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our windrnills and propels our boats; 'tis the sun that over-
powers us with heat, but also sends the cooling and refresbingy
breeze; 'tis the sun that howls in the ternpest and nîurinurs in
the gentie zephyr.

But further, the rays penetrate and strike the surface of the
water, cautsingr it to, evaporate, rise and condense in heavy clouds,
whiere it is stored until some intervening m ountain pierces it
with its cold peak; the copious rain descends> the water rushes
down the siope, sparkling arnong the rocks at first, but soon
rushing with the rnighty rivers force back to its native home,
turning as it goes the miller's wheel or carryingt down the pro-
duets of the forest.

Thus to tlîe sun w~e must attribute the formation of the clouds,
the welcoie showers and the beauty of the rainbow, the blind-
ing snowstorm and the destructive bail, the mighty glaciers and
tbe mountain avalanche, tbe tiny brooklet and the rusbing river.

Man is an oesthetic animal, having an eye for the beautiful,
an appreciation of variety that blends and harmonizes, and this
is especially marked in the perception of color. The wise and
desigyningy Creator bas not made ail the rays the saine, thouglii
as tbey corne direct frorn the sun bound into bundies of white
lighit Itbey appear to be the saine. We bebold the differ-
ence of the rays as they lie spread ont across the sky in the
beauty of the rainbow. These different rays reflected from the
surfaces of substances-different rays being reflected by different
surfaces-constitute wbat we eall color. There is no color in the
dark ; light produces shades and tints.

The sun clothes Nature in lier various hues, wvbether it be the
glisteningr white of lier wintry niantle, the beautiful green of
the springr foliagre, the golden hues of the summer grai n,or the
brilliant tints of the autumn leaves.

As the sun disappears below the west, we are apt to tbink
that we are no longer debtors to bini until the niorrow's dawn
begins anew the actions of the day, but, as we enjoy the beauty
of the inoonlight we must not forget that it is the saine sun's
light, niellowed by reflection.
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