UNITY.

Toe Rev. Thos. J. Melish, of
Milford. Ohio, has a capital article
in a late number of the Church
Union, in answer fo the objections
of a Congregationalist Lrother's rea-
son for net coming into the Church.
He says that with Ilines, Whit
marsh. and a host of others. he has
solved the Church Union prohlem
by uniting with the Chureh, and
gives the most convincing reasons
for doing so. The article of five
columns closes with thesc sensible
words :—

For myself, at least, I settled
the question that Unity was destroy-
ed by the formation of these mod-
ern sects, and that my duty was to
undo it, as faras I could. I have
no doubt that the cowrse I took is
the wisest course. Let us all unite
on the old organization, and then
whatever evils exist we can correct.
- ——

COURTESY.

Tue Duke of Wellington was one
of the first gentlemen, as well as
generals, of England. Fe showed
it by his respect for others. Omne
Communion Sunday, as he knelt
alone by the Chancel rail, an old
colored man came forward and knelt
beside him. The sexton motioned
the old man to leave, but the Duke
1aised his head and said, firmly,
“ No, we areall equalshere.” And
side by side the negro and the
General received the symbols of
their Saviour's love.

It is said that his last words were,
“If you please.” They were spoken
to his servant, who offered to bring
him some refreshment. Thus the
last words of this true nobleman
were words of eourtesy to an icferior.

CHURCH WORK.
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Tue Bishop of the Diocese of
Mi. nesota, who has been visiting
various points in the ¢ Indian coun-
try)” writes to the St. Paul Des-
pateh s We camped on Pike’s Day,
of Cass 1.ake, and went across to the
Indian village, which is situated a
the entranee of the Mississippi into
the lake, for our Sunday service
{fuly 25th). The Cass Lake chiefs
—Johnson, “Tom bey:” Nenai-
wigwuonet, ¢ Fixing his Feathers ;7
Netawegabowk,“Standingin Front,”
gave us a hearty welcome.  We
invited them to bring all their peo-
ple to Church, and reminded them
that our religion has good words
for women and children as well ag
for men. We had a large congre-
gation, and it was a beautiful sight.
Before us was a lake whose waters
were as bright as those of Galilee, on
whose shores our Saviour preached,
and those faces are as swarthy as
those of His auditors. The service
was short and in Ojibway—-the
Lord’s Prayer, the Apost'es’ Creed,
a lesson of the Sermon on the
Monnt, and a few hymns and pray-
ers. We have in Ojihway “Rock
of Ages,” ‘Nezrer, my God, to
Thee,” “Come, Ho'y Spirit. Heav-
en'y Dove,” and a score of other
familiar hymns. The Indian voy-
agers and our good missionary Gil-
filan  were the choir. Indian
voices are very sweet, and you
could not believe that they were
the same voices you have heard in
the wild heathen grand medicine or
the horrid scalp dance.

As a rule, peopls are not half ag
fearful of being a minute behind
the starting-time of church or Sun-
day school services as they are of
being too late for a railway train.



