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MY LITTLY BIRD

My hitrle Wrd while (s the light
Lo Ml aever »ing oy song,
Tl.ou;}h tenderly rung to him,

Aad pateertly and long

sometimes & piralo or 1wo ho waugiy,
Anun he Dt the aiz

Aod ringled with it otner sizaing
e piched up here and these.

At last a cuntain thick [ lald
Alre my wayward bied,

Then sang the song T chose for bim,
While rn the dark he beand.

Shut io frem ey aights aod seands,
He tearned to sing my song,

And In the light he poured it forth
In cadence sweet and stiong

There Is a song the Lord wovld have
His dear dbsciples learn |

But when the world Is bright 10 them,
To wotldly songs they tutn

And notes of revelry and misth
Fhey mlnr‘lc with the stralng

The Master long was teaching them
With 50 much love and pains.

Then clouds of sorrow o'er their homes
He dJoth in meecy bring,

And, shut in ploom, at length they leamn
The song he'd have them sing—

The soug of love and peace and tsi,
On carth thaie sweetest song
Thelt tong of songs bn realms of light
\With all the juyfol throng. 5
—AL3 K.

AT PETENUEAD IN THE HLRRING

EASON

“Tup last train on Saturday night ; rather a
sirange timo to begin a week's holiday m the caps-
tal of Buchar,” **No; not so strange after all,”
said my friend, as he grasped my hand, *A holi.
day week, Just like any other week, would better
begin with the Day of Rest” A very profitable day
1t proved ftself to be.  Weshould have hiked to see
more of the stranger fishermen at the regular church
services, and the reasonswhy they are not there fur-
nishes a problein worthy the attention of the reptre-
sentatives of the different churches,  We had very
mingled feelings indeed when surveying the eatra-
ordinary means of grace—the various agencies at
work duting the busy fishing season, doing their ut-
most 10 meet the requizements of the additional
crowds which almost double the otdinary popula-
tion, These agencics are both within and without
the hines of the Church. There, with its coat of
many colours, is the Salvation Army—not only
without, but making no secret of the fact that it is
also against everything church-like. The impres-
sion its agents leave upon us was anything but a
favourable one, as they came parading along the
stredts with their banners just at the time when
they must encounter the peaceable church members
and their famibies as they enter the house of prayer,
Yet it 13 not the boys and gitls who have charge of
the movement in these sgascoasiiosns that'are to
be held responsible for the disintegrating eflect
which they have upon the Church,  We must go to
the centre of the movement and leave the charge at
the door of those who puide the operations from
headquarters, A very ditferent spectacte was await.
ng us in the targe music hail rented by the High-
iand Committee of the Free Church, in order that
setvices may be supplied to the many Gaelic-speak-
iog fishezmen who have come from the northera
shires. What reverence in the prayer; what music
in the psalm, what almost painful silence dunng
the preaching ot Divine truth!  To us, indeed, 1t
was all in an unknown tongue , but the tear, the
half-suppressed sigh, the deep attention, bore in
upon the mind the thought that without a deepfelt
reverence, worship belies its name, The regutar
Divine services were now completed, and we visited
alternately the open-air meetings of the I'ree and
United Presbytenian Church deputies and that o
the North-cast coast mission. Evangelistic hymns
are gradually making setious inroads upon the use
of the Psalms, and perhaps there is a fitness in the
chanpe ; but where the Paalms are still used in the
opening prasse, il wae very fine 10 scc one 01d fish-
erman uncover his head and begin to raise with
quivering voice the grand old tuno of **St. Paul”
1t was something to hear those fishermen pray.
Yes ! and 4ay a closing word as well to thase who
a0 of*en, hike themselves, are tossed about upon the
open sea. It wasn't logic or grammar that guided
their busmng words ; theirs was a thetoric wild and
ympetuous a3 the billows beating on their nafve
shores. Their wives were present with children in
theur arms—atting upon the little stools which
they themselves had brought, until the last para-
phtase having been sung, they wero quietly dis-
peised by the berediction of the preacher, .

