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DREAMING AND DOING.

Dreaming is pleasaat, I know, my boy ;
Dteawing is pleasan:, I know.
‘To dream of that wonderful far off day
When you'll be 3 man and have only to say
To this one and that one, Do that and do this,
While your wishes fulfilment never shall miss,
May fill you with pleasure ; but deeper the joy
Of doing a thing yourself, my boy.
Qf doing « thing yourself.

Dmming is pleasant, I know, oy girl ;
Dreaming is pleasant, I know.
To dream of that far off wonderlul day
\Vhen you'll be queen, and hold full sway
Over hearts that are loyal, and kind, and just,
While your sweet * If you please " will mean
“¢ You must+}
May £l yolu with joy ; but you'll find pleasure’s
ear

p
In doing for others yourself, my gil,
Ia doing for others yourself.
—Wm. S. Lord in The Independent.

AY ADVENTURE IN NORTHERN
RUSSIA.

On a bright summer morning, there are
few pleasanter places in all Europe than one
of the great pine forests of northern Russia.
The whole air 1s fragrant with the rich scent
of the woods, and stray sunbeams play bo-
peep amid the floating sbadows, and bright-
eyed squirrels flit hither and thither among
the trees, and birds twitter merrily overhead,
and every now and then a sturdy little Rus-
sian boy, round-faced and yellow-haired,
comes trudging past, with a basket of mush-
rooms in his hand, looking up at you as he
passes with wide, wondering eyes.

But the forest is a very diffarent place
when the winter winds are howling and the
winter snows are lying deep, and not a gleam
of sunshine breaks the cold, gray, lowering
sky, over which the great clouds roll up thick
and dark, in grim warning of the coming
storm. Then is the time to pull your fur cap
well over your face, and head as straight as
you cau for the npearsst log hut, flancing
warily about y¢ s you go, lest you should
saddenly find yourself coofronted by the
gaunt, gray body and sharp, white testh of a
huogry wolf on the lookout for * something
nice for supper.”

So thought Vania (Johnny) Masloff, a
Russian peasant boy, belonging to the hamlet
of Pavlovsk, in the nerthermost corner of the
province of Vologda, as he struggled home-
ward through the fiozen forest at nightfatl.
He had been sent on an errand by his father
to another village several miles 8§, and had
speat so much time in games with some of his
playmates there, after his work was doze,
that the sun was setting when he started on
his way back.

1t was a dismal evening. The chillness of
the frosty air felt like a cold hand pressed
against Vania’s head to push bim back. The
rising wind moaned drearily among the frozen
trees that stood ap \vhite_ and gaunt on every
side like giant skeletons, and the darkening
sky showad that there would bs more snow
before morming.

Vania was a brave country boy, accustom.
ed to “roughit” in all weathers ; and he
vonld have cated litle for either wizd or
20w had that been all.  Bat there was some-
tiog else which was troubling him much
wore. Inthe thick wood that be was travers.
ing —a gloomy place even in broad dayhight—
ithad grown so dark the moment the soo
sak, that even he, who koew every foot of
the way by beart, began to fear that he mast
bave got off the right track, for the snow-drifts
stemed 10 grow deeper and deeper as he ad-
vaoced,

This thought (in. itself anything but a
pleasant one) was quickly followed byanother
evea more disquicting.  Oat of the cold black
depths of the forest rose suddenly a hollow,
long-drawn, dismal sonnd, which Vania bad
bzard teo often ot to koow it at once for the
ayofa wolf, or rather of several wolves to-
getker,

The boy started to ruo, for with sauch
taemies on kis trail there was oo time to be
Bot anyone who bas tried running

e stifling cold of 2 Russian winter taking
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away one's breath at every step) knows what
fearfully exhausting work it is, He bad bare.
ly advanced fifty yards when the horrible cry
broke out again, sharper, fiercer, nearer than
before. The mousters had scented their prey,
and were in full chase of him !

Vania looked around him as he ran, with
a numb horror, such as he bad never felt be.
fore, tighteniog round his bold heart. He was
now in the very worst place of all—a wide
clearing 1o the forest, where all the trees had
been felled except a few. If the wolves
caught him there he was lost, and their yells
seemed to come nearer and nearer every mo-
ment.

