galleries of Venice or Florence. “Why,”
he would say, “what is the use of my
going there? There are Rembrgandts
and Rubenses and Titians here that I
bave not lecked at yet.” No man
wants to go out of this world or out
of any house until he has a better
house.

It is trouble, my friends, that makes
us feel our dependence upon God. We
do not know our own weakness or
God’s strength until the last plank
breaks. It s contemntible in us that
only when there is notning else to take
hold of we eatch hold of God. Why,
do you know who the Lord is? He is
not an autoerat, seated far up in a
palace, from which he Lemerges once
a year, preceded by heralds swinging
swords to clear the way. No. He is a
father willing at our call to standi by
as in every crisis and predicament of
life. " I tell you what some of you
business men make me think of. A
man is unfortunate in business. He
has to raise a good deal of money, and
raise it quickly. He borrows on word
and note all he can borrow. After a
while he puts @ mortgage on his house.
After awhile he puts a second mort-
gage on his house. Then he puts a
Hen on his furniture. Then he makes
over his life insurance. Then he as-

s rinkling of tears people are now
set apart to the office of sympathy.
When we are in prosperity, we like
to have a great many young people
around us, and we laugh when they
laugh, and we romp when they
romp, and we sing when they sing,
but when we have trouble we like

At 7 o’clock in the morning
she goes over to comfort a young
mother who has just lost' her babe.
Grandmother knows all about that
trouble. Fifty years ago she felt
it. At 12 o’clock of that day she

knows all about that.
She has been walking in that dark
valley 20 years. At 4 o’clock in the
afternoon some one knocks at the
door, wanting bread. She knows all
about that. Two or three times in
her life she came to her last loaf.
At 10 o’clock that night she goes
ovep to sit up with some one severely
sick. She knows all about it.
She knows all about fevers and
pleurisies and broken bones. She has
been doctoring all her life, spreading
plasters and pouring eut bitter droos
and shaking up hot pillows and con-

Baxter prayed and George Whitefleld
thundered. The Prince of Wales, now
King, paid reverential visit to Wash-
mgton’'s tomb at Mount Vernon, and
Longfellow’s statue adorns Westmins-
“ter Abbey, and Abraham Lincoln in
bronze looks down upon Scotland’s
capital. It was natural that these two
nations be in tears. But I am not go~-
ing to speak of national tears, but of
mdividual tears and Bible tears.

Riding across a western prairie,
wild flowers up to the hub of the car-
rlage wheel, and while a long distance
from any shelter, there came a sudden
wshower, and, while the raii was falling
m torrents, the sun was shining as
U rightly as I ever saw it shine, and I
shought, What a beautiful spectacle
B this! So the tears of the Bible are
not midnight storm, but rain on jpan-
sied prairies in God’s sweet and golden
sunlight.

You remember that bottle which
David labeled as containing tears, and
tears and

that is to spring from the sowing of
tears. God mixes them; God rounds
them; God shows them where to fall;
€od exhales them. A census is taken
of them, and there is a record as to
the moment when they were born and
as to the place of their grave. Tears
of bad men are not kept. Alexander in

his horses and mules and made a great
ado about his grief, but in all the
vases of heaven there is not ome of
Alexander’'s tears. 1 speak ~of the

tears of God’s children. Alas, me,
they are falling all the time! In
sammer you sometimes hear the

growling thunder, and you see thereI
» a storm miles away, but you know |
from the drift of the clouds that it|
will not come anywhere. near you.
80, though it may be all bright around '
about you, there is a shower of trouble
somewhere all the time. Tears, tears! ‘

What is the use of them anyhow?
Why not substitute laughter? Why
not make this a world where all the
peoble are well and eternal strangers
to pains and aches? What is the use
of an eastern storm when we might
have a perpetual nor’'wester? Why,
when a family is put together, not
Bave them all stay, or, if they must be
transplanted to make other homes.g
then have them ali'live, the tamilyi
record telling a.story of marriages.
and births, but of no deaths? Why,
mot have the harvests chase each oth- |
er without fatiguing toil? Why the
hard pillow, the hard crust, the hard
struggle? It is easy enough to explain
a smile or a success or. a congratula- |
tion, but come now and bring all your
dictionaries and all your philosophies
and all your religions and help meg
explain a tear. A chemist will tell1
you that it is made up of salt and
Mme and other component parts, but,
he misses the chief ingredients—the
acid of a soured life, the viperine sting
of a bitter memory, the fragments of.,
a broken heart. I will tell: you what
a tear is. It is agony in solution. Hear, |
then, while I discourse of the ministry
of tears or the practical uses of sor-
row.

