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ever and anon if our Sabbath is to
continue what it lias been, and es-
pecialiy if it is to be so improved as
to become ail tijat it should be.

In the cities of the United States
the satnctity of the Sabbath lias hkid
no gireater enemny than. the Sunday
newspapers, occup)ying the hours of
the sacred day, and floodling the
minds of their readers with secuhlr
thought. We are, fortunately, free
fromn this ev'i1-long may Nve ran
so. The running of the street cairs on
the Lord's-day, under the speclous
plea of facilitating attendance at the
house of God, there is reason tu be-
lieve, would be used clîiefly as a
means for godless amusement. With
the wide distribution of churches
throughout our cities, the need of
street cars for that purpose is quite
unnecessary.

Fewv things wvill so contribute to
break down character apd estrange
froîin moral li-ing, and from the house
of God, as a neglect tu " reinember
the Sabbathi day to keep it holy."

l7nder the plea of business neces-
sity, in some places the post office is
opened for at least a part of the
Sabbath. That this plea is utterly
groundless may be seen froîîî the
fact that iii London, the commercial
metropolis of the world, the post
office is closed, the letter carrier

enjoys lis day of rest, and, 80 far ae
mail delivery is concernied, the busy
wvheels of work stand still. If this.
can be doue in London, whiere is it
that it cannot be done î There is an
injustice to God-fearing meni who
wislî to keep lioly the Sabbatli iii
opening the post office on that day.
If the mails are delivered, the
unscrupulous merchant, who lias
no respect for the commaudmient of
God, lias the advantage of being able
to forestali his miore scrupulous feI-
low ierchant, and-so keen is the
c0înpetition of inodern trade-(,f
teumpting him, tu adopt the saine busi-
ness methods, to the breaking dowîi
of other religious barriers and institu-
tions. The best friend of the work-
iugnian is lie ivho most strictly seeks
to niaiiitain the sarictity of the Sab-
bath. If its hours of rest be invaded
on the î>lea of giving hiin recratioîm
and pleasure, soon the groud of iiiaii-
nmon %N iii seek to uniploy those sacred
hours in the drudgery of toil.

There is a moral sublimity iii the
fact that throughout our land on the
blessed seventh day the weary wlmeels
of toil staind StUR and attest the, Te-
cognition of the diviuely appoixmted
day of rest, a day set apart for the
moral and physical welfare of man,
as well as for the worship of Alniigity
God.

WILL O' THE WISP.

BY If. STAFFORD.

THiE nighit had entered through the open gate
Thiat Eastwvard stands eternally ajar
To Lighit ami Darkness, and a traveller,

Lost fromn the beaten track, ivas 'vandering late
In the black '%vilderness. He pausedl to wait

The fortunate coîning of some shining star
Or crescent mioon, whvlen, wveirdly, froin afar

The Will o' the Wisp allured himi to his fate.

The sky, alas, is full of ei'il Iamnps,
Aud life of iii philosophies aud creeds,

As false as that torch in the dismial swamps:
Ye who find life a losing of the %way
Be falsely guided not, but wait the Day,

Tîmougli long in coming, for it only truly leads.
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