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~Lianrs {— The * publisher ie, sgain
af work on the Isbele all
subecribers ‘please notice the Tollowing
explanation. The fgures 5, 6,7, 8, denote
45,86, 87,88, ‘They never denote the day
of ‘the . Whita to ‘menth is men-
tioned, it_means the phper is p#id to Jun,
of the year specified,, For example : John
Smith 6,00 the label shows that J. 8% paper
in paid to Jaasuary 1884, John Swith,
August 7, shows it to be paid to Aug. 87.
Will not all the whose labels

terisn’ friends have sought to break the
force of the statements of the Oroil lectarer
by making little of hie ability. They are

of the students ; for, in the 100 goaduales
since "T5 there has been but one death,and
there have beem but six in -the 148 that

ently ign of the following facte:
He was nsanimonaly elected Moderator of
one of the Scotoh Pregbyterian General
Assemblies, and was more recently chosen
Principal of §t. Mary’s College and Pro-
fessor of Divinity in the University of St
Andrews. Of course it requires no great
scholrship to know whersof Dr. Cunning:
bam affirms. It is not often, however,

they bave found that nawes and terms edu-
oaté s well as express belief. This first
step prepared forthe second—the elimine-
tion of the name of God from their basis of
belief, and yesting down upon the ethical
as their re @’ efre. No doubt but this
second step will prepare for the third,
thnn_-‘lltywiuhvlivn up also. Bat
the party that yielded in-the first ingtance
now'sed their mistake, split in the
Unitarians of the Weat is thé.seult. 1t is
30 be hoped that good ‘may resuft,’in open-
ing the eyes of the most lical of the

| aidents of his wark which reveal the brave,

dovoted chistutier Of the men, wad no
dogbl, bl sime O the secrets of hie
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1| G F. Corvie iie 5o more, A listle over &

have grad d since '68. There have been
32 dentha in all of the 249 gradudtes from
the firet in "43.

~Tag Ricur Krxp or a Bovcorr.—~There
ia trouble between the brewers of New York
and their employees. The latter threaten
to boyoott the former, in & way that is most
unexceptional. It 16 00 lées than to stop
using beer. Would that all the working
men of the world would boyoott the whole
liquor trafi fn this way |

—Divay.—The poem read a¢ the Aluwni
meeting at Wolfville, by Rev.Mr.Lookbart,
should bave appeared durlier, but the MBS,
hes only just reached ue, owieg W0 wis
direction of & letter.

~Awormen Missioxany Deap.—The sad
intelligence hae just reached s that Bro.

FoAr ago we received & telegram that Bro
Timpany was dead, dad we wrote Brother
for & ¥ketol of his Jlis,  Litde did

we then Whink he was 50 s00m o enter into
fellowship with Brother T., béfore the
throbe. - As many of our readers know, be
hasionad back W lodis befors he had bad
time % recuperste, in arder that the work
0 which his heart wae wedded, might bot
suffer.  With & quiet heroisni, all the more
becauwbe 40 unostentations, be Jeft
‘and_family bebind, w0 labor, as he
supposed,. for years without any ove of
friouds, kibdréd or dear oves near. After
» f4w mowtha of this lovely working, he has
been called up to his rest. No particulars
bave yoi resched ua  Wo have known
Brother Currie since the time when we were
school togetber at the old Sémlinary
l-l‘ndm-. His was one of the char-
soters which is ever esti d atits fall

And happy,over hill and dome
We see the spriog light-shine,
As'when in days ef hope at home
We'drank thy milk and wine.
And we are glad, if fiving hodrs,
That leave us old and worn,
Crown thy unwrinkled grace with dowers,
With strength snd hope of morn.

Dumb here the world’s too clamorous
greed ;

The Muses baunt theve groves.

Here pastoral Virgil tunes his reed ;
And Horace sings hie loves.

Here good Boeas trims his sails,
Aud love-lora Dido sighe.

