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Sabbath on the Sea.

Writlen for the Review.

It was an 1deal Sabbath moruing. Tho restful peace, emblo-
matical of the day, reigaed supromely : for on the acs, the world
with its worries, actinitics and ills, is, to a great oxtent, left
behind, ‘Then, natars was met in ono of hier most pleasing moods.
Sablimity and grardeur were not wanting in the vastucss and
wppreamonuas of the ssene, but the wint wassearcely percoptible
aml not a wave disturbed tho surface from horizon to horizon.
‘Fho sun also coatributed. 1lis rays coming from a cloudloss sky
foli shimmoring on tho riplets below and relieved tho otherwiso
dul}, leaden oxpanso of water from the suspicion of monotony. A
quioter, more delightful morning and a more beautiful sceno it
would be dificult to picture to the imagination of man. And all
on board drank in the enjoyment of the moment to the full. We
were on thosteamer ** Lake Winnipeg"—of whom all praise—{rom
Montreal to Liverpool. The trip so far had been so ploasant that
the Sabbath service was much looked forward to, a fact which
thowsa the close dependenco of the mental on tho physical condi.
tion of man. For tho good weather, the health and the happiness
vouchsaled by an over-ruling providence a feeli- g of thank{ulneass
provailed that harmonized with the sentiments expressed by the
preacher who was a gentleman of fierman descent, Rov. C. F.
Winbigler, of the Firat-Baptist Church, Bloomington, Ilinois.
"I'bo singing was led by Rov Mr. Cairns, a cousin of the famous
Principal Cairns of the United Prosbyterian Church, Edinburgh,
sad a man of ataturo and proportions not at all unlike that of his
renowned relative.

Mer. Wiabigler did not conduct the service on regular lines.
He adopted a method perhaps better suited to the circumstances
by which those present read the scripture, and as cverybody
jownod inthe singing the sorvice was hearty and taken partin by
all. The toxt wi~ Micah'’s words: *‘and thon wilt cast alltheir
sing into the depths of the sea.” The discourse wasin the form of
a practical talk, pomnted and cffective. Sin-laden humanity was
wvited to come to a loving Father who in Chuist was ready to
forgive sin and to remember it no more. There were deptts in
tho sea which had never been fathomed and thero were sins so
heinous that nothing short of a belief in the unfathomable depths
of t;od's love could give ground of hope for forgiveness. Bat
thero it was;a sea of forgotfulness for the greatest sinner who
camo to (5od through Ch-ist. And God’s pardon differed from
mau's. Men forgavo but did not always forget; it was difficalt
for human naturo to forget injuries fancied or real, with God it
was different. Ho did not draw the sins of the past from the
hidden deptha of his forgiveness. Lhat ought to be our atandard
of practice. Husband and wifo had often to forgive one another:
father aud son, sister and brother, comrades and friends on the
voyage of 1ife nocded the grace of a forgiviog spirit. Let for-
faveness be full and free; let there be no sting left bohind.
Christ’srale was that we should bo perfect as our Father which
isan Heaven isperfect. Theaim ought to he ¢ 1 behieve,” even
when it was felt that thatmuost be followed by the ery “help
thyu my unbel ef™  And G}, ho sz:d, was gracious in this grace
of {or,isenes) the cultivati. o of whizh brought the Leliever very
near tu God,

There wero sublime and profunad thoughts asseciated with
forgaseness, It was the most wonderful thing connected with
Gol's Jdealings with man. That tiud should havecreated man
was wanlerful, that He shoald have endowed himn with the high
humn fa;ultiex was more wonde ful still, that he sheuld have
pasaessel a pare, spotless, sinless, nators was & marvel surpas-ing
the sweetest and holieat experience of the holiest saints on carth;
bat that the angels of merey and (ove should bear redecming balm
to the fallen ssul, passed the haman uaderitanading. Tho love of
Gol to the sinner was indeed a wondrous love. It exercised s
regencrative sway 10 full aod perfect barmony with tiod's Iaw of
yutzco aad trath: an {act when tiad forgave sin there was no
violation of tho co ordinate attribntes of the ahsiulute tiodhead.
Taerein lay the theme of the everlasting, heavenly song of the
redecmed.  Bat forgivencss wau alsointercating as an element of
hunian charaster. Its cxerciee denoted streagth of character,
because it wasciten a most hard thing to pardon a gravo offence
to & foe. Whe did net knuw something of theaweets of ven-
geance? Haweasy to find an excuse for gratifying onc's spleen
at the expenae of hua rival, oppunent, or ene who for some reason
had becumo distasteful te hum. **Ho well deserves it” was a
remark too oftet, chicaited by the misfortuno of a {ellow-being.
Forgivencas etween man and man was the tuken of a reneroat
disposition, of great wisdom, of asense of human fellowship and
aaense of humaa responsibility to a higher Being than frail man.