PFirst, it is the design of trouble to |

ws willing to quit this existence. If it
were not for trouble this world would
be & good enocugh heaven for us. You
and I would be willing to take a lease

: that ever

d&blﬂeforahnndndmlmouyelﬂ" Now, some of you treat God just as | Mary and Martha shall
8 there were no trouble. ‘murth.‘that“’,tun:mtrutedhis mother. Lazarus from the tomrb. :
: And on the darknese shall ]y upon Hie death and sufferings.

f sent to everybody but me.
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signs all his property. Then he goes
to his father-in-law and asks for help.

| Well, having failed everywhere, com-

pletely failed, he gets down on his
knees and says: *“Oh, Lord, I have
tried everybody .and everything; now
help me oat of this financial trouble.”
He makes God the last resort instead
of the first resort.

A young man goes off from home to
earn his fortune. He goes with his
mother’s consent and benediction. She
has large wealth, but he wants to make
his own fortune. He goes far away,
falls sick, gets out of money. He
sends for the hotelkeeper where he is
staying, asking for lenience, and the
answer he gets is: “If you do not pay
up Saturday night, you’ll be removed
to the hospital” The young man
sends to a comrade in the same build-
Ing. No help. He writes to a banker
who was a friend of his deceased fath-
er. No relief. Saturday night comes

and he is moved to the hospital. Ger- |

ting here, he is frenzied with grief,
and he borrows a sheet of paper and
a postage stamp, and he sits down and
he writes home, saying: “Dear moth-
er, I am sick unto death. Come.” It
is 20 minutes of 10 o’clock when she
gete the letter. At 10 o’clock the train
starts. She is five minutes from the
depot. She gets there in time to have
five minutes to spare. She wonders
why the train that can go 40 miles an
hour cannot go 80 miles an hour. She
rushes into the hospital. She says:

“My son, what does all this mean? |

Whv did you not send for me? You
You knew
I could and would help you. Is this
the reward I get for my kindness te
you always?” She bundles him up,
takes him home and gets him well
very soon.

i triving things to tempt a poor appe-
tite. Drs. Abernethy and Rush and
Hosack and Harvey were great doc-
tors, but the greatest doctor the
world ever saw is an old Christian
woman. Dear me! Do we not re-
member her about the room when we
were sick in our boyhood? Was there
any one who could ever so touch a
sore without hurting it! And when
she lifted her spectacles against her
wrinkled forehead so she could look
closer at the wound it was three-
fourths healed. And when the Lord
took her home, although you may
have been men and women 30, 40, =0
years of age, you lay on the coffin
lid and sobbed as though you were
only 5 or 10 years of age.

Where did Paul get the ink with
which to write his comforting epis-
tles? Where did David get the ink
to write his comforting psalms?
-Where did John get the ink to write
his comforting Revelation? They got
it out of their own tears.. When a
man has gane through the curriculum
and has taken a course of dungeons
and imprisonment, he is qualified
for the work of sympathy.

I am an herb doctor. I put into
the caldron the root out of dry
ground, without form or comeliness.
Then I put in the rose of Sharon and

| into the caldron some of the leaves
‘from the tree of life and the branch
'tha.twuuhrown into the wilderness
i Marah. Then I pour in the tears of
Bethany and Golgotha. Then I stir
them up. Then I kindle under the
jmudruruaﬁmruacleoutof‘t'i:e wood
_of the cross, and one drop eof that
| potion will cure che worgt sickness
soul.
their
damsel

wipe away all tears from y ,

I put this balsam on the wounds ef [
your heart: Rejoice at the theught of
what your departed friends have got

