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Dr. Marshall Lang is above all things
a preacher and a parish minister, and in
theso capacitics he hasno superior and
fow equals in the Church of Scotland at
tho present time. Oneor two may be
more eloquent, but none are at once more
golid aud more brillinnt. His recent
great-sermon in Glasgow Cathedral at the
opening of the Presbyterian Allianco was
n masterpicce of spiritual thought, closo
reasoning, fine fervour, kéen insight, and
improsgive weight.

Dr. Lang ie o tower of strength in thoe
Courts of the Scottish Kirk. He has held
with much distinction the office of Moder-
ator, aud latterly it has seemed—to those,
at lenst, who live at a distance—that moro
and moro be is coming to tho front as the
representative man in the Auld Kirk,
Strongly evangelical all his lifo, his sym-
pathies seem to have broadened, and Evan-
gelicals and Broad Churchmen alike seem
disposed to follow hislead. Of course,
he does not go far enough with the * High
Cburch” party, with such men as Dr.
Joha Macleod, of Govan, or Dr. Cooper, of
Aberdeen.

Dr. Lang iso total absiainer of over
twenty years' standing. Ho has done a
considerabloe amount of literary work as
an occasional contribator to many periodi-
caig, and he is the author of * Heaven Our
Home," “The Lest Supper of Our Lord,”
« Life : Ia It Worth Living 1” and other
books.

The latest bhonour that has come to
Dr. Lang is that indicated in our openiag
sentence. Wo trust that he may be long
spared to be the recipient of similar
bonours, and to continue his great and
wanifoid lav 8.—~The Iresbyterian, Lon-
don, England.

DBROTHERS AND SISTERS.

Brothers and sisters are all the better
for sharing one another’s studies and
games up to s certain point. Thz girl
who can handle a tepnis racket and a
croquet mallet vindicates ber right to
consideration. The boys will never speak
to her as *“ only a girl,” and she will be
all the franker and none the less sweet
for a healtby mixturs of work and play.
Good comradeship between brothers and
sisters is a thing much to be desired ; it
saves the girls from prudery and the
boys from Dboorishness, sweetens the
netures of botb, and acts by restraining
everyono from doing or saying what would
be shamefal ia the eyes of the “other
side.””

THE CZAR'S TRUST IN TIE
PEOPLE.

The Czar is said to take much more
after his mother than his father. The
Czar has already reigned about eighteen
months, bat so far he has wisely refrain-
od from attempting to initiate any start-
ling new departures. What ho bas done
so far has been in the right direction.
He has dispensed with the excessive pre-
cavtions with which the police thought it
necessary to gusrd his person. He has
gone in and out among the people as
freely as any merchant in St. Potersburg,
and ono of his first acts, on returning to
St. Petersburg from the faneral, wos to
censure the chief of police for issuing an
order forbidding tho people to open the
window or to appear on their balconies
while tho faneral procession was passing
throngh thostreets. .Among the signs of
a moro liberal tendency on tho part of the
Czar tho vbsorver notcd the fact that he

THE CANADA

caused the Imperial manifesto addressed
to tho Fins to be amended in accordance
with the wishes of the population. When
tho Polish deputation came to greet him
ho roceived them with great cordiality,
and is satd to havo declared that it gave
him great pleasure to receive them. ¢ Be
assured I make no difforonce on account
of tho religion you profess. My subjects
aro all equally dear to me.” The press
also was treated, by the Czar's special ro-
quest, with a genorosity and liberality
which proviously was unprecedented in
Russia.—From  Nicholas I1., the Czar of
Russia,” tn June Revicw of Reriews.

EBASTERN WALERCARRIERS.

In the countrics of tho East where
the supply of water is scarce, it is very
important to save tho clear, pure water
and carry it from place to place, whore it
may te noceded. So it heppens that large
numbera of men go into this business to
carn o living, nnd carry water about like
peddlers, very much as the fruit-peddler
carrios fruit in the large cities and towns
of this country.

