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CURSE AND EFFECT.MUST A SABBATH IN MONTREAL
The writer spent a recent SabbathA sensation was sprung on the people 

of Hamilton by the arrest of the manager quietly in Montreal, Canada, and had t.he
of a city branch of the Bank of Ramil- privilege of worshipping wit i two of the
ton. The following statement of the mat- leading Presuyterian congregations in the
er was handed ontbv Mr. James Turnbull. city. Some impresions of what he heard
manager of the head office of the Bank and saw are here given,
of Hamilton-"The Bank of Hamilton is In the morning we went to the Amcri- 
•orry to my that ay.tematio defalcation. ,v>„ Preabyterian church, of which the 
J1"" 1 T , Rev Robert Johruton, D.D., i. now the
by T. Hfllhonae Brown, who ha. hern ,te mi„i,ter. Tl,i, influential church i, con-
Z" "«“d with «“ Pr„byter, of New Yorkment has been going on for several years. of the Preebyterian Church, North 
and has been cleverly concealed. The low Ve««. •
to the bank, which will be readily nro- Jte
vided for out of surplus current Profit*. I*.,Amen<?n by b,rtb; but
Is a small matter In comnarison with the ,. , 0 * " are of Canadian
regret which is felt over the cross breach ?,rth’ *,thou?h American lineage. It 
of trust hv an officer «o well and favor .flne of, worship, ami within
ahlv known, and hitherto so highly res- ,tR foId are many of the merchant princes 
neeted.” . Montreal, so that ft is a very influen-

Tlie defalcations are stated to amount ho^y-
to nerhans *100.000. The young man Is It was Home Mission Day in this 
said to have been living oxtmvaimnMv: church, and Dr. Johnston preached a
his salary was hut a moderate one. yet ht splendid sermon bearing upon this great 
was ind'dcW In a yacht, fast horse., and theme of the dnv. He spoke of the pos-
a good deal of exneprivo entertaining We «ihilities. the privileges and the perils of
refer to the matter for the Purpose of lhp Canadian Northwest, where the Home

u Mi"8ion fieW of the Dominion mainly lie,,young men need to be warned bv narente. t* .inn,.™,* .l. . . . .
pulpits and nress. that expensive livin', on ._j l . n «I* t ar*e n*ion
, .m,n ..l.rr reeate. temptation. that *,» dSùTïl.
«'"ht to ho nvnhlofl Fxlravaganee. «wu- "Z c ,T' °f ,he '"""'TV; ™"
lotion cmhlluu. fa.t h»Wta-how ea« '"±rar nZ T" '"f HT'
tho.o thing, holn any vonng man tn niant ^ T 7 în the 
hi. fool on th, rook of .ollrt amf genuine '"L . JY h™d '"nd-
.nooo»«? By lino nno„ lino, and nrooont ™“ iST” ‘"roughout wa« Inapirlng 
unon precept, the loftiest ideals of inte- and "PHftiiy The singing of the 
iwitv in the smallest things, as well as in i^IPriion led by a large shorus choir
those that are not small, should be const- n}0*^ hearty, and general, and the whole
antlv inculcated A renewal of the idea of a,"e of the place was quiet, reverent r.nd 
Main living and high thinking, combined "oiritwü. 
with unbending uprightness, would seem 
to be eminently needed.

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 
cadi 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. aa are his 
birth, death, or judgment. The latter he 
appoints to himself, as the experience he 
holds to be supremely desirable.

You can tell one man from another hv 
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 
speak the truth: it may indeed he awk 
ward, hut he did not figure the result in 
his calculation; he cannot have one story 
in his heart and another upon his lips.

Most of us eheer 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 fabric of onr wishes. We say. “It ia 
better farther o.” When Napoleon crossed 
the Alps, or marshalled his legions on the 
pestilential shores of Rvria. or planned the 
attack at Waterloo, he was sustained hy 
the hone of glorious victory. He did not 
sav to himself. “Soon all these brave fel­
lows will he scattered or slain, mv throne, 
overturned, and mvself a captive!” But 
there have been finies when we knew 
that It was worse farther on. and ret ad­
vanced. John the Baptist mid. "I must 
decrease.” and still preached bis gospel of 
wrath to come. Jesus said. “The Ron of 
Man must be put to death.” and set bis 
face steadfastly to go up to Jemmlem.

