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ACT NOBLY.

Somclimes trustful, often fearful,
In this world of shifting wrong ;

Sometimes joyful, often tearful.
Still be this our rallying song—

Ay, in sadness and in gladness,
Nobly act, for God is strong.

When oppressed by deep soul-sorrow,
Life beneath the darkest skies

Seems so arearer that not to-morrow
Holds a threat of worse surprise—

To such sadaess, as in gladness,
Nobly act, for God is wise.

When our souls ate tried and tempted
Some ignoble end to buy,

Fromthe coward’s bounds exempted,
Let us resolutely cry—

Evil sow not, that it grow not,
Nobly act, for God 1s nigh.

—Mackenate Bell.

* Why should we wear black for the guests of

God 2" —Ruskin,

From the dust of the weary highway,

From the smart of sorrow’s rod,

Into the royal presence

They are bidden as * guests of God ™

The veil from their eyes is taken,

Sweet mysteries they are shown,

Their doubts and {ears are over,

Foar they know as they are known

For them there should be rejoicing
And festival array,
As for the bride in her beauty
Whom love hath taken away,
Sweet hours of peacefal wawung,
Till the path that we have trod

{&  Shallend atthe Father's gateway,
And we are the guests of Gad.

—Aary F.Butts,

ARMENIA'S WOES

.

The Rev. E. D. McLaren, M.A,, B.D.,
of St. Andrew's Church, Vancouver, lately
addressed his people on this subject, and as
it is one at the present moment deeply en-
gaging public atteation, we give our readers
a large portlon of his sermon.—[ED.

Shall not God avenge His own elect,
which cry day and night uanto Him, though
He bear long with them.—Luke xviii: 7.

To the poor persecuted Armenians this
promised day of vengeance must seem to be
cruelly long delayed ; and the wonder is that
any of them have been able to retcin their
faith in Christlanity, when all their piteous
appeals to thelr fellow-Christians have failed
to secure for them the slightest alleviation of
their lotolerable sufferlngs. Armenian per-
secutions renewed from century to century,
have culminated at last in a series of out-
rages so appalling in their maguitude, so foul
in their bestiality, and so fierce aod fiead-hke
in their barbarous cruclty,as to throw into the
shade all the records of oppression and in-
justice that blacken the anaals of civilization,
Mouth after month the fanatical Turks and
the savage Kurds have plied their congemal
trade of robbery and tortore, and rape and
murder ; and during all these loog weary
months of pillage and last aond butcbery,
through mutual jealousles or cowardly fears,
the Christian satlons, Russia, Germaoy,
France, Italy, Britain and America have
stood still, gazicy with folded arms, vpon
scenes of unparalleled atrocity, tastead of
jolning, as every consideration of justice
and humanity required that they should have
joined, to shatter into fragments an empire
that has become so treacherously nareliable,
so cruelly intolerant, and so iniquitously
corrunt as to be unworthy of any place in
all the whole universe, Ob, for another
Milton to stir with clarion blast the sluggish
noral pulse of Christendom, as that blind
old poet thrliled the heart of Puritan Eng-
iand, wheps, lifting up his mighty voice in
bebalf of the per-ecuted Pledmontese, he
sang :

Avcenge, O Lo 4, thy slaughtered saints, whose
bones
Lie scattered on the Alpine mountains cold }

After a reference to the geography, nat-
ural resources ard early historical associ-
atlons of Armenia, Mr, McLaren proceeded :

The bhistory of Christianity is closely in-
terwoven with the history of the ill-fated Ar-
menlans. Eusebius, the Christian historian
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of the fourth century, glves a letter which,
he says, was sent by ¢ Abgarus, Klog of
Edessa, to Jesus the good Savilour who ap-
peareth at Jerusalem.” Edessa, according to
tradition, is the orlginal Ur of the Chaldees
the modern Orfah, and it was here where,
durlng last Christmas week, §,000 Christlans
were massacred with exceptionat brutality.
It Is difficult to determine when the Gospel
was first preached to the inhabitants of Ar-
menia proper ; but there seems to be no
gaad reason for doubting that *‘they were
the first people to embrace Christianity asa
whole, and make it the national faith.”
Certaloly Armenia in its widest extent—
stretching from the Casplan Sea to the
Mediterranean—was the early cradle of the
Christian religion ; and although thelr land
has been repeatedly overrun by barbarous
hordes, and their tribulations and persecu-
tlons have been almost without number,
the Armenlans have bravely held aloft the
banaer of the Christian faith for at least six
teen centuries.

