


Without haste, and without rest!
Bind the motto to thy breast;
Bear it with thee as a spell;
Storm and sunshine guide it well;

Heed not flowers that round thee bloom,
Bear it onward to the tomb.

Haste not! let no thoughtless heed
Mar for aye the spirit's speed:
Ponder well and know the right,
Onward then, with all thy might;
Haste not! years can ne'er atone
For cone reckless action done.

Rest not! life is sweeping by.

Go and dare before you die:
Something mighty and sublime

Leave behind and conquer time;
Glorious 'tis to live for aye,

‘When these forms have passed away.

Haste not! rest not! ealmly wait;
Meekly bear the storms of fate:
Duty be thy proper guide:
Do the right whate'er betide:
Haste not! rest not! conflicts past.
God shall erown thy work at last.
—Goethe.




Covstorpbine Church.

hl‘ Colleginte Church of Corstorphine is of pre-
Reformation date, and few purish churches
have a more interesting ececlesinstical history,
As far back as 1128, the manor of Corstorphine
had a Chapel subordinate to the new Abbey of
w7 Holyrood House and the Kirk of St Cuthbert.
The district remained a chaplainey during the
reign of Alexander Il, after which it was
disjoined from St Cuthbert's, and erected into
i separate parish by the Arehbishop of St
Andrews.  This Chapel served as the Pavish
Church, and continued to do <o even after the erection of the
Collegiate Chureh which still exists. Of this original Chapel no
visible trace now remains. It stood on the north side of the
present building. on part of the ground now ocenpied by the
North Transept. As the Chapel declined, unother ecclesinstical
establishment arose.

The creation of Colleginte Churches was a practieal endeavonr
toward ecclesinstical veform and development in the Fifteenth
Century. These Churches had no parishes attached to them, and
were regulated very much as the Cathedrals. They urose with the
purpose of counteracting the evils incidental to the monastic svetem,
and were formed by grouping the clergy of neighbonring pavishes
into a College, or by consolidating independent chupluinvies, They
were presided over by n Dean or Provost, and the Prebendaries were
generally the clergy holding adjacent curés. Tn Scotland, during
lore recent times, the term ** colleginte ™ was applied to a chureh
where two ministers (as at St Cuthbert's, Edinburgh) served the
curé as colleagues, but in the Fifteenth Century the terin had a
different and a wider significance. Colleginte Chinrehies were then
un expression of the zeal and munificence that were displayed in
the enlargement and decoration of buildings, when all clisses
vied with each other in the endowment of chapluinries for the
maintenance of daily stated serviee, nlways ineluding prayers wnd
singing of mnsses for the souls of their founders, their relutions,
and benefuctors. The Collegiate Churehes were also an evidence
from within the Church itself of the need for veform in the great
Benedictine and Augustinian Abbeys that were thenin the nscendant
thronghout the country.  Scotland posessed forty-one Colleginte
Churches, and it is to the bounty and piety of the Forrester fuanily
of Corstorphine Castle that the parish owes the existence of the
Colleginte Church of St John the Baptist.

Sir Adam Forrester, a burgess and provost of Edinbureh,—u
man of muech wealth and leading in the reigns of David the Second,
Robert the Second. and Robert the Third,—bought the manor of
Corstorphine in 1876, wnd in 1850 Le built a chureh in the chureli-
yard close upon the South side of the Pavish Chureh. This Chinrel
is now the Chaneel of the present builling, Three chapluinvies
were founded by Siv Adwm in conunection with this building, ench of
the chaplains receiving an annual salnry of £24 Scots, while two
additional ehaplainries, the annunl rents of which anmonnted to
£28, 135, 4d. Beots, were founded after his death by his widow,
the Dame Margavet. In 14289, Siv John
Forrvester, Lord High Chamberlain of
Seotland under James the Fivst, enlarged
and completed this Church, and founded
it as a Colleginte charge for a I'rovost,
four Prebendaries and twelve singing boys.
Sir Adam’s charter, it is interesting to note,
was contirmed after his death by King
James I, who also granted to Sir John
the privilege of nominating fit persons as
chaplains to the Archbishop of St Andrews.
His foundation of a College Kivk was
completed by his son, wsecond Sir John.

This knight, who was of Ligh repute ns o man of war. did
not hold the estate for many yemrs. In 1444, he obtained
from Pope Eugene the Fourth, a second Bull of Ineorporation
for his father's foundation of the Colleginte Church, This
merged the Parvish of Rutho in the College Kirk, to which it granted
i lavger establishment, with pine Prebends of Gogar. Addistoun.
ITatton, Dalmahoy, Bonnington, 1’lat. Nortoun, Ratho Byres, and
Ratho. The chaplains served at the altars dedicated to the Holy
Trinity, St Anne, St Niniwn, und St Cuthbert. Traces of these
altars still remain in the Chuancel, the Sacristy, and the South
Transept. The Colleginte Chureh of Corstorphine had then a
superiority over, wiid w right to draw tithes from. many lands in the
neighbourhood for the upkeep and for the services of these altars
in the Church. While it remained inviolate it was one of the best
endowed ecclesinstion] establishments in the country.

Belonging to the style of the Middle Pointed Period, the Church
was built in the form of a Jerusalem cross. Amongst its many
interesting features nre the striking monuments to the members of
the Forvester fumily. The westmost tomb in the chancel is usually
called the Founder's Tomb, from the cireumstance that Siv John
Forvester founded the Collegiate Chureh. His efligy rests on the
tomb, along with that most likely of his second wife, Marion
Stewart, of the House of Dalswinton. Their nrms ave on the tombh,
as are also those of Sir John's first wite, the Lady Jean Sinelair,
daughter of Henry, Earl of Orkney. The eastmost tomb is that of
the son of the foregoing, also Sir John, who died before 1454, It
contiing his figure in armour, with that of his wife, who, from the
avmorinl bearings, seems to have belonged to the family of Wigmer.
There is another tomb in the South Transept which was for many
years believed to have been crected to mark the grave of Bernard
Stewart, Lord of Aubigné, who was a descendant of the Stewarts of
Darnley.  That this illustrions knight—whom Dunbar called ** The
Flower of Chivalry,” und whom Sir John Beaumont, elder brother
to the dramatist, refers to in bis poem of ** Bosworth Field "—

*The sun, whose rayes the heaun with beauty crowne
From his aseending to Lis gouing downe,
Saw not a braner leader in that age.”

«died in Corstorphine, ut the house of Sir John Forrester, in June.
1305, there is no doubt,  But in Baradus Stewart's—or Bernard
stewart’s —last will and testament, along with an inventory of his
elfects tnken at Corstorphine on the 8th June 1508, he specially
diveeted that his body should be buried in the Chureh of the Black
Friaes, Edinburgh.  Unfortunately, that church and the monastery
to which it belonged were aceidentally burned in 1524, But quite
apart from other evidenee, the wrmorial shields upon this tomb
point o its being evected to the memory of Sir Alexander Forvester,
Sirdohn's seeond son.  The monnment is surmounted by the figure
of a knight in nrmour, with a doy at his feet the dog, tradition
bins it, being svmbolien]l of Siv Alexander's two pilgrimages to the
shrine of St Jolin (e Amyee, in Pieardy, in 1464 and 1468.
Outside the Churel, on the outer wall of the west end of the low-
voofed building which forms the porch, is
i seulptured stone which seems to have
been taken from the tomb of Sir Adum
Forvester. It bears un inseription in Latin
which is almost indecipherable, the only
worls to be made out being ** Hie jacet
Adam  Forstar,” in Oll English letters
while inside the building, on the East
wall of the Chancel there is nuother very
interesting memorial stone also bearing
an insgerviption in Latin and Old English
letters, It sets  forth  that:—' This
Colleginte Church was begun in the year



4 our Lord 1429, and in the same year Mr Nicol Bannatyne was
Provost here, who, lying beneath, died in the year 1470. A
commemmoration of him and bis successors in office will be
celebrated on the 14th of June, annually, for which an annual
rent of £10 is set apart, out of the lands of Kirk Cramond--Pray
for their souls.” Among his successors the most noted arve Robert
Cairneross, whom King Jumes the Fifth made Lord High Treasurer,
4 Lord of Session, and Abbot of Holyrood and Fenrn ; James Scott,
wleo a Lord of Session:; and the last of the Provosts, Alexander
M*Gill.

There ave no relies of pre-Reformation times except the remains
¢ the ultars and the tombs of the Forresters. In former days,
when the Colleginte establishment was in all its glory, the country
mmediately round about, and especially to the east, south, and
. lay quite in the condition of a wilderness. A dismal, unsafe
morass spread itself in every direction, and the road to and from
T linbureh, which is now as goed as any in the kingdom, was little
Letrer than a perpetual quagmire, winding its uncertain way through
brakes and forests of shrubs. The repuiring of such a road was
st in aceordance with the spirit of the age. It is exceedingly
probable, too, that the profitable trade of the waylaying of passengers
while toiling through the obscure paths hindered any signs of an
smprovement.  In this state of things, the Chureh of Corstorphine
wu< made to serve the purposes of a light-liouse to passengers,
It~ munificent patrons endowed a shrine at the Enst end of the
«difice with n lamp whiely, it was orduined, should be kept burning
‘rom sunset to sunrise, for the double purpose of illuminating the
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sravellers along the dangerons road from the east. and to belated
boate on the loeh which filled the hollow between Corstorphine Hill
and the lands of Gorgie and Sanghton. The endowment consisted
of un ucre of very fine meadow land, lying on the bank of the
Water of Leith, to the west of Colthridge. At the Reformation,
the Lamyp Aere having heen annexed to the Crown possessions along
vith the other property of the College Kivk, George, Lord Forrester
< o urant of it from King Jumes VI, and assigned it for an
codowment to the Sehoolmaster of Corstorphine, nnder the old
ion of keeping up the beacon. TFor about two hundred years
<he kindly lamp of the Baptist was regularly lighted up at sundown
i the Eastern gable of the venernble fubric. The draining of the
boand itz adjoining marsh, and the making of a good modern
1. pur the beacon out of date, and it was given up. But the
Tomp Acre remains, and its revenue, from having illuminated the
i =t Jolin, iz now more servicenbly directed to light up the
v of education and useful knowledge.
The old ecelesinstieal Hour Glass is nnother interesting memorial
1 The glass bears evidence of having been manu-
factured possibly in Florence, ewrly in the Seventeenth Century.
In it oricinal condition it must have ran from twenty-five to thirty
1tes, Imt from a vepuiv having been effected by n modern British
v el smnller, the present run of the glass does not
foarteen and o half minntes,  This glass was for a time
wr. Lot owas recovereldl through the instrumentality of the Rev.
K. K. D. Home. It was put in order in 1910 by Mr Willinm
Tanken. Edinbnrgh, and is now kept in the Sacristy.
Of Cloavelr plate, the Pavish possesses silver ehalices of early
b I Century silversmith’s work (these nre figured hy Dr
= Darn= in his valuable book on Old Seottish Communion
late s and alwo some good pewter of the same period.
Afser the Hetormation the Collegiate establishment was dissolved,
il in 1389 the Chureh of 8t John the Baptist
was assigned for the use of the Parish. The
old Parish Churels, however, remained standing
Teside it for newly sixty venrs longer. In
1616, the greater purt of the Parvish of Gogar,
ineluding the Chureh, but without the tiends,
was united to Corstorphine. In 1646, the old
Pari=h Churels was taken down, and an addition
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was built to the Colleginte Chureh. This
addition econsisted of a North Transept,
along with a North Aisle, which blocked
the West window of the Sncristy. In 1650
and 1651, the building suffered much
damage throngh its being used for guarte:-
ing  Cromwell’'s English  troops. They
destroyed many of the Church properties
and mutilated the monuments, ns mueh out
of revenge for the great efforts made against
them by Lord Forrester as for any religious zeal. In the Eighteenth
Century, further needed room was fonnd for the congregation by build-
ing a gnllery in the North Transept. To this access was given by an
outside stair. In 1828 the structure suffered great alteration and
damage from the operations of the famous architeet, William Bumn,
whose hand still lies heavy upon St Giles’, St Monans, Dunfermline,
and other aneient buildings. At that time the North Transept,
together with the Seventeenth Century Aisle, and a part of the Nave,
were taken down. A new North Transept was built, and a new
additional Nave was evected on the North side of the old Nave. A
doorway was knocked through the East wall of the Chancel, which
necessitated the shortening of the large East window above it by
mising the =ill. At the same time the Chancel was converted into
a lumber chamber and porel, by the proeess of building up the
Chancel areh, from which an ugly stone stair gave nccess to a deep
henvy allery filling up the East ends of the Nave and North Aisle,
The Sncristy wax turned into a heating chamber and coal cellar.
The Priest’s Door on the South sile of the Chancel was built up,
and the entrance of the poreh was changed from the West to the
South.  The walls were covered with stone-coloured plaster or
stueco, and made w finely arched and groined stueco roof, with
coits of arms and leat work, thus hiding the old stone work.
During these alterntions many carved and moulded =tomes were
carried nway, and built in out-of-the-way places, notably to Juniper
Green, wheve probably about fifty fragments, severnl containing the
Foivester nrms, were bunilt into o wall on the rond leading to
Buberton House, but the wall since been removed. At
Hermiston House, also, of which Mr Bwm wuas then tenant and
to which he built an addition, severnl carved blocks removed
trom Corstorphine Chureh have been preserved, some of which
contain the Forvester Arms, The Chureh vemained in this state
until 1905,

