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SHOOTING A4 CANADIAN RAPID.

As we approached, the steersmanin the
first canoe stood up to look aver the course.
The sea was high. Was too high? The
canoes were heavily loaded. Could they
leap the waves? There wasa quicktalk
amoog the ides as we slipped along, un-
declded which way to turn. Then the ques-
tion seemed to settle itself; as most of these
woodland questions do, as if some silent
force of Nature bad the casting vote.
¢ Sautez, sautez " cried Ferdinand, “en-
voyes au large” Ina moment we were
shiding down the smootb back of the rapid,
directly toward the first big wave. The
rocky shote went by us like a dream; we
could feel the motion of the earth whirling
around with us. The crest of the billow in
front curled above the bow of the canoe.
® Arrete, arrvete, doucement!” A swift
stroke of the paddle checked the canoe,
quivering and praaocing like a borsesud-
denly reined in. The wave ahead, asif
surprised, sank and flattened for a second.
The canoe leaped through the edge of it,
swerved to one side, and ran gayly dowan
alopg the fringe of the line of billows, into
quieter water.

Everyone feels the exhilaration of such
adescent. I know a lady who almost cried
with fright when she went down her first
rapid, but beforethe voyage was ended she
was saying :

Couant that day iost whose low-descending sun
Sees no fall leaped, no foaming rapid ruo.

It takes a touch of danger to briog out
the joy of life.

Our guides began to shout, aod joke
cach other, and praise their canoes. * You
grazed that villain rock at the corner,” said
Jean ; “dida’t you know where it was?”

“ Yes, after | tocched it,” cried Ferdi-
nand ; ‘‘but you took ina buocket of water,
and { suppose your m'sieur is sitting ona
piece of theriver. 1s it not?"

This seemed to us al! a very merry iest,
and we Jaugbed with the same inextinguish-
able laughter which a practical joke, accord-
ing to Homer, always used to raise in Oly-
mpus.—From “ Az Large by Dr. Henry
Van Dyke, in Scribner's.

THE BIBLE AS LITERATURE.

Thesacred use of the Bible has sealed
tbe eyes of men to its bezauty in letters.
There are but two great world books in the
tongue and this is one of tiem. Bere Eng-
lish speech has done its all and its highest.
Here it drops sweet like honey and here it
marcheslike armed men when the battle is
nigh. The deeps are laid bare by its words,
and night sits on  the souls of men, and ao
peace is nigh, acd here, too, like ariver,
flows the peace which hath no let nor stay,
The love that men have and their hate and
the joy of binh-pang and the end of allin
death,—all these are in its words as no man
has said them in all the loog line of English
speaking men. No man can koow the ton-
gue to whom this book is not knowa, batits
form turns some from it and others are lost
in the long pages which tell of the genera-
tionsof men and the mere baps of old.—
Talcot? Williams, i Book News.

. So far as education is concerned,Siberia,
it appears, is ahead of Eogland. Iathe far
off city of Irkautsk, schools and colleges, all
kept by Government authorities, abound,
and in Tomsk ten years ago, the University,
then scarcely finished, bad a library of Go,-
€00 volumes, and possessed Acclimatisation
Gardens whick would be eamzd by any city
io the world.

The large statue of the Qacen, which is
being executed for Rangooa by Mr. F. J
Williamson, scolptor to her Majesty, 1s
approachlog completion. When erected it
will be the frst piece of marble sculptore in
the Bormese city.

The Eoglish newspapers of the 7th alt.,
conlalning reposts of Mr. Gladstone's
speech at Chester, were stopped by o:der of
the Porte, and were not allowed to bz dis-
tributed by the Post office there,

THE CANADA
dur Poung Folks.

POLLY'S Di "EMMA.

There's something that I've thought
I wish you'd ‘splain to me :

Why, when the weather's warm,
There's leaves on every tree,

And when they need them most
To keep them warm and nice

‘They lose off all their clothes
And look as cold as ice.

