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Somewhere in Canada.
PETER MCARTHUR.

or, indeed, has not been already estab­
lished. At the beginning of the book he 

r, ,lc , . is exceedingly bitter against the enemy
n* * Somewhere in Canada Peter who has inflicted such unspeakable suffer- 
McArthnr speaks from the depths of his ing on his country; by the time he has
heart, for he is one of the many in Can- reached the end he has learned to think,
ada who have a son at the front. The even in the face of all his sorrows, with
ll“le P®em Wl11 touch many a responsive charity if still with justice. . . The
chord.) following selection, which gives some idea

of the style and content of The Wrack of 
the Storm, may be read with interest.|

For news of their heroes who rushed to £ Beleaguered City a little book
the fray, which, in its curious way, is a masterpiece,

"Somewhere in France” their valor is Mrs. Oliphant shows us the dead of a
burning— provincial town suddenly waxing in-

Our loved ones are striking for Freedom dignant over the conduct and the morals
to-day. °f those inhabiting the town which they

By the ocean, ” unplumbed and estrang- had founded. They rise up in rebellion,
ing,” they’re parted, thrust them out of doors and, set ting a strict

But together they’re fronting the watch. permit them to return to their
battle's mischance, roof-trees only after a treaty of peace and

Mothers and sons are alike hero-hearted— penitence has purified their hearts, atoned
Somewhere in Canada, “Somewhere in ^or their offences and ensured a 

France." worthy future.

world they have never been so numerous, great decision Himself. He wanted His 
so full of energy and zeal. . . . Not disciples, and all the world, to see that
one of them but has gone up, not down, to in such a case there is really no choice, 
his death, clad in the greatest sacrifice If duty calls a man, neither family affec- 
that man can make for an idea which can- tion nor fear of danger must be permitted 
not die. All that we have hitherto be- to hamper his footsteps. So, with the 
lieved, all that we have striven to attain people gathered around Him, and the 
beyond ourselves, all that has lifted us to "disciples also”—we can imagine how 
the level at which we stand, all that has tenderly His hand was laid on the droop- 
overcome the evil days and the evil in- ing shoulder of the apostle, whose ex- 
stincts of human nature: all this could pression of affection had been so severely 
have been no more than lies and illusions rebuked a moment before—He explained 
if such men as these, such a mass of that every disciple of His must be pre- 
merit and of glory, were really annihilated, pared for the cross and ready, if necessary 
had really forever disappeared, were fore- to lay down his life for his Master’s sake! 
ever useless and voiceless, forever without Then was asked the great question of 
influence in a world to which they have text—the question which we may ignore 
given life. if we choose, but which has only
, un- answer. That question is thundering in

der their laws, which will be more just the ears of this generation, as it has 
but not more severe nor more cheerless thundered in the ears of every generation 
than ours; for it is a mistake to suppose before us. If a soul is offered for sale 
that the dead love nothing but gloom; what shall be a fitting price? The Master 
they love only the justice and the truth, took a comprehensive survey of the riches 

There is undoubtedly a great truth be- phlch are the etcrnal forms of happiness. of the whole world, and asked—confident 
Somewhere in Canada children are plead- neath this fiction, which appears too far- krom the depths of this justice and this that there could be only one sincere 

*"K . fetched because we perceive only material ÎTuth Th!ch thcy are al' immersed, answer—" What shall it profit a man, if
hor tales of their fathers from mothers and ephemeral realities. The dead live Î ,ey, W1 , h?’P.us to destroy the great he shall gain the whole world, and lose 

who weep— and move in our midst far more really falsehoods of existence: for war and death, his own soul?” We know that if any man
Somewhere in France” where the world and effectually than the most venture- '■ they sow innumerable miseries nd mis- should make such an exchange he would 

lies a-bleeding, some imagination could depict. It is very ,ortuVes> have at least the mer of de- be an utter fool. Satan had already
Through the lightnings of hell for their doubtful whether they remain in their stroying as many lies as they occasion offered that splendid bribe, and his offer 

dear ones they leap, graves. It even seems increasingly cer- , s. And all the sacrifices which they had been instantly refused. The soul
Husbands and wives whom the war storm tain that they never allowed themselves to nave made for us will have been in vain— of the Master—the Son of Man__was

has stricken be confined there. Under the tombstones, and this is not ossible—if they do not beyond all price. So is the soul of everv
Have eyes that still flash with the old where we believe them to lie imprisoned hrst ?! al1 bring bout the fall of the lies child of man. To lose one’s soul is in- 

d , , lon fiance, there are only a few ashes, which are no on wllich we live nd which it is not neces- estimable loss, no matter what mav be the
Beholding their goal through the terrors longer theirs, which they have abandoned sary to name, for each of us knows his price paid. We all know that It goes 

that thicken— without regret and which, in all proba- own and is ashamed of them and will he without saying! We know it ‘but often
Somewhere in Canada, "Somewhere in bility, they no longer deign to remember. eager to make an end of them. They will live as if souls—our own souls and the 

r ranee. All that was themselves continues to teach us, before all else, from the depths souls of other people—were of very small
have its being in our midst. How and ° ?,lr hearts which are their living tombs, importance.
under what aspect? After all these to love those who outlive them, since it is Our Lord was so sure that souls were 

lnS thousands, perhaps millions of years, we 111 thcm alone tbat they wholly exist. priceless, that He asked His question to
Ul home-coming lovers—sent proudly do not yet know; and no religion has been ________ ___________ open their eyes to the fact that was plain

