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born Scandinavians are in the United States.
Over four thousand are reported in our Can-
adia-n census of 1881, of whom one-third are
in Ontario. Their religious movernents have
therefore a direct interest for us. It is right
to say that the supporters of the established
Lutiieran Church lay charges against the
Separatists of Socinianisin, loose views on the
atonement, want of unity, etc. These state-
inentc may not be false, early Christianity
rested under sirnilar imputations, so did ail
reformers of existing abuses, anrd earned
(htem too, for hutuan nature is not perfection.
"Great trullis are dearly.bouglit. Not found by chance,
Nor waf ted on thse breatx of sumtner dream:
But graspcd in the great struggle of the soul,
liard buffeting with adverse wind and stream."

God leads tFrough Sinai's wilderness and
Inany temptations from Egypt to fis Canaan
home.

What sorne of our scientifie men cail Ilthe
religious instinct,>' in Scripture !anuguaLre
"thirstingr for God " is a solemn facL and- "wvill

flot down." Man cannot live by bread alone,
and finds no rest in life (he may find the
stupor of death) until he rests in Christ and'
God. This restlessness among ouar Scandin-
avian friends is another testimony to that
truth, and your restlessness too, my reader, is
akin thereunto. Opiates drug the sensibilities'
for a seamon by deadening the nerves, but re -
action cornes-forms may deceive us and lea d
us to cry peace when peace is not; but the
awvakening is terrible. Where shall rest be
found ?

rFor ever here my rest shall be. Close to thy bleeding
Bide,

This ail my hope, ibis ail niy piea, for mie my Savioar diedl."

Our brethren in Scandintavia are seeking that
resu, we have it in our midst. God forbid
that we should be indifferent to the struggles
of those who need the rest, or that any of
as by unbelief should corne short of it!

-TI DRINK QUESTIONý

Some years ago a lady was in thse habit ôf writing
to the New York Ledger on the subject of IlTeinper-
ance." Her writings exhibited such intensity of feeling
that she was called a fanatic, to ivhich she replied in
lines once well kriown :

Go, feel what I have feit,
Go, bear what I have borne,
Sinlc 'neath the blows afather deait
And the cold, proud world's scorn.
Then suifer on from. year ta year
Thv sole relief the scalding tear.

Go, knecl as I have knclt,
Imlplore, bcscech ancd pray
Strive the bcsotted licart ta mit,
Thc downward course ta stay.
13e dasbced with bitter curse aside
Vour prayers burlcsqucd, your fears defied.

Go, wvcep as 1 have wept,
0'er a lov'cl fathcr's fall
Sec ever>' 1 ronised hlessing swept
Earth's swectncss urne(lta gall.
Life'bfziniiý fluwcrs strewcd ail thc way,
rhat brauglit me up ta woçman'sday.

Go, se whiat 1 have seen,
Bcbuld the strong man how'd
\Vith gnashing tecth, lilis bathcd in blood,
AntI colcl antI lallicl brov.
Go, catch his with'ring glance, and se
There niirrored his soul's miser>'.

Go ta thy mother's sicle,
AntI lier crushed bosoin chieer;
Thine own deer anguisb bide,
Wipe from lier check the tear;
Mark hier worn fraie p'nd withered brow,
The gre>' that streaks ber clark bair now,

Witb failing frame and trembling limb:
And trace the muin back to huan
Whose phightecl faitbi in carl>' yauth,
Promiscd eternal love and truth ;
But wbo, forsworn, bath yieldcd up
Ibat promise ta the accurscd cup ;

Andi ciragged bier clown froni love ancd liglit,
And ail that madle bier prospects brigbt;
And cbained bier there, amnid wvant and strife.
That iawly tiîing, a drunkard's ivife.
And stamp'cl on childho>d's brow sa mild,
That witbering bligbt, a druukards chi/d.

Go, bear and fccl andl sec and know
AIl that mny sou] lbatb fcît and known,
Then look upon the wine cup's glowv.
Sec if its beaut>' can atone,
Think if its flavour you would try,
Wben aIl proclaim 'tis drink and dic

Tell me I hale the bowl,
Ilate is a feeble word,
I loathe, abbor, my> ver>' soul '\Vitb strong disgust is stirred,
Wben'rc I sec or bear or tell,
0f this rank beverage of bell 1

When the wreck and ruin wrought by intemperance
cornes home, it is not easy ta be dispassionate ; the
horse is noble, and usefol to man, but should it take
the bit in its teeth and threaten destruction, a rifle
bullet would not be disdained in stopping the mad
career. Granted drink intrinsicaily "la good creature,"
in its mad career it must ",e stopped at ail hazards.

Society is reaiizing the truth that there are sea-
sons which require man to look not only on bis
own things, but each also ta the things of others, and
seeing the prevailing trade in intoxicating liquors ta
be an aggravating cause of social poverty, crime and
wretchedness, is asking earnestly, and not perhaps al-