Early astir on Monday moniing—what a sight
opencd to our gaze as we procecded to the Gaidle
braes on the north side of the town ! With scarcely
sufficient wind from the land to fill the datk brown
sails, the boats in one long continuous chain were
gliding away out on the surface of a ghstenng, np-
phng sea.  Could anything surpass that sweeping
curve of multitudinous sals which, beginning 1n
bold full outline with the head of the promontory
on which the town is built, thinned away to the
honizon brnk, where one by one they disappcated ?
One could only stand 1n sitence and gaze upon the
moving piclure until memory, like the prepared
plaie in the photographer's camera, should receive
the andelible impress of its image, and retainat as
its own forever. \We would see no more of the fish-
ing boats till their return on the following day ; and
we thetefore turned away to fill up the interval by
visiting the ruins of jthe two ancient castles of In-
verugie and Ravenscraig,  Faese relics of perhaps
the thirteenth or fourteenth centunies stand, the
one close by the other, upon the niver Ugie, atabout
three miles distance from Peterhead.  Robert the
Druce, sccording to tradition, trod these very halls !
What sounds of revelry and savage warflare rang
thsough and around these ancient piles when in-
habited by Manschals and Cheynes, until on the
overthrow of the Jacobite rebellion of 1715 the
estates were forfeited 10 the crown and the castles
themselves deserted and allowed to fall into decay|

We did not reach the qua{ on the following mom-
ing unul many of the boats had returned, and it was
with the greatest interest we stood for the next two
hours to watch the arrival of the others, cach seek-
ing foratsell a benth in the all too crowded hatbour.
W‘inal a hive of work and bustle 1 Over 6oo boats,
each with six and vometimes seven of acrew, yield
ing up thelr various catches of sparkling hcuings to

f| eflort 1n the right direction.

the hnives of the * putters,” white these—hundreds
of gurls dresscd In ollehins—standing round the
troughs into which the finny prey was cas, wero
guufn o saltlng, packing—working far futo the
night tm:o the catch for the day was completed
It was  connection with this latter lact that 2
beautiful contrast presented itsell  The Loats had
azain proceeded to the fishing fround. and s the
evening shadows brgan to fall we ascended the
heights behind the town. Theso commanded a
wondrous sight  On the left lay the tawn, with
over seventy cuning ysrds, each aglow with the
blaze of many lamps, Away on the right stretehed
avery sea of glass—a perlect mirror for the bright,
fall orbed moon.

Tounsty, we are told, who reach Detethead
" should net omit o visit Slains Castle and the
Bullers of Buchan.” Theso lle somo six or seven
miles to the south, and as a stage coachrunsin
that direction at Jeast twice A day we had no great
dilﬁcuh}' in obeying the injunction, 'The aFeci:ﬂ
object nf 1nterest in connection with the Bullera is
vthe Poi.” Approaching it from thesea,on a calm
day, we pereeive what scens to be a Iatge cave in
the face of the towering cliffs, 1t [s just wida enough
10 allow the httle Loat to enter, but once inside, wa
ind ourselves in & large oblong chuaber, open to
the shy. We look at the perpendicular heights
above us, then at the dcef. dark depths below, and
it s almost with & sigh of relicf that wo ce-cross its
weird-like threshold. 1t has recelved its name from
the appearance it presents during the time of astorm.
The waves, as they roll on towards the chils, rush
funously lhrwﬁh this opening, and, dashing them-
selves against thesides of their pusonwalls, roar and
boil as in a sccthiog caldren, and thus it is called
“the P'ot.”

We only glance at the castle of Slaing, firmly
tooted on its rochy sito at about a mile’s distance
facther south, and at the extensive pranite quarnes
right in the face of tho seabound cliffs at an equal
distance to the north, for it Ia almost the hour when
the “ 'bus " for Peterhead retuens, The homeward
Journey is broken at Boddam, a lLttle fishing town
four nules south of Peterhead, where we ascend the
numerous steps of the Buchaness lighthonse and
examine the mechanical apparatus of that revolving
light— tts lampsy, ina concave mirrors, arranged (0
such a way as lo throw ils converging tays out
un?n the darkened waters to a distance of sixteen
miles.