Here mild Antigobe unvaile
The starfires of her eyes.

(AR matden faces yweet that glowed
Serene oo sainiand sivaer,

Whene'er we 100k our walk sbroad
Or took our walk to dinner,

Where are pow?  Remember you
. ‘Dlhz:hmmdq‘rnhl
“Pimd crowns out poow bald pates with

roe, i

¢ M‘ boys wear the laurele

Kind heaven bless you_ a!l your lives
Aad grant your wish unspoken,

Be bappy mothers, bappy wives,
With love and truth unbrokies.)

Here young hearta beat to Homer’s live,
With fancy flsshing free

Like winds that laughed aloog the brine
Of his loud-sonnding ses.

Hepw young Prometheus conguers bate—
Quells the Olympisn rod ;

To teach men truth is Jord of fate,
Aod love is lord of God.

Here Plato rives the sense-bound clod,
Eyes rapt in staltilons Hght,

worth o varth, * His sucoess st Tuni haa
been very ghedll A native church
bas been gathersd, and the work seems

Unitarisns to the natural drift of the belief
which rejects/the divinity of Christ. The
Iadependent apeaks despairingly of the
whole body. It says:

faith dnd u-n’mu
3 is & miserable re.
has cultivated unbelief rather than be-

lief. Iu has drawn from Christisnity
nﬁu&u&mm inetead of evan-
or

ing, it needs itself to be evangelized.

have weo any hope for its future. A
body which acknowledges, as does the
Christian Register for it, that there is not
8 ‘ Unitarisn Church in the cowntry * that
“would not admit Col. Robert G. Ingersoll
“10 sotive mem|

bership, without
ustion whatever as to his “-.'huo
sad an wtiriosl, .
e ¥

writing from.Betlin, refers 10 the way T

which the' sldugh

parties.  Mes, Lyall’s address, until Sept.,
will be Fogong, Duns, Berwickshire, Scot-

o be. - Muoy will be glad to greet their
old friend under her new name. 2

lhe forty-thres,
s boatin the lass war, which humbled
France i the dust, tAirty-four were lineal

| dessendénts of the very men whom Frange

drove out with the sword - of

after ba " thair
Trethrea. - “The miily br 1k gods grind
oy, yer iy s proenlipg aial).”

#onerals who Jed the Ger | in

p are teported for the year. The

total membership i4 798, & net gain of 161

over Jast yoar, The largest churob is that
Winnipeg,

_Baptist, & monthly paper
innipog aad ediled by Rav.
mm:’ - bnh:ldm
. Jt o for

Shote, pef yoar. Iiia & matter for rejoicing

o largs proportion whe
shows that the professors do wot seek to

i mark apos the wold

, | ® vevere loss.

: {0, pousive walks, when trees were full,

-.n%hnwu repid ro-
gress. ue all remember,in our prayers,
hin dntowlng Widow," B8 ohildren, the
native Christinne ou his fleld and the Upper
Province Board, whe have met with suoh

Acadin Oollege, 1886.
BY RRY. B W, LOCKBART.

Woolehod, eight swift elnsive yoars
Have fled from time and me

Bince fell upon my eager ears,
Thy denedicite.

Bright 4s of old thy June diy shines
On river, hill &nd fleld !

Bwaeet as of old the trailing vines
Their fragrant incense yield |

Squat sturdy Blomidon stands gray,
Clothed with the sun and mist;

As whén our hammers made & prey
His se-veined Awethyst. :

And Mipag, 'hn'-auhhym day
Greets her with cloudless eyes,

Ia fuir, e that fumed Bpexxian bay
Beneath Talian ekies. I

Bull, when her white safls flit like birde
Forlh 1o the Western Mals,

Do dreaming eyee, from roots and surds
Peer thro’ the window-pane.