:
i

Tkere we shall march up the heavenly
. street .
And ground our arms at Jesus’ feet.
Do you not this “moment eatch a
glimpse of the towers? Do you not
hear a note of the eternal harmony?
Seme of you may remember the old
Crystal palace in this city of New
York. I came in from my country
home a verdant lad and heard in
that Crystal palace *the first great
music I had ever heard. Jullien gave
a concert there, and there were 3,000
vcices and 3,000 players upon .nstru-
ments, and I was mightily impressed
with the fact that Jullien centrolled
the harmony with the motion of his
hand and foot, beating time with the
one and emphasizing with the other.
To me it was overwhelming. But all
that was tame compared with the scene
and the sound when the ransomed shall
come from the east and the west and
the north and the south and sit down
in the kingdom.of God, myriads above
myriads, galleries above galleries, and
Christ will rise, and all heaven will rise
with Him, and with His woundsd hand
and wounded foot He will conduct that
harmony. *“Like the voice of many
waters, like the voice of mighty
. thunderings, worthy is the Lamb that
was slain to receive riches and honor

anrd glory and power, world without
en .n :

SUNDAY SCHOOL

INTERNATIONAL LESSUN NO. X111
MARCH 31, 1901.

Review.—Isaianh 53: 1-12.

k Summary.—Lesson I. Topic: Honor-

ing Christ. Piace: Bethany. It is six
aays beiore the Passover and Jesus
i8 at the house of Simon the leper.
While sitting at meat Mary anoints
the head an.l feet of Christ, using a
pound of very precious ointment val-
eud at about $u0. The disciples are
inuignant and think it should have
becn sold and given to the poor. Jesus
reoukes them and commeceunds the wo-
man very high.y. Judas agrees to be-
tray Jesus lor thirty pieces of sil-
ver, or $16.96.

Li. Topic: Ch.ist announced as King.
Place: Jerusalem,

Ill. Topic: Chiist confirming the
{:ith of the Gentiles. Piace : Jerusa-

m.

1V. Topic: The great command-
ment. P.ace: Jerusalem. Jesus in the
temple.

V. Topic: The duty of watching.
Place: Mount of O.ives. The subjects
of Christ’s kingdom are likened to
ten virgins.

VI. Topic: The duty and reward of
faithfulness. Piace: Mount of O.ives.

VIL. Tapic: Christ our Passover.
Place: Jerusalem.

VIII. Topic: The sufferings of
Christ. Place: Gethsemane.

IX. Topic: The arrest of Christ.
Place: Gethsemane. .

X. Topic : The accusations against
Christ. Place: The palace of Caiaphas,

XL Topic: Pilate seeking to release
Jesus. Place: Pilate’'s judgment hall.

XII. Topic: Closing scenes in
Christ’s earthly life. Place: Mount
Calvary.

PRACTICAL SURVEY.

Lesson 1. A noble deed rewarded.
Mary poured a pound of ointment
valued at $40 to $50, and represent-
ing fully ten times that value to-day,
upon the head and feet of Jesus. The
house was [Iilled with the odour. “The
sweetest perfume that the home cir-
cle ever knouws rises frcm deeds of
loving service which its members do
for each other.” 1. She hath wrought
a. good work: The act of honoring
Christ is good in itself. 2. Sacrificing
for Christ will inspire an interest in,
aml a love for, the poor. 3. She had
done for him wiile living what is usu-
ally done for the dead. You would not
hesitate to use this costly tribute for
the dead. 4. This deed shall be told
wherever the Gospel is preached
throughout the whcle world, [Irom
now to thie end of time, a8 a memorial
of her.

Ii. Christ the King. “‘He came as a
king, but not on a war-horse,heralded
by trumpets ani clad in gorgeous ar-
ray ; He rode in the simplest fashlon
on an ass, the symbol of peace. He
wa® the Prince of Peace, and camec
to brimg peace into all the world by
righteousness. His reign will bring
peiace into the soul, into the commun-
ity, between nations, everywhere;
peace which passes understanding
and which flows like a river. Christ
wae k'ngly in His nature ; He showed
royal authority.

III. Christ teaching the Gentiles.
He must have rejoiced as He saw
the Greeks seeking Him; for in this
our Lord would see the beginning of
those days when  the Gospel should
be carried to the Gentiless How ap-
propriate is the truth Christ

(Mark xii. 34), yct he did mot enteér
in. Christ loved him, and so he loves
all mankimd; but that is not enough.
What we need to know is whether
w love Christ. If we do it is because
we have renounced our love for this
world; for it is impossible to serve
God and mammon. And then we can
love God oniy as He puts His love
in our hearts.

V. Reedy, waiting and watching.
Christ is cocming again. Nothing is
surer than this. The church is his
bride, and the true church will be
reandy when He com@s. Christ's bride
is to “array herself in fine linen.
bright and pure.”