tiod's pardoning love, howerer, was only possible through the

The Presbyterian Review.

groat atonement. Infinite love had fouud it impossible to pass
tho barrier of sin without an adequate sacrifice. Yot the sacri-
fico was found, for nothing could withatand tiod's gracious pur-
poses—not oven the hoart of adamrut. In the little company
beforo him thero wero probably two clatsos, those in whom God’s
graco had wrought savingly and those who wore still unforgiven.
The one class had or would have tho blessed oxperienco of God’s
forgiving love which covered their sins as might tho depths of the
sca; tho other class wero faco to faco vth tho wonderful offer of
this pardon. It was still theirs to cast themsclves in faith on
God's mercy in theassurancothat God was a God who ** pardonoth
iniquity and passcth by tho transgrossions of tho remnant of his
heritage."

Mr. Cairns offered an carncst prayor and there wero several
hymns sung, which brought the short sorvice to a close. The
afternoon was quictly spent in reading and gazing on the ocean
over which the soft gray cloudslightly hovered all daylong. A
ahort gospel song servico led by Rev. Mr. Cairns was held in the
ovening aod brought to a closo as peaceful and dovotional a
Sabbath Day as could well bo jmagined, for although one cannot
always choose his company to his liking on board ship, 20 select
was that which travelled on the *‘Like Winnipeg” that the
variety of type but brought into relicf the pleasant harmony of
tastes and ideas. And the good steamship is in charge of a
captain and officers whose conspicuous merits arc their skill and
caro and the high standard of their moral character.

Liverpool August 1895. )

Sabbath Day Lake.
W1, MORTIMER CLARK, Q.C.
Written for the Revici.

Aboaut six miles from Danville Junciion on thaline of the Grand
Truok Railway, in Maine, stands the magaificent hostelry known
as tho Poland Springs Hotel. Here year after year asscmble somo
60O guests to scek rest from the harrassing activitics of business
Iife 1n American cities, and to drink the waters of the wellawhich,
if not possessing any marked curative properlica, are at least of
great purity. The establishment is maintained on a very largs
and hiberal scalo, and from its popularity has becomo the rendez.
vous overy scason of nany families of the wealthier classes. The
house stands on a hillside and overlooksa rolling and well-wooded
county surrounded by = circle of moun‘sins. The view embraces
a vast rango of prospect, and the panorama of woodland, Iskes,
hills and mountains—vitible from theimmense verandahsis excoed-
ingly beautiful. To those who do not indulge in tenuis, croquet,

+ ete., there is but little to do except walk or drive along the swect
country roads, and tho temptation to sit on the piazza, gaze onthe
landscape, inbale the air of the hills, and indulge in dolce far
niente is very great. Learnmicg that a scttiement of Shakers was
situated soma three miles from the Lhotel, we drove onc forenconin
August to visit tho community. On previous visits to New Eng.
Iand resorts, wo had frequently met sisters and elders of this
peculiar scct engsged in vending the small wares manufactured by
them, and finding ourselvos so near ono of their villages we were
anxious to scc them at hom ) and learn somcthing of their life and
belief. After driving abc it two miles along a pleasant country
road we passed an abandor #d scitlement of the society formerly
knowa as (iloucester, and & out a mile further, roached the present
home of the community known as Sabbath Day Lake, Thequaint
designation is said to havs originated with a patty of exflorers in
tho ea-ly days when Maine was & wilderness. Theso hardy inves-
tigators agreed that, after ranging abzut the country on week
days, they should always mect on Sabbath, at this beautiful sheet
of water, and compare the rnotes. Jo the midst of a rather rough

+ and thinly wooacd dustrict stands the settlement of tho ** Upited
Sociely of Believers called Shakers.” Tho village corsists of a
very isrgs brick building, in which the Society, numbering abont
fifty membera dwell together, and also of ten or twelve framo
houscs all painted whito and in excellent order.  We stopped our
carriage at a houso which seemed to 1ook as if it were the residence
of s-mc person of prominence, and ringing the door-bell, were met
by a sister, whotc name wo a{terwards learned was Aurclia. To
our request for permission to inspect the scttlement she replicd,
“Qh, yea,” and iovited Us to como in, Sister Aurelia was of
middle age, ol amall stature, very plainly dressod in dark bloe
cotton, and wore & light quaint muslio cap dovoid ofany ornament.
She was pleasant in manrer, and preciso in speech. We wero
showa into a largo room which atemed to bo used as a placs of
reception atd also as an office, for it turaed out that Aurclia was
the businesz woman of the commnuonity, and was the one in whose
name all worldly sffairs wero conducted. We had uemne general
conversation on Shakeriam, but Aurelia very speedily suggested
that we might doeirs to visit the store. Deeming it advisableto
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