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The Lord planly forbids divisions and juet as
plainly commands that all should be united in
Ohrist, our living EHead, aud yet thero is niore dono
and given to sustain divisions—that which is for-
bidden—tha. to prumote the anivn of God's peoplo
—that which is 8u pusitively commanded. If ang
doubt this let them test it by the histury of events,
Como with moeand L will show you aplaco wherethere
are twy churches, cach paying a preacher at Jeast
six hundred dollars anuunally. A few years before
they were one church, and had a hard time to raise
their preacher fivo hundred dullars,  They divided
on some little non-cssential puint, and as soon as
divided the half of them could build & new house
and support a preacher in good shape. This 18
about like tho man who prosecuted his neighbor
for seven dollars, and he gained tho caso and was
therefore well satistied, althvugh his expenses wore
fourteen dollars. It was worth seven dollais to
gain the case. This is often tolerated in law and
in politics, but should never be allowed in religion.

Tho croeds are getting s tervible shaking. Dr,
Schaff and Dr. Mc¢Cosh and Dr Crosby and Dr.
Parkor, and many other noted theologians are
thinking right out lond. The creed, thoy say,
must be rovised. Tho doctrines taught therein are
not true. That means tkat tho theologians of
former daye made a mistake. According to this,
thevlogians do make mstakes. And tlis of course
shakes our confidence in the theologians, which
leaves us in doubt about any human creed, For
if our present theologians tabulate another creed
how aro we to know that they are not mistaken ?
How can wo have any confidence in the creeds of
any theologiau, Thero is one successful way out
this difliculty, and that is to have a creed form<.
lated by one who never mmade a mistake and then
it will never have to be revised. ‘fhe Divine
creed is perfect becauss its anthor is perfect—effect
must follow cause. But human creeds must be
imporfect because mau is imperfeet.

FROM NLW YORK,

—

Dear readers of Tue CpristiaN,—Thinking that,

perhaps you aud especially those living in Nova
Scotia, my native place, might like to hear about
s grand, gond mieoting [ was at one ovening lest
week I write you a fow lines,

It was o Salvati u Army meeting. Now don't
hold up yvur hands in holy hurror! It was a Sal-
vation Army weeting and a botter meeting I never
attended. It was in the Young Men’s Christian
Aegnciation Hall and a large number wero presont.
Each person had u card to admit them, so that the
crowd was not thero out of mere curiosity. Mrs.
Booth was the principal speaker; she and her hus-
band are the head ones of the Salvation Arwmy in
America.  She told us sumething f the work they
were doiog awong theslums of this great, wicked city,
If it were not for the Sslvation Arwmy and the mis-
sions New York City would be a perfect Sodom. The
churches cannot begin to do what they are doing.
She had six young women on the platform with her.
They were dressed as plain and as pour as they
well could ai-d bo decent, but they were clean.
Thoy have two small reoms down in the worst part
of the city, very plainly furnished aud their food
is pluin also, and they speud their whole time among
theso people. They had to be vory cautious at
first, for the peoplo were suspicious and did not
like to have them cumie in, fur as they wero selfish
theiuselves they -ould not sce why these women
would cume in und do things fr them ucless they
had some selfish end in view. But they have got
over that now and love them, although they don't
know who they are; they never dream that they
belong to the Salvation Army. So if a mother is
sick they sweep and tidy up the r om and wash the
dishes, or scrub the floor or wush her clothes; while

they ate abuut tho work they are yuietly singing
some swoot hymn or saying a kind word; ihey will
o to their own poor rcom and make a cup of tea
aud a slico of toast and take it to her. Jf itis a
child is sick thoy caro for it, and if a doctor is
needed thoy o and get one. One doctor in par-
ticular told them to come for him any time thoy
wanted him, and if it was a possible thing ho would
go and give his services, God bless that doctor,
They are called upon any hour in the night to come
and help some poor sick or tronoled one; of courso
thoy always gv and they are not afraid. Their love
to Christ is 80 great and their faith in Him is so
strong thoy have not fear and aro not teoubled., One
or two of those girls will go into a saloon and shut
the door where there is fifteon or twonty men more
or less druuk, and talk with them and pray for
and with them, and they have been the mepns of
convorting several in that way, and they do not;
have one cent for pay only the poor, pluin focd and:
clothes is all they got for their services. Whon'
they are duing things for those poor peopls, when
they seo that it is the best time they read the Bible
aud offer prayer; they never neglect to spesk a
word for the Mester when the opportunity offers.

Mrs. Booth said sho.had a plan in view, and that;
was to take a house down near whero her girls are.
ot work and £t it up for a day nursery. 7Thore ave:
a great many womon whose husbands ave either:
dead or have loft their wives, or are in prisvn sorv- .
ing long sentences, and thoso women have small;
children, some uf them babes, and they have to go:
ont and earn a living, Thoy csnnot do it with a.
babe or small ones.  What are they to do ? steal,
starvo, or take their own life and their childrons’, or
live o lifo of shame? One other thing to do—lock.
up tho littlo ones in their room atseven in the -
morning_till six at night with no one to seo after!
them. I heard since of 8 mother who had to lock,
up her child so as to go out to work to earng
scmothing for herself and ohild to eat, and when
she carae home at night there was:the little burned
and charred bones. Many a poor mother has to|
resort to all thoso ways. Mrs. Booth will have:
this houso fixed up, 8o sho and her co-workers can|
take those little ones and keep them through the(
day and take good caro of them, and at night the|
mothers will tako them home clean and dry and;
warm, They will ask each mother five cents eachday,,
so they will feel they have some independence in
the matter. When they ean’t pay that it will be{
all right.  Some Christian ladies are .to work help-
ing her, She is just guing to havo soap boxes and
crates for cribs, fixed with littlo mattrasses and
pillows and soft flanncl blankets. The Salvation|
Army is slandered and misrepresonted foarfully,;
but 1 have told you sumething of what thoy are |
doing. As Mrs, Bouth said they are not ali white,
sheep, but wkat church is there that is? Now is
not this a grand work such as Ohrist must look on
with pleasure and approval.