Such are the people whose despalring ap-
peals to God and man have been mingled
with the roar of the flames that cousumed
their homes, with the frenzied shrieks of
those who were being tortured beyond the
power of human endurance, with the hope-
less moans of outraged women, aod with
the mad curses and foul jests of their io-
human persecutors. In a private letter to
frlends io this city, a Canadlan missionary
in Syria, who has gone to Armeniag, to as-
sist 1n distributing rellef to the survivors of
the massacres, gives heart-renderiag de-
tails of the poverty and suffering found to
exist in districts where Turk and Kurd had
been permitted to work thelr hellish will aud
glut their savage hate. The following is one
of many instances of distress that came
upder his own personal observation :

“QOagly last week filty-seven villagers
from,another district arrived. They repre-
sented eight villages. Theg came on foot
the whole distance of about seveoty-five
miles. We have been sending relief to the
villages in question, and asking them their
errand, they replled: *We nave come to
present our sad condition to you, and to ap-
peal to the Governor for oxenm, agricultur-
al implements and sesd gralg, but especially
for protection from the lawless Kurds
among whom we dwell. We are most thank-
ful for your aid, without which mauny of us
would have died of starvation, but now the
spring has come and we have no sced to
sow, and if we had, we have no oxen to
plough the soil ; and if we had, we have no
plows, and if we had, we have no harrows,
and if we had all these we would not dare to
go outside our village to our farms, lest the
Kurds fall upon us; avd if we could sow
our fields, we have no assuraoce that we
could reap them ; and {f we had, we have no
confidence that the Kurds would not make
a sally on us next antumnp, and plunder us
again. Isthere no way to escape from this
conntry? Is there no deliverance? We
i+ ¢ willing to sacrifice our houses and lands,
yes, and the very clothes we have on, if we
can only find relief from this grlnding desti-
tut’ m, oppression, avxlety, danger and in-
security.’”’

This missionary coocludes his letter
thus: ¢ If this letter or any part of It is
used in a public way, my name and present
place of residente must be withheld” A
Canadian, born and reared under the shad-
ow of the Union Jack, a British subjec,
dares not allow his name or even his place
of residence, to be made-public io connection
with a plain simple statemeat of what his
own eyes saw and his own earsheard! And
yet Britain can keep ber hands off the throat
of the villainous power that thus terzorizes
British subjects, and would gladly make
their death the penalty ot tetling the damn-
ing truth about Turkish cruelty ! The fol-
lowing graphlc description of a scene of ve-
volting barberity is from the pen of Dr.
Dillion, the Armenian correspondent of the
Daily Telegraph :

“[n Trebzond on the first day of the
massacre, an Armenian was coming out of a
baker’s shop, where he had been purchasing
bread for his sick wife aud familg when he
was surprised by the raging crowd, Fasci-
nated by terror, he stood still, was seized,
and dashed to the ground. He pleaded
plteously for mercy, and they quietly prom-
ised it ; and so grim and dry was the humor

