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4 Seoren STUDENT.
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Shon Campbell went to College
Lecause he wanted to,

he left the croft in Gairloch
to dive in Bain and Drew.

Shon Campbell died at College
when the sky of Spriog was blue,

Shon Campbell went to Colleje,
the pulpit was his aim ;
by day and night he pround, for he
was llielan, dour and game ;
the session was a hard one,
Shon flickered like a flame.
Shon Campbell went to College
and gave the ghost up there,
attempling six men’s cramming
00 a mean and scanty fare; ]
three days the Testians mourned fut him,
‘twas all that they could spare.
Shon Campbell lies in Gairloch,
unhooded and unpowned,
the green Quadrangle of the hills
to watch his sleep prolound,
aod the Gaudeamu: of the buras
making 2 bomely sound.

Bnt, when the Last Great Rolt is called
And adsums thunder loud,
aod when the Quad is cumbered
with an eager, jesting crowd,
the Principal, who rules usall,
will say = ** Shon Campbell I come !
your Alma Master hails you
Aagister Artium ! *
—3%. A MR enzie, Britisk Weekly.

SUNDAYS IN SCOTLAND.

It was the Lord’s Day. The shepherd
said to his man, “ O Jims, muo! Can youo
no giea whustle on thae ram'lin brutes o’
mine? I daurna mysel’.”

Perbaps, to-day, a shepherd or pedes-
train could not be found in all Scotia, who
would be so scrupulous as to relrain
from ‘¢ whustling ” or whistling on the Sab-
bath.

No steam, cable or horse-cars are on the
tracks. No *“‘whostle,” bammer or any
such thiog is heard 1n the Sunday air. No
chemists’ shops are open, except 2t stated
intervals. No barbzrs’ shops, restauraats
or places of amusement are available. No
cabs are to be hired at the coach office.
QOaly an occasional carriage or cab is seen
on the strests all day long ; and these are
for emergencies or invalids. Church-goers
walk in and from all directions. The cea-
tral ¢ Mzadow Walk " is black with people,
morping aod evening. Being somewhat
mysufied, then and now, as to thedifierence
between The Church of—Free Chorch oi—
and the United Presbyiery Cacrca of Scot-
land, we oatarally foocd oursclves first 1a
old kistonc S:. Giles, where Johanae
ookkis, whom poordiaryconld nutberawe
nor charm “*nut of hisown determined way,”
ased to bang the polpit so eftectually, ac-
cording to the protocols; 2od where
¢ Maister Koox™ used to pray, “O Lord!
if thy pleasure be, purge the beart of the
Queen’s Majesty from the veaom of idol-
aury [as be always considered the mass],
2nd deliver ber from the bondage and thrall-
dom of Satap, in the which she has been
brouoght ap 20d jet remawns {or thelack of
wroe doctniae.”

Tbhe conirastive and comfonifal prager
we heard 1o St. Giles:  * The Lord bless all
traveless 2od straogers io 2straoge laad, far
from home,” evoked a beaszdiction on the
heads of more than oae womaa, who forgot
the verger with the flomiog robes and silver
mace, forgot the **fair to middling" sar-
sermos, forgot the high aad pare sopraso
1bat fioated into the upper lhigbt of the cler-
estory 2nd thea down amoug the depended
Bbattle-fiags of the nave, forgot the historical
tablets sod monuments, forgot novelty and
cariosity, forpot cverything bot ihe universal
fatkerhood of God.

The service was most excellent in the
Avgustine Congreational charch  (Dr.
Alexander’s for forty  years). Principal
Faitbawn, of Mansfield College, Oxford,
preached Gfty Sve miantes oo Lcke 1. 54,
35. Itwas a grasd sermoc, buot too loag
sor untrained loreigners.

