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Pastor and Peopte.

A PASTOR'S ASPIRATION

If, when e Jarknees u hees in the night,

And buries in forgetfulness the light
With shadows deep;

i, in that sikent hour of peace and rest,

1, ton, like a *ired hird, seekingits nest,
Lie down to sleep

And of, unirke e bud, who with gay wing,

Wakes in the morn its gladsome notes 10 sing,
For darkness paste—

It 1, with folded arms and head bowed low, ,

Sleep un (whale abi tings round me s aald W)
In stumbiers fast ;

Enends will come round me, whispenng ¢ ** Heas
dead ;
Silent the body, and the spirit fed :
Gone home ; good-hye."”
0, 1n that hour shall any gather near,
Tou fuli fut words, bud with a sileat tear,
Or stifled sigh;

Shall stoop and murmut o er the form laul iow .
*¢ To hum he highest hope of Life 1 uwe,
My guide wy friend;
1l taught to hate the evil, love the ripht,
He led the way to purer realms of light,
Man's noblest end.”

Welcome, ye victors, o your crowns of gold,
Or a plain laurel wreath ; with praise untold,
Let the air ring.
All that I ask the simpler, sweeter thought,
Of some lone wanderer lost, but homeward
brought
To life and King.

Yonors in arms or science strew your way

Empites and men but live their own brief day.
I ask just this:

That when all nature dies, and like a scroll

I:arth vanishes, O may some rescurd soul
Greet me in bliss.

—iV. B,
Wiitten for Tuk CANADA PRESIVTERIAN.
DEFRICITS IN THE FUNDS TIHE
CURE - 11
IBY R, A DIN.
** How shall they hear without a preacher ™ ** If the

trumpet give an uncestaia <ound ¥

I said in a former paper that ministers
must bear the blame in the first place. I
said it simply because it was true ; not be-
cause 1 was willingto blame the ministers.
Ishall bave something to say by and by
about the duty tuwards them which the
Church neglects, or rather, does not attempt
to fulfit ; but my immediate subjectis the
duty which they owe to their people—and
to their Master. It does certainly seemto
methat they are too commonly under the
dominion of the * fear of man.” Sometimes
it may be fear of the man who examines the
figures as to the increase of membership and
so forth ; sometimes it may be fear of the
man whose subscription is an important
item in the congregational revenue ; very
often it is fear of the ‘* young ” man—and
woman. If“this” is insisted upop, Mr.
Moneybags might leave the ceogregation ;
Mr. Sociatiop and Miss Lightoes will cer-
tainly take themselves off, unless they are
not allowed to have their way about * that.”
Perhaps they will ; although it is also pos-
sible that, instead of leaving the congrega-
tion, they might be brought into the Church.
But the question for you, my brother, is
this. Would you rather take the riskof
their anger, or, securing yourself against
that, bring yourselt within the wide
sweep of the anathema which in Ezekiel
is denounced against the uanfaithful
watchman? It is a serious question, bat I
am afraid it must be faced.

I koow tkat the * multiplication table
standard ™ is a strong liop in the path. [How
strong itis you proved, O my friend, to
whom I can go nevermore in this world, for
tight to sec or strength to dare!] But this
lion and all iions must be faced. Not
long ago an editorial in THE CANADA
PRESPYTERIAN had something to say
about this “ multiplication table stand-
ard,” declaring that “the whole busi-
ness is becaming absolutely repulsive.”
To many in the Church it became all that
long ago. It rests with the ministers to
abolish this standard, and as they suffer
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from i aiore than any other Jlass of people,
it is a standing astonishment to me that they
have not rebelled against it long ago.

Of course I do not mean that ministers
should denounce this evil, or kindred evils,
from the pulpit. Indeed, denunciation is
not to he recommended, although there
are occaslons when it must beresorted to
The way to conquer evil is, to recruit the
forces of the truth. We complain of lack of
re rerence in these days of want of earnest-
uess ; but there are few people who do aot
reverence something, and there is carnest-
ness epough and to spare about money-get-
ting. Surely it is possible so to present
the mind and will of the Eternal Father, the
revelation of the Eternal Son, as to call out
reverence without austerity, earnestness
without fanaticism ! In thé times of our for-
bears, the pendulum >wung too far in the
direction of austerity—In our time it is flying
out on the opposite side of the centre, One
great function of the ministry is, so to rega-
late it that the Church shall keep true time,
We are always in danger of losing our
bearings if the chronometer is out of gear.

Aud is not something badly out of gear
whenwe have such combications as this .
Thetext is, ** Where their worm dieth not
and the fire is not quenched.” The sermon
is *“literal.” Then come the anmounce-
ments, and among them * The ladies of the
congregation will hold a social in this
church oo Tuesday evening. An attractive
programme has been prepared, and a good
time may be expected. Admussion . .. cents,
Proceeds for the . .. Mission Fund.”* The
pity of it checks our scornful laughter.

