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dolce far niente. Much as most workers, in the rush
and hurry of our time, need a little quict for tranquil
thought, too much tranquility and too much con-
templation had to barren self indulgence, injurious
both to the Christian and the social life. The field
may be fallow too long! By a too exclusive pre-
occupation with N2tnre and comparative forgetful
ness of the facts and needs »~f human life, it is easy
for the mind to glide insensibly into a mood in which
the story of the Cross seems a contradiction and an
anomaly.  Whittier beautifully brings out this truth
in his poem, ¢ The Meeting ™ :
« But Nature 1s not solifude,
The crowds as with her thronging wond,
Her many hands reach out to us,
Her many tongues are garrulous,
She will not leave our senses still,
But drags them captive at her will,
And, making earth too great for heaven,
She hides the Giver in the given ™
This is probably oune reason why such men as Arnold
and Thoreau have taken an attitude antagonistic to
evangelical Christianity. We need, for our soul's
health, to be brought face to tace with the needs and
suflerings which the story of the Cross alone can
mect, especially when, throngh much absorption in
the outward hife of Nature, such needs in our own
hearts are for the time lulled tosleep. And we need
1t not less for our healthy life as human bemgs, than
for our healthy religious hife. Though \Vordsworth
tells us that * the impulse of a vernal wood” will
“ leach us more of man ' than all the sages, yet all
are not equally seositive to its lessons, and, for most
people, a hittle real work among thew fellow men, a
few honest attempts to help and sympathize, will be
much more salutary. We need our ¢ needy breth.
ren ” as much as they need us. There 1s a higher
happiness, onc more worthy of moral beings, in
helping the helpless, ministering to those who nced
our munstrations, ** rescuing the perishing, thaneven
in enjoying the most exquisite scenery witit which
Nature can surround us, or in yielding to the most
fascinating mtluences of her thousand spells.  Each
m its place is good. but life is better than dreanung ;
and so we may find compensation even in the bitter
autumn winds that deprive us of the cherished sum-
mer delights of ntimate communion with Nature, 1f
they only duve us back to take up the burdens of
our fellow men and make summer in the soul for our-
selves and others, when grim winter reigns in field
and wood. There are many ways in which we
realize the mfimte truth of the words o{ Chnist : *“ He
that loseth his hfe shall find it.”” Yor
* Love's a flower that will not die
IYor lack of leafy screen;
And .
* There are, in this loud stemung tide
Of human care and crime
With whom the melodies abide
Of th? everlasting chime—
\Who carry music in their heart
Through dusky lane and wranghing mart,
Plyany their dauly tash wath busier feet
Because thar secret hearts a holy strain repeats.’
God's best and highest revelation of Himself to
mau s now natenial but spiritual, and much of the
icaching of Natuce and the discipline of hife 15 tend-
ed to teach us this And it s remarkable and sug-
guestive tiud, in the good Providence of God, who over-
rales all human affues, the scason of Nature's deep-
est gloom ts that in which the Christian Church cele.
brates the Advent and Incarnation of God's highest
revelation of Hiumself in Chnst—the oue hope of

Humanity.

«GIVE THANKS TO GOD.”

Give thanks to God who reigns on high,
Yet makes our wants His care;

He heeds the hungry raven’scry,
He hears Ins people’s prayer.

How rich the promises divine
Which faith may boldly plead ;

With light and comfort how they shine,
Hdw well thiecy meet each need!

A very instructive lecture was delivered last week
Ly the Rev. J. Ho MacViear, B.A., in the lecture hall
of Crescent Street Presbytenian Church, Montreal,
the subject being the somewhat paradoxial ooe of
* Ilappy Miscrable China.” Mr. MacVicar showed in
A most cntertaining manner how China was happy
in its misery, and miserable 1o its happiness. Ihe
lecture was illustrated by excellent photograplic
vicws taken direct from real life and scenes in China,
wid thrown on the screen by limelight from a fine
lantern. .\ large audicnce was present, and listencd
sith wrapt attention to the lecturer's graphic delinea-
tivns of Chinese life and character 1n the Flowery
Kingdom.