All atonce a dark shadowy mass loomed
up right 1a front of him, plain even amid the
blackness against the ghostly white of the
snow. He knew at once that it must
be the huge pile of split logs which he had
noticed in passing that afternoon, and he
sprang up it like a wild-cat ; bat he had bare-
ly reached the top when the gloom around
him was alive with whisking tails, and gnash-
ing teeth, and fiery greenish-yellow eyes.

The next moment the wolves were leaping
up &t him on every side; but luckily the
wood-pile was too high for them to reach the
top with one bound, and Vania, snatching up
a heavy piece of wood, struck so fiercely
among the scrambling monsters that at every
stroke a wolf dropped back into the soow,
howliog with pain, with a crushed paw, or a
broken head.

The yells of the wild beasts, aod the
shouts of Vania himself, made such a din
amid the dead silence ~f the lonely forest,
that the boy began to hope that some one
might hear it and come to kis assistance. Bat
the help for which he was looking for seemed
likely to come too late ; for the constant
scrambliog of the wolves tp the sides of the
wood-pile, and Vania’s violent leaps to and fro
oan its top, had begun to loosen the logs,
wbich were already tottering, and must sonn
roll down all together, flinging the poor lad
right among the blood thirsty jaws that were
gapiog and goashing for him below.

But just when all seemed over, an unlook-
ed-for way of escape suddenly presented itself,
A pale gleam of moon-light breaking through
the gathering storm-clouds, showed our bero
a siogle tree standing behind the wood-pile,
and only a few fect away from it. Could he
make a spring and clutch one of the branches
and so swing bimself up into the tree, he would
be sale.

Gatberiog all his strength for the perilous
leap—for he knew that if the first attempt
failed he would never live to repeat it—the
daring lad shot outinto the empty air. The
walves yelled and leaped up at him, but it
was too late. Vania had seized the nearest
bough. The slender limb beant and cracked
terribly bensath his weight, but 1t did ot give
way, and io another moment he was safe
among the higher branches, Jjust as the whole
pile oflogs came crasting down at once, bury-
ing three or four of the wolves underneath
it.

But now that he was sitting up oa this un-
easy perch, cramped and no longer kept warm
by the violent exertion of bzating off the
wolves, the piercing cold of the wintry might
began to tell upon bimin earnest. Vamia was
a true Russiao, and could bear without fitnch-
ing a degree of cold that woold bave killed a
native of 2 warmer clime outright ; but even
be now began to feel that he conld not stand
much more of this, and must either drop down
amoag the wolves or be frozen where he sar.

A flash, a crack, a sharp cry from the
nearest wolf, a lusty shout of several voices at
ouce, and a broad glare of light through the
gloom scared the cowardly beasts into a gea-
eral scamper. “The last of them bad hardly
vanished into the thickets, when Vama's
father, three or four other peasants with axes
and pine torches, and the village watchman
with bis gun, came just in time to catch the
half-frozep boy as he fell fainting among them.
—David Ker.

F. D. Hauootingdon, D.D.: Holiness is
religion shining. It is faith goue to work, it
is cbarity coined into actions, and devolion
breathing benedictions on human suffering.

PRESBYTERTAN.
NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKE.

(Continued from page 551.)

there has been, or ifthere scems to have been,

more of avowed agnosticism and infidelity than 1
some former centuries, there has, at the same time,
been more of religious life and activity ; and the
catain facts show that these bave increased inan
immensely greater ratio than agnosticism and in

fidelity. Thus, the Christian popalation of the
world a century ago is estimated to have been less
than 200,000,000; its Christian population now is
cstimated at more than double that gumber. It
took eighteen ceaturies for the Christian popplation
of the world to reach 200,000,000 ; it has taker
but this one century to add another 200,000,000 or
more to the oumber. There has been like ircrease
in the contributions to religious objects throughout
the countries of the world general 7, 2 very good
indication of the earnestness of the contributors
Theold churches and the old religious organizations
have shown greatly increased zeal and activity, aod
new Christian organizations of various kinds have
sprung into existence during the ceotury, aod
bave exerted, and are exertiog, immense in-
fluences forgood. The British aug Foreign Bible
Society bas been said to be the greatest agency
ever devised for the diffasion of the HolyScriptures,
and it had no existence a centuiy u#go. Nor had
the Tract Society ; and the Tract Society had in
80 years sent out 75.000,c00 copies of its 1ssues,
these comprising translations into almost all the
languages spoken in the world,