And still, with ships that skim her tide,
Their peanens bright unfurled,

The thoughis of bold hedris dowiiwari

gl
rh.u:m«m-uu
Boys will grow gick of alvistered pende,
Nﬂhm’aliﬂ-pﬂn.

o spite of learning's golden feece—
‘hom-uhhl@..

For books well-thumbed, get torn and

flecked,

And blackboards blankly stare.
"Tia éhiedly in the refrospeot,
Earth cheais ua of the wine of youlh, ,.
Pray heaven thewind may keep ita tristh,
The beart W ybuilg Beal. " | 7
God grant that whes oar baire wre gray,
1 Whan vwilight blure the page,
"The missic of dur dawpifig day .
May cheer our Jonely age. .
Bight yeare 1" It secms’ ok loiig ago, ™
Friends doar who worked with me,

Binoe last we saw the Gasperean
. Flow dinging to the sea.

Under.the harvest moon |
ightd by a ‘river beautiful
“Bouny Doon |”

“Enchantad by the of God,
But dies withous. .

Hero Gidipus, by fid'sbborred,

0, loag miy Jones these pure tones blend
Chanting his classic rune,

Witk G truth and grage to lend,
Heaven ¥oep his, voice in tune.

S : many a spleadid waze,

Reolls o thie sea ;
Where pensive students stand and gase
Ou tufts of Metery, '~

Here sits the 8phinx, who once of yore,
The Thebane fabled dead.

How mapy & prize-msn sophomore
Hié theorems have bled !

And grim, by mercy ail unshriven
His riddle he will read,

Until the serfior clase thank heaven
The Sphinx has gone to seed,

The Spbinx ig like o'Bhanter’s witch
Aboon the brig o’Ayr;

The Sewior is & running ditoh,
Which Sphitixes do not dare.

Seer of truth in sphere and plane !
Our thanks you well deserve.

We've wravelled many & rougher lane
Then your eycloidal curve.

You marched uson the straight right line,
From premise to conclusion ;

We can’t believe twice four i nine
T spite of faith’s callusion.

We've sinoe been ssked to build on brick
Without the strew of resson |
Consistency’s & heretic,
And logie is Bigh treason.
T¢ till to hosor, fadtyand sense,
Aud Pagun idols spurn, '3
Should land us all in Tophet, whence
There is 00 more return,

With chalk and blackboard fixed in state
We'll find friend Mathematics

By merit raieed, the réprobate,
To tutor in P;nnnm.

' Who teaches Metdphysics now—

o The “staft® of all cur thought t

Qur Dostor of the serions brow ;
We'love him a8 'we ought.

0, brothers, dhrough how many landa
We've sought the Holy Grail |
Lo, here ia truth] lo, there she stands,
+ Bow down, and ery “sil heil1”
Suill she looks ov e far withdrawn,
‘With stars apd:olonde bedight,
The angel of out wpirit's dawn,
+ The watchfire of otr night,
Trust thy eoul’s’ highest vﬁipn,\rnul
Think not to tquch or tate
-ancient mystery, poor dust;
For thee will not make baste.
The voble still méidxseek the ight,
" The dootrinaire «til raveei

1 "Bag fuith holde fant whille the Jong pight

lﬁayu'hm m”,
You that for years this cokiliie rind”

Have trod or sailed ita water,
Pray tell s whether sdatter’s mind,
Or whether mind is matter ?
And can we know what we cag’know,
: { know what knok we ohn't?

*, Thought turned to music-ou bis twngue,

“Kind teachere I'vince we've viipped'yotir

You that can anewer, anewer slow
To follow’s quite & jannt

The Jatest apswer I can fnd
In all the learned oiatter,

I just : “why matter that is mind
An i mind, why that's 5o matter.”

Throngh daye of elow and painful fight
We've rought, in trose, in song

What makes the rightwess of the right,
The wrongness of the wibug.

Before friend Wayland rsieed his faoe
To give the explanation,

Friend Wayland jassed where sight takes

place

Of ratiocination.