Getting ideas wherever I am basbecome
soch 2 confirmed babit that evea in the
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beart of Midlothian, in the middle of a
Scotch Sunday, I found myself mentslly
taking notes on meeting-house ways, which
went into my diary thus :

¢ Umbrella-racks at the end of the pews

for bath canes and umbrellas (the latter
article being almost as inseparabla from the
inhabitant of misty Great Britain as his
ruddy epidermis or ‘gude conceit’). No
music in the bymn-books. Query: Was
there any music in the hymos? And,
if not, how could the copgregation sing
them so well, without music? While the
rest of the audience was going out, the com-
muujcants quietly gathered into the middie
seats, near the altar, to observe the Lord's
Supper. Two deacons stood like Aaron
and Hur beside the minister while he prayed.
The bread was in squares, passed in the
hand and broken oft by each one, without a
thooght of germs.”

A September Sunday in the Highlands,
where everybody in his best Sunday braws
goes to the kirk, must he mentioned. In-
land-travel, people—philosophical people—
are supposed to omit diaries. Bot my
¢ dinrnal of occurrents ™ jogs a delightfol
memory of 2 country Sunday in Aberdeesn-
shire. All bupildiogs in this northern
country, farm-houses, carriage-houses and
byres are of solid granite. The stone kirk
was a small parallelogram with galleries on
two ends and one side, the pulpit beiog in
the middle of the other side and so near that,
sitting in the gallery, we could almost
touch the minister with ourumbrellas. The
choir, twelve in number, wete in a box in
front of the minister, about as thick as sar-
dines, and battoned in, as was the minister,
by a little door in charge of the beadle.
The kirk was well-filled with good-looking
Scotch girls, young men and old ptople,
who dropped their shillings and half-crowns
into the box at the door. Thezy opeped
their Bibles, cach one of them, found the
place and followed the reading of God's
Word. Scripture is always read twice
at each service io Scotland.

The sermon a2bont the Leaven in the
Measures of Meal, was appropriate to
“ Stookie Sunday,” wheo the broad harvest-
ficlds were covered with golden stacks of
corn (as the Scolch call all grain). The
cushionless szats in this kirk were ten inches
wide.

It used to to be costomary for Scotch
ministers 1o repeat two lines of the bymn

- for the cboir to siog, and then w0 mare,

and so op. A strange minister came into
the palpit one Suoday morning, 20d began
to apologize : ** The print is small, my eyes
are dim ; 1 cannot see to read this bymo.”
Wherzopon the choir 1ook up the refrain 10
the tope “Old Hoodred” The minister
s2id, “I did not mean to sizg the hyma, I
oply meant wy eyes are dim.” The per
sistext choir quickly set it to masic, which
provoked the exasperated teply: “1think
tbe devil is in you all ; that was no byma to
siog at all”

Agpother Sunday in a typical Scoich
village, where the cburch, the post-office
acd the railroad station are the only places
of sxcitement, we considesed onrselves very
fortunale in listening to Dr. XMarcas Dods,
who kad come month for a respite. Ose
could no more forget that sermoa tban bis
lookiog-glass. 2 Cor. iii. 18—reflecting
Christ in us, 25 in a mirror—=as the theme.
We reflect the characier of the people we
are much witb, therelore we must keep con-
staut company with Christ. We muost
square oarselves to Bim, so uot to belop-
sided, so his fcll image can be reflected.
We, as mirrors, muost be caveiled—oo nap-
kins over the beart; and tberz must be
God-given quicksilver at tbe back, else
there will be shallow reflection.

Twolines of 2 hyma susg tkat day fol-
lowed me all the way home, and here they
are:

*Peass, peace, with loved coes far aws
It;P ?c?mpl?:::icg. we are s2fe 2od they.” ’