of this crowd that the trembllng wretch
took thelr promise seriously and offered
them his heartfelt thanks. o truth they
were only joking. When they were ready to
be serlous they tled the man's feet together
and taunted him, but at first with the as-
sumed gentleness that might wall be mis-
taken for the harbinger of merc. Then
they cut off one of his bhanse. si4pped his
face with the bloody wrist and placed it be
tween his quivering lips, Soon afterwards
they chopped off the other Land, and inquie-
ed whether he would liks pen and paper to
write to his wife. Others requested him to
make the sign of the cross with his stumps,
or with his feet, while he still possessed
them, while others desired him to shout
louder that bis God might hear his crles for
help. One of the most active members of the
crowd then stepped forward and tore the
maun's ears from his head, after which he
put them betweem his lips and then flung
them in his face. *¢That Effendi's mouth
deserves to be puaished for refusiog such a
choice morsel,’ exciaimed a volce in the
crowd, whereupon somebody stepped for-
ward, koocked out soms of his teeth and pro-
ceeded to cut out his tongue. ¢ He will never
blasphems agale,’ a plons Moslem jocosely
remarked. Thereupon a dagger was placed
uader one of his eyes, which was scooped
clean out of its sockets. The hideous con-
tortions of the man's dlscolored face, the
quick convulsions of his quiverlog body, and
tne sight of the ebbing blood turning the dry
dust to gory mud, literally intoxicated these
furious fanatics, who, haviog gouged out his
other eye and chopped oft his feet, hit upon
some other excruciating tortures before cut-
ting his throat. These other ingenious palo-
sharpening devices, however, were such as
do not lend themselves to description.”

Here is a passage from Mr. Hopkios'
book, ¢ Suffering Armenia” :

“ The slaughter which took nlace at
Ozrfah on the 2Sth and 2g9th ot December in-
cluded some 5,000 victims and a peculiarly
awful scene lo the Armenian church. It
proved too strong for the party ot Moslems
which sought to enter it and massacre the
3,000 people within or to burn it to the
ground. The result was that they climbed
upon the roof, got down to the galleries sur-
rounding the Interior of the church, and there
poured 30 cases ot petroleum oil upon the
writhing mass below. Iato the midst of them
they threw lighted torches, and hardly a
hundred escaped from the ensuing hell of fire
and murder.”

Anather writer glves this harrowing sum-
mary of what occurred in the district of
Sassoun :

* Thirty-five villages were pluadered and
buroed ; probably 1,000 were slalu, Happy,
however, were those merely slain. Women
were outraged and then hutchered. A priest
who went to beg for mercy to his people had
his eyes bored out, was scored on face
and breast and limbs with the sigan of the
cross, and slowly hacked to pleces. Three
children were tied together in the presence
of their mothers, and one soldter, on a wager,
out off the three heads with one stroke of his
sword. Sixty women and girls were confined
in one churcb. The soldiers were turned
loose among them to work their brutal lust,
and when this was satiated they were cut to
pleces with every possible ingenuity of tor-
ture. Children were seized by two lusty Turks
and their legs pulled apart. Everything that
Satanic lust, crueity and fanaticlsm could
snzgest was dooe. Outrages and tortures,
too vile for the pages of a book in a Christian
couatry, were daily perpetrated.”

Who are responsible for this sickening
record of blood-curlding atrocities ? Primar-
ily and mainly, Abdul Hamid, the Sultan of
Turkey. Of this there caunot be the shadow
ofa doubt. He had only to lift his finger
aad the outrages would have ceased. But his
sympatby with the persecutors was openly
displayed when, afterthe first massacre In
Sassoun, be despatched a special messenger
tothe infamons Yekkt Pasha, thecommander
of the Turkish troops * with a message of
thanks, aud a very high decoration set in
brillants,” This act of the Sultan—a
deliberdte and open defiauce of the Christian
sentiment of Eurape~—should have awaken-
ed such a storny of righteous Iladignation as
would have swept his accursed Government
from the face of the earth. Russia, bullying,
lying Russla, must shoulder a large measure
of the ghastly responsibility. Had she been
permitted to reap the fruits of her victory
over the Tarks Ino the war of 1876 she
would no doubt have greatly ameliorated the
coudition of the Christians in the Tmkish
empire. But when her aggressive ambition
was checked by the other European powers,
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she’ exhausted tbose arts of unprincipled
intrigue of which she Is such a consummate
mistress, in order to thwart their humap
and philantbropic efforts, and deliberately
sacriiced the poor Armenians upon
altar of her natlonal greed. No one doaby
that the Sultan’s dogged refusal to yleld
the solicitatlions or even to the threats of 1p;
other European powers was due to the fy |
that he knew he had Russia at Wis by K
France and Germaay will not be held gujp.. i
less,in the day—that will surely come—wheq §
God callsthe varlous nations to account fo §
thelr share lo this awful tragedy. 1f, lastesq §
of the unconcealed hostility of France, a9 §
the cold indifference and suspiclous distryy B
of Germany, Great Britala could have couy. @
ed upon the hearty co-operation of they 8
both, the Russian bear would have by 8
compelled to retreat to his northern lair, ap) )
the atrocities that have horrified the wo)f
would have been brought to a speedy ty.
mination, Our own motherland s not fre, §
from blame, and yet we may say wip B
truth and pride, that Great Britain is the oy 3
European nation that bas ever shown agy i
slncere desire to correct the lntolerabie &8
abuses of Tarkish misvule and secureatiezp
a measure of justice for the Christian spy. §
jects ot the Sultan. )