Isit any wonder that the Church is
lightly esteemed and lightly treated when
such things are done in her name, as a part
of her work ? According to th. creed we
bold and preach, souls are perishing because
there isnone to hold to their lips the cup of
the water of life; and when those who be-
lieve this are asked to give money that men
may be sent, the most they can do is to get
up an ** attractive programme "—and, often,
the more buflonery, the greater the attrac-
tion—in order to induce people to contribute
afew dollars ! When Paul declared his
willingness to become a fool for Christ’s
sake, do you imagine he had in mind any
thought of singiog comic songs in church, to
theend that a few dcnarii might be raised
to belp the mission iv Macedonia ?

It is not necessary—far from it—to be
dry asdust. It is not necessary to be harsh
orcold or sanctimonious. But it is neces-
sary that sacred things be treated reverent-
ly. He Who said to Moses ‘¢ Take off thy
shoes from off thy feet,” is the same God
whom we worship to-day. Men and creeds
have lied about Him and misrepresented
Him to His children, and do so still ; but
because we have learned to think of Him—
to know Him- as the Loving Father, surely
we should not treat the affairs of His king-
dom witha levity we should be quick to
resent did it intrude itself into tha heart
chambers which enshrine our sacred human
memories, our holy human loves!

ST. JAMES SQUARE PRESBY
TERIAN CHORCH.

[A series of arucles of much interest has
been appearing in The Week by j. R. N.
under the heading of ** Pew and Palpitin
Toronto.” The following is condensed from
the first of the series treating of a Presby-
terian Church.—Ed.}

Waen Rev. Louts H. jordan, B.D., pas-
tor of the St. James' Square Presbyterian
Chburch, leaves the screcning shelter of the
reading-desk and comes out from it a
stcp or two on onc side or the
other, as be does occasionally through-
out his sermonm, you see that he is a
man in the prime of life, and eve.; inchan
ecclesiastic. Caltured correctness is in the
caim and placid expression of his strong
face—clean-shaven, with a well cut nose and
adetermined chin—In every contour of his
compact head, with its short, very closely-
brushed, iron-grey hair ; in his smile, which

like his usual speech, shows a set of perfect
and gleamiog teeth. The black silk gown
reaches to his feet, and has voluminous
sleeves, which are very effective when the
preacher raises his arm as he did on Sun-
day night when he pointed out over an
imagioary door of hell, Daote’s words :
‘*All hope abandon, ye who enter here.”
He pointed out cach word as he uttezed it so
that his hearers saw, in thought, the lurid
announcement, duly spaced out over the
gloomy portal. The black gownisa very
strikiog background for the immaculate
white bands, and as M:. Jordan possesses
natural dignity, and has a high idea of his of-
fice, he looks as though he might be any-
thing from a dean to an archbisliop. He ls
a strong, definite man; no dreamer ; no
poet ; no doubter ; no mysticc. He hasa
facile and ready delivery, and he cuts off
compact chuoks of very definite theology
and tenders them to you as clearly as if they
were axioms in Euclid. You may take
them or leave them, but there is no doubt as
to what he means by them.

His sermon on this Sunday evening was a
special one to young men ; the subject of it
was * Voices that Mislead,"” and the text
was from the Book of Proverbs.

In the course of his sermon he said,
that when young men were to be tempt-
ed to their everlasting ruio the devil did
not appear in his own proper person.
He spoke to the young man through
the guise of one of his friends, one
to whom, perhaps, the young man looked
up with respect and confidence. It wcs
very natural for young men when they bad
done their day’s work, and done it well, to
be anxious to get out to something amusing.
The life of the average young man, during
business bours, was spent under a root, and
it was the custom of most young men, when
they had hurried through their eveniog meal,
to escape to the freedom of out of doors.
He (Mr. Jordan) kad found this in his at-
tempts to visit young mea.

Well, now, supposing a young man in
the condition mentioned ; business over and
the evening to spare ; perhaps the friend
sald : “ You have done well to-day, you have
performed your tasks with assiduity, now,
ta-night, you need recreation, youa must have
somethlng exciting, something to take your
mind off business—yon must let yourself go
a little,” etc. Perhaps he suggested a place
of questionable amusement. The preacher
did not say the theatre, but that was what
naturally occurred to every one's mind. 1fihe
young man valued his soul’s safety he must
regard this suggestion of his friend as inspir-
edby Satan. Or the young man might be
fond of music, one of the most elevating and
soothing of the arts. But here the Prince
of Darkness was present again, and suggest-
ed music with unholy assaciations. The
opera was not mentined, but it was evidently
what was in the preacher’s mind. Some-
times the devil tried ridicole, sometimes
persuasion. When hehad tempted a young
man astray he was given to displaying his
amusement at the unfortunate being’s at-
temptto get back again to the path ofre-
formation and rectitude. Sometlimes there
was a young man of more than common
strength of purpose who made up his mind
that come what would he would go back,
but, oftener, the victims of temptation, when
they heard the demoniac peal of laughter
with which the Enemy of souls met their
efforts at reformation, went deeper and
deeper into sin, and cndeavored to drown
the voice of conscience in dissipation.

