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BY THE EDITOR.

A BIT OF ANDALUSIA,

Few things are more sad than
the downfall of an ancient dynasty.
In the decay and degradation of
its later days the pomp and pride
and splendour of its prime are for-
gotten. When the once vast col-
onial empire of Spain has dwindled
into insignificance and seems on
the very verge of extinction, it may
be well to remind ourselves of its
contribution to the world’s civiliza-
tion. Spain’s history goes back to
the dawn of time. It is the Tarshish
of Scripture, and was known to the
Phoenicians at least a thousand
vears before the Christian era. The

*We beg to acknowledge our indebted-
ness for some of the quotations in this paper
to an admirable volume of recent travel in
Spain by a United States Consul-General,

Alfred E. Lee. and to the ““ Sketches of
Spanish Travel,” by Mr. Arthur Griffiths.

Vor. XLVIII. No. 1.

language of the Basques secems to
connect that remnant of the an-
cient Iberian race with a still more
remote antiquity. It is said to
have no terms for cutting instru-
ments which have not their roots
from words signifving stone or
rock, all words implying the use of
metals being borrowed from other
and ‘more modern languages.
This fact would seem to link the
Basques with pre-historic times.
The successive colonies planted
by the Egyptians, Phoenicians, and
Greeks have all left behind them
memorials of their occupation.
The Romans, in addition to their
enduring public works, have given
Spain 1ts magnificent language.
The Arabs, though they were
ruthlessly banished or burned by
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THE CATHEDRAL AT CORDOVA—FORMERLY A MOSQUE.

the Inquisition, have left their
mark in the language, arts, and
architecture of Spain.  Even the
mantilla, which forms the hecad-
dress of almost every woman in the
land, is simply a relic of the veil
worn by the wives and daughters
of the Moslem.

When Arabian civilization was
at its zenith in Spain, the rest of
Europe, except a sma'l area around
Rome and Constantinople, was in
a condition of barbarism. \While
the Frankish kings travelled in
state in a rude cart drawn by oxen,
the Saracen cmirs rode through
their fair and flourishing provinces
on prancing Andalusian chargers,
richly caparisoned with housings
of Cordova leather, with golden
stirrups and jewelled bridle, amid
the clash of silver cymbals, and
with flashing scimetars of the famed
Toledo steel.  While the European
serf wore hose of straw and jerkins
of ill-tanned hide, the Arab pea-
sant was clothed with garments of

linen, cotton, or wooilen, and the
nobles in damask stuffs and silks.
London and Paris were mere con-
geries of wretched wooden struc-
tures, penetrated by narrow, crook-
ed, dark and miry lanes, seven hun-
dred years after Cordova and
Toledo abounded in well-paved
and lighted streets and bazaars,
adorned with noble marble edifices,
mosques, baths, colleges, and foun-
tains.

While the strongholds of the
LEuropean sovereigns were little
better than  stables—unglazed,
bare-walled, and rush-strewn—the
lieutenants of the Caliphs held their
divans in palaces of Oriental mag-
nificence, with Mosaic floors and
ceilings fretted with gold, with
shady alcoves and stately colon-
nades, where painted glass softened
the light, Moorish music lulled the
senses, musky odours filled the
chambers, and fairy fountains cast
up their silver spray; where cale-
ducts in the walls cooled the air,



P

The Spaniard «t Home. . 5

and hypocausts under ground
warmed the waters of the bath.
Exquisite arabesques, ivory couch-
es, graceful cabinets of sandal or
citron inlaid with mother-of-pearl,

" softest carpets, richest silks, gold,
ilver, malachite, poreelain, alabas-
ter, miracles of the loom and
needle, fAligree, and jewellery, at-
tested the Sybaritic luxury of the
inhabitants. = Yet the lord of all
this splendour confessed to have
enjoyed only fourteen happy days
in his life !

While a great part of Euvope
was a pathless forest or morass.
where roamed the wild boar and
wild ox, upon the fertile vegas of

. Granada and Cordova waved the
yellow corn and flashed the golden
orange and citron. There, too,
gleamed the snowy bolls of the
cotton-plant, and glistened the
silky plumage of the sugar-cane.
The jasmine bowers and rosc gar-
dens of Shiraz seemed transplanted
to the fairy courts and colonnades
of the Alhambra, The olive, the
aloe, the indigo tree, and the fig
diversified the rich foliage, the vine
swung burdened with its purpling
fruit, and the pomegranate dis-
played its flaming crest.  Crops
followed crops through all the sea-
sons in unbroken succession.