In Miss Margavet Warrender's interesting little volume entitled
“Walks near Edinburgh,” the following reference iz made to
Corstorphine Chureh. ** When we enter the old Chureh where
he [that is the ‘ Gentill Rowll," one of the early Provosts of
the Collegiate Church| officinted, we shnll be sadly disuppointed.
The requirements of a Presbyterian place of worship have
altered it so mueh from its original form, that we must shut our
eves, and throw our minds back into former days, before we ean
pietare it, or even understand it at all.  What is now the porch
was then the chancel!” A footnote will be required in any
future edition of ** Walks near Edinburgh * to tell the readers that
they need not now shut their eves, as the old Church has been
restored as fur ns possible to its original form.  The * requirements
of o Presbyterian place of worship " —whatever these may be, and
the writer has never found n single human being who eould tell
him—were no obstacle to the work. Neither did the fear of
““uping Episcopaey “—another like phrase, especinlly stupid on the
lips of presumably sensible people—prevent the plan being success-
fully emvied out. The work presented many diffienlties, and for
long it seemed an impossible task. Consent having been obtained,
after considerable delay, from the Heritors, who generously granted
a voluntary eontribution, the scheme of restoration was begun in
May 1904, and on Friday, the 9th day of June, being 8t Columba’s
Day, the restored Church was opened, when the sermon was
preached by the Very Rev. Arvchibald Scott, D.D., minister of
St George's, Edinburgh. The first Sunday service was conducted
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by the Hev. A, Wallace Willinnson, D.D., of st Cuthbert's,
Edinburgh, on the 11th June, heing \'n'hir-r-mnulu_\’.

There ave many noteworthy fewtures in the Restoration,  The
root of the Nave, North Aisle und Transept was covered witl, massive
aranolithie slates made to harmonise with the originul stone slates
on the Chancel, Sueristy, and Soutly T ransept.  They measure about
six feet by two feet and weigh about seven hundredweights ench,
and when wenthered the difference Detween them and  stone will
entively disappear, Tt was only ufter eureful consultation with the
Architect—the lute My George Henderson wlo wis also responsible
tor the restoration of St Giles” Cathedral, and the Parish Churely
of Haddington, ** the Lamp of Lothian —tlat wanolithic slates
were used.  Granolithic ix not an imitution of stone. The question
of cost didl not enter into the matter. It was o question of weight,
whether the walls, being so near the wraves in the Churchyard,
would bear the great strain of o stone roof thronghout, The muin
entrance is again at the West End of the Tower. The Chaneel
ix once more devoted to its proper use, and the Priest’s Door has been
reopened on the South wall, The Saeristry, whieh is now Hoored
at the level of the Chancel, forms the Vestry, The North Aisle
ix separated from the Nave by an areade of three arches, borme upon
two heavy stone pillars and two responds ; and the Nuve und Aisle
alike are roofed by two great vaults of conerete blocks resting on ribs.
Arches and responds have alo been inserted nt the Transepts and
the Chancel, The Baptismal Font has been set at the South side
of the Tower wreh, and g moulded and earved stone Lectern has
been placed at the South respond of the new Chancel arely, The
Pulpit, which is plaged at the Eust respond of the wreh thrown 0CI0ss
the South Transept, ix designed after the Wreliffe Pulpit in Lutterworth
Chureh, and is rviehly carved and pannelled in Riga onk. It rests
on a base bearing the inseription ** Preach the Word,” und it« reading
desk, of chaste design is executed in bronze. The position of the
Pulpit gave some anxiety, but it is set so thut the Congregation can
easily see and liear the preacher.  TFor surely it is the Congregation,
and not the building—the * living stones,” and not the liteless ones
—that in thix matter ought to be first considered. The Temple,
like the Saubbath, was made for man, not man for the Temple,
The organ has been placed on the East wall of the North Aijsle,
and is enclosed in a richly decorated onk case. Ouk stalls, with
carved and enriched canopy, have been placed along the East
wall of the Chancel, The pannelling on the East end has still
to be completed. Several intevesting stone slabs, which formerly
lay in the disused Chancel und other parts of the old Chureh, are
now built into the walls and properly preserved. One of those
is in the East wall of the Priest's Door. Tt has on it the figures
of a wafer and a chulice, and commemorates Robert Heriot, Reetor

from the Chaneel Hooy, That pluced in the
South wall of the Cliancel, il erected to
the memory of Alexander Tod, who died
in 1480, was taken from the centre of the
Chureh.  The seheme of stained glass
windows elaims attention. With the ex-
ception of the window above the altur in
the East wall of the Haeristy, all have heen
filled with stained glass,  In the Chancel,
the East end window represents the Supper
atEmmans, Tnthe two windows to the North
side, the subjects ave, in the Fastern window,
St John the Baptist (the Patron Saint of the
Chureh) and the Good Shepherd, and in
the Western the figure of our Lord benring the Cross followed by the
weeping women. In the North Aisle, three two-light windows are
filled with scenes from the Life of our Lord—the Adoration of the
Mugi, the fivst Call of the Disciples, and the Gurden of Gethsemane.
Facing these in tle Nave are three similuy two-light windows i]] ustrutive
of the teaching of our Lord —The Sermon on the Mount, the Tyt
Command, the Sower sowing the Seed, and the Angels-reapers. This
scheme for the treatment of the windows in the North Aisle and Nave
Wi suggested to the minister by the Very Rev. Jumes MacGregor,
D.D., of St Cuthbhert's, Edinburgh. In the Transepts the Works of
Mercy are represented in two large windows of thyee lights each.
Fucing the West, there i« an Enster moming scene, At the base of the
Tower there is a small light containing the Patron Saint of Scotland :
and at the entrance, above the Western doorway, there is n
semicireulitr window, not of large dimensions, on whieh is inserted
" Abide with us, O Lord, for it is toward evening and the day is
far spent.””  On the South side of this entrance there is a beautiful
representation of our Lord as the Light of the World. When it
wis  decided to fi]] in the Churely with these stained wlass
windows, care was taken to observe p simple matter sometimes
forgotten, viz i—that the use of o window in g building is to give
light.  The work of Restoration was thorough, and the people
Have generously of their hest, Corstorphine Cluveh s . national
trensure, and the restorers vealised that it had to be treated with
a cave, dignity and reverence, befitting so ancient and holy a
House, That they did theiy utmost, future generations will tell.

The Lord loveth the gates of Zion.

Yea of Zion it shall be said, This one and that one was born
in her ;

And the most High Himself shall establish her,

The Lord Himself ghall count, when He writet) up the peoples,

This one was born there,

of the Chureh of Gogar, who died in 1444, This stone was taken J. F,
in Corstorphine was Walter Cowper, Reader, From his death in 1570 ang

THE first Protestant who officiated
for nearly twenty years thereafter, the Parish had no Minister, In 1589 the Church was recognised by the
Presbytery as a Parish Chureh. and the first Reformed Minister appointed,

LisT oF THE MINISTERS siNcE THE REFORMATION.

John Nimmill, A.M., 15891590, Archibald Hamilton, 1691 709,

Andrew Forrester, 1590.150g. George Fordyce, 1709: died 1767.

William Arthup, by a call of the people. 1599-1609.  John Cheisley. 1768 ; died 1788,

Robert Rutherford, A M., 1609-1616. Thomas Sharp, 1789 died 1791,

Robert Lyndsay, A.M.. 1616-1624, James Oliver, 1792-1814,

David Bassillie, 1624-1654, David Seott, M.D., 18141833,

Robert Hunter, elacted 1655 ; deprived 1662, David Horne, 1833 died 1863,

William Ogstone, D.D,. 1664-1663, Robert Keith Dick Horne, 1863 ; resigned 1881.
Thomas Mowbray, 1663-1666, dames Dodds. D.D.. 1881 : died 1907,

Archibald Chisholm, 1666-1670, James Fergusson, 1893, ordained as Assistant ang
dohn Pringle, 1670-1672. Sueeessor to Dr Dodds, and obtained full charge
Ceorge Henry, A.M., 1672: deprived 1689, in 1907,

Robert Law. A.M., 1689-1691
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Thou art the Way.
Had’st Thou been nothing but the goal,
I cannot say
If Thou had'st ever met my soul,
—Alice Meynell,
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Rev A. WaLrace WiLLiamsox, D.D.,
St Giles' Cathedral.
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| With peaceful mind thy race of duty rup,

j God nothing does. nor suffers to be done,

; But what they would'st thyself if thoy

could’st see o 1 O

|
Thro’ all events of things as well as He, [
|

—Byron.
M. Horwe, Carmel Lodge, Prestwicl, Ayrshire.
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Never to blend our pleasure or our pride
With sorrow of the meanest thing that feels,
| —Wordsworth,
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" MARIANNE Bovp, GairneyHeld,
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He that loveth silver shall not he satisfied [
| with silver: nor he that loveth abundance

s

with increase. —Eccles, v, 10, 12 I
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IsABELLA C. Boyn, Gairneyfield, i
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For the Lord Jesus Christ's sake,
Do all the good you can,

To all the people you can,

In all the WaYS you can,

As long as ever you can.

Mrs FErGUssox, The Manse.

So many paths that wind and wind ;
While just the art of being kind
Is all the sad world needs.

—Eilla Wheeley Wilcox,

{ So many gods, so many creeds,
|

Mrs Henogrig, | Belgrave Terrace,

} Worth makes the man, and want of it the

7 | fellow

The rest is all but leather or prunello.

James Incris Davipsox, Saughton Mains.
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| On! brothers an ! in deeds of love,
| For time is fleeting fast,
The mill will neyer grind again
With the water that is past.
—Unknown,

| Jous Heromay, Hazelbanl, MurrayHeld.
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And know that pride
Howe'er disguised in jts own majesty
Is littleness ; that he who feels contempt
For any living thing, hath faculties
Which he has never used; that though wit) him

Isin its infancy., —Wordsworth.
Mrs Leesopy, Corstorphine,

Then gently scan your brother man,
Still gentler, sister woman,
—Burns.
Mrs SurHERLAND, Allandale,

To make some nook of God's creation a little

fruit-fuller, better, more worthy of God: to
make some human hearts a ljttfe wiser, man
fuller, happier, more blessed, less acursed! [t

is the work of a god. —T. Carlyle.

Mary J. Barkeg, Ardlaw, Cairnmuir Road.

There is no man so pPoor as he * who only
has money, "
—Unknown.

C. G. MacVieker, M.B,, Street, Somerset.

Encouragement, when it follows censure,
is like sunshine after rain,
—Gaethe,

A. 8. Boyp, Gairneyfield,

Our wills are
Our wills are

ours, we know not how ;
ours, to make them Thine,
—Tennyson,

AL JouxsTon, Verulam, |

[ count myself in nothing else so happy

As in a soul remem bering my good friends
And, as my fortune ri
It shall be stil thy true love's recompense.

—Shakespeare, [
James H, Oswanp, Manse of Morton, Thornhil, y

Morning's at seven,
The hill-sides dew-pearied 1
The Jark’s on the wing,
God’s in His Heaven
All's right with the world.
—Browning.
J. MaxweLL, Glehe Road.
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r Some of your hurts you have cured,
And the sharpest you still have survived,
But what torments of grief vou've endured
From evils which never arrived.
—Emcrson.

P. A. MacperH, 57 Balgreen Road, Murrayfeld.

Force is at best
A fearful thing ¢'en in a righteous cause ;
God only helps when man can help no more.
—Schiller.

M. H. Hexnpersos, 2 Belgrave Terrace.

Turn, turn my wheel! This earthen jar

A touch can make, a touch can mar:

And shall it to the Potter say,

What malkest thou? Thou hast no hand?
As men who think to understand

A world by their Creator planned,

Who wiser is than they. —Longfellow.

J. Maruewsos, 2 Glebe Terrace,

The years glide by ; stand strong and true,
The good thou can’st, oh! quickly do,

Let gentle words soothe woe and pain,
We shall not pass this way again,

AL Lisrer, St John's Road.

Be not over-exquisite
To cast the fashion of uncertain evils ;
For grant they be so, while they rest unknown,
What need a man forestall his date of grief,
And run to meet what he would most avoid ?
—Milton.
Janer A. Scorr, Qakby House.
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Ask why God made the gem so small.
And why so huge the granite,
Because God meant mankind should set
The higher value on it.
—Burns.

Mrs Romssoxs, 1 Victor Park Terrace.

Were I as tall as reach the pole
Or grasp creation in a span.
I'd still be measured by my soul
The mind's the standard of the man,
—Dr Watts.
JeAN Darvisg, Public Hall.

Let in a little sunshine
Each day on some dark life ;

The world’s in need of lights: let thine
Gleam brightly through the strife !

