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which we only cani sec. In scrupulously
refraining< from a barsh judgment of those
who diff.-r froin us, frorn Illabelling I
thcm, or accrcditing thcmn wholesale with
opinions which we have takten Eingularly
luttec carc to asccrtain that they really
hald. By bcing willîng ta learn and Wo
sec from theuir point af vlcw as wcll as
our own. By beating well iii mind that
.n proportion as we faake part in, or help
by a hair's breadth ta intensify division,
we are lindering the spread of Chrmýt's
KiCngdom. Il is imposuible lbut Ihai mis.
taons ai stumb/'inýC s/zou d came .but Ivoe
unto hiii, ilhroiugh w/tomn the), eoam (a).

And then agaîn, by persiitently beek-
ing a common mieeting ground. Tt is
surprisingliow often that is to be found
whcn il is looked for. The root of
dîiference nearly always lies in misunder-
standing and misconccption. But so long
as we are ready cold)y to turn our backs
uponn one another, .to refuse to work
together, pray together, worship ta.
gether, sa long, we mnay be sure, we
arc failing to put in practice the gov-
crning princile of aur religion - ti» it
nerv cou,,uudnent (b). active and ecour-
gising, which our S.îviour gave us-and
withuut wich ail eisc is as siuiidinii- /rass
or ai c/a:tginý cynibal (c.) One great
mnetting-ground we ail have. The Mission
Field cries aloud ,o us ta sînk our différ-
ences, ta »,eit our swotrds ida pl'aw s/tarer
aznd our spears juta pru n/mg, /zooks (a) and
corne ta the he/p ù/ ithe Lord cigainst the
miighty. Here lies the cure fur aur juls.
L.et us p:ay God tat wc may have grace
to sec that they are ilis, and faake our
cure belote il is too late. Some day,
when aur eyes aie opened, how infinitely
little, how nîiserably small it w»Ill seern ta
us thiat we ever could have wasted our
tinie in wrangling and disputing on ques
tions of rimuai or Il high Il Church or "Ilow"
Çhurcb, when aIl the while the onc im-
portant business of our lives was waiting
for us, waiting for tlie riglit use af aIl our
misdirccted encrgies,-the winning af
souls ta God, making others Christians.

In th's way we may indecd Iearn that
we are al aone in Cirist lesus (a) and our
prayer wilI risc up before Gad-the pray-
et aur Lord has laught us-accompanied
by Il the sweet incense af obedient
days," the offéring af ourselves in very
deed and in trit.h (b) for aur brethren'g
sake. A. B. TucxERt.

The Anglican Church has of late Vears
etiormously increased hier Episcopate,
Mien Qu<en Victoria caine to the tbrone
in i1337, there were but seven Bishoprics
of aur Church in the colonies and mis-
sion field. Naw there are 9 i, and the
S.1.C.K. can record with îbar.kfulness
that t bias been pcrmitted ta have a share
in the endowment af 55 af these,at a cost
ta its fonds of over £95,9oo. Large sums
have alsa been given for the cndowmient
af mission clergy abroad.

a. Lulce xviL 1. b. John xiii. 31. c. 1 Cor. xiii. 1.
a. lm. ii. .
a. Gai. iii. U8. b. i John iii. le.

The Hand of justice.

A TAUE OF NEPIGON INDIAN WILDS.

It had been a warm day, andl as at
length the sun sank languidly ta rest,
gently unrabing itself of ils scarlet mantie,
it seemed Ia mock thc lone watcher wbo
gazed uporn ils fading briîghtness by the
waters of the Nepigon. Hi-ithe watchcr
been at ail familiar with English litera-
turc there m.-ght have corne ta hier the
words af the great paet :

' set the mysiery of Y ur lovelinesiL"

But she was only a poor Indian, and the
beautiiul ending af the day hrought back
no famîiliar lines ai poetry; though it was

eidenced as she turned away with bowed
head, that the scelle bad brought ta lier
mind some thaughts that moved bet
deeply.

Just two years hefore shte had stood cn
file sanie spot, and at bier side had stoad a
man-not an Indian, but anc "l »laseet
Nesagerveen »-from the Il Far East," as
hie had told lier. How cloquently lie hiad
pleaded that hie lived hier. Half mock-
ingly she hiad repeated ta berseif hîs m-
ptulect attempts ta express bis Feelings in
a lamîguage ini which hie was only two years
aId. But, though his utterances were
imperlect, bis gestures left no room ta
daubt his rneaning-tbey were unibiak-
able. She realized aIl this as she stood
there watcbing the setting sun. She was
flot broken hearted, she mused-hardly
that-possibly a littie disconsulate-
Dffended-"' If he was satisfied,1 why, sa
was she," and she shrugged hier shoulders
as if ta satis!y berselffaiher perfect in-
différence to the course events nad taken.
She Teflected an bis words-"' I cannot
live without you "-"Ah, then, she said,
smiling, "lI saved him ; poor fellow."

