
L. Dicklow, Ph. 31., Prinîcipal; and
thie Arts aud Tieologictl depart-
ment, of witieh the chiatteltor is
Princi pal ex-i//lcio. Tlie literary
standards of MeMaster are high,
atud lier gradtutates who go for poIt-
graluate work to the great Amneri-
elnn Uiiversities find theliiselves at
no disa.dva.ntage aloligside of the
grad tates of the befst Alnerican in-
stitutions. John Harvard Castle,
D. D., waws Principal of Toronto
Baptist College froi 1881 to 1889.
The Rev. Daniel A. MeGregor suc-
ekiedri hin i 1880, btt died not

long after his appoiltuieit.
"TheRev.3PalcohnacVicar, Pli.

D., LL. D., vas the first Chancellor
of the Uiiversity. He did strong
service <htring the forrnative days
fron 1887 to 1800. Froi 1800 to 1802
there Vas no Chancellor, each
fculty having a Chairnian, Calvin

oodspaeed, D. D., serving the tiheo-
logical faculty, and Theodore H.
Rand, D. C. L., the arts faculty.
Dr. Iaid waLS appoinîted Chaneel-
1or in .18w2, a1ul froi that. tinle
unti) his resignation of the oflice
la st sprinig, lie worked ttuitiringly,
devotlly, and with bottnîdless ent-
thusiast for the institution. His
e -perience ii edticatioial tuatters,

as superintenlent of edication iii
Nova Seotia and later hn New
Brunswick, and his intinate rela-
tions to Mclaster University front
its beginning, gave iini rare quali-
fications to beur the responsibilities
of these -early days. Though Dr.
Rancd is relieved fron the burdens
of the chancellorship, lie is- still
connected with the University,
beinig professor eneritus and lee-
turer iii Englisi ani the philosophy
of education, subjectsfor which he

ias an ardent love and in which lie
is maister."

Thanksgiving in Canada.

BrCuce.tonO.C. S. W..w.D. D.,
LL. D.

Thanksgiving day in Canada differs
froiî Thianksgivinig day in New England,
being less a holiday, and, perhaps, more
a holy day. Christains, rather than
Tlanksgiving,is the-reat family gathering
day in Canada. Then the sons and
dlauliters return to theI "ol home" to
qpawla bright day with the •'oid folks i
andi all, rejoicing in the blessings of a
Iappy, holy retunion, gather about the

leavily.laden table, on which smokes the
toothisone turkey vith its fragrant accon.
pahnents, and the luscious mintîce pie

THE AYLESFORD UNION.

with all its alders and abe ttors to indi.
gestion.

Thanksgiving day, though less a day of
reunions, is a glad and welcome festival.
Its religious character is recognized hy
many, the worshippers assemabling in the
churches in 1.xrger nuubers than our New
England cousins are accustoued to do in
these degenerate days. Hearty thanks
are given to God for plentiful harvests
and gracions immunity fron war and
plague. The spirit of the people is de-
vout; the recognition of Go t's inercies is
heartfelt ; the songs of praise are sincere.
Our religinus service on Thanksgiving day
lives in the present. There nay be recol.
lections of pioneer days and deliverances;
thanksgiving for the noble stock that
peopled our fruitful land generations ago;
joy and fidelity in tre heroismi of our
fathers in establishing Christian homes
and churches in the former dark days
which tried men's souls. But there is
a yet larger outlook upon present re.
sources, fruitfulness, fui th fulness. Thought
*lwells upon. our great wheat.producing
prairies, our vast nining areas, immense
forests, extensive fisheries; upoi our
happy and God fearing population ; upon
the evangelic heroisia and zeal Yhich
now seek to possess this whole land for
Christ, and to evangelize the strangers
fron other lands as fast as they establish
coniuunities on Canadian soil.

After thanksgiving in the house of God,
the fenst in the home. Abundance on
the generonsly spread tables tells of
plentiful harvests, and sufficient supplies
in the granary and cellar. Out doors the
keen frosty winds of approaching winter
whisper of bard summer toils ended and
harvests fully gathered. Then after din.
ner, if an early fall of snow has made
sleighing possible, happy groupswrapped
in winter furs, fill the gliding sleighs
which dash merrily past the akaters
skinuning over the frozen lake, or the
coasters flashing down the hillside on
their sleds, or the pines and spruces
heavy and beautiful with their burden of
snows. The sleigh ride at an end, the
blazing lires and glowing lights within
beant their radiant welcomae, and the
evening brightens as the hours pas ivith
happy conversation, mîerry games and
glad singing.

The poor are not forgotten. Sought
out by the muore prosperous, and en-
riclied in basket and in store, they iid
occasions of joy and gratitude. Thus
destitute and alluent reloice together ;
anîd unfeignzed thanks are rendered to
God, Wlo has given to Canadians a rich
ani favored land, prevented themn fron
dangeronis civil dissensions and devasla.
ting foreign ttaclk, and sectred to themt
religiotus privileges and blessings such as
fow nations have ever possessed.
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Thanksgiving.

By Sonoxtuc Baosuso< TiTrearers.

Oh, rare is the glory of Autunti,
With ts aplendor of wauing lays:

Its richniess ni garnered harvest,
And a shimmering, golden haze.

The bright leavea are softly dropping,
All yellow, and cri.nson, and brown:

While ont from the opened cluster
The nuts comre pattering down.

How swees is the olden.time tribut.
Of praise to the Giver of ail;

IN ho grants us the weil-filled garners,
And the bleasings that richily falL

Our hearts would join the chorus,
And our voices joyfully sing,

Thanksgiviug, ant land, and honor
To our moat holy King t

We thank Him for bright days of sunshîine,
And wa th-bnk Him for days of raint;

For it needs the suan and shower
To full ripen the golden grain.

So into our lives nust entier
Bright hours. ani hoursi of tears;

That ve meay grow, at be ittei
gor the glad, etern. years.

With our eyea ail jnyfful and shininug,
Or with eyes dnwn-droppetl and imii,

We offer a true Thian.ksgiving,
Trusting everythig el" to Him.

The chorus our voices joining,
Tie major or ninor einig;

For gladiiness or pain we ble.ts Thee,
Our 31ater, Lord and Kiig!

Virden, lIi.

He Knoweth Us Altogethér.

(Wriften for e Uiion.)

Jesus knowa us altogether;
Knows just how we're tosied abnut,
Knows just how ve're tried and temtiptei,
Filled with sorrow, sin and doùbt,.

Not a tear-drop fails unnoticei;
Not a sigih escapes HM ear;
Hear Hien softly, sweetly saying,
"I am for thee, do not fear."

'. Child. I know the way is rugged;
Give to Me thy trembling hand;
Wlhen in dànger l'il defend thee,
Lead thee to the pronisei lanid."

Jvrr.r. Fos•rrja.
Aylesford, N. S.

Bil Johnson's Opinions.

I've alls notissed, fellers,
Hit's a risky thing to do

To kalkalate accordin'
To how things look to yout.

Tihe min 'at talks the nicest
l)Co't help yon up the. hill

Tie one 'at prays the lonsdest
Dou't allues pay his bill.

Sonetimes the hizgest falhes
Bites the zsmal'srat kinds t,' haitas:

An' ighiuty ugly winnin
Cui make the best o' mates.

Tise smartest lookin' feller
31ny lie a reg'lar fool :

Yous're allus kiked th4 lhighest,
By the inëekest lookin' muile.

-Al.tia Coiitlit*,tionl.


