AN UNCONVENTIONAL
CHRISTIAN.

By Dunclm.

It was a lovely summer Sunday after-
noon, one of the ideal days that we get
in Canada,

He was lonely, having had to come on
busginess some two or three weeks hefore
the wife he so fondly loved and daugh-
ter's, whose tender ministries he so
much appreciated and  now seemed to
greatly miss.

He strolled over to see me. Oh, he
was good to look upon. You would not
call him handsome; but when he talked,
as he could talk, he looked like some pro-
phet with the revelation of God, and
there was in his face such a grand look
that spoke of the righteous, noble soul
within,

The glimpses one got of the many #id-
ed life: In its business world, with all
its early struggles and the rising above
every difficulty, and turning the very mis-
fortune into stepping stones for further
efforts which in time brought its own re-
ward of prosperity: but better than all
that was the fine sense of responsibility,
of the stewardship, that had such a
strong grip of his soul; his sense of duty
towards God, and which is very often for-
gotten, his duty towards his brother man.

Of his church life he spoke with no un-
centain voice, as he condemned so much
that he regarded as mean and hase.
“Yes,” said he, “I expected they wou'd
put me out, but they did’nt. T told "em,
now here we are, there are things done in
the business of this ¢hurch that no busi-
ness man would tolerate for a moment.
You talk about your progress.  Now,
keep on praying, for the Lord knows we
need it sure enough; but we have got to
have some ‘clean doings’ as well. Now.
you put he on thiz ’ere trustee hoard,
and if T am to he here vou've got to listen
to my views on this financial question.
As 1 said before, keep on praying, but we
are going to straighten out this financial
statement; then we are going to have
some ‘doings’ to keep it straight: and 1
want to know how much are you going to
do?”

Needless to say “they did,” and instead
of being put off the trustee hoard he lived
to sce the mortgage burnt of what haed
been a heavily burdened church.

Of his home life, it was rare and ex-
quisitely beautiful, as he falked of his
children with all the pride of a loved
and venerated father; of his wife, who
with him was soon to celebrate their gold-
en wedding, you felt you had looked into
something very sacred and listened {o a
gtory that was almost divine—for is not
all true love divine—as for a little whils
he drew aside the veil and revealed to yon
in part what that true woman had been
to him, and we thanked God for homes
like those, forming as they do the very
foundation of a country’s true greainess.

Then his experiences as he had trav-
elled and met people socially, and dearly
he loved to meet them thus. It was n
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great treat to listen to im as he de-
scribed the different. people he had met.

He had a fine sense of humor, but 't
was always kindly and never degenerated
into a caustic criticism; and you felt af-
ter you had chatted with him for hall an
hour us if the world was a better and
sweeter place.  But could he not quickly
detect humbug! And this afternoon he
told me of some people whom he had
met returning from o holiness conver-
tion where they claimed they had got a
blessing that would enable them to live
without sin.  And, said he, I did not be-
lieve it, and you felt he was right, for
there was something in their tone and in
their assumption of superiority that si-
vored of pharisecism and hurt his simple
soul.

But finest of all was his strong, firm
faith in the Eternal God. e admitfed
there was much to perplex and bewilder
in the present life—and in the greater
life; but he felt as he faced it that—as
he so beautifully put it into words—his
God was a Great God, and he could leave
all the perplexities in His lands, and
“sometime and somewhere” he would get
the answer.

And then “he was not, for God took
him,” and now he has got the answer—
and we are left to mourn.

But many a tir » since, during the
times of great trial and almost black
darkness, have I lived over again that
afternoon, and my faith was strengthen-
ed and my heart cheered as 1 recalled his
(words: “sometime and somewhere” we
would get the answer.

And we thank God for lives like these;
who go in and out aong men witness-
ing for Him, whose influence is felt for
evermore, ‘

FISHING AND SHOOTING.

A new region, now accessible for the
first tme by rail, and known as the “Le-
wagan”  (prouounced Lei-mog-a-lue)
Dustriet, is being brought to the notice
ol the public as one of the finest fishing
and hunting confines in Canada, Excel-
lent sport 1s assured all who take advan-
tage ol a rip to this magnificent terri-
tory which is situated 300 wiles north of
the city of Toronto at an altitude of 1,000
feet above the sen.  Black bass, speckled
trout, lake trout, wall-eyed pike and other
species of fish are found here in abun-
dance, and large game such as moose,
caribou and deer abound in the forests,
A handsome booklet, profusely illustrat-
ed, giving all information including cora-
prehensive maps can be had free on ap-
plication to J. Quinlan, D.P.A., Bona-
venture Station, Montreal,

A lady writing from Uganda says:
“One can tell the Christian women al-
most at once in visiting a place, by their
looks. They are much quieter in their
manners, less quarrelsome, and have a
superior look about them.”

MISSIONARY NOTES.

The government of the province of
Shantung, China, has commissioned a
scholarly mandarin, who is descended
from Confucius, to write a hook on Chris-
tianity, explaining what it is and what
it is good for.

A missionary of the Preshyterian
Church (South) in China says that many
of the Chinese government and private
schools now close on Sunday—not %
keep the Sabbath holy, but because they
see, as some of our own people do not,
man’s need of a rest day.

There is a good Christian woman in
Melbourne, Australia, who has given of
her money to rescue and educate a child-
widow in India. She cannot pronounce
the girl's name, but she prays for her all
the same, saying, “Dear Lord, bless the
wee widow over the seas in far off India.
Thou knowest her name, if I do notl”
Money given for missions is not complete
in value, unless the gift is followed by
daily prayer. '

The power of caste in India is such
that one of the Christian lepers at Kote
hara in Berar refused to come to the
communion because a low caste man had
been received into the Church. He left
the leper village with his femily. But
in April of this year he returned, worn,
feeble, and repentant. ~ He said: “God
has punished me for my sin; I oconfess
and ask Him to forgive me. Now I want
to obey Him and am ready to take the
Lord’s Supper at any time that you ure
willing to give it to me.” The victory,
over caste gave the poor man perfect
peace at last.

The reform waves which sweep over
China wash away some refuse, but they,
are not going to save the empire. As
one missionary says, many Chinese think
that reform means to wear leather soled
boots, trousers that are not tied at the
ankles, etc., and to read Western books
and learn English. All this awakening
to the attractions of Western virtue is
but the opening of doors for the entrance
of the one truth that will produce lasting
and fruitful reform in China. Upon the
Christian Church lies responsibility for
entering the open doors quickly, lest
some scoffer get in before the messenger
of Jesus Christ. !

Here is a hint of the influence of Mis-
sion Leper Asylums working in India.
The Bible Woman at the Nasik (Bom-
bay) Asylum was taken sick and coutd
not conduct evening prayers. The Hin«
du women in the Asylum, though not
pretending to be Christians, conducted
the services themselves, singing th;
hymns, repeating Scripture texts one a
ter another, then the ten Command«
ments, and finally the Apostles’ Creed,
after which the leprous Hindu women
called on a Christian girl to offer prayer.
The girl prayed for help, gave thanks for
help given, and so the strange service
ended. So out of the mouths of these
babes in knowledge does Gor ordain
praise! T
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