Looking back on his sermon 1 think 1t
shows that he is a master of the art of
preaching. All that he says is put clearly,
decisively and definitely. There is no mud-
dle. Every word has its due place and
every word tells, The consequence s that
his discourses are easily remembered. He
is deeply imbued with the traditional theo-
logy of his communion, and it is not likely
that any doubt will be expressed as to his
complete orthodoxy. A kindly man anda
strong, who finds in the Bible a sufficient

.ance of men and women just as cvery oty
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tale of fanh and pracuce, and who s cotugy
unswayed by the speculations of these iy
days, and who will not swerve from deciy
ing what he believes to be the * wng i
counsel of God.”

The congregation, though not crowdy
was large and emianently tespectable ; peo
of a high and intelligent type, who arex
customed, to judge from their appearasy
to plain living and high thioking. Lun 8§
the higher Iife of self-restraint and tanng iR
God leaves its mark on the outwark appey |

sort of ife does, and you may remark wary
you look arounk the pews of the St. Jamg
Squave Presbyterian Church.

There is no ornate singing—the quairy§
paraphrased psalm at the beginning of
service, and plain, old-fashioned, but
beloved hymns, with a voluntary and e
lude ou the organ while the collection 15 bex I8
taken up, make up the musical part of thes» i
vice. TLecharch 1s a handsome buildingay
the acme of compact comfort, There 1s 17|
little color in its decorations, but itlpi
much architectural beauty and fitness. TuJR
thought occurs to you that it was desigas
by an architect who loved gothic, but ty
been brought up a Presbyterian,

THE POWER OF APPETITE.

A few years ago a noted wild b
trainer gave a performance with his pets o
one of the leading London theatres.
took his lions, tigers, leopards and hye:ujl
through their part of the entertainment, 2 B
ing the audience by his wonderful nerve . &
his control overit. As a closing act to 1:}
performance, he was to introduce an enx[¥
mous boar constrictor, thirty-five feet lo 38
He had bought it when it was only twor
three days old, and for twenty five yearsk
had handled it daily, so that it was cons?
ered perfectly barmless and complety
ueder his control. He had seen it gy
from a tiny reptile, which he had ofa
carried in his bosom, into a fearful moaste B4

The curtain rises on an Indian woodli e
scene. The weird strains of an orien]
band steal through the trees. A rusiliy
noise is heard, and a huge serpent is sx:jih
winding its way through the undergromi i
It stops. Its head is erect. Its bright ejs il
sparkle. Its whole body seems animat: i3
A man emerges from the beavy {oliage, aal
their eyes meet. The serpent quails befez
the mao-—man is victor, The serpent 5|
under the control of a master. Under £}
guidance and direction it performs a sers i€
of frightful feats. At a signal from (]
man it slowly approaches him and begins:
coil its heavy folds around him. HigtzJik
and bigher do they rise, until man and s |
ent seem blended into one. Its hidexs
head is reared aloft above the mass. T
man gives a little scream, and the acdiccx i
unites in a thunderous burst of applause, bz |83
it freezes upon their lips. The trzinaple
scream was a wail of death agony. Th§
cold, slimy folds had embraced him for
last time. They bad crushed the life out 438
him, and the horror-stricken audience hezifE
bone after bone crack, as those powerfl
folds tightened upon him. Man's plasthic; |8
had become his master. dis slave &
twenty-five years had enslaved him. ]

To this horrible incident is portrayed
whole story of intemperance. The m:fj
who has taken the first glass of intoxicalis]
liquor has the boa of intemperance iobj
bosom. If he throttles the monster now,t
is easily done. But if he permitsit tolin
feeds and nourishes it, he may control if
even twenty five years ; bat it is continu

growing, and some day its soul-destroyg
folds will eacircle his soul and bear it 4
those regions of woe * where the worm dij
not and the fire is not quenched.” Thec
changeable decree of Almighty God i
* No drunkard shall enter the kingdome®
God."—Rible Teacker.

The St. John's-wood Church (Rev. DY
J. Muoro Gibson) reports a membership g
1,192, including 305 at the mission chord
w Kilburn. ’