<- tWay. ,, , a,b|c to tell us with satisfying certainty, as day to Himself. How often He re-
bomewhere in France, where the death- though all have striven to do so; but we Hrvnn’o A minded His forgetful hearers that they

t'de ‘s streaming may, by means of certain tokens, hope to llOpe S V/U16l were of priceless worth in the eyes of their
Their lovers are battling for Liberty’s learn. TJ ^ Father. He is close to every sparrow'

o „ra.yù„ I , Without further considering a migh -Tl-OUr. In lts ,10ur of need, and men are—we
rcanine ' gnm ,S thc but obscure truth, which it is for t know it welM "more value than many

XA/hûr-û m «1 , , • , . . , moment impossible to state precisely «. sparrows. A lost sheep is never civen
ners'advance—S eg'0nS tHelr ^ to render palpable, let us concern ot What ÎS a Soul Worth* up, but the Shepherd seeks untiMt is

Sweettiparrc anri 1 l T, . T. selves with one which cannot be disputed. u/t,of 1 11 •. e found. The Father’s eager feet run to
keening— ^ ha%e '°U m hy As. \ have said elsewhere, whatever our „ : fhVthnln Pr°n 3 m,aV’ if he shall welcome the returning prodigal. The lit-

Snmpwh 8 i' , ,,c . religious faith may be, there is in any case 83 .> v\ hole wor d, and lose his own tie children are so royal that any kindness
™,nLe ' ’ =””**"* " T ■*? -h=r= „„r dead canno, ££* XLt'lsjSf Z W* j" «■ done the tiniest o( „nre.po„,î™ tabS

where they continue to exist as really as 8 h 5011 b—St. Mark 8 : 36, 37. >s accepted as a gift laid at the feet of the
when they were in the flesh, and often Thp ,„rnc . , , Creator Himself. One who injures the

actively; and this living abiding- of ! ^ i t bu,?tmg }v,lth the‘r store soul of a child of God must beware' It 
Place, this consecrated spot, which for A fl ,,g lkc y5n°^ goldJ were better for him to be flung into the
those whom we have lost becomes heaven -y,ar n?s. brought good cheer, ocean depths, with a great stone to drag
or hell, according as we draw close to or B||7S/ac* ««\^ght and cold-- him down, than to tarnish the whitenej
depart from their thoughts and their de- An i ' û L c,arrc 1 ")r teeming barns? of one of God’s trusting little ones 
sires, is in us. And wbat care 1 for gold? It is said of Napoleon that on one oc

And their thoughts and desires are M ' ' , re ,s my ,amb— casion, when he was warned that a cam-
IManrire M,„tnri,n t ,i r always higher than our own. It is, ray one ewe lamb— paign would cost a million men he

Belgian author' on he outbreak of'the thcref°7’ by uplifting ourselves that we hat Strayed fro™ tbe fold? answered carelessly: "What are a million
war*wished to enlist !n the Belgian annv ITT,' , r U 'lWE who mils,t takc J°HN °XENH«- to So it is often said that

Sin ce" then”!: T'' T,'* T '"if ft l! i.ZJf", “si JX .-"Y i> the value „f a Th h^àïThL* IndT.id^ "''V^Natore "5mmm mmm mmm mmmmost widely known of his works are TAe "‘T ’ its weaknesses, which soon |>cter interposed He 1 ’''t" St- W" pray 18 of Priceless value to Him.
Treasure of the Humble The I if- nf ti pa— fro.nl our memory as well ; and the i,ear f i . P- , ' leconbj not bear to We may feel more troubled over the news
B^WiâmaniD^ny . Th^aste ^v m'muiT'n't' 7^ î PT T* S“ff" ^ “P ?ncient cathedral has bïen d"

of the Ilnurs The I Tub, , • 1 'L rY man and able to desire only what is 11 : ,, , ‘ b and eagerly assured stroyed than over the tidings that a imnLit snAulr n/s k ,tzsssr>- <>*ÆiSSir:
&r;r«rAr:

happened, intermingled with the author’s dead is far more true to ,1 ,v I f !e that be of God, but the things th £1""^ 3!c' When °.nc degraded sinner on

ga d to what is likely to happen in the the region which we believe to be under very real and strong, or the words would Did^ ' 8 y"
future. A few chapters are devoted to the earth, which we call the kingdom of noî.have been so stern. °U'd
comments on ife after death. Maeter- the shades and which in reality is the ¥any young men, in these davs mav 
linck, like the Knglish scientist, Sir Oliver ethereal region and the kingdom of light urKerstand the conflict in the Master’s

-o< g(, is I urn 1IK ed that the spirits of the there are at this moment perturbations SOU as lbcy stan'l at the parting of the 
departed return to us, probably to help no less profound than those which we are W3y^' -DEar Wends may be using the 
skéntUaY'rï T’ "" ls ■ >y 110 means experiencing on the surface of our earth m'ghty mfluence of affection to keeplhem 
m, n, ™mmun,cat,on with them The young dead are invading it from of danger, while Dutv mav be cal bug

.y , some extent, be established every side; and since the beginning of the 8tra'ffbt towards the danger-line
Our Lord was not content to make the

Somewhere in Canada mothers are yearn­
ing

our

one
. . We shall live henceforward

more

Somewhere in Canada maidens are dream-

more

Among the Books.
The Wrack of the Storm.

HY MAURICE MAETERLINCK.

are

Lord consider that the souls’of 
the I harisees were of priceless value?

know how He lashed the hypocrites 
with indignant words, because they 
cheated poor widows to make themselves 
rich, yet made a great show of being re­
ligious.

If a man saw his dear friend’attempting 
to fling himself over a precipice, he would 
fight with all his strength to save h?m.
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