So, it is only about a century that modern evan-
gelical missions have been in operation, and now 200
great missionary societies ate at work, and their
operations extend to all parts of heathendom. They
have 2 force of 6,000 foreign missioparies and 20,-
000 native missionaries. The mission stations
sumber 20,000. This great army of church work-
ers have 500,000 children 1o Suadey  schools, and
administer to 2 million of actual communicants,
while the native Christians amongst peoples pre-
viously heathen now number soms 4,000,000.

ese figures are great as compared with matters a
century ago. Ifthey strike us otherwise when
compared witk the work mnot yet accomplished,
thete is the assuring fact tobs added from ex.
perience, that where Chuistiamity once takes root 1
a heathen 1and, and begins to bring forth fruit, the
ratio of increase in the number of Christians be-
comes thenceforward much greater than the ratio of
inerease in the whole population. What has been
done so far by foreign missions has thus besn bat
the sowing of the seced. The christianiziog of a
country previously heathen may besaid to have
been alteady accomplished, or almost accomphish-
ed, in the case of Madagascar, the Sangwich
Islands, the Friendly Islands, and most of the New
Hebrides.

After referriog to the infloences which tend to
unity between cvaogelical churches, Sir Oliver
concluded as follows :

To Caoadian Christians it is delightful to per-
ceive that the churches and peopls of Canada are
not behind the churches and people of other lands
in whatever constitutes or manilests the Christian
character.  Indeed, thé desite for Christian union
is cven stronper here than clsewhere, as has been
shown by the happy union of the various Presby-
terian bodies of the Dominion iato ons Presbyter.
ian chburch, and thelike happy union of the variogs
Methodist bodies of the Dominion into one Method.
ist church. As united Presbyterians it is delight-
ful to know that our church in Canadais got the
least alive or the least active or the least progres-
sive of the churches of the Dominios. While, there-
fore, we gladly recognize and sppreciate the good
that there isin every other branch of the church
universal, and while we tejoice with all our hearts
in the well-being  and well-doing of every other
branch, our own fecling .as Presbyterians is to
stand by the chaich of our fathers, which has algo
been the church of our own choice. Presbytenan
churches have had in the past a prand history of
Christian heroitm in many lands, 20d are making
more of such history from generation 10 gencration.
Presbyterianiso has accomplished sad is suil doing
great thiogs in every land in which it has taken
root. Its clergy everywhere are learned’and faith.
ful, laborious and sclf-denwing. It has always
been, and alwzys will be, the chaorch of the poor
as well as the nich, of the learned 20d the uglearg.
cd. Itconceras itseli with the easthly well-being
of men as wel! as with their eteroal concerns. In
view of all its influcace for good, the founding of
its copgregations in this New World is well worthy
of allremembrance. And let us zll, wy f{cllow-
Presbyterians, who bave jowed i the preseat
“¢lebration, eodeavor henceforth 0 bs better
Presbyterians than ever before and thereby we shall
be better mea and  better Christians, of more ser-
vice to the world and more table to the God
of heaven znd carth and to Jesos Chusi, His
ilcmal Son, the God man, the Savionr of man.

icd.

A round of applause teslifisd to the audience’s
appreciation ofthe veteran statesman's reminissences
and copgratulations. Rev. Mr Smith thep intro-
duced Hon. john Beverley Robinson to the zudi-
cnce, rematking that & pleasant featare of this occa-
sion was that the gentleman abont to address them
w35 3 member of thechureh of England, thos em

hasizing tbe brotbethood of the church, Hon.
t. Robinson%s speech ‘was buef, bat Lappy aod
well expressed.
SUNDAY SERVICEKS.