Rishop Sessums, of Louisiana, says. * An
education which leaves out the divine is not com-
pletes it is an injustice to nur human nature. It is a
very poor religion, on the other hand, which under-
takes to leave out cducation.”
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AMONG CHINESE PIRATES.
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4 HIEN a youth, and a voracious de-
vourer of books, no stories pleas
ed me better than the thnlling ad-

) ventures of some Pirate. The
N, & evilaspects of his often ill-fated
enterprise were neither denied nor
lost sight of; but, without any willingness on my
part to exercise too rigid a serutiny, he and his com.
panions were accorded the status of Heroes The
uash and daring of these desperadoes, the rush with
which they carried everything before them, and the
ingenuity with which they cluded their pursuers and
retained possussion of the spoils, beclouded my judg.
ment sufliciently to make me ready to condone what
1 should have condemned.  But since those early
days many a delusion has been 1udely dispelled. and
my sympathy with Pirates i particular has been
very cffectively dissipated.  For in the interval, and
morc than once, T have had some opportunity of ex-
aminy their work at uncomfortably close quarters ;
and the glamour of romance quickly disappeared
amid the perturbations of a grim rep-lsive reality.

Such memories happen not to be unseasonable,
at a time when the hearts of many are being moved
with a devout thankfulness Each life has its own
retrospect, and alung the way of the years thought
takes Ls all back tomauny a place where we have set
up a stone of remembrance. There are several in-
culents in my own career, which 1t 15 impossible to
recall without feclings of gratefulness. One or two
of these experiences may briefly be recounted,

When visiting Shanghai some years ago, my
wife and I made scveral attempts to reach Formosa,
not only because of the wondrous beauty of the
island, with its great camphor forests and its magni-
ficent tree forng, but especialiy  because it was the
home of Rev. Dr. McKay, and the scene of one of the
most flourishing missions of the Presbyterian Church
in Canada. Disappointment succeeded disappont-
ment however. No suitable craft was announced to
sail for some days ; we would bave had to make our
way first to Fouchow. where another wait confronted
us ; we had the prospect of encountering a Monsoon
at that season of the year ; we discovered that the
method of effecting a landing at Formosa was de-
cidedly primitive, and was likely to entail some in-
convenience ; and it also transpired that it was
doubtful whether we could secure early conveyance
thenceto Hong Kong, where we had to keep an im-
portant engagement,  Ience, with some reluctance,
we abandoned tempuorarily our purpose, resolving to
visit Formosa later on, when our visit to Hong Kong
should have beeu completed. On our way Sontl:
however, we learnud with pleasure that a very com
fortable British stcamer would sanl from Fong Kong
for Aoy shortly after our arrival at the former
purt ; and at unce we made up our minds to secure a
passage by her. In due tune we reached Hong
Kong: but, to our renewed disappomtment, we
found that the steamer in question was to  sail two
Liours later ! We had not expected 0 start at such
short notice , indeed, alrcady tired out by a voyage
of ncarly three days, and a local engagement having
to be kept, the thing was practically out of the ques-
tion. So, with very keen regret, we were once more
compeiled to abandon our long cherished project.

But mark what immediately foilowed. The day of
which I am speaking was Tuesday, December oth,
18go  The P. and O. steamer Mirzapore, upon
which we had arrived from Shanghai, dropped
anchor off the quay about 8 a.am. For two hours we
had been gliding onward, amud all the glories of an
Eastern sunnise, through those numerous beautiful
islands which mark the approacl. to Hong Kong's
superb harbor.  About 8§ a.m. the MNanoa, the
steamer for Amoy, sailed. At 1 o'clock, while lunch
was being served in the saloon, two hundred of the
steerage passengers showed themsclves armed upon
the deck, and at once scized the ship.  The wheei-
mau of course, and vie or two others, had to be reck-
oncd with by the Pirates, and the commotion which
ensued caused the captain to dash up the compamon.
way on the run.  Ilc was ustantly shot, and died
soon afterwards. Within a few moments, three
cthers were killed and four were wounded. Oneof
the saloon passcugers who oftered resistance was
tossed overboard and drowned. Meantime, while
panic anu slaughter reigned, the steamer continued
serenely on her coursc. If passing vessels had
caught a closer view, they would have observed that
the two Lundred innocent looking coolies had con-
fidently thrown off their disguises; for they had now
turncd their blouses inside-out,and lo they wore
boldly the livery of their profession! As regards the
passengers, native and foreign, dexterous fingers re-
lieved them rapidly of whatever valuables they were
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found to possess ; and then the original owners of
these spoils ware securcly  locked up i the state
rooms and placed under guard. DBy and by,ata
place previously appointed, six Junks were overtaken
as they lazily moved along. But those quiet decks, in
a few moments, became fairly alive with busy workers;
nearly the whole of the cargo of the Amoy vessel, re-
presenting a value of about ¢$25,000, was rapudly
transferred to them ; the engines of the steamer were
disabled, and the fires estinguished, the boats, swing-
ing in the davits, were rendered useless; the six
Junks hurried away in asmany diflerent directions ;
and the evciting affair was ended !