A, CnuicksHANK, Belgrave Road.

e

10C

31 A mind content both crown and kingdom is.

Ot

The clouds have a silver lining,
Don't forget ;
And though he’s hidden, still the sun is shining
Courage! Instead of tears and vain repining
Just bide a wee and dinna fret !

| —Anon.
Mrs Cross, Corley Grange.

S =N = ==

|
i Scatter the sunshine as you go along,
Seel some heart-to brighten, cheer it with a
| song,
| Little deeds of kindness set the world aglow ;
Scatter them about you as you go,

[ Miss Ronsie, Saughton Road.

| To live in hope, to trust in right,
To smile when shadows start,
To walk through darkness as through light
With sunshine in the heart.
—M. E. Black.

| Mrs GiuLas, Hillwood,

The ranl is but the guinea stamp
The man’s the gowd for a’ that.
—Burns.

T. Dicksox Doops, The Rowans.

There's so much good in the worst of us,
There's so much bad in the best of us,
That it ill beseems any one of us
To find much fault with the rest of us.
—R., L. Stevenson.

WiLLiam Asuen, Rosanng,

I count myself in nothing else so happy
As in a soul remembering my good friends.
—Shakespearc.

| Miss SresHovse, 5 Clermiston Terruce.

—Ibsen.

| AL Waivace, 2 Belgrave Place.

[n all thy converse be sincere ;

Keep conscience as the noon-tide clear;

Think how All-seeing God thy ways

And all thy sceret thoughts surveys.
—Bishop Ken.
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! Bis dat, qui cito dat. r
—Latin Proverb, |
Translation— 9 |
He gives twice who gives quickly. |
ﬁ
7

A Arrien, 8 Mayfield Terrace,

| But what if I fail of my purpose here ?
It is but to keep the nerves at strain,
To dry one’'s eyes, and laugh at a fal|
And, baffled, get np and begin again.
—R. Browning,

|
|
|.
10
Mrs Fixvavsos, Belgrave Road.

]
| ] '
- - e o

I

il | If your face wants to smile, let it: if it

4 | doesn’t, make it.

|

@| || M. P. Resniz, Durisdeer.
| "

|

Defer not till to-morrow to be wise,
To-morrow’s sun to thee may never rise.
—Win. Congreve.

(v S st
0

P. W, LesiLig,
" Madgelands, " Beuconstield Roud,
Blackheath, London.

—dnon.

|
|

] - - H )
| The bird that soars on highest wing l
Builds on the earth her lowly nest,
| And she that doth most sweetly sing
5 | Sings in the shade when all is pest,
| In lark and nightingale we see |
| What honour hath humility, !
| Mrs L.J. Cowik, Nessmount, l’
e i_ S = o == = :
' |

Look straight into the light, and you will
always leave the shadows behind.

—Bishop of London.

14

|
|
Jeamie Youse, Busky Lea.
|
|

|
sy s s . o

I

.[ This truth of old was sorrow’'s friend,

Times at the worst will surely mend,
—Chatterton,

15

| AL TuwspuLL, Broomhouse Road.

]

E To watch the corn grow and the blossom set ;
| to breathe deep over ploughshare or spade ; to
read, to think, to love, to pray :—these are the

things

16

that make men happy.
—Ruskin,

Wa. Letunrimee Jr., Brunnington.

|
|
|
|
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For I dipt into the future, fur as human eye could see,
Saw the Vision of the world, and all the wonder that
would be :
Till the war-drum throbb'd no longer, and the battle-
ags were furl'd,
In the Parliament of man, the Federation of the world.

—Tennyson.
ALBERT H. Duxvop, 1 Whitehouse Terrace,

==lo]

It is a foolish habit to borrow trouble, o
meet it halfway, cultivate a cheerfy] mind and
heart, and much imaginary trouble will be
avoided,

—Hedley.
AMrs R M. Mackay, Kingairney, Belgrave Road,

== N =y

The grand essentials of happiness are—some-
thing to do, something to love, and something
to hope for,

—Chalniers.
Miss Crawronn, St Colme,

______

|
@

Have a heart that never hardens, a temper
that never tires, and a touch that never hurts,
—Dickens.

Miss Ecuronn, 2 Broomhouse Roud.

Trust him little who praises all, him less who
censures all, and him least who is indifferent
about all.

—Lavater.
MicHAEL CocHiay, Glenlyn, Belgrave Road.

oot o

NS

I lean my hand against the day
To feel its bland caressing :
I will not let it pass away
Before it leaves its blessing.
—Whittier,

Nel——

Mrs Canesew,, St Agnes.

(=]

1

e

)

Be strong !
are not here to play, to dream, to drite,
We have hard work to do, and loads to lift,
Shun not the struggle—face it: 'tis His gift.
—M. B. Babcock, D.D.

Miss Downie, Downie Terrace, Murraytield,

1

Joy, temperance and repose.
Slam the door on the doctor’s nose,
—Longfellow,

2=

Mrs Gincer, 16 Murray Cottages,

|
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The best portion of a good man’s life,
His little, nameless, unremembered acts
Of kindness and of love.

— Wordsworth.

E. M, Dowsik, Corstorphine Cottage,

Don’t look for flaws as you go thro’ life
And even if you find them
It is wise and kind to be somewhat blind
And look for the virtues behind them.
—S8. F. Adams.
C. Y., Murraytield,

Tue Husnee Bre,

Wiser far than humuan seer,
Yellow-breeched philosopher,
Seeing only what is fair,

Sipping only what is sweet,
Thou dost mock at fate and care,

Leave the chaff and tulke the wheat.

—Enierson.
James Couvrrs, 2 Belgrave Place,

Always laugh when you can It is a cheap
medicine.  Merriment is a philosophy not well
understood, It is the sunny side of existence.

—Byron.

J. M. Huxrter, St Catherine's Gardens.

Oft, in the stilly night,
Ere slumber's ¢hain has bound me
Fond memory brings the light
Of other days around me,
—Thowmas Moore.
Ewmc P, Lawen, Pinkhill, Murrayheld,

At every trifle scorn to take offence—
That always shows great pride or little sense,
—P{)f’t‘.

H. 0L Cranke, Oldney, Corstorphine,

Truc politeness is to say,
The Lindest thing in the kindest way.

H. Huwimax, Turnhouse, Cramund Bridge.,

I hate to see a thing done by halves, if it be
right, do it boldly: if it be wrong, leave it
indone.

—Gilpin.

A Iipnn, Helensville,

nESS e eIl ——

2 5 Translation—
|

There is no smoke in the skylark’s houses.

Rev, L. MacLeax Warr, 7 Royal Circus, Edinburgh,

! Cha'n’eil ceo ann tigh na h-viseig. ”@H

Words are easy, like the winrd
Faithful friends are hard to find.
—Shakespeare.

NO
@)

Miss M. Mok, 6 Maybanl Villas,

New brooms sweep clean but old ones go
into the corners.

N
N

—0Old Proverb.

M. Husrew, Helensville,

To get thine ends, lay bashfulness aside ;
2 8 ' Who feares to ask, doth teach to be deny'd.
! —Herrick.

‘ J. Mastiwros, Ellerslie.

‘ Suid the painter of antiguity * No day without u line '
|

—0——— c—————nc————n
%] N\

——nOr
[
1
|

and thus one by one his masterpieces came to perfection,
Let our motto he—No duy without beneficent deeds,
although that day may he simple and obscure, and we
too s :1]! turn out masterpieces which no mere urtist
can rival,

29

—~Ovriginal.

Isaac J. Cowik, Nessmount,

Y SEANCH THE SURIPTURES.”

Two ways we huave by which to reuch the height 5
Of Heaven's high grace ;s the one is to explore

The sacred writings, from whose blessed lore

Shines to the quickened eye the purest light:

The other is to raise the inward sight

Up to the Cross and there, with reverend look,

Peruse himself, revealed as in u book,

S0 neuar, 80 sure, and doubt is put to Aight.

nr'_—:lDl__——_IDI':::__lDl_‘——_IEI

—Vittoria Colonna. m
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I du believe in any plan H
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O’ levyin’ the taxes
Ez long ez, l'ke a lumberman,

e them.
I git jest wut I axes.

ARCH. RoLLo, Belgrave Road. @

e
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9 J If honestly they canna come far better want |3

—Lowell,
WiLLiam Ross, 59 Balgreen Road.

Confide ye aye in Providence, for Providence is kind, |

A"'.bfja" ve a’ life's changes with a calm and tranquil |
mind.

Though pressed and hemm'd on every side, ha'e faith

’ an’ ye'll win through,

=2

Content’s the greatest bliss we can procure,
Without it kings are poor.
For ilka blade o' grass keps it ain drap o' dew, |
—James Ballantyne.

( RacHEL O. KivpaTrick, 7 Hope Street,

| Jeanie E. MacKay, Gowanlea.

NO |'
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
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—Allan Ramsay. ﬂ

We, clinging to the present, in our fear to

Give sorrow words: the grief that does not | @

spealk, : ; i

3 | Whispers the o'erfraught heart, and bids it L 11 ‘ meet the future, miss the joys of both, i
g

=

—Shakespeare.

break. —Ouwen Meredith. |§
Mrs Jack, 2 Whitehouse Terrace.
‘ Rev. Joux Reip, Foulden Manse, Berwickshire,

Words are bubbles of water And so much good in the worse of us
That it hardly behoves any of us

To talk about the rest of us,

4 | But deeds are drops of gold.

|
J There is so much bad in the best of us
—Thibetan Proverb. |

12

] —R. L. Stevenson. |
Mrs D. W. THoupPsoN,

Miss Warsox, St Mary's, Dovecot Road.
Viewfield, Kaimes Road, Murrayfield.

God answers prayers | sometimes when hearts are weal,
He gives the very gifts helievers seel,
And often faith must learn a deeper rest,

[U]
]
And trust God's silence when He does not speak : j
o
]

\__-_“_

| Is life worth living 3 Yes, so long
As there is wrong to right ;
1 3 | Wail of the weak against the strong,
| Or tyranny to fight.
| —Alfred Austin.
| AnsiE Y. Nivexw, 10 Maybank Villas.

For He whose name is Love, will send the hest,
Stars may burn out, nor mountain walls endure,
But God is true; His promises are sure

To those who seek,

|

A. Scorr, Laburnum Cottage,

1 love it—1 love it—the laugh of a child
Now rippling and gentle, now merry and wild ;

A prince can mak a belted knight,
‘ A marquis, duke, and a’ that :

But an honest man's aboon his might,
| Guid faith, he maunna #a’ that !

Ringing out on the air with its innocent gush,
Floating up on the breeze like the tones of a bell, |
1 4 | Or the music that dwells in the heart of a shell. |
Oh, the laugh of a child, so wild and so free
| Is the merriest sound in the world for me,
| —Athelwood.
JANET ARTHUR Bisnop, Dunara.

o)

—Biurns.
| R. 8. WyLLie, Allermuir, Traguair Park.

Sl ARy
Ul

e
|

We cannot change yesterday—that is clear, Dare to be true,

HarrioT Davipson, Saughton Mains.

Or begin to-morrow until it is here, I Nothing can need a lie, |
7 So all that is left for you and me, | 1 5 A faLflt which needs it most
Is to make to-day as sweet as can b, | Grows two thereby. ) !
| —Gveorge Herbert. |
|

(ENE===IEWN|

==

él That day is best wherein we give
The best laid schemes of mice and men H A thought of other’s sorrows i

! ( Mrs AvrLan, Redheughs,
| S -
|

Gang aft aglev. Forgetting self we lcar'r:n to live
8 e gley — Burns. 1 6 And blessings born of kindly deeds,
Make golden our to-morrows. [
Manrcarer F. Bruntos, St Martin's, —R. H. Thrope. |”[

Mrs ELIZABETH Smart, 7 Ormiston Terrace, |
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We can all do better than vet we have done, o Whosoever may
And not be a whit the worse : 1 Discern true aims here, shall grow pure enough
Q 4 it never was loving that emptied the heart, To love them, brave enough to strive for them,
Nor giving that emptied the purse. And strong enough to reach them. though the
—Edward Young. roads be rough.
Mrs A, Prisoie. Corstorphine. —FE. B. Browning.
— _______ @ — e
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Neither oppose nor condemn what thou dost
not understand.

—Penn.

Ao J. GranT, 2 Belgrave Place,

_lD:_jm

Intelligence and courtesy not always are com-

bined ;
Often in a wooden house a golden room we find.
—Longfellow.

—I

Herex D, Muik, Engelberg.

Gather ye rosebuds while ve may
Old Time is still a-flying
And this same flower that smiles to-day,
To-morrow will be dying.
—Robert Herrick,

R. S. Horxg, 63 Northumberland Street, Edinburgh,

—0—

This above all, to thine own self be true

And it must follow as the night the day

Thou can’st not then be false to any man.
~—Shakespeare.

j
Davio NeviLLe Turser, Calow, Chesterfield.

Truth is mighty and will prevail.

CHanrLes R, Orme, 12 Mavbank Villas.

