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By Rev. J. W. Macmillan, B.A.

There are two classes of necessities in
human experience, those which are th por-
tion and lot of an unfortunate race, and
those which are the imperious choice of
each individual's free will. There is a
“must” of fate, which all have to endure.
And there is a “must” of purpose, which
each man feels that he has to do. The
former is appointed to man. as are his
birth, death, or judgment. The latter he
appoints to himself, as the experience he
holds to be supremely desirable.

You ean tell one man from another hy
the thing which he feels he must do. One
must he amused, all serious things must
clear the track for fun. Another must have
money, he goes away sorrowful from the
high summons to lowly service, for he
loves great possessions, Another must
apeak the truth: it may indeed be awk-
ward, but he did not figure the result in
his calenlation: he cannot have one story
in his heart and another upon his lips.

Most of us cheer ourselves with hope,
even in the most critical and calamitous
times. We imagine relief in the unknown,
and weave visions of delight out of the
vain fahrie of onr wishes, We say, “Itis
hetter farther 0.”” When Napoleon crossed
the Alps, or marshalled his legions on the
pestilential shores of Syria, or planned the
attack nt Waterloo, he was sustained by
the hone of glorious victory. He did not
say to himself. “Soon all these Brave fel-
Tows will he scattered or slain. my: throne,
overturned, and mvself a captive!” But
there have bheen times when we knew
that it was worse farther on, and vet ad-
vanced. John the Baptist said, "I must
decrease”” and still preached his gosnel of
wrath to come. Jesns said, “The Son of
Man must be put to death,” and set his
face steadfastly to go un to Jernsalem.

Tt is falee to sav that Christianity does
not count the cost. Tt is never reckless,
but knows and accents. Our Lord did not
sav. “T will do what i« richt, and never
mind the eonseauences.” He said, “I know
the consequences. and T will do what is
right.”

Do not think, however, that the “must”
which admits that the end of striving is
the gloom of apparent defeat, is uttered
with a sigh. Tt comes from a breast which
is ded by an i ive, not forced
by an inevitable. Jesus went to His death
like a soldier who broke down the enemy’s
walls even as he sank in blood, not like a
felon who is led with pinioned arms to a
seaffold.

There is an ardor and exultation in the
acceptance of crushing imperatives which
goes far to help us bear them. Sorrow
carries its own distinetion, and ecreates its
own dignity. Duty calls her children with
a voiec loud as a trumpet, and sweet as a
silver bell. A martyr generally sings at
the stake. Men have never liked their re-
ligion diluted. When the way of life is
made broad and easy, the multitude scorn
it They know right well that no promise
path of dalliance leadeth unto life, but
straight is its gate and narrow is its way.

Tt is the pettinees of our lives that af-
flicts us. - Tn greatly living we shall find re-
lief from fret. A noble purpose refuses to
dwell with beggarly discontent. On the
red eross shield of faith, the blazonry and
the device of which advertises you to the
world, let the apostles’ heroic declaration
be written clear and large, “We must obey
God rather than men.”

‘Winnipeg.

CURSE AND EFFECT.

A sensation was sprung on the people
of Hamilton by the arrest of the manager
of a eity branch of the Bank of Hamil-
ton. The following statement of the mat-
er was handed outhy Mr. James Turnbull,
manager of the head office of the Bank
of Hamilton:—“The Bank of Hamilton is
sorry to say that systematic defaleations
have heen made at it east end branch
by T. Hillhouse Brown, whn has been its
agent since ite opening. The emhezzle-
ment has heen going on for several vears,
and has heen cleverly concealed. The loss
to the bank, which will he readily nro-
vided for out of surplus enrrent nrofits,
is a small matter in comparicon with the
rvegret which is felt over the gross hreach
of trust by an officer eo well and favor-
ably known. and hitherto so highly res-
nected.”

The defaleations are stated to amount
to nerhans #100,000, The voung man is
sid to have heen living extravaeantlv:
his salare was but a moderate one, vet he
was indnleine in a yacht, fast horses, and
a wood deal of exnensive entertainine. Weo
refer to the matter for the nurnose of
nointing the ever necessarv  moral that
voung men need to he warned by narents,
mulpite and nress, that exnensive livine on
a small «lary creates temntations that
onoht to he avoided. Fxtravacance. speen-
Iation. eambling. fast habits—how ean
these things help anv voune man to nlant
hie feet on the rock of solid and gennine
suecess? By line unon line, and nrecent
unon nrecept, the loftiest ideals of inte-
ority in the smallest thines. ae well as in
those that are not gmall, shonld he const-
antly ineuleated. A renewal of the idea of
nlain living and high thinking. eombined
with unbending unrichtness, would seem
to he eminently needed.

