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SOUL CULTURE

Urb.at a wilderfles81 Od's sake, you

canna sec naethiflg &n this hale "

The speaker was an aid max-oider
thas' bis years which nunibered the full

thrce score and ten. Hie had lived for

a score of yeairs, practically alone, in a

shack from which could be seen on al

sidesa wide expanse of undulatiflg

grit ad pastUre fields. With difficul-

try he bd been induced to pay us a

tisit, and bis first exclamation as hie gat

down from his buggy and looked
around was '"What a wilderness!" Our

lovely and beloved Intervale seemed to

those distant-dazed eyes only a hale!

Later on he lost patience over aur

having spent *'ower rnuckle money" on

somne choice pictures we had brought

with us. 1 attcmpted to point out that

one gets ample returfls for any outlay

one can afford to mnake on works ol

art."Pictuirest" thc old man exdiaimed,
"what does anybody want wi' pictures?

Nana and lier colt out there-ar yar

cattle-that's the kind o' picture 1 iike

ta sec. Ower mnuckle money, awcî

mnuckle pýnoney."
"And the river aver there?" 1 sug-

gested, pointing ta a graceful bend o

the Bow with its fringe of Poplars

"Isn't that a beautiful picture?"
"«Oh, ay!" hie assented drily. "There'ý

a lot o' fine troot in the river, an<

when the fiood's on you'll get plent.

' firewaod and lg.
I dccided that my aged friend ha

left culture out ofý caunt when he buxl

bis shack and squatted on the prairi(

The Ssthetic -had not been cultivate(

and now that bis bodily faculties wer

visibly on tlie wane be had no reserv

af menltal resource whence hie migt

draw happiness in bis declining year

When "old Andrew" went home th;

evening I jotted down the substance
our interview as follows:-

The neglect of bis inner self is pri

bably man's greatest improvidenc
Whilc spending bis years in buildingi
a reserve fund for bis physical wants1
takes no thought what bis soul-hisi
ner self-shall eat, or drink, or wher
with shall it be clotbed. 1 do r
thing," declared Socrates in bis Ap(
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ogy, "but go about persuading you aIl,
aid and young alike, not to take

thought for your persans, or your pro-

perties, but first and cbiefly ta care

about the grcatest impravement of the

soul." Saul-culture is as much a busi-.
ness proposition ,as horticulture or
agriculture. It is nat a matter af

chance, nor of superiar education, nor
of exccptionally fotunate circum-
stances. It is a matter in which an ini-
dividual helps himself; it is a matter
af self-culture. "'Ne can each of us
grow a soul if we are willing ta pay
the price." Saul-culture is somnewhiat
analagous ta amateur gardening. I he

Ybusy city man finds rest and recreatian
1for bis leisure bours in cultivating bis

>little garden plot. During tbe day's

Ltask he looks forward ta bis evening's
tenjayment amang bis plants and he

tfeels refreshed. A similar refreshing
f inlu ence cornes ta the toiler with

wbom soul-culture is a hobby. Drud-
gery is ennobled; tasks are made

[pleasant, and the warries of life are

?borne witbout fret-that friction th at

a sa quickly -wears ane aut. Assuredly
ethe grawing of a soul ýis wert h the

r price ta be paid for it, "for this i
really the anc and the anly victoriotit

-life. . . . It is the anc pursuit wich

f makes life, to its very laFt day, fulof
. interest .. .. ... It can survive

strength, hcaltb, fortune. fricnds, for
s by a Divine alchcrny it can turn the

id loss of thcm ail into the aliment of its

ýy ever-growiflg power."
The abaýve quotatian is fram a le-

Ld lightful book which should be read b:
àt every student of soul-culture. It is

ýe entitled. "Studies of the soul," by J.
d, Brierly, B.A., and consists of twenty.

re five short chapters each complete ir

ve itself. 1 read ane chapter every Sur.

lit day nxrning at family worship, and1

s. arn sure that even tbe yaunger meni

iat bers of the family are storing up valu

of able ideas which will in due time in

fluence the'- z5u s growth. My great

a- e .iep, howevcr. is dcrivcd frov

ce. poetry. Th e pact is the Pro'fessar, p:

up excellence of the art of soul-cultur(
he His soul ks in sympatby witlx tbe myý

in- teries af Gad's universe, and the poet

re- life work is ta interpret these mysteric
o- in the perfect language of poetry. Gt

aIl- a saul ta vibrate in unison with that(

the poet, and growth will go on apace.