Hush idle word and thought of ill
Your Lord is listening, ‘ Peace, be still.’
Heber,

Mrs M, M. Simpsox, 2 Morningside Gardens,

Thou shalt have no other gods before Me,
—Exodus xx. 3.

Miss Beck, Hill View Terrace.

25
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The heart’s aye the pairt aye
That makes us right or wrang.
——Burns,

Mrs Kerr, Sunnybrae,

0" it’s grand on the
heather blooms,
Though a lang simmer day to be roamin’;
And it's Heaven on carth ye ken, when ye
wander doon the glen,
Wi' yer ain true love in the gloamin’,
MARGARET DovcLas Brows, Inverallan.

hills when the bonny

There are four things that come not back--
the spoken word, the sped arrow, the past life,
and the neglected opportunity,

~—Avrabic.

W. M. BLackwoon. Prato.

God made man first, then He made woman ;
then He was so sorry for man that He made
tobacco.

~~German Proverb.
Mrs Morrisox, Ardgour,

|

The heights by great men reached and
Were not attained by sudden flight,
But they, while their companions slept,

Were toiling upward in the night.
—Longfellow.

kept

|
BRS)B](E8) ==

J. Py Murrayfield,

|
|

Fail not for sorrow, falter not for sin, i
But onward, upward, till the goal ye win. |
—F. A. Kemble.

JessiE STEwanrt BuLLioxs, 4 Whitehouse Terrace.

|
Here's tiv us ! ’&

All on us ! [
May none on us niver want nowt ! |

Nor me nawther ! |
—Yorkshive Toast. [

Mrs EpcErLy, Menston, Leeds,
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2 } How love might be, hath been indeed, and is,
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For thee hath been dawning

” 9 ll

I'm no’ denying the women are foolish ; God Another blye day; |
Almighty made 'em to match the men. Look how thoy Jet it |
| {

—Geo. Eliot. Slip empty away.

—Gdethe.
C. Grieve, Edinburgh,

—— 5__%|
The wisest and the happiest pair }

Will every day they live,
IO | Find something which they must forbear,

For life, with all jt yields of joy and woe
And hope and fear—believe the aged friend—

ﬁf ! Emny McGown, The Schoolhouse,
o

ust our chance o’ the prize of learning love,

Somerhing they must forgive,

Mrs J. G. Warr, Murray Place, f
/

|

|

|

/ Oh! many a shaft at random sent,

| S

| —Browning,
Rev. W, B, STEVENSON, 12 Oxford Terrace, Edinburgh,

With all respect to old R. B.

g S : o
My own especial springtime Prayer H l Finds mark the archer never meant !

|

1 And many a word, at random spoken,

| May soothe or wound a heart that's broken. [
| —Scotr. (4

Is "*Oh, to be in Italy—
In Venice~-now that April's there ! »
—" Punech
(** Home Thoughts of Abroad ')

| Jous T. Wisyart, Woodbine Cottage,
Miss Rows, Itchen, Southampton.

B i S S —_—
Oh to be in England, | F‘mr:p?iic;ses like these old Scotia’s grandeur ’
Now that April s_there !_ 1 2 r That malkes her loyed at home, revered abroad :
. —R, B?'O“f’“”é’ = ‘ Princes and lords are but the breath of kings,
(**Home Thoughts from Abroad ") = “An honest man’s the noblest work of God.*

— -

Honour to those whose words or deeds

The best furnished tool-kit cannot mend a Thus help us in gur daily needs

U |
broken promise. H 1 3 { And by their overfigy-

/ " s, g . —Biurns.
’ Miss Rows, Itchen, Southampton. U ’ CHAwLES J, M'CaLt, Alma House,

l Raise us from what is low, '
—Longfelloyw .

{ Mrs James E. Cowan, Eastfield,

|

|

fl J. M'Navcuros, Gladstone Place. ’
—— —— — —_—— _— —_——— - -_D- —_— . — — —_— S— —— —

Speak no evil, and cause no ache
[ Utter no jest that can pain awake ; I Worry is interest paid on trouble before it J 0
| Guard your actions and bridle your tongue 1 4 | becomes due. |
’ Words are adders when hearts are stung,

(m] | W.Swan, 88 Balgreen Road, Edinburgh, |@

—E. Wheeler Wiicox.

| FREDA TURNER, Mansfield, Woodhouse, Notts.,

The now is an atom of sand

|

And the near is g perishing clod . The friends thoy hast and their adoption tried, |
But afar js 5 fairyland o 1 5 | Grapple them to thy soul with hoops of steel, [I
And beyond is the bosom of God. —Shakespeare, !
l —R. L. Stevenson. ” | Mary E, Pipgg, Stoneleigh, Malvern, | -
[ Mrs MacooxaLn, Glebe Place. ” | '
’ o [ Oh, if the selfish knew how much they lost,
"Tis not enough to help the feeble up, \\‘h‘at_\vr:uuld they not endeavour, not endure,
But to support them after, I Tr_:- imitate as f‘alr as in them lay,
—Shakespeare, ] 6 | Him who His wisdom and His power employs
| In making others happy ! .
ANNIE GrIERSON, 54 St Alban's Road, Edinburgh. —Cowper,
| Axorew COVENTIY, Dunbayr Place, ”

L @ e ___E.___ T _________Eg]_____._________ ___@___._.__ = ___._.___.___.'@



Archibald Flemington, last Precentor
in Corstorphine Parish Chnreh.

East View of Corstorphine Parish Church, prior to Restoration, 1905,
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Strength for to-day 8 all we need How far that little candle throws his beams, [IH
For there never will be a to-morrow ;

For to-morrow will prove but another to-day 2 5 So shines a good deed in a naughty world.
With its measure of joy and of sorrow. —8Shakespeare.
—M. Tupper.

o
N
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I James § IR, ace.

Mrs M. Dicksox. High Street. 0 Mrs James MacARTHUR, | Belgrave Terrace
Music the fiercest grief can charm,

Do not look for the flaws as you go thro’ life And fates severest rage disarm ;

And even when you find them; Music can soften pain to ease,

It is wise and kind to be somewhat blind ] 2 6 ; And make clespa_lr and madness please :
And look for the virtues behind them. M Our joys below it can improve ;

And antedate the bliss above. —Pope.

S
o

Mrs HEwitT, 7 Belgrave Place.

Rl l=lL=)
|
|
|
|

Mr and Mrs Wa. D. LEask, Wideford.

J0¢

It takes a lifetime to make a character, and Let BJ the keynote be, in all your song and

1 9 five minutes to spoil it. 2 7 pleasure.

—Robert Russell Smith.

=
RIS ===

F. WEIERTER, Featherhall Road.
Mrs W. 8, SmitH, Sycamore Cottage,

1

_ ; ; . Sorrow with his pick mines the heart, but he
Love as many persons and as many creatures is a cunning workman ; he deepens the channels
as you possibly can. Love is the only power

. %, Ol whereby happiness may enter, and hollows out
20 by v;‘Sich you can make yourself rich in a moral 2 8 new chambers for joy to abide in when he is
world.

. L gone.
—John Stuart Blackie. 0 —Cholmondelay.

Mrs W. G. THomsox, 18 Anwoth Villas, Miss MiLLaR, 2 Belgrave Terrace.

Never leave that till to-morrow which you Still raise for good the supplicating voice,

5] 0] (23]

can do to-day. o ) But leave to Heaven the measure and the choice.
Q 1 —Benjamin Franklin. i
AnniE LEsLie, Madgelands, Beaconsfield Road, . e i -I
Blackheath, S.E. Mrs J. BaiLLig, | Victor Park.
. gl o |

This world has work for us, we must refuse
| This above all : to thine own self be true, No honest task, nor uncongenial toil.
And it must follow, as the night the day, Fear not your foot to tire, nor robe to soil,
Q 2 Thou canst not then be false to any man. 50 Nor let your hands grow white for want of use.
—Shakespeare. ' —Thamas Ashe.

| Tuos. ALex. LisTeRr, St John's Road. J.W. M'CoxxacHIg, 8 Victor Park Terrace,

=S

When you hear of good in people—tell it,
When you hear a tale of evil—quell it
Let the goodness have the light

|
—
|
b 0Tt
|
|

Q 3 2ugehe evil out-of sight, There are in this loud stunning ti
. [ i . e i # tide
Make the world we live in bright, 5 Wi an Aare nod oFiene
With whom the melodies abide
THonas Bovn, 4 Featherhall Road, Of th’ everlasting clime :
Who carry music in their heart
Through dusky lane and wrangling mart,
o~ And ply their daily task with busier feet

———1
—

Like the heaven above.

It is not the things, but men’s opinion of o Because their hearts some holy strain repeat.
things that sway men hither and thither. . —/. Keble,
2 4 —Marcus Aurelius,

AER N e A N ——) =

Juns M'Cussix, 49 Balgreen Road, Murrayfield.
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Laugh and the world laughs with you; ( U
"eep and yoy weep alone, i An idler js g watch that wantg both hands ;
1 ' For the sad old earth must borrow jeg mirth, 9 I As useless if it £0€s as if it stands,
But has troyble enough of its own, ~—Cotwper
—Ella Wheeler Wilcox.
[m] | Mrs Jous WaLLace, Foxville,
ALice M, Macaicray, Granton House, Edinburgh. H | |
|
f

Trouble's easily borne when everybody gives

) c Attempt the end, ang never stand in doubt
1t a lift for you,

' Nothing's sp hard, but search may find it aut,
—George Eijor, 1 O '

UH I g i —R. Herrich.
| ( AL BL’RN-FUHS\'TH. Margarten, Davidson's Mains, ﬂ ’
]
ﬂ

T
|
|
|
|
|
II
e

@I JamEs Simpsoy, Strathview, Belgrave Roud.
| |
| N

Their hearts may be fountajns whose €ves are
flints,

|
@' IJ There is no duty we so0 much underate as the
1 1 And may inwardly hleed who do not outwardly
| ep.

duty of being happy.

=]

W

s O R Stevenson,
weep

| -~Thomas Fulley,
E. Surry, Murray Piyee.

|

(=

Janer D Hexpersox, Lowood, Cramond Bridge,

The small birds rejoice in the green leaves returning,
The murmuring streamiet winds clear theg the vale ;

Oh! wouldn't the day be lank ang long

IS——GWN
————
i,
NO
|
%

| The hawthorn trees bloy (o the dews of the morning, ( If all went right angd nothing wrong, |
! 4- And wild scattertd cowslips bedeck the green daje. | And wouldn’t the world be exceedingly flat |
| } —Burns, | With nothing whatever to grumble at. ]l
| =} |
Jl I| Isonew Crasg, 41 Gilmaur Road, Newington, Mrs A, g, KEeRR, Downie Terrace, |
|
| _ 5 -
G T o —
| Now! itis gone—our brief hours travel post, II Then catch the Mmoments as they fly, |
Each with ijts thought or deed, its why or O And use them ag Ye ought, man ; ||
| | how :— Believe me, happiness is shy, |
| But know, each parting hoyr gives up a ghost 1 3 | And comes not aye when sought, man,
To dwell withip thee—an eterng| now, | —Robert Burys, |
| —S8. T. Coleridge. [ |
R | Mrs Sowi, The Cottage, Toreybiake, |
| ErizaBern Hursow, o Murray Cottages, | Rothiemay, Banffshire, |
. g — - R — - - D | - — = __l
| ) i i I
| Come walk with me, for the woods are green,
|

k ) | Not more than others [ deserye !
And the birds hold choral holiday, / !
All nature fair around is seen

1 4 Yet God hag given me more.
At the dawn of the yearin early May, L —C. H. Spurgeon

. |
| 3 . .
Miss Rowe, Itchen, Southampton, /7 i Marcaner Gsox, 7 Belgrave plyce, @

J] Jane Hespersoy, Lowood, Cramond Bridge. H

|
| Mrs James CaRrRican, Oale Inn, |@
!
|
et - - | - = e . S
I like a church, I like a cowl, } @

; ; . Have you any unkind thoughts
| True fr:endsh:p slaws are by this rule expressed | Do not weite them down,

7 | Welcome the coming, sped the parting guest, & 1 5 Write no words that giveth pain
I —Homer, Written words may long remain.

% ) o
I love a py ophet of the soul, ) Smooth runs the water
8 And on my heart maonastic aisles 1 6 | Where the brook js deep,
| d
o Is0BEL D), Lr'rr:.r-_rcu:\', 24 Royal Circus, ”U
|

Fall like sweet straing o pensiyve amiles, sy
Yet not for | his faith can sce ~ Shakespeare,
Would I the cowled churchman pe,

—R. W, Eimerson,

(&7

Jonw WaLiacs, Foxville,
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Sound, sound the clarion, fill the fife,
To all the sensual world proclaim :
One crowded hour of glorious life
Is worth an age without a name.
——Scott.
Jous Howrxe, 12 Keith Crescent, Blackhall,

Hope, memory, love:
Hope for fair morn, and love for day,
And memory for the evening gray
And solitary dove.
—C. G. Rosetti.

