com-
mercial age
there can be no
good reason
why Tilbury
village should
bave been
laced so near the summit of the hill, but s0
is, and all but a few of the farmers around
out have to toil upwards in order to reach
o half dozen stores there and the three
.urches. Perhaps tho original settlers of
estern Massachusetts bad an eye, or two,
r the beautiful, for there is not a habita-
on in Berkshire county that commandss
ore extensive or picturesque vicw., The
tives of Tilbury seldom mention the scen-
, but 110* many years ago it attracted the
iration of wealthy people from a dis-
ce, and they set up their summer bhomes
ere. It made a marked cbange in the vil-
e, tho more because a portion of the new
ers found it pleasureable to remain

ough the winter. It was thus that evil
ntered and brought unbappiness to Heze-

iab Martin. ;
¢ My mind wanders back to that time when

ps o child [ listened to his stentorian tenor
oice leading the sinzing from the choir loft
the aucient Congregatiopalist church.
ere were two long services every Sunday
en, and 1 recall that when the new preacher
nined in the movement to abolish the after-
oon sermon Hezekiah was one of those who
¢00d hardest for the old custom, and when
ho ineviiohle riform was finally accom-
lished, the sturdy chorister never looked
pon his winister in the same light that be
ad beforc. Ilc was more faithful than ever

d sung 211 the louder as if to make up in

ervor for lack of  pportunity; but when the
aring divine finally went his way, and an-
er preacher took the pulpit, the chorister

It &s if o great burden had been lifted; as

the parish bad escaped a most dangerous

iction.

he years turned steadily along and Heze-

h overcame every diffculty that choir
aders arc subject to. He pacified the jealous

)pranos, raised up new bassos, sung four
'eonsecutive Sundays all alone when the
Ehoir descrted him in high dudgeon because

e refused to approve of ‘a new anthem book,
and in many other ways demonstrateds his
tness fur the work until prosperity in the
'shape of summer visitors fell upon Tilbury.

tien begnn a uict, insidious trouble, as im-

p«rcopti bl at first asthe approach of old
. &gv, that eventually overcame hin,

The first manifestation of revolution came
ina Givi-ion of opinion in the parish over
the choice of a new preacher, for, old Mr.
Spoaner L:ad begun to feel that he was some-
jbow in the way, and he resigned before the
people were fully aware that they wanted to

Loar a pow veice, There were two leading
‘carcida: ~ for his place, a young and elo-
quent preacher and a zealous worker, and an
elderly rian aainst whom not a word could
Yo said. Thoe newcomers in Tilbury, joining

hauds with the younger members of the

¢harch, eloeted the young man, and. as the
eontest bl mot been long or determined,
ore wasa specd v healing of differences and
£o laci of harmony. Even then Hezekiah

£t avoroe presentiment that all would not
1o wel! witis him, but several months passed
tofore Lo received eny direct intimation that
tiepari 1 would appreciate a change in the
Cuoir o, The first he heard of it was in a
discussion auonyg Lis singers at a Saturday
eveninz 1 hearsal, It was not meant that
he slicuid Leur, but he entered the vestry un-
expecte.v, Sam Hinckley, one of those
very Li-os who had been patiently trained
by the chorister, was saying:

- “Wall, I shall be sorry-to see the old man's
feeling: Lurt, but he can't expect to lead
&lngin' forever.” :

* Apd ety Maria Jasper, tacitly under-
stood t, Lc Saw's sweethcart, responded
gharply:

' “Bur I think it's just too mean, and if
'Kiah Las to o I follow.  That's allt”

* And t.cn they all saw the chorister coming
down t': aisly, and u painful bush fell upon
them. 1..:0kinn bowed gravely as bhe ap-
Proackod tiie group and said:

“Good ¢vering, neighbors.” That was the
Way ho always addressed the choir at re-
Bearsuis. Ierbaps Lo avoided a greeting to
each indiviiual from fear of arousing jeal
ousy Ly seeming partiality. At alleventsI
Bever lieard of his varying the formula, He
continued, as ho referred to a small slip of
aperin his hand:

“\thn tho Lord wills we will all go, and

_ Bottill then, It is not our part to meddle
With what is in His bands. The minister has
¢chosen by 237 for the first piece. Wewill
8ing it to thio tune of ‘Cambridge.’”