In Free St Mauhess, Glasgow, we
found Dr. Stalker preaching, withoat totes,
a strics of sermons on the Lifz of St. Jobo,
which doubiless we shall bave itater ia book

form. In this church there is no organ, no
quartet, no soloist. A few young people
lead the coogregation In singing. The
house 1s literally packed. Dr. Stalker
doesn’t use auy bigger words thav were
used in the Sermon on the Mount ; and, as
in that sermon, his every sentence is pointed
and freighted. In Milwaukee the secretary
of our Young Women's Christina Assacia-
tion gives a cup of ten to stranger working-
girls at the close of the Sunday afternoon
gospel meeting, aud then takes them to dik
ferent churches for the evening service.
She said to me receatly, ‘' I've stopped
taking them to Mr. B's chuarch. They
can’t understand him. He preaches right
over their heads.—Dr. Stalker preacaes
right into their hearts. In the servants’ de-
partment of the Y.W.C.A. in Glasgow 1
saw g picture of Dr. Stalker in one of the
girls’ bedrooms. It was her beloved pastor.
The common people and the nacommon
people understand and hear gladly this
learned avthor of ¢ Imago Christi.” What
a lesson to ministers, who are put to their
wits’ ends for subjects and methods to draw
an auvdience.—Aafe Aingsley Ide, in Tke
Advance _

CONSCIENCE-MONEY FROM A
TURK.

It is always pleasant to meet with proofs
of the power of conscience in persons and in
circumstances where we least expect them.
The following incident will show that even
the **unspeakable Tark” may obey its dic-
tates, Itistold in a recent issue of the
Golderr Rule, by the Rev. Cyrus Hamlin,
D.D.,for thirty years a missionary in Turkey:

In 1867, as I was passing an umbrella
store in Pera, Coastantinople, I noticed that
the master of the store was also a repairer,
and seemed to have very good work in
hand. I showed him my umbrella, and he
said that he could replace the broken parts
so that I should not be 2ble to find the place
of the change. We agreed upon the terms,
and I said to him, * Pat 2 large tag on it,
and write oa it, * Mr. Hamlio, of Bebek,” 30
tha, when 1 come for it, you shall not waste
Fyour time and mine in looking for it."”

A few days after, I was passing «he shop
with my son Alfred, and fonnd the work
well done. In trylng to get the loose
piasters from my pocket 1 took oat a bunch
of kegs and a purse coatainiog eleven Tork-
ish liras, or S44.43, and laid them oathe
couater. Haviog pzid the money, 1 depart-
ed, leaving the purse. I bad gone op the
street 2 few miantes, when 1 became aware
of 1be loss, and tarned back, to find the store
shot and the man gone. All efforts t0 12-
cover the meney were fruitless,

Twenty-cight years passed away, and the
incident was forgotten. Bmt a few months
ago the ambrella man eatered the large
English store nearly opposite, and enquired
of Xir. Baker whether he had koown a Nr.
Hamlir, of Bebek (the tag of the umbrella
bad stock in the man’s memory), sbether
be was stiil living, and where, and whether
he conld seod him somemoaey. ** Because,”
said ke, “some money of his remained with
me in 2 centain way. I am anold mas oow.
1 want to pay it back, so that the examining
aogel shall find nothing against me. Bot 1
waat a receipt in fall, that wiil stand me ia
the jodgmeat.” He paid over six liras, asd
took Mr. Baker's receipt for me.

It so happeaded that the bay Alfred,
now professor of architecture in Cilombia
Uaiversity, was at this time on a visit o
Coastantinople, and Mr. Baker paid to bim
the six liras, $2664. He said to the um-
brella mao - ] was with my father, 1 re-
member the whole afzir. It was eleven
liras. Yon must give me five more, and
tken 1 will give you a receipt in foll.”

“ O, replied the Tark deprecatingly, it
is 20 old affair, 3o many years 2g0. itis
oot worth while to over-hanl it now. Letus
call it square. Itis an old affair. Itisvery
welljust as it i3

Imperfect as it is, this is an extraordia-
ary instaace of the work of conscizace after
S6 miany years. The passage of time doss

[AvRIL 24th, 18gs.

net aftect moral distinctions. Are a
Christian consciences as sensitive In revies.
ing the past?

WHAT DOCTORS SAY OF
BICYCLING.

