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and inspired Messi idea, p d
by Matthew, condemned that political
and earnal view of the church which is
the very soul of false Judaism. The
sanetified and divine Romanisn  of
Mark condemned the Cacsaris  of
mere brute force. The weavenly Attic
ism of Luke took the place of the
frivolous and corrupt Hellenism  en
countered by Paul at Athens. Lastly,
humaznitarianism —the divine humani
tarianism of John--stands as an eternal
witness against the humanitarianism,
profane and anti divine in its nature, of
a world dazzled with its own greatnese,
and lost in evil.

Our Gospels are *at once magnets to
draw to themselves whatever is left of
divine in the depihs of human unature,
and, as it were, winnowing machines to
sift out from it whatever is sinful. Hence
the power both of attraction and repul
sion which they exert upon the natural
heart of man,

It has been sometimes asked wny, 1n
stead of the four Gospels, God did not
cause a single one to be written, fu
which all the events should have been
arranged in their chrouologieal order,
and the history of Jesus portrayed with
the accuracy of a legal document. 1f
the drawing up of the Gospels had been
the work of human skill, it would no
doubt have taken this forin; but it is
just here we scem ablo to lay a finger
upon the altogether divine nature of the
impulse which originated the work,

Just as o gifted paiuter, who wished
W immortalize for & family the complete
likeness of the father who had been its
glory, would avoid any attempt at com
binug in a single portrait the insignia
of all the various offices he had filled
st representing him in the same picture
as general and as magistrate, as man ol
science and as futher of a family! but
would prefer to paint four distinet por
traite, each of which should represent
him in one of these characters—so has
the Holy Spirit, in order to preserve for
mankind the perfect likeness of him who
was its chosen representative, God in
man used means to impress upon the
minds of the writers whom he has made
his organs, four different images—the
King of Israel (Matthew); the Saviour of
the world (Luke); the 8on, who, as man,
wounts the steps of the divine throne
(Mark); and the Son who descends into
humanity to sanctify the world (John).

The single object which is represented

these four aepects of the glory of
Jesus Christ eould not be presented to
the minds of men in a single book; it
could only be so in the form under
which it was originally embodied—that
of & life; first, in the church—that body
of Christ which was destined to contain
and to display all the fulness which had
dwelt in its Head; and then again in the
person of each individual believer, if
that is true which Jesus said: * Yo in
me, and T in you;" and we are each of
ke the personality of

us called to
Jesus live again in ourselves in all the
rich harmony of his perfection.

In the Chureh, then—in you, in me
we behold the living syntheses which
were to be the result of that wonderful
analyeis of the pereon of Jesus Christ
which produced our  several gospel
narratives. The harmony of the four
Gospels is something better than the
best written book; it is the new man to
be formed in each believer. From the
earliest times, the Canonical Gospels
have been compared to the four figures
of the cherubim which support the
throne of God. Th's comparicon has
#iven rise to many arbitrary and puerile
exegetical fancies,  We  would rather
compare them to the four wings, «con
tinually growing, with which the cheru
bim more and more cover the whole ex
dent of the earth, and upon which rests
the throne of the majesty of Jesus.

Let eriticism beware: to destroy one
of these wings is to mutilate the holiest
thing on this earth.—Godet's * Stndies
on the New Testament.”

IN THE CAMP: MISSIONS TO
MINERS AND LUMBERMEN.*

(By Rev. J. W. Kidd, B.D.)

Those who have had thelr education
in any of the public schools of Canada,
will remember that on the west coast
of our Dominion there is a large is-
land called Vancouver. Separating this
Island from the mainland are John-
ston's Straits, the Gulf of Georgla and
Juan de Fuca Strait. On the main-
land there are several long Inlets such
as Knight, Bute and Jervis, reaching
far inland, with mountain walls often
more than one mile high on elther side,
At one point on Jervis Inlet there s
an almost perpendicular wall of 10k
more than oue mile up from the wa-
ter's edge, and going straight down
into the blue water to a depth of one
hundred futhoms. Between Van
Island and the mainland the:
many beautiful islands such as
ada, Cortes, Valdes Thurlow,
wick, Cracroft, and many othe

On Vancouver lIsland, on the in-
land shore, all along those greut fnlets,
and on the smalier Islands, for a dis-
tance of about one hundred and nfy
miles north and south the's are log
ging camps, approacheble only by
boats. The year 1902 vas spent by the
writer on a mission field, the centre
of which was Denman Isla
over beside Vancou 18l
opposite Texada, s was a lovely
place; to the cast, the Gulf of Georgia,
with the ships of the northern rum,
and the snowy pesks on the mainland
on the other side of the Guir,

The effect of this year's work was a
longing, when the college session was
over, o get back to & newer and hard-
er tield somewhere on the coast. Luck-
ily, the appolutment was to just such a
lield, the Logging Camp, which had
never had any regular missionary, al-
though some 3,000 men were camped In
the logging district between Vuncouyer
City und Alert Bay.

