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miles these waves roi on unimpcded
tili they break upon the shores of
the distant E mpire of Japan. Espe-
ciaiîy impressive is this at the set
of SUn, when the shadows of nighit
inantie sea and land. The 1Rev.
D)r. Sutherland beautifuily describes
such a scene as follows:

A few years 4ago, while on a visit
to our missions in B3ritish Columbia,
one evening, in company with a, few
others, 1 elinibed a, hili whose sum-
mit comimanded a view of the Pacifie
Ocean. l3efore us iay a vision that
ivili be treasured Up inii nemory's
chanibers throughi ail the coming

sparkied like burnished jewels set
in a, sapphire pavement. And tlhei)
as the sun sank stili lower, ami(
touchied the ocean's distant rim, the
giowing tints ail merged into one
long trail of spiendour that stretched
froin the shore above whieh we stood
ail the ivay to another shore that
seemed to lie just where the sun
'vas setting, as if God's angels hiad
bridged, with beaten gold, the sur-
face of the gently heaving sea, mffk-
îng a pathway cof light over which
departing souls might pass to the
other side. But a littie longer and
the golden glory softened into

SUNSET ON TUIE PACIFIC.

years. Behind US wVUs the gioomny
forest and the toilsome way over
whieh -ve had journeycd, but before
us the l)road Pacifie iay unrolled, so
near in that transparent atmosphiere
that we coUld sec the ripples on its
bosoin stirred by the evening breeze,
and yet so far that amid the soiemn
stiilness there caie to us no0 sound
of the wave that broke upon the dis-
tant reef. In the western sky dap-
pied clouds were anchorcd in the
bluc, through which the rays of the
scttingr sun strcamed upon thc sea
in ever-varying tints of purpie and
gold and anietbyst, tili every ripple,

almost silvery ivhiteness, whîeh,
when the sun disappeared, inerged
in the neutral tints of a quiet sea,
leaving oniy a reflected spiendour
in the sky to tell of the brightness
that had been there'"

The mainland is flanked tbrough-
ont nearly its entire extent by a beit
of islands, of wbieh the nîajority are
sea-girt miountains. Mýost aptly has
this wave-wýashed region been termed
an archipelago of mountains and
iand-locked seas. In this weird, re-
gion of bottomless depthis there are
no sand beaches or graveily shores.
Ail the inargins of mainland and
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