Tt is false to mv that Christianity does 
not count the cost. Tt is never reckless, 
bnt knows and accents Our Lord did not 
•nv. "T will do what is right, and 
mind the eonseonence# ” Re mid. “I know 
the consequences, snd T will do what is 
right,”

Tn the afternoon we attended a very 
interesting meeting in the fine new Young 
Men’s Christian Association Building of 

THE EVER-PRESENT SAVIOUR McGill University. This building cost
*104,000. It stands hy tin beautiful gate- 
xvav of the University campus, and is ad­
mirably fitted for its purpose.

At this afternoon devotional aerviee we 
found about 200 earnest

I

There is no escaping the omnipresent 
Christ. f Whatever men mnv think of 
him. however they may speak of him or 
deny him. they eannot esesne him. Of 
old the Psalmist said: “Whither shall 
I go from thy spirit? Whither shall T 
flee from thv presenceT‘ We may more 
truly raise the ssme inquiries now. If 
men will go Into the streets they will 
hesr his voire In «11 the eHnrcfi hells 

Do not think, however, that the “must" • and his face will beam upon them from 
whieh admits that the end of striving la tbs facade nf every chnreh building. The
the gloom of apparent defeat, is uttered eplrrs nf his tempi* break the skyline 
with a sigh. Tt come, from a breast which no matter where they look. Tn 'he 
is commanded by an imperative, not forced libraries there Is scarcely a book «hat
hy an inevitable. Jemia went to Hie death somewhere on its pages his name or
like a soldier who broke down the enemy’s does not greet them. He meet*»
walls even as he sank in Mood, not like a «hem in statue and naintlng In the great
felon who is led with pinioned arms to a rslierles of art. For every wedding
scaffold. he has his Cana, for every home he has

his Bethany; for every sorrow his Oeth- 
semsn*: for even- death hie Olivary 
and his tomb In the garden lies side by 
side with every grave. do where we 
will our eyes see him. onr ears hear him, 
our feet stumble upon him. The atm 
shines upon ns bnt for a few hours, 
the moon snd the stars for but a little 
while; bnt hie eyes are on ns ever, his 
presence leaves ns never. In the labor 
of the field or mine, in the courts or In 
tlie marts, in the tumult of the crowd 
or the solitude of the deeert—wherever 
we are. lie is: wherever we go. he goes. 
"If we take the wings of the morning 
and dwell in the uttermost parts of the 
sea” we shall not ewsne him. 
indeed an ever-present Raviour.

young men ga­
thered for their weekly service. Dr. 
Robert Johnston was the speaker, and he 
gave a stirring address on the virion of 
Cod and the vision of man which he 
pled with the 
loam, in order to

young ren to seek to 
' the fulleri equipment 

for the tasks and trials of life ahntever 
these mav be.

At night we found ourselves in another 
ja-rge Presbyterian church as part of a 
fine audience gathered in Crescent Rtreet 
church edifice. The minister here is a 
voung man of energy and considerable 
power. Rev. J. A. Mackey. A.B. He 1*. 
gan. with this service, a series of twelve 
•erninn, on "Religion „■ Frienfl.hin with 
n,d- ’ *ni1 undertook the very .liflleult 
ln»k of anawering the qiieetlnn “What is 
Religion ? There wns much that ws,
freeh and intercating in the discourse, 
which wss haecd nnon the text—“And 
Enoch walked with God:” and vet it wan 
to ns at leaat. not quit, aatisfying. Per- 
hapa the fault wna with the hearer, snd 
it way he that other hearer, found it 
more astisfving. Religion was defined ss 
fnendchin with God. hut what is the 
precise nature of this friendship One 
or two reflections may he set down in 
conclusion.

First, the large rongregntions gathered 
He la together, eapeeiail, at the cveniog aer- 

viees. were nnite notlreahlr.

There is an ardor and exultation in the 
acceptance of crushing imiwrativee which 
goes far to help us bear them. Sorrow 
carries its own distinction, and creates its 

dignity. Duty calls her children with 
a voice loud as a trumpet, and sweet 
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 ecom 
it They know right well that no promise 
l«th of dalliance leadeth unto life, but 
straight is ite gate and narrow is its way.

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

Winnipeg.

. . The at-
■----------------------------------  tendance at night is fully equal to that

The tmta of life are to make, not break °f morning, 
us. TVonhle may demolish a man's business. Recondly. the hearty congrcgiiional sing- 
but bull* up bis character. The things ing. led not by a quartette, but hy chorus
we attempt may not be accomplished, hut choirs of twenty or thirty voice*, arrested
we may hemoreaccommlished. Character Attention at once. There wore anthems .

but the congregation had an opjiortunityis tbe prize of life.—Maltbie D. Babcock.
■