OLivE M, PACKARD.

New York City, 853 W, b7 St.

P —. '—:=’

Dear Christian,—[ will not attempt to give a
full description of my travels sinco October Jast,
but will give as short account as possible. 1 lefty
home Octuber 22nd, 1889, on the steamehip,
** Harlaw.” Our first port of call was St. Poter’s
Canal, Cape Breton, thence to West Bay, calling at
Grand Narrows, thenco to Badeck, the home of the
Amorican sportsmen, und where you can look upon
the mcst wagnificant scepery in Uanada. From
there we sailed through the beautiful lakes of Bras
d'or, calling at North Sydney, the largest blacl
diamond field on this side of the Atantic. We
then sailed fivo miles to Sydney to coal, as Sydnoy,
coal is tho hest for steam purposes. Sydney bemg
the capital of Cape Breton ard tho oldest town, we
must not forget fo say that it is improving rapidly.
The Canada Pacific Railroad is now extending frum
British Columbia to Cape Breten and the terminusy
will be Sydney, and probably Lonisburg, the oncef
fortified city of Old France. Aftor coaling we,
cailed back to North Sydney for passengers, atay-'
ing only u short time; loaving there we sailed away
for Aepy Bay, touching at Neil's Harbor, and Cape’
North, calling on our way 10 see Governor S,.

13 about a1x or seven miles 1n length, lying distant
about thirteen miles from Cape Breton and forty-
four from Newfoundland. There are two light-
houses on the Island, and provisions on different
parts of the Island for ship-wrecked cailore, Mr.
Campbell has everything very convenient for fish-
ing and is always ready for s.als in spring;
when lurge schools of seals tloat down on the
ice, passing the Island and sometimes orawl ashoro
on the Island. I had the pleasure of taking
dinner with Governor Campbell throo years
ago—March, 1887. I must not, however, go
into dotails or I will take the whole paper
to tell what I have to say. After leaving St.
Paul’s our first port of call in Nowfoundiand was
Chaune), the capital of the west coast of Newfound-
land. Leaving Channel we touched at Codry, the
most fortilo valley in the world, or, I ay say, in
Nowfoundland. From there we <ailed into fthe
benrutiful St. George’s Bay, extending fifty-four
miles in «n one side and thirty-three on the other.
All bays frum Cape Ray, on the west coast, to Capo
Norman, on the north coast, are well adapted for
farming—being level and plenty of timber. There
is to bo a saw-mill erected on St. George’s Bay this
spring; vast forests of pine growing at the head of
St. George's River aro being cut this winter. The
pine is sound, and free from punk and knots.  St.
Guorgo's Bay is tho spawning ground for herring;
there have bren as high as 30,000 barrels of herrings
takeninone spring, Tho scttloment consists of some
500 people living on aspit of land some sixmiles long.
There is one Reman Catholic chapel and one Church
of England snd one Methodist church. On the
seuth side of the harbor there is pood farming laund, *
and every inch hus been taken up as the New-
foundland Government has given the farmers a
bounty of $12.00 an acre to clear tho land  That
is only for fivo acres. Theaettlement of 500 people
who live un the spit of land mentioned have built on
eand, and’I am afraid that the time will come when
they will have to shift to tho south side of the
‘harbor, as the spit of land is receding, and being
low, high tides go over many parts of it. The
‘next port of eall ‘w'as Bay of lslands, the beau-
tiful Humber River. Thero thoy have a splendid
eaw-mill and can’t supply the demand. Thie
Bay of Islands pine has brouglit as high as
260.00 per thousand in New York. The grand
secret of this pive is that it does not shrink and is
very soft and easy to work., This is the home of
the herring in winter, being caught through the
ico. This is also a very fine summer resort,
and quite near the Grand Pond, Deer' Ponid
and George’s Pond.  Reaching there from
River Head in boat you are also into the
Deer Park, where you will find a telegraph station
and can send word home evéry hour if you wish
and tell your frionds how many deer you shot.
Grand sporting placo for tourists; no better in the
world. Thare is deer, ptarmigan, Scotch partridge,
and geeso, ducks and ull other game too numeraus
to mention. After leaving Bay of Islands we have
‘to steam back thirty miles (as the Humber River is
thirty miles long), we now come tn the High
Islands, which would delight the eye of the artist ;
no better scenery than the islands lying in the
mouth of Humber Rivey. Our next call was Boone
Bay, whero you meet with exceedingly high moun-
‘tains, and equals the Italian scenery, There is the
tablelands and the Poak: of 'Peneriffe, as we call
them. Boone Bay has throe rivers running out to
sea aud vory deep waters all over tho wh?le place,
in somo of those rivers there is ninety fathoms.
Now, I have coihe to the énd of thé journoy. We
came back touchivg ut all the same ports, making
the round teip in ten. days, costing you for return
trip $26.00. My time was occupied from October
22nd to January 1st botween Channel and Boone
Bay, but mostly St. George's Bay, as there were
more furs there. I will give in my next lelter a
further account of my travels if you think them
worth reading. Tho la Grippe is taking hold of
the people of St. John's, and hns taken one of the
wost inuential wmen of this town—the Hbn.

Charles Browning. . o
With best wiches to all my friends, I remain
yours in hope, ‘

w. J. Msssnuviy.

Campboll, on St. Paul's Island. St. Paul’s Islaud