The centre of the {lstrict was Rock

Hard-

nd, about

Bay, a polnt on Vancouver Island
about 120 miles from Vancouver.
This wes made headquarters. There

vas a logging raillroad and severasl
largs camps. | wus told that no mis-
slunary or priest had been secn in the
place for years. Many good men were
here work mwen who maintained a
strong Christian character, but on the
whole | was forced to the conclusion
that the missionary has a work to do
which is as Important as the value of
the souls of men,

A steamer visited the camps twice a
week, carrylng men, mail und supplies
from Vancouver. By using this steam-
er, only about two camps per week
could be reached, so that it became
necessary to have a boat. A five dol-
lar Indian dug-out was found suitable
to the means of & missionary on six
dollars a week. This little craft, with
a heavy boulder in the stern as ballast,
made good weather of many a storm
and tide trip. It was finally supplanted
in August by a fine big row-boat. This
boat was the means of Yeaching some
thirty-six camps, many of them sev-
cral times. In December the cold rains
and snow made open boating rather
a hardship, especially as oue had to
calnp out at night, when the distances
between camps were (0o grest to cover
in one day.

In the apring of 1904, my brother, now
Rev. C. E. Kidd, of Union Bay Institu-
tional Church, was appointed with me
to the unit'd fields of Van Anda and

the Loggers' Mission. We made Van
Anda our Loadquarters. Once a month
an Episcopal minister relieved us at

Van Anda, so that we had two whole
weeks free. Aocordingly, we rowed to
gether to the northward or away up
Jervis Inlet. Services were held every
night that we could reach a camp, and
when the distance was too great, we
camped on the beach and rowed ahead
again the next morning. When the two
waoeks were nearly up, my brother took
the steamer back to Van Anda, while 1

continued alone the following three
weeks,
Much good was accomplished that

summer, and much happiness came to

us, as we bent to the white ash oare all
day, or slept beneath the stare at night.
Well 1 remewber rowing alone from
early morning tll ten at night, and sadl-
ing then till morning.

Another incident I remember was,
when sailing all night in a lovely breez
the moon was shining on the water, a
bg star casting a glittering ribbon
across the water, and all was still in
lewis Chanuel. Far up on the moun
taln of Comes Island, the long-dsawn
howl of a wolf broke the stillness, and
ran across the spaces between.

These were the great days of the mis-
#ion, 8o far as 1 was concerned. 1 lived
near the men in the omnp, sleeping in
their bunk-hous  at night, preaching to
them in the even'ngs, and saying good
by the next moruing as they were going
to their work. And wus mece services
we had. Men bowed in reverent prayer
who had not been in church for years,
and how they sometimes sang the grand
old hymns of their youth!

The next spring Mr. D. A, Swith,
uow of Central India, and Mr. M. Mun
oo now of Alberta, took up the work.
They were supplied by the good Pres
byterians  of Vancouver with a steam
launch, the Psyche. As a result of wtnas
sutiner's work, I know of at least one
changed life, and who can estimate the
effect of the Word that * shall not pe-

turn unto me void, but it shal!l . com
plish that which 1 please.”
In the year 1905, the writer was

pointed as ordained missionary to
Logging Camps. Space will not permit
e 1o tell of the work of that year. Be
fore the year ended the nussion wa- pre
sented with a  splendid launch, the
Naiad, Westininster Presbytery contrib
uting the greater part of the cost. The
IMssion was now ou a permanent foot
ing.

Rev. A, McAuley is now capuin of the
Naisd and missionary to the Loggess.
He is carrying on the work vigorously.
The mission is firmly established and
will remain. The result also will re
main: and mueh more is yet to come.

—————
DAILY BIBLE READINGS.

Temptation resisted, Matt, 4: 1-11.

“The Prodigal, Luke 15: 11-24.

V.~The Macedonlan cry, Acts 16: 9-15.

~Contrasts, Ps, 1. 16,

—God not Indifferent, Ex. 3: 1-10,

A great remedy, Num. 21: 49,

wple—In the Camp: Missions to

1 Lumbermen, Matt, 13: 1.9,
WORKING THE CORNERS.

At a miesion meeting one preacher
#aid to another: “Where have you bheen
lately? I haven't seen you or heard of
you, nor have T once seen vour name
in the papers.” “No,” was the reply,”
I've been working the comers the past
year, “What do vou mean?” Well,
I found there were plenty of preachers
i the ity and towns, but the outlyinz
distriots where they were most needed
were almost without them, 8o T left
the eity work and have been going from
house to house. gathering people in lit-
tle groups in farmhouses and  school
houses, preaching to them and teaching
them there. There seemed to be nobody
to do that wark, so T took it wp. T call
that working the corners, and I guess
my name hasn't been in the papers for
a year."

THE LESSON OF SERVING.

Every human life that fails to hear its
message and learn its lesson, or fails to
speak it out, keeping it locked in the
silence of the heart, leaves this earth a
little poorer.

We can not live unto ourselves. We
belong to him. We are the servants of
every man we meet. This is our priv-
ilege, and i we do it unwillingly, it is a
duty, We must use or lose the truth.
Our service is the world's claim on us,
but we owe it to ourselves to serve. The
bread we break for men is twice blest,
and ours is the greater bleesing.

* Y. P. Tople, May 30, 1900: Matt. 18: 1-9.