We conclude as wo commenced the week 1t is
Saturday might again, and the fishing of another
week 13 completed, The nets ate spread in ad-
joining ficlds, and there at the same spot, as on the
previous Sal:‘mh, an open-alr service is being Leld.
Again we listen 10 the preacher’a message, and join
in the psalm and prayer. We had been enjoying
the scenes of nature s and thie is tho praise of na-
ture's God.  As the voices blend in the dismission
hymn we read in the words ameaning and a pathos
we had not felt so fully before,  As we turn away
we are reminded of the words of Keble i—

When round Thy wondrous works below,
My scarching, rapturous glance I throw,
Traciag out wisdom. power and luve,

In carth, or sky, or Stream, Of grorne §

Let not my heant within me butn

Except inall 1 Thee diszern,

—John Adums, M A | in Xniag Christran Leader.

“1 CAN'T"” AND “[ WILL."

SAMMIE Gay was bright, generous, but very
?uick tempered, EHis father and mother had tried
zithfully to point out the foolishness and danger
of ylelding constantly to so dangerous a foe. Fre.
quent punishment had followed paternal counsel,
but still Sammie yielded far too often to the tyrant
temper, which proved afterall a hard master to the
kind-hearted boy.

When thiers ‘was to be a featival at the Broad
Street church, and Sammie begged leave to go, his
mother said, yes, he could go, and have filteen
cents to spend if in the intervening twodays he
wonld not yicld once to any impu}pcr thow of tem-
ger; not that it was any part of her plan to hire

ammie to do nght, but the wise mother hnew that
once in awhile some tempting incentive would go
a great ways towards stimulating a boy to real
But the mother was
madoe both plad and sorry, when on the afterncon
of the festive day, poor Sammie declared with &
burst of tears that he couldn’t go, because he got
“awful mad" that morning and called Tommy
Ting * a hatefu), dirty, spider,” because he crawled
softly up behind him and scared him half out of his
wils,

Mrs, Gay was glad that if Sammic wag quick:
tempered, he was not a coward, but dared 10 tell
the truth, although it cost hum considerable in the
way of fun and pleasure. And she-did not forger
nor neglect to commend the boy for his truthful-
ness, for the affair happened in the school-yard
and could casily have been concealed had Samnua
had less courage and conscience than distinguished
him. So that evening when the time {cr the fest-
val came, Mrs. Gay invited Samme to take a littlo
walk with her, and during the pleasant stroll she
showed how a hasty temper betrayed anyone into
atl Linds of sin and folly. .

Then she spoke !n her calm kind way of the
improper language he had used in calling Tommy
Ting the names he did, language no little gentle-
man would soil his li?s b{ using. “Now, m
child,” she added cheenly, * I've heard of an excel:
lent plan for preventing onc's self from saying
hasty words and making improper speeches ; when
ever you feel the least angry, stop and count ten
before allowing yourself to speak one word"”

Sammie thought that a splendid idea, and de-
clared his belief that he could kill his unfortunate
temper in that way without doubt. e would try
it the very next day.

And 30 he did, poor child, for when Nick Nesl
the bad boy of the school, taunted hum with hav-
ing failed in spelling, he answered never a word,
but just began counting ten with all his might,
but when Nick called out in his most provoking
tone ** Ah, 86 the little parson hasn't the courage
10 3ay & word " up went Sammue's hand in quick
revenge, and he had to remain in from receas in
the afiernoon for striking another boy.

No wonder poor Samnue cried that night, and
told his sympathunng tnother it was no use, he
could not conquer his-temper, il was bound 1o
overcome him every time.

Alter Sammie was in bed, and sctthng himsell
10 think over things,” lus mother came into his
room with a book in ber hand , and with ready de
light he krew that meant a story beforc going 10
steep.  And 1t was & wonderful story, all about
boy who won &n astonishing victory in making *1
can't® yield to “ I will.®

The hero was not a very strong child, and every
difficult task or duty made him shrink back and
say: | can't”; but one night he dreamed a great

glant by the name of 1 will ” cama and conquer-
¢d the fecble, but persistent ¥ [ can’t " vatil was it
driven away forever.  Bhut tho great captain, under
whose leadership the victory was accomplished, was
nam~d ¢ Perscverance”; for 1 will” not
come ol conquesor At once. There wero several
long battles, firet ; but tha boy dreamed that '
will* was not to be put down, and when finally,
“1 can't ' was really driven away, he never came
back agein.

