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should have be n the enemny of both;
unarmed, they have alike respected
me. In such expectatioh 1 have long
since laid aside ail rnenacing apparatus
whatever. Arms irritate the v:icked
and intimnidate the simple. TÉhe man
of peace amnongst mankînd hias a much
more sacred defence-his character."
Siich hias been the experience of the
unoffending and unresisting in individ-
ual life.

A national example of a refusai to
bear arms hias only* once been exhi bited
to the world; but that one example
hias proved, ail that humnanity couid
desire, and ail that skepticismi could
demand, in favor.of our argument.

It lias been the ordinary practice of
those -.hlo have colonized distant coun-
tries to force a footing, or to maintain it
with the sword. One of the first objects
bas been to build a fort and to provide
a military defense. The, adventurers
became soldiers and the colony was a
garrison. Pennsylvania was, however,
colonized by men who believed that
war was absolutely incompatible with
Christianity, and who therefore resolv-
ed flot to practice it. Having deter-
rnined not to fight, they maintained no
soldiers and possessed no arms They
planted themselves in a country that
was surrounded by savages who knew
they were unarmed. If easiness of
conquest, or incapability of defence,
could subject themn to outrage, the
Pennsylvanians might have been the
very sport of violence. Plunderers
might have robbed thern without reta'i-
ation, and armies might have slaugh-
tered them without resistance1' If they
did flot show a temptation to outrage,
no temptation could be given. But
these were people who possessed their
country in security, whilst those around
them were trembling for their exist-
ence. This was a ]and of peace wbile
every other was a ]and of war. The
conclusion is inevitable, although it is
extraordinary :-They were in no need
of arms because they would flot use
thein.

IN MEMORY 0F EMILY
McKELLAR

(Farnierly Emma Mr.,of Cold:tream)

Iloie to the land of lier beautifuil child-
liood,

Conies site wvitli liusbaîîd and ejildren
and friend,

Passing uîrougli landscapes of inouintain
and wildwood

Triat briglitens the spirit as iîîward they
blend.

I-Iow we rejoice at our dear onles return-
ing,

.After.lotng absence iii sonie foreign land,
Scarce can we curb in thic passionate

Vearning,
Tiue'joyful and liappy surprises we've

îlatnned.

Butt Io, ail tuiviewed pass th li îiarvelloîîs
visi'ons ;

Th'le rivers flowv loue]%., the iîoîîîtains
.stand drear:

No hieart now 10 revel iii nature'- elysians
For suie wlîoi we love lias a bed on the

bler.

H-onie again to uis, but oh, wliat a home
briniging!

Clay, liféless, senseless, voiceless anic
cold,

Iii place of forti beamning, eyes love-lit,
voice riniging,

And soul tlirilled and inspired of our
Emmta of old.

Milen Goetlîe hieard Schiller wvas dead,
lie lamented,

And cried out tlîat liaif luis existence
ivas gone,

And thiîs did -,%'e feel wvhen those ties tia.
cemented

Our spirits wvith Enna were snappcd
and undone.

For as sisfte.r and daugliter, an~d friend ii
ideýJ,,

Her hife witli ouir lives wvere inwove and(
entwvined;

Site slîared iii our sorrowv, rejoiced iîl 05W
weal,

M'as oft iii our hiome, aiid mnore oIc iii
our inid.

Ifasked wvliat shie excelled iii, thiougli 1a11
virtues blended

Serenely, thiere wvas one thuat outdid ail
its brotliers:

Thîe one tliat's niost Clirist-like, as 1 couii-
prelîend it-

Forgetful of self in thxe wehfare cf otîxers.