Some Benior surely will illume
This immemorial squabible,

And eave the wise an endloss fame
Of learned toil and.frenble.

High-prieet of ancient nature’s. qalt,
Tell what yeur toreh bath sjfowed |
Unfold to infact and adal
Has Coldwell forind the fasil spore
Which made some elect thonkey
On far Pleistocesian share,
Streteh upward 10 the flunky *

Or when the slave of bestinl wars
Before his soul stood awed ;

First felt the glory of the stam,
Avnd stng & hymn to God ¥

‘Who'll care, when we have reached the

goal
Of manhood, how we'ye all come |
If God ix.God and soul is soul
Let dust be dust and Welpome !

If we are born of baser formie
We'll ask not Aow, but wiy |
Whether we travel to the worme

Or city in the 8ky. '

We'll aak if Right is throned above,
Since in man's heart. ¥is writ?

Whether the soul of all is Jove,
And duty infinite?

We'll aim t0 keep a ym:mu heart,
In honor’s canse be brave ;

And dare 1o choose the better part
For both sides ol\.b’ Erave.

Truth comee in holy earnest atrifs,
The Hamlets dreant sad die.

What helps an Obermann’s sad life,
An Amigl's wenry ory ¥

"Tis boly, eabnehs Yivlng wills
Shall win 10 heaven at lengih.

Lift your eyea upward to the hills
Whewoe cometh all voor strength.

Suck lessons did thy nnstained page,
Hlustrious c:-é.p, inwpire !

O, earest hearts! O, gray heads sage |
His eoul baras iu your fige,

He #aid, “love God and do ihe right,
Truth wine and lives for aye;

Walk in the light and. trust the light
As children of the day.”

Whea curious doubt assails our need
Of simple faith acd prayer,

His wholetome, hipeful, manly creed
Shall save us from despair.

When “fear not, love not1” stoics ey,
“The strong take not, but give,”

His quick loveneediog sympathy
Shall tesoh us how 16 live,

1€ his dead Jips oonld speak, they'd eay,
What his whole fife asetiree,

“Our theoties may well decay
If what we 3o endures.” "

Forget sot Crawley’s reverend same
Midst vames oY purest worth

Greatly beloved not ia vain
Thy wazfare on the earth.

Noblesse ohlige ! in dark and light ;
Let fortune frown of smile,

Thou art indeed su Laraelite
In whom ‘there is no guile.

The stadent’s friend ! his hand ve blest
That wiped away our tears |

Sure as God liveth, he shalt rest.
1o peace among hia péers,

Ou his rich specch the seholpr hung ;
ATight was ih his faoé ;

Aad truth was olathed with grace.

His memory distile like Nard
In every stadent’s breast.
Truth-lover, seeker, sdbolar, burd,
In bopor take thy rest!

yoke .
Of this we may advise you,=.
The more:we know of teaching folk .t

Familiar s of old.

; that tbe former depeaded on laret

Yet clnap we hands’in Frolherbood
Oler “monnt, wnd stream; and sen™ §

Too old we've growy. for Demoos hew,.
The youthfal love lot's aberieh.

Wile re young aod okien are blue

O'd frieudslips must not perish,

I'd give up, ir § had the ohoice,
Much Ciceronian prettle
To hear ol Donglas Simpeon's voice
Ruar down the wardy battle.
I'd glve, P wure, mont willingly
The best of my qid sermons,
1wy Archibald might see ¢
{ Bafe from thosé bloody Burmaas

Their Flas is on Columbin's brow,—
The gueenly virgin free
Throwed where Nor'western whest fields
bow
To greet the Western sea.

Sone in the Eant Canadisn mids
Ambitice's fottunes posh | )
" And some have mlied oward Somthera
i rande,
Aod dome 1oward Hindoo Kooab.