The Sunday proceedicgs were in keeping with
the charscter of the Satarday celebration. In the
momicg Rev, Prof. Mowat preacked to a crowded
chareh. Herr Emil Gramm, New Yok, angd
Madam Gramn ccnlzibaling  materizlly to the
wusica) porticn of the service. Rex. Di. Mowat's
s¢rmon was 3 plain, very practizal and evasgelizal
address, the text being, X Joka, ifi. 2, **Beloved,
20w are we the sons of God.” -His sermon was an
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exposition of the way in which Christians are the
children of God, and a very practical outline
of the necessary characteristic of all who are Chris-
tians, )

In the afternoon excellent addresses were given
to the babbath School by Rev. Dr. Mowat, Rev.
Dr. Gregg, Rev. J. W. Bell and My, Sampson, of
Toronto, Rev. Ms. Smuth taking charge of the
meeting. At the evening service Rev. Dr. Gregg
preached an alle and cloquent sermon from Deu-
teronumy, xxxii., '* Remember the days of old, con-
sider the yeais of many generations.” The ser-
mon was 2 careful and comprehensive review of the
history of Presbyterianism in Canada, and the rev.
Doctor strongly impressed upon his listeners the
coatinuity which has marked the church’s record,
aod the need for preserving that continuity in future
development.

On Monday the Centennial celebration was con-
tinued In the afternoon the congregation held
a copgregational reunion. From 5 to 7 1 the
cvening a public meeting was held at which a num-
ber of resident clergymen and others delivered ad-
dresses.  The collections realized upwards of $200,
which more thao clears off the debt on the church,

LIZARDS IN THE STOMACH.
A REPTILE SWALLOWED WHILE DRINKING IN
THE DARK.
E cruciating Agony Suffored by Mrs. West-
fall—Nerves Shattered, and Death Lok
ed for as the Only Relief.

From tho Trenton Courier. .

The editos of the Courter having heard of
this strange case of Mrs. Simon Westiall,
made enyuiry and learned the foliow ing facts :
— Mrs. Westfall said that one evening some
throe years ago she went to the well and,
pumping sume water drank a purtvn.  As she
did sv she felt sumething go down her throat
kicking and told her wother so at the time
Litde she thought of the agony in store for
her through dnnking water from apumpn the
dark, for a female hizard found 1ts way into
her stumach and brought forth a brood.  After
& while the sight of ik would make her
tremble and sho had to give it up. The dis-
order increased su that the very sizht of milk
would produce effects bordering on convulsions.
She lost her appetite but would fee! so com.
Pletely gone at the stomach that she had to
cat a cracker and take some barley soup fre.
quently to quiet the disturbance within. She
touh medicine for dyspepsia and every known
stomach d:sease, but got not relief. She
changed doctors and the new ductor having
had sn expenence of this nature before, gave
her medicine to kil and expel the lizards.
For threo years thoe poor woman suffered all
kinds of physical and mental agony. Her
whole system, kidnoys, liver and stcmach were
all out of order  Her heart would fiutter and
palpitate so faintly as to b imperceptible, and
a smothering feeling would ecome over her, that
it was often thought she had given her last
gasp. Her memory was almost gone, her
nerves shattered so that the least sudden move
ment would bring on collapse threugh oxtreme
weakness.  Sitting or atanding she would be
dizzy and experience mast depressed feclinga
andlowness of spirits  After the romoval of
tho reptiles, the doctor sanctioned the use of
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills and she took threo
boxes but found no apparent relicf. She then
gavo up their use believing she was past tho
aid of medicine At this timoa Mrs. Haight,
wha suffered twelve weeks with la grippo, and
who was completely restored by taking Dr.
Williams® Pink Pills for Pale People, urged
Mre Weatfall to begin the uso of Pink Pills
agaw. She did 50 ang soon sho perceived their
beneticial efficets.  Her appetito began to im.
pruve aud fur two montha sho has steaduy
grined strength, health and steadiness oi nerve
and memory.  She can row do her houschold
work and fcels as well as ever.  Sho says she
cannot speak as strongly of Pink Pills as she
would liko to, and feels very grateful for the

eat good resulting from the use of this won.
g::rful medicinn

Mre Haight, heforo referred o, is enthas
1astic over her own porfect recovery from tho
after effects of lagrippe, feelirg as well as ever
she did in het Jife. ~ Sho also cottoborates tho
abovo statement regarding M. Westiall's
cur%bcso piils ate » positive curo for all troub-
les arhing from a vitiated condition of the
blood or a shattered nervoussystem. Sold by
all doalers or by mail, from Dr. Willisma
Medicine  Cumpany, Brockville, Qat., or
Schenectady, N.Y.,at 50 cents a boz, or 6
boxes for 8250  There ato numerous imita.
tions and substitutions against which the pud-

licis cautioned -



