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gtulonts grind and aro being groum.l,

and think how lnrgoly tho work is
greading, 1 think it 18 no l)requmptlon
on your pars to olaim to write it among

the instituti~ns of this continent a8 n

aniversity.

L undo gtand that Olmutnuqup mMeans
a bag tied in tho middle. T think that
Canadians and Americans aro thus
ound together. T am rominded that
this high ridge, 700 foot abovo the lake,
s the dividing watershed of the 8t
Lawrence on tho ono hand aud that of
the Mississippi on tie othor; the wators
rhat start from thia lake go down to the
Musissippi whilo the waters of Lako
Erio go down over tho falls and through
tho St Lawrence, one of tho grandest
rivers on the carth. I boliove that
jom .ais high latitude, the reli-
i~ ,utitudo into which this institution
has lifted up this place, divino strcams
of blessing aro flowing oast and west,
sorth and south, and you aro helping
to bring abous that time coming—for it
is the golden fact of divine prediction—
when overy va'loy shall be exalted,
evory mountain and hill made low, and
the crooked places made straight, and
the glory of tho Lovd Jesus shall bo re-
vealed and all flosh shall soo it tigether.
(Applause.)

DR MEWEN, OF THE INTERNATIONAL
5.8 COM., CANADA

1 wish to speak ono or two sontences,
Dr. Vincont, in bebalf of the Sunday-
school teachors of Oanada, with whom
I stand especially rolated—in bohalf of
at least forty thousand teachers. We
#ll appreciato our ind: btedness to the
United States and to hor Sabbath-
school workors, and wo all appreciate
and heartily entor into the progressive

3
movement’ of Chautauqua from year to
year, and on their bebs!f, and my own,
1 eloso with this prayer, that God may
multiply thom abundantly,and yeb more
abundautly, in tho years that aro to
come. (Applauso.)

REV, DIt, WILLIAMS, OF TIE METHODIST
CHURCH OF CANADA.

President Vincent: I am
happy for a minuge or two to respond :
Iam hero as a Chautauquan, I wont
home from this gathering Inst year to
my pastorato and wo organized a class of
forty members, and I wish overy min-
ister hero to-night would go home from
liere when they go and do the samo
thing, They have been very thorcugh
in their work during the year.

Iam just in from a long journey to
the Rocky Mountains and back and I
am very weary, I hope to be better
before 1 leave this ground, botter pre-
pated for an occasivn of this kind.

In our country wo ave striving to do
for humanity what you are trying to do
here. We want to make our country
the beacon, of the world, the light of
truth and of 1ighteousness, thepalladium
of liborty. We want to give every man
tho Gospol and teach him the way of
righteousness, We seok to ganctify
overything in the building up of our
country, and wa know that wo shall
never succeed only a3 we develop
righteousness of charactor. 'We aro
trying to mske all our institutions poins
this way. I beliove that Jesus Christ
not only redeemed the soul, but the
lifo, and it is tho business of tho Ohurch
lo mako tho lifo of the world Ohrist-
like. We would seek -tho sanctification
of overy endeavour for the lifting up of
men overywhere, that the world may
bo full of light. ‘This.is our mission

Mr,

Of all the men that come to ug ffom
this sido, there is none more welcome
than the President ¢ this institution.
(Apviause.) In every placo his name
is honoured, he has a large place in
our prayers, and wo potition God for
tho suceess of this movement in your
country and in curs (Applause.)
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Pluck and Prayor,

4 An the body without the spirit is dead,
;0 g&ith without works s dead also,”-—James

THERE wan't any uge o' fretting,

An' I told Obadiah so,

For of we couldn’t hold on to things,
We'd jest got to let 'em Ko,

Thore wore lots of folks that 'd suffer
Along with the rest of us,

An’ it didn’t scem to be worth our whily
o make such a drefile fuss,

To be sure, the barn was ‘moat empty,

An’ corn an’ pertators sca’ce,

An’ not muoh of anything plenty an’ cheap
But wator,—an’ applo sass,

But thon—as I told Cbadiah—

It wa'n't any use to groan,

Tor flesh an’ blood couldn't stan’ it ; an’ he
Was nothing bus skia an’ bono.

But, laws ! of you'd only heerd him,

At any hour of the night,

A-pmyin' out in that closet there,
Pwould have sob you crazy yuite.