Of couise it's right for folks,

But I'm thinkiog 'bout the trees.
I'd like to wrap them up in shawls
For fear they’te going to frecze.

L. E Chittenden in The Outlook.

TELLTALES.

Pussy-willow had a  sccret
whispered her,

And she purred it tothe south wind whileit
stroked her velvet fur

And the south wind hummed it softly to the busy
honey-bees,

And they buzzed st o the vlossums on the scarlet
maple-teees;

And these dropped it to the wood brooks brim
miog {ull of melted snow,

And the brooks told Robio Kedbireasts as they
chatteted to and fro;

Little Robin could not kecp it, so he sang it loud
and clear

To the sleepy fields aod mecadows: * Wake np!
cheer up  spring is bere!” .

— Youti's Compamun.

that the snowdrops

THE SWAMP BEHIND THE
LOGGIRG CAML.

The year had opened.  [apuary brought
deeper snow to the Maine forest. Voices
could be heard.

¢1 say, Mark!® It was a man who
called.

¢ What, sir?' It was a boy whe heard
the man. '

¢ Tell Uncle Pierre that the trees in the
swamp are cut and I want him to send his
oxen up, to begia to baul at the end of the
woods by the stage road.’

Mark Sou, the boy, made no reply. He
looked 1oward Chatles Martin the man, and
thep at the trees beyond. The trees in the
swamp were pot cut. There they stood,
stifi and stubborp, and tough as thirty years’
growth could make them.

Pierze Bonapart was boss oi a logging-
camp two miles away. He had promised
his nephew, Charles Martin, to let him bave
the use of a tenm of oxen for bauling logs
out of the smamp, whenever they were cut,
and at the same time he engaged to let the
same yoke baul out the logs in the forest
pear the stage-road.

¢ But '—added Uncle Pierre, knitting his
drows. (He was a black-eyed, swarly mao.
He bad great, ovethaoging eyebrows, and
when he had 2 mood of scowling and brow-
koiting, his rugged face locked like some of
the]old pictures of Jupiter Tunans.) * Bat,’
thundered Uncle Pierre, ‘I don't want you
10 send for my oxen bzfore you really want
them. I need them here. When the trees
in the swampare cut, and you really oced
my oxen, let me koow.'

And there stood that deceiver Charles
Martin, asking Mark Soul to lic for him.

«IfI were an ox, and yoa asked me to
pull on the biggast log in the mountains, I'd
do it for you; but I can’'t take a lie to
Pierre’s cump,’ replied the boy resolotely.
A tman askinga boy to load up with a lie,
and haol it to the oext campl  Suaday, tool
No, sir] Diasrk @id oot add these last words
bat he felt them.

¢<See herel’ savagely roatred Charles
Martin, brandishing @ sharp ax he had taken
from bis camp. ‘You—you give—thai—
message—just—as—I tell—it—to—you—or
—1 will—send—you—back—to—Canada.’

Mark looked at his boss one moment,
caught in the glitter of the sunshine, looked
down, then looked up. He shook his head
at the boss of the logging-camp and moved
away.

To be sent back to Camadal That
would bz a disappointment. To eam a
little moaey that would make home more
comfortable, ke had come down into Main,

PRESBYTERIAN.

and Charles Martlo, the boss of a logging
camp, had bired him. But he could not
haul that lie tc the next camp for all the
chances in the camps ofthe state. He had
begun the new year with a promise to him-
sell and to God to walk the staight lines of
the truth always; not to misstate, not to pre-
varicate,not to deviate in any way from those
straight lines. New Year was a good time to
form this purpose. And, now, was he goiog,
like a dumb, unthinking ex, to draw that big
load ot & lie to Pierre’s camp?

*No—sir!' This he said aloud, aod
trudged energetically along the forest road.
The snow sparkled up to the sup, aod the
sun smiled down at the snow. [t was Sun-
day, and in Pierrt's camp there was to be a
Sunday service. To think that Mark should
attend that service, taking a lie with him!
How could he be easy ? How could he face
Prerre? How could he epjoy his walk
bome through the big silent forest alone
with God, and io his heart the black shadow
of alie?