Fortune had smiled upon bim af ]ate,
and tlîedetermination tobecomne rich had
t.îken possession of bizn, but lie had gone
and left hier. and hier friends said hie would
flot return And yet she was his wife.
SI îwly bier soul began ta burn ithin bier.
The indifférence she had striven ta as-
sume gradually descrted bier , she Felt lier-
self scorned, insulted. IlHe wiIl regret
it," she cried. IlI will assuredly be
avenged." Savagely she tare the necker-
chiel tram hier iliroat and flaunted it jeer-
ingly in the wind. Then, witl- the fierce
passion peculiar ta hier people, she rent it
ta slbreds-his gift. The cvening bad be-
came quite dark ; shudderiiîg in the cold
wind, she drew hier shawl close about bier,
and turned tawards bier little home. Late
inta the dark watches af thc night, she sat,
carelully stitchîng together a lîttle birch
bark box. The botom she strewed with
dead leaves. In this she placed the ring
[rom bier fing.-r. She would scnd hiîn
this little casktt. It sbould reach him.
If must. Then she sat gazîng inta thc
fire in deep thought, though with the cx-
preqsionless face peculiar ta hier race, tilI
slowly she fell asleep.

Twenty years bad rolled by ecboing
maiîy a glad sang, yct saddencd by many
a melancholy moan ; garnishcd witb

bliss, yet stained with tears ; riclîed by
the soit sothing airs af spring, vet chilled
by the icy brcaîth ai winter. *IThe lu-suri-
ous /'zssez faire measures of sumrners and
tlic deep, soleimn ioan if autumins, had
fol!o.ved each other in q iick succession.
Th'ngs bad changud iniong the Indians
o! Nepigon Lake. Houses st-bod where
wigwams had been pitched. Here and
there was a brave attenmpt at cultîvation.
But the whole preIented an aspect sug-
gebtive of a vain efforit ta shake off the
charactcristics, which eachi descendîng
gencration coîîtiiiued ta dîspl.iy. In full
vîew as aile entered the settlt-mniît, st ,od
the bouse afthi I Uic ak!daywekonyah "
fie faithfi shepherd, wvho for twelve long
year3 had watched over blis sheep with
unfakiling solicîtude and care. On a ctu-
tain occasion the IlMNakedaywekonyali"I
stood outsîde bis door. Evidently lutne
had pressed heavuly upon him, wrinklcs
were conspgcuous abuve the corners of
bis laycs anîd muutlî, and the black tiair
had becom! steclygrey. H-e -as not a ily
a little sunhurnt by the glare ai liue, but
weather-beaten by its starins and hiard.
ened by its blastï. Just now the sua-
burnt veteran ai file cross was gazing
anxiously down the fimpath, as lie
watched the long expected visitor, Mr.

-,who vith is wife had promîsed
ta speîad a day or two at Nepigon. Ile
could nat possibly stay longer. The old
clergyman had long awaited thîs vîsît.
Mr. -- was now a fur trader and
had gjrown vury rtch af late, with bis
youtig wile hie ivas visîting for thic first
time in twenty years, as hce said, the aId
hunting ground and hie was much inter-
ested in il yet. Hearty was thc hand
shake, joyous the welcomne, and wît'î be-
coming prîde the aId man bowed them
inta bis humble home.

The evenîng mneal wvas finished. The
gentlemen sat smoking tbeir pipes and
reclining in their chairs. l'he young wie
finding herseit somnewhat alonte, arase and
excusing herself, passed out itîto thc cool
night ait. The men continucd their con-
versatioo. Gradually the siîbject driited
back ta those good aId days-thc vîsîtor
askcd: " Do you know a waman, Nàqua,
I think they cali bier "-he had really for-
gotten-"l tall, stately, rather fine laukitig."
"%V~as she ralier delicate; large, sad,
search.ng eyes ?" "%Vhy, yes," bie had
known bier, l'she is buried just outside."
He turned abruptly and pulled aside the
curtains. "VYes you can sec the spot
tram here."

Night folded bier starry curtains upon
the eatnh-dakness settied upon buti and
vale. It was late September, autumn
winds rose cager for their work o! death
and moaned sorrowfully among thc trees.
If was a solemrn, mcdancholy nîght, fuil ai
dreary phantoms presaging a dark and
dismnal morraw.

"lYes," continued the aid clergyman,
"6she always puzzled me. Quietly she
passcdaway in the failti, in periect peace.2'
He paus5ed and slowly took his pipe fromn
bis mouth. "One circumnstance which
impressed me niuch at the finie, hie con-
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