Where winding A vos fair S, Joho
By town and meadow dally |
Where Ante’™s nweet river dtbusis nlong
His apple-roented valléy
Where baadsore Rhine roffe on it tide
They strive in manly toll ;
|~ With Teaton and with Calt Avide
i Time's honorable spoil.
We call your names, your years, your
alaas,
Yet meet we here no more
Or meet Iike ships that hail and pase
.. Bach 10 & sirsnger shore.
Hail and farewel! friends ali1 “where'er
Your various foutateps tend,
With sirupic heart we lift the prayer—
% @God keep you w0 the eod 4"
You brave yoing racers abithe start!
The strife, say ! do you fese
We come from the red battle’s homt
And give you comrade-cheer.

Brothers I wowe you naught but love,
We greet s sonl greets soul,

With eagle-wing and -hert of dove
Forth 1o thy chéren goal !

Forth from whese huppy quiet ways
Ta sterner greater hours !

Heaven bmiles on your highgolden days °
And your enwasted powers,

And you who first beyoud the veil
Weary with 16il did flee,—

Frow theee dins ahores we bid you hail

Acrose the silept sea!

Yout eyes are homes of holy Tight
Your hearts ot ofy love,,
We hold yon blessed with the sight

OF traths we canuot prove.

Your beavenly vislon fails our mind ;
We sigh aod cunnet sing,

Blown ba before (he world’s loud wind
1 Ldke birds with tired wing.

‘God willgd that you your wimgs should
spread,  §
Fiy hence and beat rest;
While we the Dv-»nit-irh( the dead,
Pureue with endlpas quest,

Yet inThy name OlLord! our guard,
Thou tost each il Beart keep.

Above our pight Thy stars keep ward,
Beaeath, Thy angel sleep

This, That, aail The Othet.

~Rev. George Maller, of Bristol, Eng.,
waa teported (0 bavey died in Australia,
The Christian, of Lopdot, sayn that it is
so-error,  He in still alive. .

~—The Euglith Church Mistiosary Soci-
ety, the riobest of the large foreign societios,
reports that of its §1,157,000 mcome last
year, only $6.500 cavie from titled classen.

4 Pepneylvania paper peblishes the
following anecdete, the truthfuloess of
which we' do a0t for & moment’ dowbt:
“Well, how did you like the sermod San-
day 1" we heard one  lady ask ‘snother on
the court-house pavement recently. “The
sermon 1 ¥ Yeu; ‘you were a; thurch,
weren’tyau?™ Yoo, otstainly.™ “Well,
then, hd® did you like the sermon?” “1
dida’t hear any sermon ; | belong lo the
choir™ was the selfeatisfied rejoinder

~Rev! Dr. Jesstp, of Beirat, repirts
thata body of Mok Jaos in
& Syring city are reading the Bilile, have
tejected the Koran, and profees belief in
Chewtow Christian Howr. i

«iThe total of the fuads of U Brows
 University, the same being - the ndded
monals of twenivagven specified fande—

The mbte'we'oomie 1o prise vou. || PHESI5,260.98. A iitle.over ooehalf of

~yiWs =3 (SRS D S Eilie s the comumon Tind, which i now

It onee ¥ young © dnjeivuch § PO TRAL  Some of the other Innger
Wit i wad B B .

o Wiy Jardly atrps wad fiss, 1f fnnds are the Agricalutral $50,000.00 ; the
The tussle of the world has knooked . | Sololarsiip, $76,506.18 'thw Tilhy A
s Nt"Mﬁ‘m:n‘om oun S 5083 jhe Newport Professorship’ ®

i o i a4 LK 1w, Qﬂ 931,25 =
D et T T Tt 5 o Kt Theshug, $SMBTTAR, o
Thie pedagogic fold ; the Nataml Hnm; M 2
"Tis eweet 10 hear your Noices sound #0000,

—Itis reported; nm‘ the
defeat of the Harvand wuyz 4
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