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i8 a inost entertaining work and contains enough wit,
Wvisdom, humour and epigram to garnish half-a-dozen of
the ordinary type. We therefore welcome the announce-
aient of the authoress' second production, "A Double
Trhread," and hope we may soon have it at our disposai in
a Canadian edition.

A LECTURE IN WONDERLAND.

One evening towards the end of the Lent terîn, 1 found
rayself unexpectedly in a place I had neyer before seen. J
Was seated alone on a platform at thie end of a large rooin,
a sort of cross between a schoolroom and the nave of a
church. Below me on the left was a strange musical in-
8trument, furnished with pipes like an organ, and emit-

tiga sourid as of a broken winded harmonium. Before
it sat a pale, sad-faced mnusician, whose long uncombed
black liair fell over bis collar. As J hiave said, the hall
Was very big; so big that the far end of it was lost ini a
sort of miQt; but the place was packed with people. For
sorte tiine J wondered where I was, but presently J re-
tnembered that this was the evening that 1 was engaged
to lecture on "'An thony Hope " to the Pipworth Leagrue at
TIam wortiîy. "lThis, "'J said to myseif, "lmust be Tam-
Worthy, and these people are the iPipworth League."
They looked sombre and morose, not at ail the sort of
People to care for a lecture on so f rivolous a subject as
taine. My misgivings increased when, after playing
through a hymn, the long-haired muisician rose and intro-
duced me to the meeting as "lan earnest young labourer in
the vineyard of the world," and furtber gave it to be
1iuderitood that Anthony Hope was a celehrated divine of
the seventeenth century who had suffered the boot and
te rack "'under the accu rsed tyranny of the prelate

Land." Wben I realized that this vast audience had
eathered together to hear me discourse on such a subject,
tbecame distinctly uncomfortable; and the more I thougbit

Over my position the more uncoînfortable I grew, tili at
14st the perspiration stood out in beads on my forebead.
Uowever, it was impossible to withdraw, so J presently
fOund myseif murmuring in a very low voice my few
illtroductory reinarks. I knew that my difficulties would
eally begin when J got to thie I"Dolly Dialogues." But I
'lever did get to that point, for, before I was well started,
! became suddenly conscious that some one else was shout-
111g something in a very strident voice. Stopping my
lecture and looking down the hall on my left, whience
eatue the disturbance, I became aware that the noise was
Produ ced by a woman in large, blue spectac!es, one of a
bOd y of gaunt and. ungainly females seated on benches
round the hall. I sat down again and listened wbile she
dlivered a fervent oration on the necessity of conversion.
ýhe was stili at Ilfirstly," whien to my astonishment an-
Other angular female, who was provided with a batchet
face and a very sharp poinited nose, (such as the illustra-
tOrs of Dickens bestow on IlCherry'" Pecksniff), and who

bdbeen very fidgetty during the early proceedings, also
rse and began, in a stili louder tone, an independent
tir'ade against the use of alcohol. This seemed to encour-
age the others, who now stood up quickly, one after
atlother, urtil presently every woman in the room was on

hrfeet, preaching with aIl her might. Neyer was Babel
40 out.Babelled ! Eaclî onie talked loud and fast on her
Pet subject, and none paid the slightest regard to wbat any
Other might say. It was soinethingy like several infant
ých0o0î repeating their alphabets out of time. For some
r4ilutes the diii was terrific, until the long-baired inan
8r09e and shouted excitedly: Is there no one bere with
atthority to put an end to this disgraceful scene?" At
thiFi the uproar quieted somewhat, and a young and pretty
R'Il Wearing a cap and gown stood up, and, shedding a

~Odof tears, turned to me witli the words : 110hul ike
ask the professor what he does witlî his students when

they suddenly become insane." J hardly knew what to
reply ; in fact, as far as I knew nothing of the sort had
ever happened in any of my classes. It occurred to me
indeed titat the present seemed as suitable L~ place as any
to which to send them, but I feit that it wouid be impolite
to say s0. The long-haired man at last relieved me from
my embarrassaient and at the samne tirne entirely drowned
the still prevailing discord by sitting down to bis instru-
ment and playing "lThere is a land of peace " with ail his
mighit. The strife of Longues instantly ceased. Ail the
audience-or should J say congregation-joined lustily in
the bymn, and as they sang they marcbied in procession
down the hall. The doors were flung open and they passed
out inmio the street. Thus, af ter a few verses, I found my-
self alone in the building with the long-haired musician
and the D-n. The latter I now saw for the first timé;
he was looking horribly bored and was yawni ng cavern-
ously. The bymn being over, the long-haired nman began
a sermon. This was too inuch. Enough sermons for one
evening. Rising from my seat, I said: I may as well
begin my lecture now." He at once collapsed and J began
to read. Before very long J was congratuiating myself
tlîat thie audience had fled, as I could not read a word I
had written. Also, iL now struck me for the first time
that I had left ail my selections behind. J stumbled
biindly through a few sentences and finaliy remarked:
";Anthony Hope's best known works are "lS. Botolph's or
the Missing K ey' and the 1'Pickwick Papers.' Here the
lon-haired man was agai n galvar 1ised into life. "That is
a most immoral book," lie exclaimed; Illet's have another
hymn! " And lie spun round on bis seat and began to
play. J leapt down f rom the platform, seized the D-n by
the arum and woke hiim up. "lCome," I said, Illet's get out
of this." 11e acquiesced readily ; in fact, hie seemed
pleased to go; and as we passed tlîrough the door the
strains of "lPull for the Shore " resouiided througb the
hall.

"lSo J awoke and, bebold, it was a dream." But as for
the interpretation thereof, rio man bath found it even
unto this day. Tis.

CORRESPONDENCE.

MA'1SUMOTO, SHINSHU,
JAPAN, Jfarch 20, '99..

MY DEAR MR. PROVOST,-I received a short time ago a
letter f rom the Rev. C. H. Shortt, which conveyed to me
the good news that at the last meeting of the Theological
and Missionary Society it was decided to raise money to
buiid a church for the Christians in Matsumoto who are
umîder my charge. This, indeed, was joyful news, and bas
made us- very happy. The Rev. Masazo Kakuzen spent
two years working' here before 1 caime, and now I lia-ve
spent three, and we have been toiling up-bill aIl the time;
we, were, as it were, almost at the top, with no strength
lef t to reacli it, but dear old Trinity has stretcbed out ber
band and helped us to the goal on which ou" eyes bave
rested s0 lonîg. God does not bestow bis biessings singly,
for after the news about the clîurch came, i bad the
pleasure of baptizing a teacher of the high school who bas
been studying witlî me for a long tume. I had often asked
if hie did not wîsb to become a follower of Christ and.bis
answer had al ways been flot yet, but j ust as I was despairing
of bis ever bqcoming a Christian, lie came and asked me to
baptize him-the sanie day bis wife and cbild were
rèceived into the fold witb biîn. This is iny fir.4t couvert
f rom the educated class. 1 hope to gain another soon.
Yesterday another of my emquirers came to have a talk
with ine-be also is a bigbi school teacher. Lateiy, at the
beginniug of our talks, My first question lias always been,
(10 you believe lu the IJivinity of Christ? for this lias been
bis dilliculty, and lie lias aiways answered, "No, 1 camînot
yet." Well, at the enîd of our talk yesterday, I saw. the