Mrs Gravam, Hillview Terrace,

There is so much bad in the best of us,
And so much good in the worst of us,
That it ill behoves any of us
To find fault with the rest of us.
—R. L. Stevenson.
R. Hav, 5 Victor Park Terrace.

Dans le ciel, le plus chargé, il reste
toujours un petit coin bleu.
or
Every cloud has a silver lining.

Boaroness M. vaxy HEECKEREN vaN Br., 53 Pieter
Bothstraat, The Hague, Holland.

But when on life we're tempest driven
A conscience but a canker,
A correspondence fixed wi' heaven
Is sure a noble anchor !
— Burns.
Mrs A, WigHTnax, § Oakland.

The guality of mercy is not strain'd;

It droppeth as the gentle rain from heaven,

Upon the place beneath. It is twice blest;

It blesseth him that gives and him that takes,
—Shakespeare.

James K. Daviosox, 13 Summerhield Place. Leith.

The roses make the world so sweet,
The bees, the birds have such a tune,
There's such a light and such a heat
And such a jov in June.
—G. MaecDonald.

Mrs Jons STEwarT, Auldearn,

Man’'s inhumanity to man
Malkes countless thousands mourn.
—Buruns.

Jaxe H, RoserTts, & Murray Place.

]

I

J10C

ifm]s

100¢C

0

—0

0L

ar

25

26

27

50

1

[t is easy to tell the toiler,
How best he can carry his pack;
But no one can rate a burden’'s weight,
Until it has been on his back.

J. Ruip, 7 Ormiston Terrace.

The sweetest lives are those to duty wed,
Whose deeds, both great and small,
Are close-knit strands of an unbroken thread
Where love ennobles all.
—E. B. Browning.

WiLLiam E. Rosertsox, Belgrave Road.

Alas, that Spring should vanish with the rose !

That youth’s sweet-scented manuscript should
close !

The nightingale that in the branches sang,

Ah whence, and whither flown again, who
knows ! —Omar Khayydm.

Marion D, SimesoN, Laurel Bank,

Oh wad some power the giftie gi'e us
To see oursel's as ithers see us !
It wad frae mony a blunder free us
And foolish notion.
—Burns.
Mrs WiLkie, Manse Road.

Politeness is like an air cushion : there may
be nothing in it, but it eases the jolts wonder-
fully.

—(_h?m‘gr\‘ Eliot.
Wa, WiLsow, 7 Belgrave Place.

Keep thy heart with all diligence, for out of
it are the issues of life.
Proverbs iv. 23.

Miss M'Lares, 5 Murray Cottage.

Every cloud has a silver lining.
Speech is silver, but silence is golden.
Who gives quickly gives twice,
Fine feathers make fine birds.

Jaxe Rvrie, Manse Road.

God be thanked that the dead have left still
Good undone for the living to do-
Still some aim for the heart and the will
And the soul of a man to pursue.
—Owen Mevedith.
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If I have faltered
nmy great task of happiness :

If I have moved AMong my ruce

And shown ng glorious morning fuce ;

Lord. Thy most
And stah my spi

more or lesg

pointed pleasyre take
rit broad awake,

—R. L. Stevenson,
STEvExsox, § Anwoth Villas,

’ James

il Joy is the lesson set for some,
[ For others pain best teacher js :
We know not which for yg shall come,
But both are Heaven's high ministries,
—8S. Coleridge.

Mrs Young, Busky Leu,

For words, like Nature, half reveal and half

conceal the soul within,

! —Tennyson,

/ ANDREW DuUThs, 114 Comiston Road, Edinburgh,

|
!
{ ll There is a day of sunny rest
| | For every dark and troubled night ;
4 | And grief may hide an evening guest
% | But joy shai come with early light.

| Bryant,
|J Wa. Asbersoy, Glebe Plygce,

| Alittle bit of patience oft malkes the sunshine come,

; And a little bit of Jove makes i very huppy home ;
5 { A little hit of hope malkes 5 riainy day lool gay,

| And a little bit of charity malkes glad a weary way,

Unknown,

|
| Lady Nicowr,
|

Ruydon,

|
As long as we love, we serve :
are loved by others, [ would al

i
D
E 6 | are indispensablu: and no man is useless

S0 long as we

most say, we
while

| he has a frieng,

[ —R. L. Stevenson.

ICKER, M. A, (Oxon,),
inister, Corstorphine P

| In memory of g, W, Macy

[ | sumetime Assistant 3 arish,

"Tis not in midst of strife
We sigh and wish —Wwe we
'Tis in after silence gn the

Ir'e no more—
shore,
—f. 1",

|

’ Janes WarLLAcE, IH‘\IarI'horuunh Road,

| Catheart, Glasgow,
|
@ Give me wisdom,
|
@J
|

she is the breath of the
power of God, a pure influence from the
of the Almighty, 2 treasure unto m
never faileth, her conver
ness,

glory

an that

8 sation hath no bigter.
~— Wisdom vij.

Miss A, G. Horse, 11 Anwoth Villas,

(9]

FE oy ey

The old ships draw tq ho

The young ships sail

And come | may but go |

’ ‘ou may put the hi
A

me again,
away,
must and
4me on the star
and the sky,

if men ask yoy why,
s and the sun,

—Gerald Gould,

nd the white road

Miss B, T, A, Mu
Elm Street

REAY, Y. W.C.A
+ Toronto,

|

Calm soul of 4| things ! make jt mine
| To feel amid the city”’
4t there abides g pea
Man did not m

ce of thine
ake and cannot mar,
—Matthew A rrold,

MLA., F.E.LS.,
ouse,

| Gro. W, T, MceGows,
The Schoolh

For nothing loveljer can be found
In woman, than to study householy good,
And good works in her | usband to promote.
—Milton,
J.F.and €, M1, F,

[n]
[ There is so much bad in the best of us,
And so much good in the worst of us,
1 2 | That it ill behoves any of yg
| To find fault with the rest of us,
(=] | R. L. Stevenson,
JOHN Kigg, Sunnybrage.

. Be still, sad heart !

> I Behind the clouds is
H | Some
[

and cease repining
the sun stil] shining -
Thy fate is the common fate of aj),
Into each ljfe Some rain must fa]),
days must be dark and dreary.,

| —Longfellow,

What stronger hre
tainted ?

Thrice is he

And he byt

Whose cons

14

ﬂ o
|
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astplate thap gz heart un.
armed that
naked, thouy
cience with

hath his quar
gh lock’
injustic

rel just;
d up in steel,
eis corrupted,

-Shakespeare,
STRUTHERS, Edinburgh,

There's nae place like ane'g
Nae place like ane’s first ha,
It matters nae hoo
Qor love is g the s

native place,

puir and cauld,
ame,
ALexaxneg Horxe 1 Victor Park Ter

Jun., race,

Love is figw
ering tree :
at come down shower-fike,
ove, and liberty.,

Flowers are lovely !
Friendship is 5 shelt
Oh! the Joys th
Of friendship, |

er-like ;

3 —(.‘I'Ji?&‘ﬂ.:fgt’ .

Mres daxe @, Parox, Glebe Plage,

ne, '

|
Yonder the long horizon lies and there hy night and day, '””
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Though the mills of God grind slowly,
Yet they grind exceeding small,
1 7 Though with patience He stands waiting,
With exactness grinds He all.

JouN FraTer, 15 Traquair Park.

=

There is nothing either good or bad,
But thinking makes it so.
—Shakespeare.

| Miss Barvana AsHew, Rosanna,

S ===EN

The God of peace be with you all.
—Romans xv. 33.

O

Miss IsaneLLa Barrownas, 11 M urray Cottages.

God is kinder to us all than man can know ;
for man looks only to the sorrow on the surface
and sees not the consolation in the deeps of the
unwitnessed soul.

—Bulwer Lytton.

M. B. 8., Edinburgh,

|
|
|

He who shall pass judgment on the records
of our life is the same that formed us in frailty.
—R. L. Stevenson.
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Mrs Brookmax, 5 Indin Street, Edinburgh,

| Teme———

"Tis with our Judgments as our watches, none
| Go just alike, yet each believes his own.
29 | e

J. MacKINTOSH.

e )

1

It is never tvo late to be what you might
2 3 have been.

Mrs WikLian Wissox, 7 Belgrave Place,

—George Eliot.

That is best which lieth nearest

Q 4 Shape from that thy work of art.

—Longfellow.

— 10— 10—
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Do thy duty, that is best.
Q 5 Leave unto thy Lord the rest.
—Longfellow.

Mrs 8. M. Eumax, 2 Belgrave Terrace.

E=EINS==

‘Tis the greatest folly
| Not to be jolly
2 6 ! That's what I think !

—Longfellow.

===
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Mrs J. Cannvrners, Viewhill, Dovecot Road.

Oh'! don't the days seem lank and long

When all goes right and nothing goes wrong ?
Q 7 And isn’t your life extremely flat

With nothing whatever to grumble at.

—1W. S. Gilbert.

) —==7

Mrs WiLLtaws, The Hermitage, Epsom.

" Silence is golden,” said the sage
But that was long ago;

2 8 The motto of the present age
Is “money talks " you know.

—Unknown,

E. Forrest, Meadowhouse,

God is always near me,
Hearing what I say,

2 9 Knowing all my thoughts and deeds,
All my work and play.

P. P, Bliss.

|
|
I

ANNIE PrixGLE, Corstorphine,

Home of our childhood how affection clings,
30 ~ And hovers round thee with her seraph wings.

Miss Rovro, Belgrave Road.

Oh ! how unlike the complex works of man
Heaven's easy, artless, unencumber'd plan:
No meritricious graces to beguile,

No clustering ornaments to clog the pile :
From ostentation as from weakness free;

It stands like the cerulean arch we see,
Majestic in its own simplicity,

Inscribed above the portal, from afar,
Conspicuous as the brightness of a star,
Legible only by the light they give,

Stand the soul-quickening words—Believe and

—Longfelluw, live,
—Cowper.
A, SHIELDS, 4 Featherhall Road.
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Vouloir, ¢’est pouvoir.
or
The darkest hour precedes the dawn.

Mrs MitLer, 4 Dundonald Street. Edinburgh.

Wherefore seeing we also are compassed
about with so great a cloud of witnesses, let us
lay aside every weight, and the sin which doth
so easily beset us, and let us run with patience
the race that is set before us.

—Epistle to the Hebrews, xii. 1.

Gro. BarcLay, 26 Roseburn Street, Murrayfield.

Politeness is like an aircushion, there may
be nothing in it but it softens the jolts wonder-
fully.

~—George Elliot.

Alrs Mangarer Scovr, Ferrybanls,

Full many a gem of purest ray serenc
The dark unfathom’d caves of ocean bear:
Full many a flower is born to blush unseen,
And waste i1s sweetness on the desert air
—Gray's Elegy.

J. Hamron, PO, Box 188, Germiston, Transvaal,

When day is gane and night is come
And a’ folks bound to sleep,
I think on him that's far awa’
The lee-lang night, an’ weep.
—Burns.
Mrs E. WiLKIE, Melvillehaugh.

The Moving Finger writes : and having writ,
Moves on: nor all thy piety nor wit
Shall lure it bacl to cancel half a line.
Nor all thy tears wash out a word of it.
—QOmar Khayydm.

CHAs. M Hav, 8 Victor Park Terrace.

What have we here, a baby dear

Sent us from the stars above

A little gem of earthly stem

A treasure in a home of love

And round that home may love long dwell

To guard that infant baby well. —/. Crawford.

M and Mes W HasTixgs, 7 Belgrave Place.

He prayeth best who loveth best
All things both great and small

For the dear God, who loveth us
He made and loveth all.

—Coleridge.

AMrs SmaLL, Victor Park Terrace.
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Some are born great, some achieve great-
ness, and some have greatness thrust upon
them.

—Shakespeare |Twelfth Night).

Runy PrixcLe Lamen, 30 Ormidale Terrace, Murrayfield.

Ax EveERv-pAy CREED.
Don't despond, don’t give in, but just be your-
self
The self that is highest and best,
Just live every day in a sensible way
And then leave to God all the rest.
Maruew CaveNie, Corstorphine.

The poor oppressed, honest man
Had never, sure, been born
Had there not been some recompense
To comfort those that mourn.
—Burns.
A. F. WiLson, Ashley Bank.

What we like, determines what we are, and
is the sign of what we are, and to teach taste
is inevitable to form character.

—Ruskin.

Jas. T. FErrien, 41 Heriot Row, Edinburgh,

Life is mostly froth and bubble ;
Two things stand like stone—

Kindness in another’s trouble,
Courage in your own.

Axxie Y. Martis, Ardgarth.

Let me not hurt, by any selfish deed
Or thoughtless word the heart of foe or
friend :
Nor would 1 pass, unsecing. worthy need,
Nor sin by silence, when I should defend.
—E. Wheeler Wilcox.
Mrs Brows, nde Miss E. M. R, Nicoww., Rovdon.

Ah! Happy years! Once more
Who would not be a boy.
—Byron.

Wittianm Belw, Balnaceil, St John's Road.

1
|
[}

The grand essentials of happiness are

something to do, something to love, and some-

thing to hope for.
—Chalmcrs.