As it was, he went back to camp happy,
prepared to take the stage the next day for
Cavada. He ucared Charles Martin’s
camp. Built of logs, tucked away ucder the
tustling pines, it bad a secure, sheltered
look., The winds might howl, and Jack
Frost might freeze, aud the cold moon might
look down without pity. The smoke that
stoie up through the branches of the big
trees was proof that life in the logging camp
was warm and happy. As Mark thought of
the pleasant hours speot i the old camp, he
did not want to leave it ; but he had to take
a lie into the camp, sleep with it in his
buak, rise to eat with it at the homely but
well-spread table, to go out into the lontly
forest, and bave this same lie for company
—-he preferred to quit all acd journey back
to Cavada.

Buthark! Did he hear the sound of an
ax? A chopper at work anyway.

¢ Whack—whack—whack ?’
the sound of a crash—sh—sh! Then echo-
ed somethiog else: ¢ Help-pp!"

Mark ran out toward the swamp, making
his way through the snow as bast he could,
for no road as set had been laid out 1o the
swamp. There on the ground, struggling,
writhing under a limb, bhe saw Chbarles
Martin. Ogne sin is a nest egg for another,
Having conceived in his disobedieat soul
the sio of 2 lie, it was easy to plan another,
to swing that ax, and do a lot of Sunday-
breakicg.

No ax-swingingnow! *Ob—Mark—get
me out!’ cried Charles Martaip, wrthing
away.

*I wil)) said Mark. He could bandic
an ax, and ke quickly cat a stout stick with
which be pried up the limb, and the impns-
oned leg was set free.

* There!' exclaimed the bass of the
loggiog camp. * If yon will 12t me lean on
you, and let me have the help of your arm—
there! Now I will hobble home.’

¢He doesn’t want me to start for Can-
ada fast yet,’ Mark tkought, bot he was
man encugh to be silent, His boss, though,
was man enough to speak of it.

¢ Guess I don't wantyou togo to Canada.
You didn't say anytbing to Uncle Pierre?’

* No sir’

‘Ob,Iwasa fool, a fool! 1 am glad
you said nothing abount the oxen to my
uncle. Why dida't you tell him ?

¢ I saw somebody.’

*Yon saw somebody? Who wasit2’ he
asked eagerly. * My uacle in the torest?®
¢<Ob, nol!’

* You didn't see old Thomton?°

Qld Thomton was the rich lambermaa,
He owned all sboot Bear Mountaio, and
Fox Mountain, and Ow) Mountain, sich as
money-bags and pine tree conld make him.

¢ See old Thomtonl Did yon think he
wmight be op here?’

¢ Yes, and you told him and appealed to
bim?’ °Ob,nol’

¢\Well, who, who was it you saw in the
forest?’ ¢ God.—By Rev. E. A. Rand.

Then came
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‘I'he facts to be noted in this lesson par-
ticularly are those which have reference to
the organizauon for religous purposes.  The
Levites had no special district assigned them,
bt were given forty-cight cities, with their sub-
urbs scattered througnout all the tribes; the
‘Tabernacle was puched at Shiloh, where the
tribes were to assemble three times during the
year to cpend a week in_ seligious services ; and
provision was wade for the just puoishment and
restraint of crime, while at the same time the
Orieotal institation of the Goel ur Avenger of
Blood was not abolished. For the last, cities of
Refuge were appointed by Gud's cuinmand, and
with them our lesson has to do.  \We snall con-
sider ** the cities of refuge * and ** their purpose.”

The Cities of Refuge.—The fisst
thing to be noted 15 the situatun ot these cities.
There were stx of them, thice on cither side of the
Jordan, about ¢yually distaot from one anothet,
and so selected that some one of them was of
casy access from any part of the land.  I'he aies
were promient and ready of sccess from every
direction ; and it is supposed at least that ihese
were good roads, with finger posts having the
words ** Refuge, Kefuge'* upon them all along
the way. They were all Leviticat ciies, and,
therefore, inhabited Ly men of the highest
intelligence and worth, mz20 speciatly quabified to
carry out the purpose of the cities’ establishment.