At that rehearsal and during service next.

Y ever;ihing went as usual, but report of
the tali: (Lat Hezekiah had heard flew about
the parish quickly, and not & few rematked

at the chorister looked unusually grave.

1 cal'lute,” remarked Mr, Davis, the sheep
Taiser from Ram’s Hill, to his wife as they
drove home afrer meeting; “I cal'late 'Kish

artin fecls Lis yearsa growing on him; hay
: And [ col'late, Philander Davis,”
AMrs, Davis, with significant emphasis, “thas
aln’t 80 much his nateral years he feelsas

of his friends.”
) ! Marthy, he ain't lost no friends,
a, bain't; I think jes’' » much of him 's
; wd.&'ym'mjzwwdiﬂ thet

& maa gits along in years it's time for
to let stouter men hold

bw, the fact was that Philander

WMgone of the few among the older bends i

“Don't tell me, Philander,” sbe replied in
answer to his last expression, *'I know just
how you feel. You want to please the smart
folks on the hill, and I haven't got a word to

now, don’t they? and they want to interduce
new music, don’t they?and not let the congre-
gation join in, 'eept on one hymn, don’t they?
and they'’re goin’ to try to make Hezekiab
step down on account of his age, and be been
chorister ‘for fifty years, don't they? aint
they, I should say!”

“Git up, there, Jim, g'long with ye!” ex-
claimed* Mr, Davis. “You're putty sharp,
Marthy; ef you was to look through the hole
in one of my millstones and see the other &
grindin’ you'd think you saw clean through
both, wouldn't ye? hay? but I don't think
you'd make much of a hand to run a church,
Marthy, Hay?"

And so, with good-natured obstinacy the
discussion was continued - until Mr. Davis
belped his wife out and led the horse into the
bara to unhitch,

Now that the chorister knew that there
was a feeling that his services were not re-
quired, the parish committee hoped that be
would relieve thém of discomfort by resign-
ing voluntarily; but weeks passed and Heze-
kiah retained his place without a word. So
at last it was determined that he must be
approached in a Christian, neighborly spirit,
and induced to comsider the matter in the
right light. As the oldest member of the
committee, Philander Davis was deputed to
do the talking, but though he had accepted
the appointment with a cheerful sense of its
importance, his confidence failed him when
he faced the old chorister one October even-
ing in Hezekich's little parlor. The other
‘members of the committes sat looking at
tbeir bats while Mr. Davis coughed awk-
wardly and began:

“Feelin’ tolerable well these days, 'Kiab?
Ha.yi”

“I've been enjoyin' good health all sum-
mer, Mr. Davis,” responded Hezekiab with
dignified asperity.

#‘Wall,” said Mr. Davis, after a wretched

and another cough, ‘‘we've come up to
talk about the music.”

My, Davis waited for the chaorister to lead
the way to what must follow, but Hezekiah
kept silent. So the spokesman continued:

#You see, 'Kialy, the parish thinks they'd
ought to be something of a change.”

Hezekial eould hold out no longer.

“Neighbors,” he said with a trembling
voice, *‘I can't make no change. I've stood
up in the loft there more'n fifty years and
baven't missed but two Sundays. ['ve sung
the good old music that you and I, Philander,
was brought up on, and I can't sing much
else. I've kept the choir together for you,
and if the money stood in the way (Hezekiah
received $50 a year) I'd keep it up for noth-
fug. No, don’t say ’taint monmey; I know
that; I know you want a high toned quartet
and that you're willing to pay. But—I've
done my best, neighbors.”

Tha old chérister bowed his head upon his
hands, and the parish committeemen wished
they bad not come, Mr. Davis rubbed the
back of his head and his colleagues looked
sternly at him.,

#We hate worse'n thunder to hurt your
feclin's, ’Kiah, hay?” he began again, when
the chorister stood up and interrupted him,

T know,” he said; “you don't want to tell
me I'm too old. But, praise the Lord! I'll
not stand in the way of the parish's geod. I
resign right here.”