. - . .

A single word, uttered with the emphasis 5§
of a united European voice, would Iastaniy 38
have terminated the lawlessness and oppres. J
slon that have culminated in the hornb!: 28
atrocities of the past two yaars. But to the kS
eternal disgrace of Christian Europe, seves. BB
teen years have passed away aod that wo;d 8
Is still unspoken, Of course, the difficulties BN
that confronted the British statesmen wepe i
almost overwhelming. The gravity of 15 g8
situation could hardly be exaggerated. A NS
few weeks ago, in the Impeval Bouseof 3
Commons, when Sir Robert Reid spoke mi §
eloquent indignatlon of Christlans belog
massacred on the Island of Crete, almos {8
under the mouths of British canaon, a men. B
ber of the Goveroment replied that a siog: gk
spark from one of these guns might hav T
set all Europe aflame.  Well, Europe richly i@
deserves to be set aflame.  Oaly a baptun &2
of fire will purge away those selfish ealons
ies and uoholy ambitions that have madeJ
her a silent spectator of outrages thatare AR
simply devilish. More than once n by jig
long career Britain has had leaders who
would have faced all odds in such an emer; |
ency as this, and fired upon Constaotinopi: ji
with “a magaificentscorn of consequences" &
At one time it seemed as though Britain was 8§
almost ready to take the decisive step, and 8§
champlon the cause of humanity, siogle B
baoded. Butjust at this critical junctore 450
another nation has to step in and burden |s§
soul with a share of the awful guilt. Prest (98
dent Cleveland’s message t> Congress o2 i
the subject of the Venezaelan boundary re- i
lieved the terrible teasion of public feeioy &
in Great Britalo, caused by the repoitset
the Armenian atrocities ; and the outbarst §h
of anti-British feeling in the Awmerican B2
public, evoked by that message, effectually i
tied the hands ot the British Governmen §gg
and gave the deathblow to Armenias )R
hopes of British intervention. Better thata
hundred Monroe doctrines should have bato!
torn to shreds and a hundred strips of Beit §i
ish territory, such as that in dispote betwee g
Britain and Venezuela, should have beesd
tost forever, than that tbe escatcheansofts
two great Anglo-Saxon nations should beat
for all time to come the bar sinister of ille:
gitimate ambition, involving them bothis
the black disgrace of turning a deafearto
the piteouscries et a helpless commually, )§
slowly being ground to powder betweentht 8%
upper and nether milistone of Turkish fanz-
ticism and oestial Kurdish ferocity. Ox
brethren of the Uaited States must shareh
with us the gullt and shame of wiaters
responsibility for the sufferings of the Ar
menians may faly be laid at the doorof
Great Britain.  Like us, they must stand
with bowed heads and listen meeklyto
Watson's burnlog words of scorafual indlg:
nation :— :

Never, © craven Eogland, nevermore
Prate thou of genecous effort. righteous aim !
Betrayer of 2 people, know thy shame ! i
Sumhner hath passed, and autumn's threskis
oor,
Been winnowed ; Winter at Armema’s doot
Snails like a wolf ; and still the sword and fue
Sleep not ; thou only sleepest ; and the same
Cry unto Heaven ascends as heretolore
And the red stream thou mightest have staunc:- 3
ed yet runs ; -
And o'er the earth there sounds no trumpeliggs
lone .
To shake the ignoble torpor of thy sons:
But with indiffercnt eyes they watchand sce @8
Hell's regent sitting yonder, propped by thee—
Abdul, the Damucd, on his infernal throne.  §
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