Sammle (hought this a splendid story, as Indced
it was , and his wother noticed how his eyes flash-
ed, ard what a look of strong purpose and sesolve
came over his face as he listened to the well told,
truthful etory.

The next night, when bed-time came, Sammle
looked g0 happy his mother sald sho knew he had
something good to tell her; and he laughed, and
safd 'twas a fong story ; but ko thought for all that
the would like to hear lt; and as his mother cere
1ainly did want to hiear all about \t, he began .

1Yell, all the way 10 school this morning T kept
lhmkinﬁof'l can't' and ‘I will and I say to
myself, § ref/f make this old tempter of mine give
in’; yesterday I thought, ob, 1 can t, I can't, but
now | will, and the first thing while 1 was 1hinkin,{
these thoughts, somo one jumped at mc af.
screached 'boo’ as loud a3 ho could, and there
was that bothersome Nick Neal again, and my
first thought swas, I can't keep my temper, but
quick as a flagh [ say, [ wiil1 so I just Yaughed and
sald - *Well, that was pretty well done, Nick,
‘spose youtry it again.’ \Well, he plagued me all
the way to school, and that ‘can't' and *will'
hept up 4 battls all the whole way, but *will * came
out victoricus.”

“ \Well done,” says mother, © I'm glad to hear
that.”

1 But the best of 1t,” continued Sammie, ' was
when recess came. Nick wanted to borrow a
knife and none of the fellows would lend him one,
his hands wero dirty and he looked 80 mean. {
had another battle with *can’t' and * will,! but n‘p
I marched and handed Nick my kmfe. And Il
you'll bielieve it, Mother Gay, Nick used it as care:
ful as could be, and when he brought it back, said
very Iike a gentleman,  * Thank you, Sam, I won't
bother you any more, nor won't let any of the other
fcllows esther,

“ But after recess 1 Miled in geography, after
I'd spent an hour ltudymi, and thought [ knew
my lesson perfectly. Oh, how [ wanted 1o skuff
my feet , but then came another battle with * can't’
and ‘will,’ and I got the better of my temper
again.

“This afernoon while ywe were playing ball
Tommy Ting let the ball ﬂ,’ right at my face, an
gave me the biggest blow} my, how it hurt! 1

. ached to hit Tom back, and 'twas the worst battle

1 had to-day; temper kept saying, * 1 can't restrain
mysell, then the good giant would say, *1 will’;
and so [ enid, * Please try and not do that again,
Tommy, and he actually wanted me to take a cent
his father gave him 1o spend, but of course |
wouldn't.

41 had one battle more when cook wouldn't give
me a biscuit after school, but it came casy that
time, and I rather imagine 1f T kept night on fight
ing, {Ie and bye 1 won't have so much trouble
with this temper of nune,”

The tears were 1n his mother's e(es when Sam-
mie finished his story, and thar niglit she read the
story of 1 can't " and "1 wall " 1o hiwm again, to
impress it on his mind ; and now Sammie says he
13 an out and out warrlor, for be has to fight bat-
tles every day. But he also sayst is constantly
becoming cavmer to conquer his temper, because
“ 1 can’t " is geting tired of having to give up to
“1 will”; then others sco what an cffort he is
making to keep down his hot temper, and help
him al they can.

Sammie will conquer at tast, and so will every
dear child who makes up Ins mindin carnest to bs-
ten 1o the good voice of vahant *' L will,” and crush
out the !ooﬁlsh vowce of "1 can't.” Onc 13 small
but persistent, the other a giant, but the boys must
never florget that many & giant ever since the da{a
of Goliath of old has been slain by what, after «ll,
13 no stronger than a sling and 2 stone, 50 he must
make a monf fight on the part of the good glant
w1 will " | —JMfrs. Cheever, in Golden Rule,

SCHOOLGIRL SENTIMENT.