THE EVER-PRESENT SAVIOUR

There is no escaping the amninresent
Christ. Whatever men mav think of
him. however they may spenk of him or
deny him. they eannot eseane him. Of
old the Psalmist said: “Whither shall
T go from thy spirit? Whither shall T
flee from thy presence? We may more
truly raise the same inquiries now. Tf
men will en into the streets they will
hear his voice in all the church bells
and his face will heam upon them from
the facade of every chureh building. The
#pires of his temple hreak the skyline
na matter where they look. Tn ‘he
libraries there is scarcely a book that
somewhere on its pages his name or
face does not greet them. He meets,
them in statue and nainting in the great
enlleries of art.  For overy wedding
he has his Cana, for every home he has
his Bethany; for every sorrow his Geth-
semane; for everv death his Cilvary
and his tomb in the garden llee side by
side with every grave. Go where we
will our eves see him, our ears hear him,
our feet stumble npon him.  The sun
shines npon us but for a few hours,
the moon and the stars for hut a little
while: but his eyes are on ns ever, his
presence lenves us never. In the labor
of the field or mine, in the conrts or in
the marte. in the tumult of ths crowd
or the solitnde of the desert_wherever
we are, he is: wherever we g0, he goes.
“If we take the wings of the morning
and dwell in the uttermost parte of the
gen” we shall not escane him. He is
indeed an ever-present Saviour.

The tests of life are to make. not break
. Trouble may demolish a man’s business,
. The things

may lished. hut
we may be more accomnlished.  Character
is D. Babeock.

A SABBATH IN MONTREAL

The writer spent a recent Sabbath
quietly in Montreal, Canada, and had the
privilege of worshipping wita two of the
leading Presoyterian congregations in the
city. Some impresions of what he heard
and saw are here given.

In the morning we went to the Ameri-
can Presbyterian church, of which the
Rev. Robert Johnston, D.D., is now the
minister, This influential chureh is con-
nected with the Presbytery of New York,
of the Presbyterian Church, North.
Years ago many, pertaps most, of its
members were American by birth; but
now most of its people are of Canadian
birth, although of American lineage. It
has a fine place of worship, and within
its fold are many of the merchant princes
of Montreal, so that It is a very influen-
tial body. 3

It was Home Mission Day in this
church, and Dr. Johnston preached a
splendid sermon bearing upon this great
theme of the day. He spoke of the pos-
sibilities, the privileges and the perils of
the Canadian Northwest, where the Home
Mission field of the Dominion mainly lies,
Tt was an eloquent plea for a large vision
and a hearty support of the work 'n the
new districts of the country. This
church last year gave over 83,000 for Home
Mission work in Canada, mainly in the
far West of that broad land.

This service throughout was inspiring
and uplifting. The singing of the con-
gregation led by a large shorus choir whs.
most hearty, and general, and the whole
air of the place was quiet, reverent znd
sniritual,

Tn the afternoon we attended a very
interesting meeting in the fine new Young
Men’s Christian Aswociation Building of
McGill University. This building cost
$104,000. Tt stands by the beautiful gate-
way of the University campus, and is ad-
mirably fitted for its purpose.

At this afternoon devotional service we
found ahout 200 earnest young men -
thered for their weekly ~service. Dr.
Robert Johnston was the speaker, and he
gave a stirring address on the vision of
God and the vision of man which he
vled with the young wen to seek to
learn, in order to the fullest equipment
for the tasks and trials of life hatever
these may be.

At night we found ourselves in another
large Preshyterian church as part of a
fine audience gathered in Orescent Street
church edifice. The minister here is a
young man of energy and considerable
power, Rev. J. A, Mackey, A.B. He he-
ean, with this service, a series of twelve
termons on “Religion as Friendshin with
Ged” and undertook the very difficult
task of answering the question “What is
Religion?”  There was much that was
fresh and interesting in the discourse.
which was hased upon the texi—*And
Enoch walked with God;” and vet it was,
to us at least, not quite satisfying. Per-
haps the fault was with the hearer, and
it way be that other hearers found it
more satisfying. Religion was defined as
friendship with God. but what is the
precise nature of thie friendship  One
or two reflections may be set down in
conclusion,

First, the laree congreaations gnthered
Qt}nther. especially at the evening ser-
vices, were quite notlceable. The at-
tendance at night is fully equal to that
of morning,

Secondly, the hearty congregational sing-
ing, led not hy a quartette, hut by chorns
choirs of twenty or thirty voices, arrested
attention at once. There were anthems, +
but the congregation had an opportunity