\\'len a little cbild isps, -Twinkle,
tw Ninikle, little star, baw 1 wonder what
yo-u are," a beginning bas been mader.
anid parent and teacher have ta sec that
progress is flot retarded.

Since jotting down the above it bas

been my good fortune ta be a "passer-
by,' and enjoy the hospitality of a
bachelor rancher. In this rosy month
of june I was "help up" twelve miles
f rom home by a starm ofý thunder and-
lightning and ramn and snow and sîcet,
which ragsd incessantly for nearly
thirty haufrs. It g'oes without saying
that I was .made welcome ta food and
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shelter in that lonely lag-cabin aniong
lne hilîs. 1 expectcd as much; but I
did flot expect ta find, as 1 did, culture

-yes, unmistakable culture- in juxta-
position witb the toil and drutlgcry o!
rural' life. I felt inclined, like Ar-
chimedes of aId. ta rush out and ex-
dlaim "Eurcka. I bave found it out,"
only it was raining in a torrent, and
there was na anc outside ta bear me.
Aiter supper aur conversation turncd
ta poetry. When lie had dried his laat
dish and bung the wash--up an the wall,

he brought ta me a volume ofiiterary
r extracts and asked me ta read ta him

Tamn a' Shanter.
-"My father," he said, "used ta read

1s Burns ta us; and 1 should like ta hear
,s yau rcad this piece."
ýt In bis turn be read ta me same verses
f I had not heard before, and when I
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retirecd for the iniglht 1 feit glad that I
had been storin-stayed in this log-
cabin.

My host was up early ncxt mnortning.
and had breakftast ready and the floor
swept by the tiine 1 was dressed. He
wvent about his hoiischold duties îin
methodical and checriul mnanner.
was too storny for outdoor work,

covered bis organ and beg*àn ta Play
Hec playcd Cleveland's rnarch, then
Grant's, with ail the case and precision
of a professional. Hie then sang a
sang or two, and finished up with a
few af Sankey and Moody's bymns.
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I was literally thunderstriI@k-a5t9u-à
isbed. Here was the reulimtioi to
same extent af my ideal bucoiic 1f,,ý
Here uS- a young Cana dian Rancher
living a simple but cultured. lfe. Front
bis organ hie went back again to the
humble duties that hia >bachelor con-
dition compelled hins to perform; hap-.
py, for bis, soul had had itstofat; cout-
tented, fi.is tsk bad bee n raisad by
culture ouft f the levai of. diis4es'

Of course *t lêI pealc oi po.tryi1
mean poetry-not merely verte, or
worsc.

"I put My bat upon my bod,
And walked down t he itrand,
And there 1 met another mani,
Whose hat was ini his band."

There you bave rbyme and rhythm-
but notblng more. It ls a common
mistake ta considerpoetry the anti-
thesis ta prose. Th~ere ls as mach
true poetry in prose form as In verse
form. The student, therefore, of sou!-
culture accepta my theory and bçglns.
ta cultivate the poetic spirit must be
careful ta get hold af the true poets
and flot merely versifiera. What com-
mand o% truc pleasure, what a founfain
of sound education does the love of
.poetry providet Yoth la anmated
and aid age sustalned by Ilt. Nô worke
Is interrupted by it. but drudgery le
eliminated. and onc finds thcreby

d"sermons in stones. boks in the ru-
ning brooks, and good in everything.",

A Noted Grape Vine.

The celebrated grape vine in the
conservatory at Hampton Court
England, lanted in 1769, bad in 1886
a item 13 inches in girth and a prin-
cipal tricli 114 feet in length. the
wholc vine occupying marc than 160
çquare yards; and in onc year it
produced 2,200 buanches of fruit weigb-
ing on an average a pound-in al
about a ton of. fruit.

Dar's always er race problum 'bout
Cbris'mus times, an' dat's 'tween de
little niggcrs ter sec whicb un kmn git
ter de big bouse de quickes' ter ketch
de white chillun Cbris'mus giP.

Bobhyv-"Say' mamma. wha#.açwg ',

goig 10 give Ile for C4104~

'h1ng ii lkc.Ut)Illie e tll t

RIFEN AND His RAFTS on LUMBER, SHIN'GLE-S, ETC, JUST STARTIÇNG FOR " BARR' COUONY, BY BÂTTLE RIVER.