V1. Faithfulness hnd its reward.—
God kas committed much to everyone.
Great responsibi.ities are resting
apon us. We are in charge of vast
interests. Our personal conduct in
this world and our soul’s eternnl wel-
fare are under cur own direction. Our
relations in life, anl th2. many tal-
ents with which G.»1 has endowed wus,
all tend to increase our responsibili-
ties. This is a time of testing and
trial. Satan will present all sorts of
temptati:ns. We will be tempted to
disccuragement, to commit- sin, to
idleness, to bury ocur talents. By
God’s: help it is possible to bo faith-
ful and discharg® our duty as we
ocught. Those who take this course
and bercically meet every demand of
God will receive a rich and eternal
reward.

VIIL. Jesus in his last hours clearly
proved that He cam= not to destroy
the law or the provhets, but to ful-
fil. Every sacred ordinance which the

h2 was among his foes, in th? head
city where the Passover must be
kept, ha had a secret friecnd who
would open his house for the King of
glory to come in.”

VIII. Jesus retirel to pray.—Jesus
was to taste death for every crea-
ture, and this hour the bitter cup
of death was pressed to His lips.
“That He must .e> Himsolf forsaken
by His ycung church, that He must
grieve because of the apostasy in
the midst of this church therein lies
the bitter gall of th> paission cup.”
Jesus fully felt th malignity of the
sing for which H?® was to suff~r, and
having the highest degrees of love to
God, who was offended. and of love
to man, who was endangered by
th m. now that those were bhefore
Him, no wonder that His soul wans
exeeeding sorrowful.

IX. €hrist betrayad and arrested.
What a picture is Judas of a fallen
human being! For years he had
listened to the teachings of his
divine Master. He had seen the mul-
titudes fed, the sea calmed, and the
dead raised. He could not hkelp but
know that Jesus was th» Son-of Ged ;
and yet, for a few paltry pleces of
silver, he enters the quiet retreat of
the Saviour and covers his face with
kisser as a sign to the officers that
He is the one they are seeking. What
hypoerisy ! To what depths can a
fallen man descend!

X. Jesus is thought worthy of death,
yet there is not one witness prepared
to make the charge. False judges
make a search for witnesses tu con-
viet their prisoner. False witnesses
contradict and disagree. They call
up a statement mad: many months
before, and falsely pretend to quote
it.  PBut time has not made this cir-
cumstance a foundation [or their
crime.

XI The magistrates deliver Jesus
to the Roman governor to meet the
death. to which they had adjudged
Him. The deeper He went down in
suffering the less He pleased them.
Sad is the scene which here meets
our eyes. Testimony acquitted
rather than condemned Him. Dis)e-
derly proceedings, preference for” a
murderer, and the unqualified demand
for crucifixion convinced Pilate of (he
real motive of the Jows. He seeks to
relcase Jesus: 1. By the yearly cuxs-
tom for prisoners. 2. By reminding
them of His Messiahship. 3. By re-
quiring a statem~nt of His offences.
The Jews th:n climor for His death.
Vehement expression of their desire
the oanly hope of winning the case.
Finally Pilate deelded in their favor
amnd against Christ.

XIL Jesus tasted death for every
man. ‘‘ By becoming the derision of
His creatures He atoned for the
crimes of His ereatures, who mocked
God and religion. Jesus was so thor-
cughly helpless upon the cross, put
there by human hands, that the erowd
easily persuaded themselves to be-
lieve that all they had seen and heard
of Him was but a deception. But
Jesus was King through the whole
erucifixfon.”

Edward a3 a Golfer.

A good story is being told in Eng-
land of King Edward’s appearance
as a golfer forty-two years ago,
when he was a student at Edinburgh
High School and University. Tom
Browne was the professional, and he
was certaimy frank in his comments
on His Majesty’s play. At first he
burst out into a more than usually
fervent expostalation. “Don’t you
know,” exciaimed Sir James Baird,
“whom you are addr ? You are
speaking to his royal highness the
Prince of Wales!” “Ah, weel,” said
the imperturbable Tom, “his royal
highness maun learn. If he had done
that ir a mateh he would have lost.”

to them! He dwells large-

His Majesty laughed heartily at the
frank comment. 4

Jows regarded he observed. Though

#