Jean RoserTtsox, Fonvuig,
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Don’t you trouble trouble
Till trouble troubles you:
You'll only double trouble,
And trouble others too.
—E. Cornish.
A. M. MarLcoLmsox, Dalveen.

Hore or Despair.
Glad eye or tear,
A smile or sneer,
Safe trust or fear.
Love thoughts or drear.
Which is your way
Each passing day ? )
—Peter Rintoul.
Kate Rivrouw, 36 Rosebank Cottages, Edinburgh.

She gazed, she redden’d like a rose—
Syne pale like ony lily ;
She sank within my arms and cried,
Art thou my ain dear Willie ?
—Burns.
Georae R. DoxaLnsox, 7 May Bank Villas.

God gave all men all earth to love,
But as our hearts are small,
Ordained for each, one spot should prove
Beloved above them all.
—R. Kipling,
E. D. MarsHaLL, Oakleiph,

Only the actions of the just
Smell sweet and blossom in their dust.

—James Shirley.

Mrs FLEming, Dorlin,

The reason firm, the temperate will,

Endurance, foresight, strength and skill,

A perfect woman, nobly planned,

To warn, to comfort, and command,
—Waeardsworth.

JEssIE BalLLie Brows, Jedville,

As man, that is: all tended to mankind
And man produced, all has its end thus far ;
But in completed man begins anew
A tendency to God.

—Robert Browning.
JoHy WaLker, Orchardfield

Do not form opinions blindly
Hastiness to trouble tends

Those of whom we thought unkindly
Oft become our warmest friends.

Mrs Dick, High Street.
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A little word in kindness spoken,
A motion or a tear

Has often healed the heart that's broken,
And made a friend sincere.

3
==

—Whittier.
IsaBEL Munro, 2 Oswald Terrace,

) To thine own self be true :
And it must follow, as the night the day,
Thou canst not then be false to any man.

—Shakespeare (Hamlet I. 3).
M. L, Tavror, Woodlunds, Markinch,

Jog on, jog on the footpath way
And merrily hent the stile-a
A merry heart goes all the day
Your sad tires in a mile-a.
—Shakespeare.

A A N = R = S

dasie PrixoLe Lairn, Pinkhill, Murravfeld.

Earth’s crammed with heaven
And every common bush afire with God.
But only he who sees takes off his shoes.

—E. B. Browning.

ANNA STRUTHERS, 5 Oakfield Terrace, Hillhead, Glasgow.

Good, better, best!
Never let it rest

Till your good is better
And your better, best,

A. M. Dovcras, Corstorphine.

Speak to Him thou, for He hears, and spirit
with spirit
Closer is he than breathing, and nearer than
hands and feet.
Tennyson.
M. Grieve, stde Mary Horye, Prestwick.

There are three things which are too wonderful
for me
The way of an eagle in the air:
The way of a serpent upon a rocl;
The way of a ship in the midst of the sea.
—8Solomon.

e S |
Do m——r |

Miss MACARTHUR, 27 Highburgh Road, Glasgow, West.

=24

Qur lives are albums written through
With good or ill, with false or true.

And as the blessed angels turn

The pages of our years,

God grant they read the good with smiles,
And blot the ill with tears.

__

Whittier.
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AUGUST

Then gently scan your brother man,
Still gentler, sister woman,

Though they may gang a kennin’
To step aside is human,

wrang,

==Burns.
Mrs Scorr, Horsley, Traguair Park,

True happiness is to no spot confined ;
If you preserve a firm and constant mind,
'Tis here, ’tis everywhere,

— Wynne,

Mrs James Warsox, 9 Antigua Street.

There is so much that is bad in the best of us,

And so much that is good in the worse of us,
That it ill behoves any of us
To find fault with the rest of us.

—R. L. Stevenson.

Rev. Hugn Browx, Strathmiglio.

Do thy duty that is best
Leave unto thy God--the rest.
—George Macdonald.

5

Mrs H. 8. PALMER, 2 Murray Cottages,

I Meet is it changes should control
| Our being, lest we rust in ease.
| We are all changed by slow degrees.

%

H
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All but the basjs of the soul.
——Tennyson,
Mres M. W, MiLiag, 3 Waverley Gardens,
Glasgow, 8.5,

EN

| Be wisely worldly but not worldly wise,
’ —Quarles,

|

J M. H. R,
]

Not enjoyment, and not sorrow,
Is our destined end or way ;
But to act, that each to-morrow
Finds us further than to-day.
| —Longfellow.

| Mary Mais, Manse Road.

|:7
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|
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Trust ye in the Lord for ever, for in the Lord
9 Jehovah is everlasting strength, N
—Isaiah xxxvi. 4. (

E. B.
|
e e
|
|
|
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G [' O Scotia! my dear, my native soil ! y
For whom My warmest wish to heaven js sent Alas for hlml\\'ho never sees
2 Long may thy hardy sons of rustic toil g 10 i The stars shine through his cypress trees ! ’
Be blest with health, and peace, and sweet | ' —Whittier,
[& t. —Burns,
anten IS If B. P. Parersoy, Hillside House, |
Mrs T. W. Granan, Medicine Hat, Alberta, Canada. II q
e T "
| Be not anxious about to-morrow. do to-day's

duty, fight to-day’s temptation, do not wealen
and distract yogrself by looking forward to
things which You cannot see and could not
understand if You saw them,

—Charles Kingsley,
IsaBeLLA Govesvocr, Fairnilee, Galashiels, |

The One remains, the many change and pass : |
Heaven's light for eve shines, Earth's shadows J
fly ; |
Life. like a dome of many-coloured glass, [
Stains the white radiance of eternity (

Till Death doth trample it in fragments.
—P. B. Shelly. |

JEssie H. Tuon, 20 Traguair Park,

Never trouble trouble
Till trouble troubles you ; |
It only doubles trouble,

And troubles others tog, '

| MeTa Kern, 16 Downie Terrace, [
|

T I ———— ——— ]

|

|

|

He who has the truth at his heart need never I o
1 ! fear the want of persuasion on his tongue. I
1 —Ruskin. [

!
Il Mrs E. FerMie Top, |
|

The best is yet to be. The last of life,

For which the frst was made ;

Our times are in His hand, Who saith,

A whole [ planned, Youth shows but haif .

Trust God : see all, nor be afraid,
—Browning.

|
-

|
|
|.
|
|
| AL

F. Scotr, 4 Dean Terrace, Edinhurgh,

|
[ As a plant upon the earth 50 a man rests @
upon the bosom of God, he is nourished hy

unfailing fountains, and drayws at his need

inexhaustible power.

16

—Emerson.,

Thomas SmiTw, 2 Murrayfield Place,
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Iuterior of Corstorphine Parish Church, after Restoration. 1905,




West View of Corstorphine Parish Church, privr to Restoration, 1903,
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i“] To look up and not down ][

To look forward and not back Life without friendship is like the sky
1 7 To look out and not in, and 2 5 without the sun.
To lend a hand. —Cicero.
—Hale. = THomas RitcHie, The Glebe. ]
Miss RoeerTs, Anwoth Villas. o
E . Do the thing that's nearest, E
When the shore is won at last Though it’s dull at whiles,
1 8 Who will count the billows past ? : 2 6 Helping when you meet them
—HKeble. R Lame dogs over stiles.
—HKingsley.
e Mrs Norsan MacLeop, 74 Murrayfield Gardens. =
& CHrisTina E. Axperson, 3 Clermiston Terrace. Q
=l 1 If solid happiness we prize ]
|:| [ The world is so full of a number of things, o Within our breast, this jewel lies, [I
L= I'm sure we should all be as happy as kings. And they are fools who roam ; =]
1 9 R I Stevensoi, 2 7 The world has nothing to bestow,
From our own selves, our joys must flow,
Miss Barpara Lawrexce, Anderton Hall, And that dear hut—our home. —Cotton.
Nr. Chorley. Lancashire.
L Miss ArcHiBaLD, 65 M'Donald Road, | dinburgh.
And the night shall be filled with music,
My strength is as the strength of ten And the cares that infest the day,
20 Because my heart is pure. 2 8 Shall fold their tents, like the Arabs,
—Tennyson. And as silently steal away.
— - —Longfellow.
H. Beck, Hillview Terrace. I;l
L EuveHeEMiA Brows, 4 Ormiston Terrace,
¥ The swift is not the safe, and the sweet is not the = There is no sight in the world so lovely as that of little [\
strong, ; = children, such little ones are the centre of God's presence
The smooth is not the short, and the keen is not the in the world and as we ponder their sweet trustfulness,
tx. 2 1 ong. g Q 9 their unsullied innocence, and their transparency of J
The much is not the most, and the wide is nat the deep, . character, we are not surprised the Master said 'of .
And the flow is never a spring, when the ehb is only neap. such is the Kingdom of Heaven.' ;
—F. R. Havergal. —R. P.D. H
J. A, |
. B o U s e S [
M . . rl
O radiant crown of womanhood, Life is too short to waste l
A mother’'s heart, a mother’s care; In critic peep or cynic bark,
O grace so little understood, Quarrel or reprimand ; 'twill soon be dark.
22 A mother’s love a mother’s prayer; 30 Up! mind thine own aim, and God speed the
God's light and peace still bless the earth mark. =
[I | In the dear angel of our birth. ) —Emerson. n
—R. P. Downes, ] Mrs RED, Belgrave Place. L=
E Who seeks for heaven alone to save his soul 1 faut rire avant que 5
May keep the path, but will not reach the goal Adire hoyreux q
While he who loves may wander far L 4 2
W f r s i O e peur de mourir |
Yet God will bring him where the blessed are. e
sans avoir ris.
—H. Van Dyke. |~ Eolred
—Labruyére.
Fansie DrRENNEN, 3221 Glen Avenue, G. 8. Daviosox, Saughton Mains.
Birmingham, Alabama, U.S.A. )
= T - - i
D Face it out and live it down, = IE
= Whatever be the slander, —I The greatest truths are the simplest,
Q 4 And wallk on in wise quietness, And so are the greatest men.
As utterly unconscious.
l][ —M. Tupper. H[
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‘ Laborare est orare.
I will bless the Lord at all times: His praise _
1 shall continually be in my mouth. 9

. To be bristly towards what is small seemeth
—Psalm xxxiv. 1.

unto me to be a wisdom for hedgehogs.
Rev. Joun AxDERsON, Dunira, Kaimes Road. —Nietzsche.

ArTHUR J. Brock, M.D., 24 Braid Crescent, Edinburgh,

Aye free of hand your story tell
When wi’ a bosom cronie,

. But still keep something to yoursel’

—Basil. 10 Ye'll hardly tell to ony.

Miss PaTerson, Hillside House. —Burns.
Mrs Darce, Ballochmyle, Corstorphine.

He who sows courtesy reaps friendship, and
2 he who plants kindness gathers love.

10C—

. i :
‘ We look before and after, and pine for what is
not :
|

10C

Occasions, like clouds, pass away. Our sincerest laughter
3 —Arab Proverb. 1 1 ‘ With some pain is fraught ;

Our sweetest songs are those that tell of
Mrs STENHOUSE, Peebles, saddest thought.

N R e N = R
’|
|
|

—P. B. Shelley.

Mrs Joun Brows, Leawood.

Then the forms of the departed
Enter at the open door

Maytime in a garden is the best of all the
4 year, for a hundred flowers are blooming, and 1 2

B eI =S ===

F the roses yet to come. The beloved'_ t}'!e true-hearted
| __E. Temple Thurston. U Come to visit me once more.
' o —Longfellow.
. N , Lindeth, R ing, i 1
< A Srornn; Linde sading, Decks Patmie Pickert, Parkview House, Birnam.
Y There is so much bad in the best of us, g I shall pass through this world but once, ||Y
And so much good in the worst of us, r cvery good thing, therefore, that [ can do, or
&. 5 That it ill behoves any of us 1 3 | any kindness that [ can show to any human -‘J
To find fault with the rest of us. being, let me do it now, for I shall not pass
—R. L. Stevenson. this way again.
—Unknown.
| Aliss HErpmax, Hazel Bank, Murrayfield. Mrs Jarnise, Corstorphine.
1 . S —_— O — e = S
l ?: :llll :}?: g::d;g?guci:n [ Those that wander they know not where
p ple ¥ d | Are full of trouble and full of care.
. 6 In all the ways you can, 1 4 To stay at home is best
As long as vou can. —Anon. I | — Longfellow. |[q]
u 1 Rev, Jous ALExaNDER, 8§ Cathedral Square, Glasgow. E‘ Mrs K. Gisg, 8 Templeland Road. [l
I b,‘.;,:ld i tr:.ln:h. ‘,:lth I?'n:*.“ hn‘ BIES | Nothing but the Infinite Pity is sufficient for |
Grgned edtinarpin eiyvens tones, L | the infinite pathos of human life.
7 That men may rise on stepping-stones A 1 5 0 S—
Of their dead selves to higher things. M
—Tennyson. Mrs Axwxie PrRiNGLE TAYLOR,
'@ Jikies B, Cowan, Bastied: 42 Whitehall Court, London, 5.W. Ia
1
|
[l There is no death! What seems so is transi- [ D
=l tion. 1 Do as well as you can to-day, and perhaps L=l
| This life of mortal breath to-morrow you may be able to do better.
Is but a suburb of the life Elysian, —Newton.
Whose portal we call Death. —Longfellow. 4
M Mary Craig, Schoolhouse, Johnstone Bridge,
}[ MATTHEW MURRAY, 14 Alva Street, Edinburgh, - D[
T S e
(8] [EB= ) [=](ZI: (3l =l ===
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n My Redeemer and my Lord, ‘
. I beseech Thee, 1 reat Thee,
A little knowledge may be a dangerous Guide me in :ach :2: :rr‘lld woerfi'
1 7 thing ; but crass ignorance is a catastrop_hg 2 5 That hereafter I may meet Theé s
—Original. |_ Watching, waiting, hoping, yearning, L
WitLian Brows, 4 Victor Park. With my lamp well trimmed and burning.
g —Longfellow.
Mrs Romert Smrrh, Thistle Cottage, Manse Road.

| Rejoice and men will seek vou,
I Grieve and they turn and go;
1 8 They want full measure of all your pleasure
But they do not need your woe.
—Ella Wheeler Wilcox.