And vet, happily, it  was not cnded. As
soon a., intelligence of these  proceedings
reached  Hong Kong the whole city was
stirrcd  The incident  was not indeed unique,

for this was the fifth occurrence of the hind that had
ttanspired within the preceding thirty years; but it
was suftictently serious to warrant prompt action.
Accordmgly the British authorities brought the mat-
ter at once to the attention of the Chinese Govern:
ment, and even offered to send a couple of men-of-
war in instant pursuit of the robbers. But the
Chinese Viceroy haughtily affirmed that his resources
were quite equal to the occasion, and declined all as
sistance, with the result that the rascals were almost
beyond reach before the cumbrous local machinery
began actually to move. Several of the Pirates werc
subsequently secured and beheaded. At least it was
officially announced that justice had been satisfied,
though 1t is quite possible that among those who madc
expiation were some who suffered unjustly.  Still, in
this way, the popular unrest was quicted; and the
letsurely sipping of tea and smoking of oprum were
resumed with undisguised gladness.

Auother memory, recalhing the flutter and thrill of
a very disagrecable cexperience, comes back to me
now asl write. It was two days sul.sequent to the
Namoa incident, and while the fever of that horrid
excitement still burned in everybody’'s blood. My
wife and 1 were passengers on the steamer fonan,
proceeding up the Pearl River to Canton. The sail,
under other circumstances, would have been simply
charming. Islands, sequestered groves, pleasure re-
sorts, curious pyramidal Pagodas; —the eye might
have enjoyed a continual feast.  Besides, the captain
was a most genial American,and he did everything
in his power to make his temporary guests feel at
home. Still there was but one thought uppermost
inevery mind ; we had seen some ugly looks and
scowls on Chinese faces as we had walked that day
in the streets of Hong Kong, and there was every-
where a feeling of risk and unrest. This apprehen-
sion was certainly not lessencd when we observed
that, as soon as it became dark, the Chinese steerage
passengers on board were being watched from above
by an armed guard! The captain, morcover, kindly
though he was, never allowed his revolver to lic be-
yond rcachof his hand ; and, altogether, the atmos-
phere tended to give one the creeps.  Imagine then
our consternation when, the darkness having now
settled down about us, our steamer was peremptorily
hailed from a boat that was being swiftly rowed to
ward us. \We all looked instinctively toward our
captain, who had spruny to his feet. * A mudnight
attack this time; and a capture —sure !" some onc
exclaimed; and we all tricd to feel reconciled to the
inevitable. The captain yelled some rapid ordets’
which of course we did not understand ; the steamer
was actually stopped, and six rough looking men
came up over the ship's side! When our captain
silently led them below, and the seven forms disap
peared from our view, it is not too much to say that
our nerves were wound to the point of supreme ten
sion. At such a moment we could confidently have
discovered the forbidding visage ofa Pirate in almost
any one. OQur feelings, however, proved in the pre.
sent instance, to have been quite needlessly alarmed.
L'he savage raid made upon our steamer by six stal-
wart freebooters turned out to be merely thequite com-
mon-place visit of a party of Custom House of*cials on
the search for smugglers!

On other rivers of China, further to the eastward,
as we espied the little brass cannou, which ace cver
found on the decks of the innumcrable freight Junks,
we were continually reminded that the metchants of
that empire may well offer a prayer for * those who
godown to the sea in ships.” There is one peril
ever impending, which is as destructive of cargoes as
storms or shoals. It is upoun such craft, in no scnsc
capable of coping with a well armed and courageous
foe, that the Pirate delights to swoop. Dut it has
also happencd uccasionally, it happened iu 18yo, dut-
ing our castern sojourn of which 1 am now writing,
that the personof a missionary will be seized, and
the Pirate will hold his victim as a hostage, male or
iemale, as the case may b:, until a sufficicat ransom
is forthcoming.

Doubtless my wife and I were sometimes in risk
from this quarter, when we 1n no wise suspected that
there was any danger. At other times we were consci-



