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ffhere rnoved the silken-tasselled corn,
WVhat strange things these, of yelloîv gold?

And o'er the glades. at nighit and ïmorti,
%Vhat spreads a veil of iiiisty foli?

The old niosaic rites are gone-
Departed days of sacrifice-

But here, Canadian Forests don
The priestly robes of purpile dyes

Who said that miracles were dead.
And dimly secîî, the Hand Divinie:

%VlieI liglit 111)0 the rnoîîntain's head
T1urns ail tne streanis beloiv io wine?

E B.T.

"ZZcu, [ic4t froui aitoRb Iaimp."

Q N tlie evéning of Septembler
26th, we liad the privilege

of listeniîîg to a lecture given by the Rev.
J. Jackson Wray, of London, Eiigland.
After hearing his eloquent sermons on
Sunday, we knewv tlîat on N-fonday eveniîîg
've sliotild have a treat. He did not disa-
point us. Thie subject wvas, di New Liglit
from an Old Larnp," or e-sop and bis
Fables. Having beeti a student of this
merriest and wisest mnan of àncient tinies,
Mr. Wray considered hirnself quite well
acquainted with bis subject. He said
tîttt story-telliîîg %vas a universal taste of
inankind; :aîîd a story-teller wvas in de-
niand in the Itîdian wigwami, as well as iii
the snow hut of the Esquimaux. A fable
differs fromn an ordinary story iii that it
must have a moral. he first rccordedi
writing -of thiis kind is in the Book of
jutdges, w-lieire the son of Gideoit tells the
lsrelites of the trees wlîo wished to cîxoose
onie of tiieir number to ndle over tîteni.
aýEsop's fables have stood the test of 2000
years, and luis name may be foiund in .a
list of the five niost wvell-known writers.
He has liad a luost of hiiitators but is king-
over tlueni ail. Maniy interesting and
amusing incidents 'vere related concern-
iiig" the life of the little liunchi-bacàc. Mr.
Wray said that lie wvas always very
particular about bis authority ivhich "'as
in JeEsop's case, idtlîey say."

One story %vas told of luim, titat 'viien
twelve years of age lie was sent to a

cotuntry bouse, %vbiere a basket of Iigs were
given Iimii to take back to lus mnaster;
uipon lus arrivai at the 1 owuu bouse. IEsop
gave the figs to, the butler wbo took tliem
in a %vrong f.isliioii, so tlie miaster didii ot
receive any. 0f course the blarne feil upomi
Jitsop. He wvas just -about to be puuîisbied
wbieiî a few minutes i espite being granied
iiii-iue eniffloyed tliose few rnutes in

"ia wvay tiat wvas soiiiewvhat pectîliar,"
nainely : in driuîkiîg a glass of lîke-wvarmi
water. He tiien asked tîtat tue bsitler be
mrade to do the sane. In titis cuxîniuîg
wvay lie proved lus innocence.

Aniothier story wvas tbe well-kniown epi-
socle of the %vnge," hich iEsop
provided for bis niaster's feast, and wvbicb

trepresented botb tlîe best tbiiîgs and the
wvorst tbings, in the 'vorld. 0f the latter
quîality thie slave said: "Tbere is znotliiig
ini lieli wvorse than the tongue. It breaks
buman bearts; it separates a nation inito
parties; it even blaspliernes its -ods."
jobinson said, "d Deatli and hife are iii tbe
power of the tongue." ?vlr. Wray theni
gave a bit of advice on the subject in the
followvili rbhyne:

* ir >* y3olr lips wciulti Lcep &) ft slips,
* Five illiig% talîsÇcrve w~iii cire;

O f wimun V,,U Sptcal, IoWhonil Vou.-sscak.
Anîd l:ow, 2sidliehn, and wihcrc.

In concliiiiing, the speaker said lie
wvouId eicleavnr- to dirav. a lesson froui oime
of the first ftd.les lie liad ev'er lear-ned :
"'Tlie Cricket and the Anit." The Cîtin-
ese liave a proverb, souuîevbat sirniflar,
"The way to get the jaws onît oif vork 15
to let the biauds bang dc>wzi." Iii Spani!zli
tlîey say, diTliere is inany a mani wivî re-
fuses ,vaste ineat wvil1 be giad Io get a
smell of it cooking." Thie Dutchmai lias
it, "' \Vlen the lazy farnier lias bis nîmid
tlîorougbly made up as to liow much a
pounid lie wvill charge for bis butter, the

*market is over.*" Tlîe Scotchinan says:
H4 Fave a care, miv frieiid, tbat thîcre is

plenty of mual iu the barrel belore yon
brinîg your niomtît to the porridge basin."
Fromi the West Coast of Zealand, corne
the wvords, "The day whien the storni
bhovs liard is not the day to, tlîatclî your
cabin.' In Wales it is, "You neyer hîear
the dlock tick tili it stops." In conclu-
sion lie quoted a homely English proverb,