Mrs Dicksox, Braefoot,

—

|
|

1 am ashamed that women are so simple

To offer war where they should kneel for peace,
Or seek for rule, supremacy, and sway.

When they are bound to serve, love, and obey.

19

Apan Currie HusTER, 7 Ormiston Terrace.

‘ Think all you speak, but speak not all you think,
Thoughts are your own: your words are 50 no more.

Where wisdomn steers, wind cannot malke you sink,
| Lips never err when wisdom keeps the door.
—Delaune.

| Vrs GEorce M'Gavix, 4 Belgrave Terrace.

How sweet to feel on the boon air,

All pur unquiet pulses ceasc i

To feel that nothing can impair

The gentleness, the thirst for peace.
—DM. Arnold.

Rev. GrorcE GaLLoway, Helton slanse, Castle-Douglas.

! The true way to mourn the dead is to take

=

|
|

care of the living who belong to them.
~Burke.

Miss Turser, Mansfield, Woodhouse, Notts.

|

ught by prayer

‘ More things are wro
Wherefore let thy

| Than this world dreams of.
| 2 5 | voice.

| Rise like a fountain for me night and day.

i —Tennyson.

il U'_f\l_l'—-'!l/ P | Sm— O AP S | W L

Alrs FixpLaTer, Clermiston Road.

|

If happiness has not her seat
And centre in the breast,

We may be wise, or rich, or great,
But never can be blest.

N
B

i —Burns.
i \irs J. C. RoperTsox, 7 Qrmiston Terrace.

EQ? |
|
|
|

7 y
‘ The kiss of the sun for pardon, |
| The song of the birds for mirth;
26 | One gets nearer God's heart in a garden
Than anywhere else on earth.
‘ Mrs Monk, Olive Bank, Clermiston Road.

| Gather ye rosebuds while ye may,

Old Time is still a-fiying: |

And this same flower that smiles to-day,
To-morrow will be dying.

—Anon.

—Herrick.

| Mrs THEODORE MARSHALL.
| Linkswood, Davidson's Mains.

|
8|

| Mrs MarTiN, St Martin's.

Life is a journey-—on we go
Through many a scene of joy and woe.
—Combe.

2

| It is a good thing to be rich, and a good |
| thing to be strong, but it is a better thing to be
| beloved of many friends.

NS[E[E2Z)

29

—Euripides.

1 Miss Maiv P, Hay, Rosehill.

ﬂ.
ﬂ
|

\When the rain raineth and the goose winketh
Little wots the gosling what the goose thinketh.
—Amnon.

30

H. A. Leesopy, M.B. Edin., §t John's Road,

NS ==
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And Nature the old nurse, took
The chi'd upon her knee,
Saying, ' Here is a story-book
Thy Father has written for thee.”
“ Come, wander with me,”’ she said,
“Into regions yet untrod,
And read what is still unread
In the manuscript of God.”
—Longfellow.
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i There is so much good in the worse of us, ‘ mﬂ
There is so much bad in the best of us, Nothing weighs so heavily as a secret.

| That it ill behoves any one of us, 9 e o . 0
1 | To talk about the rest of us. ~French Prot L’!’f‘)-

—R. L. Stevenson. Il:'l | Miss L. M. DiryarOvGH, Gegar Park. IE
| l
=| |

=)

| Mrs F, J. Turser, Manstield, Woodhouse, Notts,

e ==

| Straight is the line of duty ; ! '
| Curved is the line of beauty Prosperity gives friends; adversity proes |
2 | Follow the straight line, thou shalt sce o 10 | them.
‘ The curved line ever follow thee. I —French Proverb. |
—W. Maccall.
Mis Dry JGH, H ark. |
@ ‘ MARGARET W. N. Cocnran, Glenlyn, Beldrave Roud. | tiPRYBROUGH, Goghr Parlk
[I ‘ God sent His singers upon earth o Tuemeho u‘fﬁ.:::;.‘}-e;’t Hoes |
With songs of sadness and of mirth, [ Black howes o grief, tough knots o’ cure
5 That they might touch the hearts of men 1 1 | I]Ttl-l‘;:fttll‘i?;r:-y gxe ff'&e‘i:u;tth .
And bring them back to heaven again. Did ' the cours: utate e \
—Longfellow. | Q' "' Do to others as ye would g
" Have others do to you."” |
Miss Jack, 87 Warrender Park Road, Edinburgh. | GEo. B SmieH: Amulree
— - caasa S | m S s o o e .
|
| God's voice is of the heart; I do not say | '}[‘_]hn.ufgilu lpreszetvi "‘l; cg\reion e‘:E"Y side
| All voices, therefore, of the heart are God's ; | Fae‘. ‘?;_t d glnd)e % \u'n t 1;"“‘1 g 3
4 And to discern the voice amidst the voices 12 | e ; o DIACESZ0! (BERSS keps it ain deap o -\1
Is that hard task that we are born to! E ol
—Clough, O | — Jumes Ballantyne. \
L |
‘ AxprEw WhignT, Vancouver, B.C. | Mrs Hurpmas, Hazelbanlk, Murrayteld. \

2 . o | Four things come not back to man or woman :
‘Blcsacd is he who has found his worl; let i | the sped arrow; the spoken word; the past
5 him ask no other blessedness. 1 3 | life; and the neglected opportunity.

—Carlyle. —Omar El Khuttub,
J. Muriray Browx,
| Hoonvocotun, Kotmuli, Ceylon.

Miss GiLLespig, Onlkiby House.

=

Don Initole—'‘ We are all as God made us.”

i : th ‘pose in thy power, | W
I nothing more than purpces In thy power | Tamk Panya—'' And oftentimes a great deal

Thy purpose, firm, is equal to the deed: |

6 | Who does the best his circumstances allow 1 4 | worse. "’ Cervantes.
Does well, acts nobly: angels could do no [ Wha does the utmost that he can !
more. —Young. | Will whiles dae mair. —Robert Burns.

i, 28 Cletheroe Roud, | D. M. HorxE,
m Rise, London, S,W. The Croft, Carbis Bay, Cornwall.

40

=
L
.
o
i
=

|

| |
JDII_

!'

| The tree which moves some to tears of joy is in
the eves of others only a green thing which stands in
: | the way. Some see Nature all ridicule and deformity,

Do the duty that lies nearest thee. | and by these | shall not regulate my proportions: and
? | —Carlyle. 1 5 | some scarce see Nature at all, But to the eyes of the
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man of imagination Nature is Imagination itself. Asa

Susax D, GrRiER:ON, | man is, 50 he sees.

0
Hightield, 34 St Albans Roud, Edinbursh. -l —William Blake.
\J " Anmerr H. Duxcor, | Whitehouse Terrace. @
o

ll;ﬁ“‘_\]_:::l
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‘Tis all a chequer-board of Nights and Days
) When Destiny with men for Pieces plays
8 May you live as long as you want, 1 6 Hither and thither moves and mates and slays @

And never want as long as you live. And one by one back in the closet lays.
f —Omar Khayyam.
| 3liss MrreHeLL, T Montague Terrace, Edinburgh. Mrs A, Brows, West Heath House,
Northtield, Birmingham.
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1 9 | Little lower—but /f [ could understand 2 7 —Anon.

What you are, root and all, and all in all, o )
I should know what God and man is. Huon Parersox, Castleparl.

—Tennyson.
Mrs Dunror, 1 Whitehouse Terrace.

Plant blessings and blessings will bloom, Then gently scan your brother man

Plant hate and hate will grow ; Still gentler sister woman ;

QO i You can sow to-day, to-morrow will bring Though they may gang a kennin® wrang

The bloom that shows what sort of thing To step aside is human,

Is the seed—the seed that you sow. —Robert Burns.

-—George Eliot. Ebtra AL MACALISTER,

O, how much more doth beauty beauteous Love is the greatest thing that God can give [LL
(o] seem, - us, and it is the greatest thing we can give
1 7 By that sweet ornament which truth doth give ! 2 5 God. 2
S —Shakespeare (Sonnct liv.). —Jeremy Taylor. &
[I Avice NARGARET Sinpson, Hermitage. 9 Mrs Marcar:T Warsown, 3 Victor Park Terrace. D
o, [P Sy : | =TS S e —
EI Though fools spurn Hymen's gentle powers, ' Delightful task! to rear the tender thought @
We who improve his golden hours, To teach the young idea how to shoot,
| By sweet experience know— i To pour the fresh instruction o’er the mind,
1 8 That marriage rightly understood, o 2 6 To breath the enlivening spirit, and to fix
Gives to the tender and the good The generous purpose in the glowing breast.
A Paradise below. —R. P. Downes. —J. Thomson.
Apan Prixoie, Corstorphine. James ArRTHUR BisHop, Dunara, E'
Flower in the crannied wall, L Izl
! I pluck you out of the crannies, g U
| I hold you here, root and all, in my hand, Never be dowie, |~ ]

IDI__.._ID'—:ILII
\\)
Co

E
( Miss WaLLace, Victor Park Terrace. | Glenharr Abbey, Glenharr, Argyll,
il | [ 0
\ ; ; | Come what may, |
It is safer to be humble with one talent than Time and the hour run thro’
k 21 to be proud with ten. Q 9 The roughest day. .,1
—Shakespeare.
Mrs MrrcHeLL, 7 Montague Terrace, Edinburgh. |
f Mrs James W, Lamrn, Pinkhill, Murrayfield. |
e, e = o et . o L e e e == !
M
: To thine own self be true
I have never got over my surprise that [ i _ £
was born in the most estimable place in the '?I:d lt:“uﬂ fﬂll[':"‘ aELt‘th'zlngt. th'e day,
2 2 world, and in the very nick of time, too. 30 ou canst not then be false to any Fnan
—Thordai. | —Shakespeare. |
- - 3 MancareT A, H. Ramace,
E CH»\HI_:F;;’;;E‘%I;?;:. EE'D”E'L)J’L‘::&’ P | 8 Western Terrace, Murrayfield, [|
i | (e - j —— — -
@ ! There are briars besetting every path i ) ) ) . E
| That call for patient care ; Thine own friend, and thy father’s friend,
There is a cross in every lot, forsake not; neither go into thy brother’s
2 3 And an earnest need for prayer: a 3 1 . house in the day of thy calamity: far better is
But a lowly heart that leans on Thee, M | a neighbour that is near than a brother far off. |
Is happy anywhere, —Proverbs xxvii, 10, |
| —Waring. | James Lams, 15 Murray Cottages.
} Mrs Ratrrav, 4 Oswald Terrace. |
O —— = — —||= et
I] There is nothing so great that I fear to do 1 TAvenia- s plvel. ke 1 b Dimger indenk [|
= . gy : = . e mighty utterance of a mighty need. —
24 5(:;(1:‘} ::flndf‘ ?{;;l::nthmg 30 small that I will The man is praying who doth press with might
" oo : —Sir Philip Sydney Out of his darkness into God's own light.
ALexasper Masterrox, Ellerslie. —Trench. ][
[~ . 0 B
e ] [ ] | e | e
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One feast, of holy days the crest,

1, though no Churchman, love to lieep,
All-Saints,—the unknown good that rest
In God's still memory folded deep :

The bravely dumb that did their deed,
And scorned to blot it with a name,

==lo|

Men of the plain heroic breed,
That loved Heaven's silence more than fume.

—J. Russell Lowell.
Mrs Porrer, 42 Coates Gurdens, Edinburgh.

- |
R

So many gods, so many creeds,
So many paths that wind and wind;
! While just the art of being kind
| [s all the sad world needs. .
i —E. Wheeler Wilcox.

CHarLES W, Herbmas, Hazelbanlk, Murrayheld.

Never hurry, never worry,
Never fret and fume,
And when the Devil shows his face
| Just bid him leave the room.
—J. 8. Blackic.

Jeaxie Remp, Ormiston Terrace.