I patehed thoe knees of thoso trousers

tWith cloth that was noways thin,

But it secmed as if the picces woro oub

As fast as I set "om in,

o mo ho said mighty little

Of the thorny way we trod,

But at Ieast a dozen timea n doy
o talked it over with God.
Down on his knees i that closot
Tho most of his time was passed ;
For Obadinh knew how to pray
Much better than how to fast.

But I am that way contrairy
That of things don't go jest ri
I feol liko rollin’ my sleoves up
Aud gettin' ready to fight.
An’ the ginnts I slow that wintor

1 oln’t goin’ to talk nbout;

An’ I didn't even complain to God,
Though 1 think that Ie found it out.

AVith the point of n cambric needlo
Idruv t?lo wolf from the door,
For I knew that wo needn’t starve to doath
Or be lazy beoauso we were poor.
A’ Obadiah ho wondered,
An' kopt mo patohing his knces,
n’ thought it strange how tho meal held out,
1§ An’, stranger, wo didn't freezo.
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But I said to myself in whispors,
«God knows whers Iis gifts doscends ;
An’ 'tisu't always that faith gits down
As far as the finger ends.”
An’ T wouldn’t have no one reckon
My Obadiah a shirk, .
For some, you know, have the gift to pray,
‘And othors the gift to work.

Honest Dogs.

Tr is rolated by Professor Bell that,
when a friend of his was travelling
abroad, he ono morning took oub his
purse ‘o see if it contained sufliciont
chango for a day’s jaunt he proposed
making., 1Ie departed from his lodg-
ings, loaving u trusted dog behind.
When he dined, he took out his purso
to pay, and found that ne had lost &
gold coin from it. On returning home
in the evening, his servant informed
him that tho dog seemed to be very ill,
as they could not induce it to eat any-
thing, He wont at once to look at his
favourite; and, as soon a8 he entered
the room, the faithful creature ran to
him, deposited tho missing coin at his
feot, and then devoured the food placed
for it with great eagorness, ‘The truth
was that the gentleman had dropped
tho coin in the morning, ‘Tho dog had
*picked it up, and kept it in his mouth,
fearing « von to eat, lest it should loso
its magter’s proporty before an oppor-

Anecdotes of this charactor are in-
puinerable, g are also thoee of doga
reclaiming property belonging, or which
has Lelonged, to their owners. Sir
Patrick Walker furnishes a most valu-
able instance of this propensity in eur
canino consing. A farmer having sold
a flock of sheep to a dealer, lent him
his dog to drive thom home, a distance
of thirty miles, desiring him to give the
dog a meal at the journey’s end, and
tell it to go home,

The drover found the dog so useful
that he resolved to steal it, and, instead
of sending it back, locked it up, ‘The
collie grow sulky, and at last effeoted
its cscape. Evidently deeming the
drover had no more right to dotein the
gheop than he had to detain itself, tho
honest ereature went into the field, col-
lected all the sheep that had belonged
to its master, and, to that person’s in-
tenso astonighment, drove the whole
flock home again!

Dogs are not only honest in them-
gelves, but will not permit others to be
dighonest. The late Grantley Berkeloy
was wons to toll of his two deerhounds,
«Smoker” and Smoker's son, ¢ Shark,”
a curiously suggestive instanco of pa-
ternal discipline. The vwo dogs were
loft alone in a room vhere luncheon
wag laid out. Smoker’s integrity was
invincible, but his son had not yeb
learned to resist temptation, Through
the window Mr, Berkoley noticed
Sharlk, anxiously watched by its father,
gteal a cold tongue, and drag it to the
floor, “No sooner had le done so,”
gays his master, ¢ than the offended
gire rushed upon him, rolled him over,
beab him, and took away the tongue,”
after which Smoker retired gravely to
the fieside.—Chambers' Journal.
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¢¢ gonsidoring.”
« TveLyN, what did you do with
your old, dark blue cashmere, I have
not seen you have it on this winter?”

«T,0t me see—" reflected pretty Miss
Lvelyn, who was at that moment but-
toning on a stylish brown cloth suit,
tho third or fourth new dress she had
acquired this winter. ¢TLet mo seo; I
thiuk I gave it to Bridget, our house-
maid ; avaricious old thing, I can’t think
why sho wanted it, for I assure you
ghe has about two dozen dresses already,
put away in various trunks and boxes,
which sho nover wears, But she asked
me for it, and ag I didn't know what
to do with it, I told her to take it, of
of course.”