But the committee was not wholly lacking
in human sympathy, and it was agreed that
Hezekiah should sing until the exd cf the
year, and the chorister consented, though
with less appreciation of the favor extended
to bim than most of the committee had ex-

pected. :

ssBlessed if I didn't feel sorry for the old
man,” said young' n Goodspeed, speak-
ing of the matter several days later. So did
& good many others, but as the end of the l
year approached the sympathy lost its keen- |
Dess, and in the same degree the ambition of |
the younger members increased, 80 that
eventually the desire tobave a big display of
music on Christmas led to another call on
Hezekiah, the result of which was that the |

old chorister yielded his place at once with- | field.

out & word of protest.
The celebration of the kindly festival be- |

ing, and the slow of the sexton
crunching on the balf trodden snow mingled
with the tones of the clock ip the

; Then a dnor. ;

y
At last he sank into a chair, and with a
great pang at the heart he saw upon the

bench beside the volume of newfangled tunes

a little Book of manuscript music. When he
was a young man of not more than 50 Hese-

kiah had taken it into his head that he wonld | .

write music, and the several anthems that he
had composed in pure harmony, but with
crude progressions, had been ‘laboriously
copied into books, and had been used oc-
casionally ever since in church service.
What bad they been doing with his musict
Was it not enough that they should discard
him in his old age, and his ways and his
books, without hunting up his feeble but

earnest compositions to laugh at them? That |

could not be forgiven! With melancholy
fingers he turned the leaves. His inspection
stopped at an anthem for Christmas, com-

on words taken literally from the
Scriptures. There it was, with its introduc-
tory recitative for bass, and a double fugue,
as he called it, when the angels’ chorus was
reached. His wife had sung the treble be-
fore she left the choir, and when with patient
resignation he had laid her in the grave, his
daughter bad performed her part, and since
she married and moved away the anthem
bad not been sung. With what grand emo-
tion he had heard the voices begin the first
fugal movement:

lo-ry to God in the high - - -

u': the high -est!

" . E= = =
e =]
And how sweetly the second movement
followed! and how they worked in together!
Glo-ry ‘!o od in ﬂ':e Mghut,cd

.Gl?- v
And now it was all held up for the smilesof
a modern quartet! s . E

«Gracious massy! Hezekiah, wake up!
wake up 'Kiah; you'll ketch your death of
cold? Come!”

It was Peter Stone, the dum-
founded by surprise, shaking the chor-
ister violently by the shoulder. Painfully
Hezekiah raised his head.

ssMerry Christmas, Peter; I'd rather stay
here,” bo said feebly when he saw where b

was,

Peter laughed almost bysterically and
tugged away persistently at the old man's
shoulders.

“Come down to the fira”be exclaimed;
sithe choir will be here right away to re-
bearse for the service.” :

“Yes, Il go,” answered Hezekiah, and
with great dificulty be dracged his stifened
limbs down the stairs into the vestry, gvhen
the furnace was already roaring with 8
freshly made fire. Ho submitted to be
rubbed and slapped by Peter to induce a
quicker circulation of his Blood, but he gave
no clear answer to the wondering inquiries
utohowhecametobolockodmtom
church over night.

Presently the organ upstairs began to
gound. Hezekioh shivered and Peter rubbed
him the barder. Then the voice of the bass
in the now quartet was heard redting
And there were shepkerds abiding in the

9

The old chorister listemed with staring
: Could it be? The long recitative cams
to an end, and then all the Voices took up in

order the angels’ chorus,
%dwthat&mw’ exclaimed

" Hezekiah, startingup.” '

“Why, ‘twas meant as

The old chorister
sexton and hobbled up the stairs.
mhthheorgmloﬁtbeym
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S. PERRIN,
Lindsay, Ontario,

SOLE PROPRIETOR: :
SOLD EVERYWHERE.