The water-peddier of the East docs
not have a cart or wagon ; he carries the
water on his backin an earthen jar or in
a curious kind of bottle made of goat-
skin, and carried on & man's back. Some-
times the wan looksasif he were carrying
a whole goat upon his back.

It doesn’t sound very cool or inviting
to speak of water bottled up in a goat-
skin. And asa matter of fact, the water
does sometimes bave a kind of leathery
taste, unless the skin is prepared very
carefully.

& As the water-carrier goes up and
down the street he is on tho outlook for
thirsty people, and has a peculiar call of
bis own to attract their attention. He
claps his brass caps together and calls
out, “Oh! yo thirsty! Oh! ye thirsty.”
‘When he receives a call, he stops, bows
his head, and pours the water over his
shoulder into the cup. The purchaser
drinks and gives a small coin in pay-
ment. .

Tho Eastern water-carrier, therefore,
is quite a useful personage, even though
he docs carry his water in a peculiar
bottle.— Zx.

It will commend itself to all right-
thinking people that a national movement
is afoot to express Britain’s good feeling
and gratitade towards the kindly Broton
folk, for their prompt and humane action
in connection with the loss of the
“ Drommond Castle.”” A spire to the
church at Usbant; & clock for the Church
Moléne, better water supply, and & fund
for tho relatives of shipwrecked fishermen
arc some of the forms suggested for the
proposed testimonial. A sum of £3,000
is nimed at. Mr. Nicol, ths City Cham-
berlain of Glasgow, is tho local custodier
of the fund, and he will be glad to give
any information anent the matier to
thoso interested.

All firicndship is founded on some
kind of sympathy, and howerver differont
in tastes or in temper, in outward circum-
stances or inward character, two friends
may be, thoro must be agreement in some
direction to bind them together. This
agreoment, too, must oxist in cerlain
things which fill up a good part of the
thought and feelings of cach, or the sym-
pathy will bo too slight to forma bond of
union.

PRESBYTERIAN.

Our Poung Folks.

THE CUILDREN'S FRIEND.

Jesus, the childien’s Fricad, we bung
To thee our choicest offering ;

‘To thee we lift our tuneful lays ;

To thee we bring our meed of praise.

We thank thee, Lotd, for blessings rare,
We lift to thee our praise atd prayer.
Oh take our lives, and let them be

Like fragrant flowers to bloom for thee.

A HARD JOKE.

If there was anything Ben enjoyed, it
was a good joke—on some one -else, of
course. Ile loved his little sister dearly,
but be could not vesist the tomptation of
teasing her.

“You wmust not be so sensitive,
Emma,” her mamma sould say, and
gentle Aunt Auna tried to belp in her
way.

“Try to have the love that never
faileth,” she said when she found Emma
in tears over one of Ben’s pranks.

0O auntie! he tied my kitten in a
paper bag, and then let the dog bark at
her just to seo her roll over the floor,” re-
plied Emma.

The children were visiting grandma.
They had 2 fine time, and were just about
to start home after their party, when a
lotter came, saying the younger children
had the measles and Ben sand Emma could
make a long visit. For fear Emmna might
feel disappointed, grandma invited in
geveral little girls to spend the afternoon,
and Aunt Anna made a kettle of sugar
candy for them.

« Ag goon asit ccols wo will see who
can pull it the whitest,” Aunt Anaa said,
after the six plates of tempting sweetness
were put on the table in the shed
kitchen.

As soon as the girls ran in, Ben slipped
out and slyly shook a paper over each
plate.

« O auntie! it'’s bard cnough,” said
Emma, snd with this each girl ran for her
candy.

“My! it burns my mouth.” said
Nettie, who bad taken a gencrous bite.

“JU's all red.” said another.

 Why, it has red pepper in it,"”
grandms, who happened to comein.

“Ben did it,” Emma said. ¢ You
konow you sent him for cayenne pepper,
grandma.”