«QOh, I am so sorry,” pighed her
friend.

«Sorry?” cried Evelyn, opening hor
brown oyes 8o wide it suddenly struck
her, in the glass, thab they just matched
Lier brown suit, “Sorry? why, Virginia,
what do you mean? Are you going in-
t6 tho rag carpet businesst”

«No," said Miss Virginia Shipley,
with only a faint smile; “but I have
just got poor Mrs. Bailey’s oldest
daughter a place in a store, and she
really hasn’t & decent dress to appear
in. I'vo been quite counting on your
old blue, knowing, you extravagant
gir], how nice your cast-offs always are.”

Tho gaicty instantly faded out of
Evelyn's faco; and down under her
fino clothes her heart sank. For it was
a Ohristian heavt, one that loved her
TLord, though the riches and pleasures
of thig world wero doing all they could
to choke oub of it tho genorous thought
for others that belongs to Christian
birthright.

Sho knew all about the Baileys; and

futu——

brought home some ag, and told
her how good Miss V. jiuin had been
in getting her the place

No doubt she was shabbily dressed,
but caroless Evelyn had not thought of
it; had paid her promptly the money
due and let her go away. Oh, how
ugly and unworthy she folt herself,
gtanding there in her fine attire besido
that plainly-dressed friend, whose days
werc full of such sweet helpfulness.
Meantime, Misg Virginia, having
dismissed from her mind the hope of
the blue cashmere, had turned to Eve-
lyn’s table and opened & magazine to
amuss herself during the latter’s pro-
tracted dressing, When ghe luoked up
from a page that interested her, she
wag surprised to see her friend sitting
on the bed, with an expression of self-
reproach clouding her pretty face.
“Why, Evelyn,” she cried, “are you
ready—no, you haven’t your gloves on;
what's the matter, dear?”

«Oh, Jonny | I’m so ashamed of my
carclessness and thoughtlessness.”
“What, about the blue dress? Never
mind, PIl make some arrangement for
Maggie's gotting a dress; and how could
you know she wanted it$”

¢ How could I know? How did you
know! How does anybody know ox-
cept by making a businesa of it, a thing
T have never done. I have contented
myself by giving when peoplo asked
me for things, or when I happened to
hear of somebody in need, or when the
plate came round in church; bub I
never sob about looking for people who
need my help, It won't mattor to the
Bailoy child; she shall have the dark
green flannel with braes buttons (don't
say a word, Jeuny, I don'’t caro if I
have only worn it a few times, so much
the better); but it makes me sick to
think how many opportunities I must
have wasted.

«T wonder,” she went on comically,
drawing on her many buttoned gloves,
wif T should have the old blue dress
photographed and hung up here in my
roorn, if it would remind me to be on
the lookout for ways of helping people?”

“(Qome,” said Miss Virginia, rising
with a bright-smile on her face, “I can
find you something that will answer
better than that.”

When Evelyn came homo in the dusk,
ghe brought back, along with the fresh
roses in her cheeks, fresh purposes in
her warm young heart; and lighting hor
gas she carefully fastened in ont corner
of her mirror & daintly iluminated
card, bearing the text, “BLESSED 18 He
riat CoNsinEreTH THE PooR.”

Wet Clothing.

Pror. TYNDALL in a recent lecturo
on electricity, produced tho clothes ofs
man who was taking refuge under 2
treo when it was struck by lightning.
It was o foolish thing, he observed, to
go under a tree during an electric
gtorm, unless a person stood at some
distance from the trunk. In this par-
ticular case, however, the man’s clothes
were very wet, and though they wero
very much torn, they formed a suf-
ficiently good conductor for the light-
ning, and he escaped with his life. Had
his raiment been dry he would inevi-
tably have been killed. Producing the
mai's boots, tho lecturer pointed out
that the uppers were torn to pieces by
tho olectric fluid in its snxiety to roach
the earth; but the sole, into the con-
gtruotion of which iron largely entered
in tho shape of hob-nails, formed a good |,

and yours,

tunity offored to restore it.

only yostorday, this very girl had

conductor and was not hurt.