‘ A simple love and a simple trust,
| And a simple duty done;
4 . Are truer torches to light to death
Than a whole world's victories won.
‘ —Wilfred Campbell.

W= R N =1 7<)

AnNIE CampBeLL, Sycamore Terrace.
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A source of honest profit and good fame
Just so much work as keeps the brain from rust,
Just so much play as lets the heart expand,
Honouring God and serving man,—I say,
These are reality, and all else—fluff.

—R. Browning.
Curissie MiTcHELL, Pinkhill,

Let us speak of a man as we find him,
And heed not what others may say ;
1f he's frail, then a kind word will bind him
When a cold one will turn him away.
—Puruvis.

Tom BaiLuig, Vancouver, Canada.

The man that hails you Tom or Jack,
And proves by thumps upon your back
His sense of your great merit,
Is such a friend, that one had need
Be very much his friend indeed,
To pardon or to bear it.
—Cowper.
Mrs D, Fercusson, South Vancouver, Canada.

For life is not as idle ore,
But iron dug from central gloom of Stygian caves,
And heated hot with burning fears.
And dipt in baths of hissing tears,
And battered by the shocls of doom.
To shape and use,
—Tennyson.

WieLian T. Fisvavson, Allermuir,

Man-like is it to fall into sin,
Fiend-like is it to dwell therein,
5 Christ-like is it for sin to grieve,
God-like is it for sin to leave.
—Longfellow.

Grace Scorr, Corstorphine Hill.

RS

Follow the Christ, the King !
‘ Live pure, speak truth, right wrong,

Follow the King !
Else wherefore live.

—Tennyson.

Lizzie Forrest, Victor Park Terruce.

‘ Dusting, darning, drudging, nothing is great
| or small,

7 Nothing is mean ot irksome, love will hallow
| it all.

—Dyr W. C. Smith.

Lizzie Dicksos, Braefoot.

Nature has given to men one tongue, but
two ears, that we may hear from others twice
8 | much as we speak.

|

—Epictctus.
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| Macoie T. PAcas, Hope Cottage, Duvidson's Mains.
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A fule and his money are soon pairted.

8 15

Pleasures are like poppies spread,

You seize the fiower, its bloom is shed,

Or like the snowflake on the river,

A moment white, then gone for ever.
——Burns.

E. C. N. M'Lares, Gylemuir Road. *

Time past is gone, thou canst not it recall ;
Time is thou hast, improve the portion small,
Time future is not, and may never be:

Time present is the only time for thee.

Agnis Park Cameroxs, LLLA., Muirfield, Annan,

—Proverb.

1
[
1
‘ Cuanrces Axnersox, Wooler.

The world iswide in time and tide,

And God is guide, —then do not hurry,
The man is blest who does his best,

And leaves the rest,—then do not worry.

Mrs TrHomsox, Lyndhurst.
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Through the path of duty;
Virtue is true happiness,

Excellence true beauty.
Minds are of celestial birth ;

17

0, love, love, love !

It winna let a poor body

[
o

Mrs GeoraE WiLsoN, Hope Street, Leith.

19
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The one is silver, the other gold

news from a far country.

Mrs Duxgar, Manse Road,

sweet sunburst
to-morrow.

The may

\)
N

Miss Axpnerson. Marlefield, Roxburgh.

Onward, onward may we press

Make we, then, a heaven of earth.
—James Montgomery.
Miss C. P. WARD, 55 Albany Street, Edinburgh.

Love is like a dizziness ;

Gang about his business.
—James Hogg.

M. MacwEILL,, 2 Rosebank Terrace, Edinburgh.

Make new friends, but keep the old,

Cheeks may wrinkle, hairs grow grey,
True friendship never knows decay.

Mrs G. SincLalr, 461 Telfer Street, Winnipeg.

Hope on, hope ever !—though to-day be dark,
shine on

one takes the trouble to look for it.

N
&)

Miss Besste M. Scott. 3 Maybank Villas.

Weep, and you weep alone ;

P = N N = ) el | B N
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] Dora A. MirLar, 8 Laburnum Cottages.
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Laugh, and the world laughs with you,

Have good will to all that lives, letting
unkindness die, and greed and wrath; so that
your lives be made, like soft airs passing by.

—-Sir Edwin Arnold.

As cold waters to a thirsty soul, so is good

—Proverbs xxv. 25.

thee

—Gerald Massey.

There is usually a smile in human affairs, if

—~H. 8. Merriman,

For this brave old earth must borrow its mirth
It has troubles enough of its own.
—E., W. Wilcox,
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Wee, modest, crimson-tippped flower,

Thou's met me in an evil hour ;

For I maun crush amang the stour
Thy slender stem ;

To spare thee now is past my pow’r,
Thou bonnie gem.

Jous S. BrasH, Struan Cottage.

D

By Yarrow’'s streams still let me stray,

Still feel the breeze down Ettrick break,
Although it chill my withered cheek.
—Sec

Saxpy PrinGLE, Corstorphine,

More things are wrought by prayer
Than this werld dreams of.

Ask God for all you want

Thank Him for all you have

And never grumble.
KatHERINE K. King, 40 Balgreen Road.

Kind hearts are more than coronets,
And simple faith than Norman blood.

8

IsopeL REip, 52 Marchmont Road, Edinburgh.

It is easy enough to be pleasant
When life flows along like a song
But the man worth while
Is the man who can smile

| When everything goes dead wrong.

9

Though none should guide my feeble way :

—Burns.

ott.

—Tennyson.

—Tennyson.

—E. W. Wilcox.

| Mrs GEorcE B. Smite, Amulree.

Let me to-day do something that shall take

A little sadness from the world’s vast store,

And may I be so favoured as to make
Of joy's too scanty sum a little more.

—E. W. Wilcox.

Miss Duxmreck, Craigholm, Colinton.
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Do what you can, being what you are ;

Shine like a glow-worm if you cannot be a star ;

Work like a pulley if you cannot be a crane ;

Be a wheel-greaser if you cannot drive a train.
—Judge Payne.

JoHN WarrLace and Mary WartLace, Foxville,
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Greatness and goodness are not means, but ends!

Hath he not always treasures, ulways friends,

The good great man ? three treasures, love and light,

And calm thoughts, regular as infants® breath:

And three firm friends, more sure than day and night,

Himself, his Maker, and the angel Death, .
—&. T. Coleridge.

| J. M'Grecor Miis, M.A,, Edinburgh University.
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The religion of Christ includes all who are leading the
life of Christ in any sensible degree. To speak the truth
in love, to do to others as you would they should do to
vou, these are the eternal elements of religion which can
never pass away.

—Jowett.

Nay P. Cangerox, 45 South Bridge St., Bathgate,
|

a0cC————0l

Oh wad some pow’'r the giftie gie us
Tae see oursels as ithers see us.
—Burns.

Mrs Ariison, § Whitehouse Terrace.
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Teach me to feel another's woe,
To hide the fault I see ;
4 That mercy [ to others show,
That mercy show to me. U
—Popw. u)

Avexanper Prinare, Whithurn,
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In life not death,
Hearts need kind words to help them on their
way ;
Thus hoard them not until they useless be,
In life, not death, speal kindly—
Living hearts need sympathy.

—Unknown.
Jamgs T. R, Tavior, Ormidale.
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If wisdom's ways you early seel,

Five things observe with care,

Of whom you speak, to whom you speak,
And how, and when, and where.

9

10

11

12

Nature and Nature's Laws lay hid in night, |:|[
God said ‘' Let Newton be!” and all was
light.”

—Pope.

Miss M. RoBerTsox, 143 Ferry Road. Leith,

The reward of one duty is the power to

fulfil another. |
—Gceorge Eliot.

Marcaret B, SymEe, Manse Road. |

Whate'er is good to wish that ask of heaven; E‘
But if for any wish thou do’st not pray, 5

Then pray to God to cast that wish away.
—H. Coleridge.

Jamges Stark, Cleriston Avenue.

Whatever you are—he that;
Whatever you say—be true;
Straightforwardly act,
Be honest: in fact
Be nobody else but you.
—Walter C. Smith.

PeTer Dvee, Jun., Harp Hotel.

15
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We may build more splendid habitations,

Fill our rooms with paintings and with
sculptures,
But we cannot,
Buy with gold the old associations. |
—Longfellow. |

Mrs Newmicuing, Broom-Vale,

Is it not just as we take it,

This mystical world of ours?

Life's field will yield, as we make it,
A harvest of thorns, or flowers.

Mary P. Provoroor, Edinburgh.

‘ Huon Linnsay, 7 Belgrave Road. ;
We live in deeds, not years; in thoughts, not
breaths;
In feelings, not in figures on a dial. |
We should count time by heart throbs. He
most lives M
Who thinks most, feels the noblest, acts the
best. —Bailey.
CHARLES §. SmiTH, St John's Road,
=

Gather ye a flower, in the garden of life,
Even though it be just a thistle;

‘ Sing ye a song, as you travel along,

| And if you can't sing, why—just whistle.

‘ Mrs Prarr, § Victor Park Terrace.

16
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The holiest of all holidays are those
Kept by ourselves in silence and apart
The secret anniversaries of the heart.

Aoxes L. Stewart, Burnhead House, Lockerbie,

Every day is a fresh beginning,

Listen, my soul, to the glad refrain,

And, spite of old sorrow and older sinning,

And puzzles forecasted, and possible pain,

Take heart with the day and begin again.
—Susan Coolidge.

Mrs Cossar. Southview, Murrayfeld.
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A Sabbath well spent brings a week of content,
And health for the toils of the morrow ;
But a Sabbath profaned, whatsoe'er may be
gained,
Is a certain forerunner of sorrow.
—S8ir Matthew Hale's Golden Maxim,

Rev, James Ferousson, The Manse.

~N

Thrice blest whose lives are faithful prayers,
Whose loves in higher love endure ;
What souls possess themselves so pure,
Or is tnere blessedness like theirs?
i 3 —Tennyson.
| Avice H, AsHer, Rosanna.

It is easy enough to be pleasant
When life flows by like a song,
| But the man worth while,
1 9 i Is the one who will smile
! When everything goes dead wrong.
—Ella Wheeler Wilcox.

| E.Axnie H, Faup, 36 Abbey Road, London, N.W.
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| Such as are thy habitual thoughts, such also
}vill be the character of thy mind: for the soul
is dyed by the thoughts.

—Marcus Aurelius.

Mary C. Brackwoon, Prato

Love all, trust a few,
Do wrong to none : be able for thine enemy
Rather in power than use : and keep thy friend
Under thy own life’s key !

—Shakespeare.
ANNIE J. MEIKLE, 4 Ormiston Terrace.

| So many gods, so many creeds,
i So many paths that wind and wind,
While just the art of being kind
Is all the sad world needs.
—Ela Wheeler Wilcox.

NELLIE THomsos, Foxville.

Our deeds still travel with us from afar,
And what we have been makes us what we are,
—George Eliot.

20

JAnNET AsHER, St. Colme.

101E

It's an owercome sooth for age and youth
And it brooks wi’ nae denial
That the dearest friends are the auldest friends
And the young are just on trial.
—R. L. Stevensoin,

Mrs RogeErTs, Anwoth Villas,

| The dearest treasure mortal times afford,
Is spotless reputation.

21

—Shakespeare.

Miss Mary Lawrexce, Andertor. Hall,
Nr. Chorley, Lancashire.

101C

True happiness consists not in the mulritude
friends but in their Worth and Choice.

—Ben Jonson.

22

Mrs Simoxs, Sherbrooke, Tighnabruaich.

The Bread of Life is Love,
The Salt of Life is Work;
The Sweetness of Life, Poesy :
The Water of Life, Faith.
—Mrs Jfamieson.

25

L. H. MastErTox, Ellerslie.

The rank is but the guinea stamp
The man’'s the gowd for a' that.
—Burus,

24

CATH. Isa Browx,
342 Moerningside Road, Edinburgh,
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The surest road to health, say what they will,

Is never to suppose we shall be ill ;

Most of the evils we poor mortals know,

From doctors and imagination flow.
—Churchill,

Joux HENDRIE, | Belgraove Terrace.

Only the actions of the just
Smell sweet and blossom in the dust.
—J. Shirley.

| Asprew FLEming, M.D., Dorlin,

Ruild thee more stately mansions, O my soul,
As the swift seasons roli!
Leave thy low-vaulted past!
Let each new temple, nobler than the lust
Shut thee from Heaven with a dome more vast,
Till thou at length art free
Leaving thine outgrown shell hy life's unresting sea!
—Oliver Wendell Holmes.
Rev. A, Barn, B.D., The Manse, Broughton, Peebles-
shire, C. of S, Missiuner, Corstorphine, October 1913,
Laok back arross the unforgotten pears,
To wream of long ago :
Look fortoary where the unscen wap appears
Peilew in a mistp glo.
Look rount pou. where, like hivven waysive Aotvers.
Mereics and hopes are set;
The Bany that plantcy th se throuah varkest hours.
Zhall leat pou oniwary pet.
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Jo WGregor Mills, M A..
Stwdent Misstonary, 101311,

Gogar Church.

Angus Mollison.
Beadle.