“ Never mind, girla Noxt Tucsday
yon may come again, and we will have
our candy-pull. Ihave a box of candy
and goodies I packed to send to the other
children, so you shall have a party in the
back parlor,” said grandma.

The girls took their disappointment
pleasantly, snd were well repaid by the
zizo stories grandmae told them. Tho boy,
who beard their iaughter, but did not
dare to go into the parlor, wished he had
not been qaito go funay.

Ho was almost afraid to meet grandma
at sopper-time, bat the tempting odor of
oyster soup could not bo resisted.

Tho girls had stayed to =upper, and
this added to Ben's mortification, when ho
saw six large pans of yellow caudy at his
plate.

Ben colored and tried to langh, but
grandma said, gravely :

#Will you cat your candy befors you
tako your soup, or afterward ¥’

0 gravdma! I can’t cat that hot
stuff,” said Ben.

@ I never allow " things to bo wasted,”

said
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replied tho old lady. ¢ Beaides, it is timo
you wero learning the flavor of your own
Jjokea”

“Bat it will make mo aick, 8o wuch
pepper,” said Ben, making o face over
the firat mouthful.

« Perhaps, for e time,” was grandma’s
cool nnswer. “But you must learn to
bear s little pain sinco you are so fond of
wmaking other peopls and animals suffer.”

Poor Ben knew it was no use to dis-
oboy grandms, for her word was law, so
he ate what be could, and tried to cool his
barning mouth with water.

In the morning there was tho candy
to spoil Bennie's hot cakes and honey.

“Let we help him,” begged Emma.

“ No, I'll eat it myself,” ssid Ben,
more agshamed than ever.

But tender-hearted Emma insisted,
and with her help tho pepper candy at last
disappeared.

“You're a goad girl, Em,"” Ben said.
¢ T will try and not tease you any more.”

And for a long time Ben remembered
that terrible cayenne pepper when he was
tempted to have a little fun at somebady’s
expense. Afterward he grew too manly
to hurt any one for the sake of hig own
amusemcent.

A4 BIRD-JIOUSE.

On the top of one of the high mountaing
near the Pacific const, says 7%e Qutlook, is
a tall, slender pine tree. It stands alone,
all the trces about it having been cut
down. The pine-tregisnow dead. High
up on the top of the trunk 2 bird-house is
fastened. It is weather-stained, showing
that it hasbeen in the tren a long time.
The tree is 0o slender that no rman conld
cver bave climbed to itatop. Now it has
been decided that many years ago a strong,
tall tree must bave stood besideit, and
some lover of birds, who knew men,
thought that the strong big treo was so
valuable it would be cut down, but that
the slender tree would not pay for cutting
down. He mado the bird-bouse, and
climbed up the strong tree and then fasten.
ed the bird-house in the top of the slender
tree, knowing that it would shelter many
families of birds in the years to come.
So it hos proved. For overy yesr, on the
top of tt.e mountain, on the top of the tall
pine-tree, little birds are rocked to sleep,
and mother birds live in peace and quiet,
for no cruel, bad boys or wicked hunters
ever come near the birds' house.

AN OLD CHINESE WATER-CLOCK.

In another tower, resched bys flight
of rickety stairs, is the water-clock that
haa measured time for the Cantonese for
nearly 600 years. Four copper pots,
crusted and dingy with sge, stand raised
on steps, each one above and slightly be
hiod the other. Xn the base of tho threo
upper pots are lips over which frow a pin-
hole cutlet the water fillingtho top vessel
trickles drop by drop, aud passing through
each of tho first three, drips fnally into
the fourth, or lowest. Through a slit in
tho cover of this vessel isscen o graduated
brass scale attached to n float bolow,
which rises with the incressing volumo of
water. Every twenty-fourth hour the
water accumalating in the lowest pot is
transferred to tho uppermost, and the
scalo sinks down with the float, only to
rigo again with tho hours asthe vessel
slowly fills up.—Century.