THE autograph books of half-a.doren school-
girls being subjected to closo inspectionslately, the
result was as follows i=* Penses & miof, ma chire
amie," occurred thirteeentimes; “Thine till death,”
twelve. One-third of the **sentiments” (either
original or selected from the modern pocts)
touched Jugubriously on death and the grase;
more than another third discoursed of the worth.
lessncss of life, the falsity of love, and the trcacherK
of frendships ; and the remainder were tinged wit
a profound melancholy, which would lead us to
suppose that the only hope of these blighted souly
lay in dynamite, o an{ other fulminating agent,
wzich would most quickly remove them from the
necessity of hiving.

Now thesegitls are not arphans, nor inmates of
an almshouse. The world has, on the whole, used
them faiely. They are as well-fed, well-clothed,
and healthy as any other young women of filteen ;
as fond of pienics, new hats and caramels, and as
ready for Jolly fun or a hearty meal

Buot their sentiment is not confined to their
autograph books. Take them wn full dress to a
concert, or any place of public entertainment, and
they are suddenly as transformed from
natural selves as Tom the soldier, suff and dumb
in he!met, belt and knapsacl:, 13 from Tom in his
slippers and shirt-slecves.

“'Ah, how sweet IV

“ Sumply perfect!”

“ That music is divine!™

“ That soprano is angehic I

So they cry in lisping falsetto ecstasies, totaily
different from the straightforward downng‘n tones
they use at tho breakfast table. Tone, smile, man.
ner, are falso and factitious.

What s tho matter, girls? Why, when you
come before the public in any way, do you hide
your downright plain selves, and put on this g~
gling, simpening, vapid sentiment, which deceives
nobudy 1

The young woman who falls into ecstatic rap:
tures over a pretily set scene on the stage will
come out into the solemn grandeur of a starht
night, and remain blind and dumb.

Whait to feel emotion before you express ity 1f
you would not stamp yoursclves ae silly and
affected. Some day, when God ﬁrom your soul
by pain, or when you stand by the grave ol your
mother, you will understand that gnef and death
and sorrow are not o species of spiritual brpe-d-driac,
to be treated with fecble sentiment,

thew | P

NOTES BY “PHILO."
UNION WITH OTHIR CHURCIIE~

ONLY very sanpaine peaple can expect much to
come oul of the late niecting at Oltawa, where a
conference was held on the subject of co-operation
between the Methodist and P'resbyterian churches
in hoine mission fields. Evenf the Church caurts
of the two bodics were to take up the question, it
would be vain to ook for any very imipostant practi
cal results. It is not a hopeful stgn of tha Christlan
spirit in a Church, when in order to procure just or
generous treatment at s hands, it is necessary to
whit for tho action of commitiees on co-operation,
whlch it may appoint.

Atthis moment our Church acts In a falr and
Christian spitit in regard to tho locating o) her
labourers. She docs nat intrude where there 18 no
need for her services, nor scek to bLuild up her
statlons by persuading the members of other com.
munions to separate from these, and unite with
her.  As arule, our pastors and presbyteries act
in A spirit of honcur towards other Churches, he
former do not use means to draw attendants from
other Churches to their own, They do not receive
with open arms, fugitives from duscipline In a
neighbouning congregation  They do not baptize
the ¢hildren of those to whom the ordinance has
been denied on proper grounds by some other
Christian body. They do not o these things. If
we have not such a noisy method of religious life as
some others, we have still a sense of honour which
our religion only dcerem, which would not allow
of our doing these things, Nor would our pastors
and presbytenes require a committee, after endless
discussing, to send them any instructions on these

oints.

\What the Churches need, is something wiich no
wise commitiees can provide them with, or compel
them to possess, 101s more of tho apitit ¢f Chnat

~that spirit which would seek the glory of Chuist,
rather than the glory of a particular denomination
—which would lead a Church to pass by an occu-
pied field, and locate weelf where the gospel vas
not preached—which would prevent ‘a Church
building in & poor and sparsely settled district a
new house of worship, where there was onc of some
other body near by, capable of accommodating the
district. The Church that has not grace enough,
and honour enough, to act thus in chanty and un
selfishness toward a sister Church, will not be sup-
phied with these by cver so able commiltee men, or
committee arrangements. Such a Church needs a
revival of the Chnistian spint, and that, a revaval
the effect of which will go dceg into 18 nature, and
abide with it. However, 1 is very little straw
shows the wind 13 blowing from a favourable
quarter.

