
Wsv Au I A JEW?1!;

ha t, laits varions p)arts are recognazcd as beang of uniequal value. W e li'.arinc sadnwdy bu iblical critie ism, and n o is asesaad nady about science bsJdtilI a greater appreciation of the sacred writings of other peoples. l.et us lie , , er
Our iî nditl of the fact that the jewisa R.abbinas ssere the fathers of that sciea,ý elinindr asl--

l l .ls Conception .t/ Salvation. Judaasmi has no sympathy wuîh the adea -)a Mediator between the lather and tais lauman childrn. Il knows but ,re't aIataion of the soul, and that the çal'atioa of character.iln How simple our judaismn as !How noble its conacepations !N'es ;aaad Ilearn worid as slossly but surely assimiating and appreciating ils teachings.
%Ve believe that we have a niassion ;we are witnessing that missiona being litat le d bfre our very quis. The time is, indeed, coming when ail religionaiss

te well stand upon the samne religious ptatform. TIhen will our mission be entiaelyMn completed, and we may retire. But, titi theai, we must contanue in our (o<si Illea vnwr..Bigoea a race divinely "called "to bring about ibis glora.aasonsunaimation, 1 ind ira ihai very mission a powerful iink, connecting togeatacr
watfi

efigreat chain of reasons for deciaring 1 am a Jew-a Jew 1 must remnain.*

f50 WAR WHOOP CJI'Y'S NEW PARSON.
F lellers," saad Three-Fingered Steve, as he entered Bowie Knife Jack's sahanasg ail nod jomsed the red-shirted crowd around the bar, " there's a gospel sharp fronn oi etStates outside wot says hle has corne ter Wîar Whoop City ter regeneiate-r 11 ing. H rearisfurdermnore, ihat this i. Sunday, an' thet he's going aur

'a l d nacetin' in Slippery Sam's aid dance hall across the wa>'. Ail you coyotaesas a lressan' invitation tu be present."
a> " "l)ua'î believe tiis is Sunday," declared Dead-Shot D)avis, reflectivri)>an Howsumever, we can take bis word for je. What duel; this hyer sermaon slingtra! k lake, Sttve ?"

lVaaI," replied Steve, a trille doubtfuill, "he seems a paarty hefiy kind nil aet s, ant no slouch. Wears store clothes, but seems ter kander know las

',a "Aw, gat oui 1" exciaimed War Whoop William, contemlaîuously. « %%h;i'.,1taher nasîter wuîh yer, Steve ? Ail these hyer glorification galoots is jest alikejnina long-faced, mealy.mouthed, white-livered cusse;, ever' one. I>on'î we knnwIl M? Ai Lhey been hyer afore, an' didn'î we run 'emn oui double quick il1'ilm Il ver what we'll do, fellers-..we'il jest go over ter Siippery Sam's in a body andstI tes ter has soft, baby praîtie fer ten minutes, and then we'll chaise 'ina outer ttaer"He'll be îaiumb skeered ter deaila when he sees us," observed Dead-Sîsotani ras. " He won'î be able ter speak abhose a whisper"141'l laev sonne, fun with 'im," said l'lute Pete. l'Il bet he'l say we're Illeest-loollia' set o' gents he ever clapped bis peepers on, an' as fer moral,


