
SUMMER REGATTA AT LAKE ROPATCONO.

row channel at thieir feet, his mind
wanders back into the xnighty, the
unknowu past, and wonders how
those mountains, once united, were
eut in twain by the river.

"A row througli the Gap in a
boat, toward eveming, gave us a
clearer impression of this great nat-
ural curiosity and drew to oui lips
the words of the Psalmist, 'O0 Lord
how manifold are Thy workçs; in
wisdom. Thou hast mnade themn al.'

CiThe country around the Gap is
associated with naines alnost classie
in modern Christian story. David
Brainerd, with a burning lieart,
once traversed the his and vaies of
the .Minisink, seeking to win the
wild Ljenýpe Indians to Christ and
civilization. The Moravians had
their missionary establishment at
Bethlehem, and their preachers
traversed the Delaware, Lehigh and
Susquehanna Va1leys, preaching
Jesus with some success to the red
ivarriors. Then John Brodhead, a
Methodist pioneer, greatly beloved,
was a native of this region, who went
forth with heroie faith and saintly

fervour whii only eighteen years
old to preachi the unsearchable
riches o£ Christ.

" Our allotted week havingr ex-
pired we returned home stronger ini
body and greatly refreshedl in spirit
by our commnunion with the soli-
tudes and beauties of nature. Look--
ing back on that pleasant week we
often apply to it these ihes of
Wordsworth:

1 have learned
To look on nature, not as in the hour
0f thougbtless youth'; but hearing often-

tirnes
The still, sad music of humanity.

.Therefore arn 1 etili
A lover of the rnoadows and the woods
And mountains ; and of ail that we behold
Frorn this green earth; of ail the mighty

world
0f eye and ear, both what they balf create,

An( wht perceive ; well pleased to recognize
In -nature and the language, of the sense,
Th3e anchor of niy purest thoughts. the nurce,
The guide, the guardian of my beart, and

s'oul
0f ail MY moral being."

The word which best describes the
Delaware Valley is restful. The
woodland quiet, the sleep-giving,

39aOn the Lackawaniia.