PERRIN'S

are none.
.oﬂx'm“mﬁ‘l‘::"tm -t
s W
heavyand dull, iwhmaot’:m. short
cough, g of teeth, start-
ing during feverish,

DirecTioNs;—(The lid of the box

to be used as the measure):
For a child 4 §
- i

In each case gives dose night and
onan stomach inalit-
g:nlng mﬁm.mzu three or
four are taken, :

r
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CREAM

PIMPLES, FRECKLES,

TAN,

ECZEMA.;
And all Roughness

: —FROM =
FACE, NECE, ARMS & HANDS,
Leaving them besujifully
Soft and Velvety.
‘—'
8. PERRIN, CHEMIST,
ZINDBAY, ONT.

MANUFACTURBR AND PROPRIETOR FOR®
Caxana,
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- M. W. Kammgé& Co.

A Beautiful

Geo. A. Milne.

Blankets, Blankets, Blankets.

M. W.

will this week offer their immense stook of White and Grey Blankets at

A GREAT R2

As we have o lary stock on hand all wi
w‘? g Ly will be

‘These are all New and Fresh Goods

Bough: (f;zr bt‘hia season’s trade, and for value will

ALSO A FULL RANGE OF

QUILTS, COUNTERPANES, COMFORTERS.

Lindeay, Dec. 6, 138,26,

'

KENNEDY & CO.

'f;§ IQN-

equalled by any in the irade.

Assortment to select from. Will be sold at
prices to suit the times.

Miss O’Briexn.

All Who Want

et

OVERGOATS

READ THIS,

GEO, A. MILNE,

The Tailor,

500

that must be sold at once,

EVERYBODY KNOWS

or should know that if

[HING

is the object uﬂzg place to
A TAILOR'S.

No shoddy, Montreal-
made rubhish, but real,
Genwine All-Wool Fime
Overcoats, handsomely
made, sgiendidly trim~

k.

-

med RELIABLE all
throug

GEO. A. MILNE,

Nextto A.Campbell's.
Lindsay, Nov. 29, 1888 =23,

¢ New Advertisements.

- LR e

Ani:nmc‘rﬁnmim

be secured u
g s o R NS
o e
‘ L ADE MARKS.
: _ M.h “l‘pth
ph op
eure protection. ; h_'"‘
COPYRIGETS
- books, charts, mMaps,

MURN & CO., Patent Seolicitors,

g 4 2

mechasnical published and has the Iargest
circulation of Ez:roﬂuolmhthowoﬂd.
Fully filustra t class of Wood ' Ve
. grurhoé.nm By e &
RUNNx CO. B A A

Owing to the backwardness of the
season I have decided to clear out
a portion of my present large
stock of MILLINERY
at REDUCED
PRICES.

sists of Hats, Bon-
nets, Shapes, Trimming

Goods, Plumes, Feathers, etc. 0& ’

A. O’BRIEN-

Hurley & Brady.

HURLEY & BRADY,

THE LIVE GROCERY MEN,

Take this opportunity of thanking their numerous
customers, and the public generally for that large
patronage which they have extended us the last
year, hoping they will ‘continue for the next twelve
months, and we guarantee that there will not be
any trouble spared to give them satisfaction both as
to quality and price. We are in a position to buy
to the very best advantage, consequently our custo-
mers will get the benefit.

and we guarantee any goods bought from us if not
satisfactory money will be refunded.

OUR STOCK 1S LARGE AND FRESH,

e eco 650050

Pork, Wheat, Barley, Oats, Peas,

We claim we are the Farmer's Friend as we buy

QGCGCO°°C°03G°°°O°5

and all kinds of Grain the farmer produces, and we

are always found to be in the right place so that the

farmer is sure to get all his goods are worth. We
have a large stock of Staple and

¢FANCY CROCKERY AND GLASSWARE -}

which will be sold very cheap for cash during the
Christmas holidays.

WE CLAIM THAT WE ARE SELLING
PEXE BES 25 c TEA

that was ever sold in this county for the same money
and we openly defy contradiction.

We request owing us to call and
5 Se Promptly.
HURLEY & BRADY.




