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neyer chilis to the deinocratie Clay pipe short of stem,
and redolent of niucli dark hued tobacco, or the "corn
cob" that the old tired Southern "uneies" used. to
sinoke by the cabin doors after the heat and burden of
the dav. And there are other pipes i out-of-the-way
corners of the world-freak pipes, as it were, made of
horn, bone, ivorv and even glass-uninteresting, charac-
terless, the experiments of the dissatisfied. They hang
unbought, unused, things that time may wear out, but
no rosy gleam will ever liglit or humn away.

In tents of the desert, in camps where soldiers
bivouac, ini old and ruined cities of tlie East on the
niountain-rimmed plains of the West, the perfume of the
plant Sir Walter Raleigh gave to England, stili rises iu
the air.

in deep walled silent prisons, those wliom the law
has taken, sigh restlessly or long passionately for the
biue smoke and the scent of it. Many a one, indeed,
about to pay the last penalty for crime, bas by that
grace of Mercy whicli soînetixues tempers justice, been
permitted to light his last pipe in the hours before the
breaking of the day, and 4i too for a while lias smoked,
and dreamt his dreams. Even s0 did Sir Walter himn-
self upon a long past sorrowful morning i London
town, for we are told by the old chronicier that "lie
tooke a pipe of tobacco a little space before lie went to
the scaffolde. "

That the beloved weed has a tendency to lure muen
along the primrose patli o' dreams, there is no gain-
saying. Tlie delicate clean perfume of it, the faint violet
haze that follows where it burus, the curling eddies o!
smnoke, the will o' the wisp red gleam, the intangible
fascinati' on of the whole combination, possesses a power
to stili the wlieels o! life, and to drift the immrateial
mnan out into the worid of immaterial things.

A pipe belongs to the tranq»il hour, the few inuites
of rest. It is part of the drowsy golden noontiiîne and
the quiet purpie twilight. It goes with the chiecry
lamplight, the friendiy book, the chair that is laivt

because Mfost popular, and1 the' i at of lil,. hi uilort
wliose first youth behrngs to a period of mere conjec-
ture.

W-hile it has been ofeniwste sole compain of a
ionely maýn, a pipe is the very symbol of goodielluwslaip.
lu wvild discussîxi 5 , aiiiid ficie and angry inobs, or on
the field o! battle, îts Aires go out, aind thev are flot
relighted until peace unfurîs her white Ilag.

Yet more than ail it is the great mnagician of dreinas.
And the path of dreams is a good way to Ioilow now
and again in this age of mucli lurry. A tiresotne age,
when four and twentv Iiours make toc: short a day, and
inen's nerves are jangled by the ringing of inany beils
and racked by tue endless vibration of labour-saving
inventions.

It îs a little flower-starred by-path thit. lvads far
fromr the glaring, crowded thorouglhfartu, where. mortals
witli weapons flot gond to contemplate ceaselessly hunt
the nimble and elusive dollar to its lair. It taikes one
straightway to the greeni glooin of the surniner woods,
or back to well.-ioved ri\vers runniiing to the sea between,
blossoming banks. Lt dip)s downvi to iow-iying inarshes,
grey and gold in the suSe, nd baird haunted froni
dawn to dtrk, or it thrviads its way anaong the stars.
Along its miany twists and turns corne the jingle of dear
nonsensical rliynes, snatches of song and verse, mneasures
of undying inlody, broken bits of stately poeins, pages
of stories well remeniibered,

U7pon that dreant road we build the airy casties that
no man May covet, and whose opalescent doors swing
nioiseessly belinid uis. And aiso on that dreain road we
sometimies find the things we thouiglt liad silipped for-
ever froiii our gratsp--the ideails wehave lost-tie il-
Itusîins;--sweut andgrfl ns thatt fadd s we touched
thvin, the iris liuied bubbi)bes thait we biew oniy to have
thie windi carr ithn ;tway- ati the roses-a ! the red
roses and the Nhitu, thiat hlussoiiied in ilie suinner of
youith.

v.S.

R.vising the Church Hlymn Boo]Ka
The Church of England ini Canada i s to have a revised Hymnal. Early- i ig5 Mr. J. Edmund Jones, oToronto, brought the matter before the authorities, and in September the General Synod decided in faveur of it.Seven distinct and different hymnals were i use, and the adoption of one ini ail parishes would be in the interest ofnational and unîfied service. A general comrnittee, representing ail shades of opinion in the chur.-h, was appointed.This coinmittee lias been meeting in Toronto from January 2nd to ioth, advancing the work. It then adjourned temeet again in the sutnmer. The above photograph shows the committee at work in St. James Schoolhouse, Toronto.The persons in the group are The Bishop of Huron, jas. Eclmund Jones, (Convener), Rev. Prof. Clark, Ven. ArchdeaconFortin, (Winnipeg), Rov. Dyson Hague, (London), Rev. Dean Crawford, (Halifax), E. G. Henderson, (Windsor,Ont.); Rev. Canon Welch, F. E. Hodgins, K. C., Charles Jenkins, (Petrolea), Rev. A. G. H. Dicker, (Toronto), Rev.F. G, Plummner, W. B. Carroll, (Gananoque), J. L. jennison, (New Glasgow, N. S.)