In the discussion that took place afey
months ago at the Academie de Medicim
de Paris, the members, with three excep
tions, pronounced themselves against bicyc
iog. But Sir Bepnjamin Richardson, o}
London, who has had great experience i
studying the effect of the bicycle on heat,
is disposed to approve its use in moderation

Bicycling bas a decided and immediate §
action on tbhe heart. In every rider it
quicken’s the beart’s action—the pulse may
rise from 65 to 75 pulsations a mioutets
200—2and sometimes an increase in the siz
of the heart is detected. But Sir Benjamia §
Richardson reports no instance of overtar. b
ing the heart, loss of breath, anogina pec 4
toris, or vertigo of sufficient importance s
oblige anyone to abandon the bicycle.

But the lesson to be derived fromby
researches and those of other physiciansis,
as our foreign medical correspondent siys:
Moderation shonld be observed in 23
things. 1Itisvery well to use the bicycls -
bat this should not be carried too far. Too §-
much and too violent exercise makes the 87
heart muscle irritable, and has atendeng E

to increase its volome. The fear of acdd- &
ents and the emntion felt on ridicg a bicycs §
throogh crowded streets may briog on pat |
pitations and other cardiac disorders ia §
timid and impressionable people. .

The way in which this kind of spot -
may be harmful, or even dapgerous, isis "
the exertion required in goiog up hill oris B
riding against a high wind, the excessire §:-
fatigge due to 2 10ng ride, 2nd in the pox g
observance of this fundamental role of th: K-
wheelman's alimentary hygiene—io han |-
small bat frequent sepasts and not to over E-
excite the heart by alcoholic drinks., . . . B
1 therefore think that persons withanylesiz ¥
of the heart will do well not to use the P
bicycle uanless authorized 1o do so by thex ¥
medical advises.—Nezw York Herald,
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SOME WELL-KENOWN SONGS AND B
THEIR AUTHORS.

It is not generally koown that womes @
have composed a majority uf the well-knowa @
seatimeatal songs loved by men and wome, Jg
says the 2fascof.  Lady John Scott gavety
the world * Annie Laorie.” The barooss E
still lives, and is well known for her derc 8
tion to the Crimean herces. Lady Antz B
Hill is antbor of that charming ballad **1:
the Gloaming,” and the Hon. Mrs Elizabat &
Norton is responsible for that languoros £
melody ¢ Juacita.,” Mrs. Scott Gavy co B
posed ¢ Donglas, Tecder aod Troe.” A
Fitzgerald made the melody of X remenh B
¢, and the mausical pathos of ““ Auld Rol: §
Gray "™ originated in the brain of Lal7
Anp Lipndsay. Lady Nairne, a chamiz g
Scotchwomao, has coatributed two soop B
that need only to be scog ia aoy clime  §
cause every wearer of the tartan to thror §
his plaid cap o the breeze. These ot §
«The Campbells are Coming” and “ T2 §§
Land o' the Leal” She also wrole the
well-known * Laird 0" Cockpen.” Jobacz: §
Bailis is another woman from the landd §
the heather who wrol2 2 good old Stoich $K
ballad “ Woo'd and Married and V7 ¥
@ XWhat ails 1his beart of mine,” is thawek &
of Miss Blamire.

1
-

“Fhe Theological Society of the Thealogic &

Colleje, London, closed aa sctive sossioaty B v
a lectore oa “° Robert Browning,” deliversd BB &
by 1he Rev. Dr. Monro Gibsonat thecote e ¥
on Thuorsday, Apnl s, Tos stodes §ce
beaxily invited asy fiends cofthe colel BAa o
who might wish to b2 present. . o
By the death of Mrs. Bryce Alas, o $Foe:
Aros, Moll, widow of cac_of the fonadessol gn. .
the Allan line of Steamships, the charchbis $i Bet:
lost a generons contributor. It was thros;s PR
ker kindaess the ministers of Mol Preshy- Fg i
tery sereenadbled o take g contineatel oz EHE .

a fete years ago.