IMPORTANCE OF DOCTRINE.

The articles on “ Culvimsm " which have ap
eared in the REVIEW are written in a very Johan
ne stiril. Only a veteran in the good ﬁg{n could
knock down his opronenu in 30 amiable a temper
Calvinism 1t is well shown is not necessarily severe
or sour in its spirit. The Church is indebted to
the REVIEW for these articles. But would 1t not
be wellin the aame spirit to ~arery thewarinto Africa
somewhat? Qurgood friends are vcrir angey with
Calviniam as they imagine it to be. It might be
wetl 1o point oot tho danger and weaki ess of an
unintelligent Armimiamsm.  Contzoversy . for the
sake of contending is not profitable, but intelligent
discussion of erronecus doctrine is of great use to,
and is greatlr needed by, many ot our people It
might be well to set forth a» the same able pen
can do, what Arminians teach. [t might be asked
with profit, What 1a the effect of a system of teach-
ing which sets forth the tenet that the soul once
saved may eventually bo lost 7=That holds that
the same individual may require to be converted
more than once. This is an impeortanc question,
one onlr of many that might be mentioned as in-
volved in Arnunian teaching. Let us have umon
by all means wath all who love the Lord in sincer-
ity, but let us know whether our Lord commands
us toteach as Calvin taught, or as Armunus taught,
orasneither. Let us know what 13 the gospel we
are to Lelieve, and 10 order to know we must have
discussion on it. A powerful Christianity can only
grow out of the teuth intelligently held. It is in no
narrow spirit these remarks ate made, Calvinism
has always produceda robusttype of Chnistian life.
It holds up a high ideal. And while no intelligent
Christian would say a word In disparagement of
the Christian hfe of those who cannot accept the
truth under this form, it 18 well to ash to what
better form of truth “can we go" for sparitual
enlightening and upbuilding.

A PIIASE O} MODERN RELIGIOUS MOVEMENTS.

Modern religious activities do, 1n some cases,
manifess impatience with Divine metheds, and a
lack of reverence for the Divine Majesty. One
hears good people pray sometimes, and speak, as if
God had not a "&ct ime™ in which "to favour
Zion,” ¢ Now 13 the day of grace,” cannot be
repeated too londly. [But also **now"” 13 at the
disposal of this Sovereign grace. Whle the
prayers of the Church have never been offered in
vain, the Chucch has often had Y10 cry day asd
night,” and wait long for the deliverance it sought,
The equilibriuvm of the truth must be maintained,
and not only one view put forward, and that the view
of it which loses sight of the Divine Sovereignty
David was wise when he preferzed to fall into the
hands of God rather than into the hands of men.
Let us not be 'mf“um with God. And n this
view, that the *‘lines are 1o flis hand,” 1s our
most powerful motive to activity.  Many intelhigent

cople think that & larger presenting of the truth
in the light-of the Divine Sovereignty s much
needed in the churches at present.

PROCGRBSS

Always letat be temembered, however, that the
cause of our Lord warches forward with ever
increasing power. Discussions in a right apieit do
not hinder it. Even human blundening, innocently
done, hay been over-ruled not infrequently for
Food. Undoubtedly the knowledge of the Church
s enlarging. Her spirit anproaches more nearly
to that of her Lord, through all error and conflict
What it necded 15 less of sell-secking, less of
denominational pride, less of ¥ glorying in man,”
and more of "plorying 1n the cross.” This does
not show ftsellin indifference to docinne, or in a
so-called hiberality that holds evenopposing views of
truth to be equally worthy uf respect, —zather in
zeal for truth and purity in doctrine  \We cannot
cxpect to grer far ah=<ad of the Apostle Paul o our
chanty and hiberality, and yet even he was intoler
ant of any form of truth other than that which the
spinit of Christ revealed.

————e

~-What is the state of the Aged and Infirm Min-
fsters' Fundt Have you contributed anything to
it this year?

oy >t