II. The Purpose of the Refuge
Cities.—It was nut tor the protecuon of cnu-
inals, but for the tegulation of the Eastein cus-
tom of Blood Avengers. This custom was only a
patticular application of 2 far reaching puncipie,
which made onc’s " next of kin* the pawural
guardiaa of all his nights of whatever kind. Thus,
when 2 maa was slaa the duty devolved upon his
ivel, who wasalways the nearest telative, to see to
1t that his kinsman’s death wis aveoged. The
tesult of such a custom, if left witbout any repula-
tion whatever, must have been endless enmities,
just as can be scen in masy of the faction or
family lueds which cxist in the mote lawless por-
tions of our \Wsstern countries. Therelore, the
cities of refuge were established, in order that
Jus.acc aught be meted out to the satisfaction of all
pauties interested, and cadless quarrels might be
avoided. Though the text of our lesson scems
to indicate that only he who had slain another
uowittingly had asy nght to seek refuge from the
avenger of blood 10 any of these citics, yet 2 little
careful study will make it plaia that the thoughe
1s that only such had any rigkt of refuge there.
The man who bad maliciously kiiled ansther had
a right to flee 10 the neazest city of refuge; but
befote any une’s stay io that cuy could be con-
fumed, his case must be catefully coquited into.
Every oac sccking asylum must ¢ declase
his cause 1 the ecars of the clders of the
¢ity,” and not in private cither, but standing *in
the gate of the ey This was the most public
place abuat the cuy, and scems to have teen the
recopaized place where all questions of justice wese
decided. If by the mouths of two witnesses the
relugee could establish the fact that the klliog
had been acaidenial, he was peimsited to remain
within the city of refuge, sndiis subutbs ; 2nd so
long as be confined himself 10 these boundaries
he was sale {from the avenger of blood. 1f, how-
cvei, ctidence cuuid be addaccu v show that the
killing had bizen pre meditated, he was given over
to public exccutiva.  To make it less hikely that
a man shoanld be cxeculed onthe stzeagth of false
testimony, the witaesses were compelled to take
part in tbis public exceution, so that 2 man would
hesitate 10 swear falsely, if be kaew that by so
doing he would be compelled to add murder to
peijury.  Bul even the man who bad acadeatal-
Iy kitled avother must sofler certain privations.
e must be excluded {rom his home and bLasiness,
and temain within the city of tefope ** until the
death of the high piicst that shaii vz an those
days.” Hutmzao lilc mest be regarded as 100 sacted
2 thing for its taking awzy carelessly 0 go uo-
marked. The establishment of such cities it
can be canily seen must have dosc much to tegu
late capital puoishmeat, and 1o sccure justice both
10 the accuscr and the accused ; while at the
same time it was no sudden and asbitiaty inter-
fereace with *rights,” which had the sanction of
loop continaed uwsage behind them. 1o facy, R
sccms a5 though it wete = batter way of dealisg
with the mauers involted than some of our
modern mzthods. Bot o we study this lesson
merely as a legzl cutiosity it will be most waprofit-
able lorus. Qar golden text indicaies that there
atc some poidts in which the cities of zefuge il-
lestrate what Jesus Christes to the sianer.  Here
theic is danger of being oo fancilul, and so weak-
caing the truth conceraing the atoning work of
Chnst as 0 make it vo1d eatirely. fowever,
whea we remember that the brokea faw declares
**the soul that siancth it sbz2ll die,” we can sce
the parallcl berween it and the avenger, when we
teeall the fact that it is only as we are in Christ
through faith, and abide in Him, that we are
safe {rom the demands of the law, since ** He
died, the jut for the unjust,” we sce that He
is our oaly trac teloge; when we note that
God has made the way 10 Christ casy of ac
cess and that He has giveo many things o

iot the sinaer to Christ, we must oeeds praise
sod for Jesus our City of Refoge.