Under the Romans Cordova was
the ceat of a celebrated university,
which taught philosophy and rhe-
toric especially, and sustained a GYPSY KING IN GRENADA.
professorship of Greeck. Here
were born the two Senecas and the  sand.  Yet Cordova, now a de-
poets Sextilius Henna and Lucan. cayed and poverty-stricken city,
Under the Moors Cordova be- with an air of utter dejection and
came a seat of wealth, luxury, and  desertion, once had six hundred
learning, rivalling Bagdad in its mosques, fifty hospitals, eight hun-
splendours, and so renowned in dred schools, nine hundred public
letters as to be called the Athens baths, eight thousand shops, two
of the west.  The accounts of its hundred and sixtv-three thousand
prosperity and magnificence during  houses, six hundred inns, a library
this period—irom the ninth cen- of six hundred thousand volumes.
tury to the twelfth—almost rival So extensive were its manufactories
the tales of the Arabian Nights. of leather that the words cordovan
Tts population of a million souls and cordwainer are both derived
has dwindled to about forty thou- from its name.
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The great mosque of Cordova,
founded in the year 7806, rose in
wondrous beautly on the site of an
ancient Roman temple.  The low
but graceful roof of coloured tiles
was supported by fourtcen hundred
slender colummns, linked together
by Moorish arches in gay colours,
appearing, when viewed obliquely,
like plaited ribands.  These col-
ummns  were of jasper, porphyry,
verd-antique, or precious marbles—
the best that the quarries of the
world could produce. The tem-
ples of Sicily, Greece, Rome, Car-
thage, Iigvpt, Constantinople, were
despoiled of their finest material.
The stolen columns not being of
uniform length, the longest were
sunk into the floor, and the shortest
were pieced out by giving them a
redundance of capital or basc.

Toledo lifts its gray walls and
towers high above the bare, sun-
baked hills around it.  This de-
cadent city of less than twenty
thousand inhabitants once con-
tained more than ten times that
number.  Here the Jews who fled
from Nebuchadnezzar found re-
fuge.  They ascribe its name to
the Hebrew word Toledoth, ** the
city of generations.” Jewish,
Gothic, Roman, Moorish, in suc-
cession, Toledo became at length
thoroughly Spanish.

What chieflvy commended An-
dalusia to the AMoors was the
beauty of its. climate and the amaz-
ing fertility of the soil.  The first
was a God-sent gift, the latter
made unstinting return for the la-
bour freely but intelligently ap-
phied.  Water was and still is the
great need of those thirsty and
nearly rainless Southern lands.
The 2AMoors were masters of
hydraulic science, which was never
more widely or intelligently prac-
tised.  In Murcia and Andalusia

the creaking of the water-wheel
still recalls the distant past. The
fand still vields a perpetual in-
repose.

crease. It Lknows no

Nothing lies fallow. *Man is
never weary of sowing, nor the sun
of calling into life.” Three or
four harvests of corn are reaped in
the vear, twelve or fifteen of clover
and lucerne.

Esparto grass is still manu-
factured, as in the days of Pliny,
into matting. baskets, ropes, and
the soles for the celebrated Alpar-
gatas, or rope sandal shoes, worn
universally by Spanish peasants in
the south and Spanish soldiers on
the line of march.  \When rags be-
came more and more scarce and
unequal to the demands of the
paper-makers, no substitute an-
swered the purpose better than the
wild spear-grass of Southern Spain.
It now forms a principal export.
One of our engravings shows the
cumbrous ox-tcams by which it is
conveyed to market.

There are in Andalusia a great
number of gyvpsies—that mysteri-
ous people whose origin and his-
tory are the standing puzzle of the
cthnologist.  They are the same
clever, unscrupnlous, thieving char-
latans that they are elsewhere in
Lurope. George Borrows, the
distinguished Bible Society agent
in Spain, who shared for years the
wandering life of the gvpsies, has
given an interesting account of
their manners and customs.  Many
of their women, with their lithe
figures, sloe-black eyes, and ivory-
white teeth, are exceedingly beau-
tiful.  But the sinister qualities of
the race betray themselves in the
countenance of the men, as shown
in the portrait of the gvpsy chief,
figured in our engraving.

Historically. this is one of the
most interesting regions of the
world.  The very mountains, sol-
emn and shadowy, seem like dim
old memories, looming out of the
obscurity and silence of the past.
There is scarcely a cliff or a brook
which has not its legend, scarcely
a locality which has not been con-
secrated by romance, poetry, or
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history.  Iere Moslem and Chris- —** Red Castle ”. of the Moors—
. tian fought out their deadly feud, is one of the most captivating

and a heart-broken race quitted, themes in history.  The human
fancy will always de-
light in its poetic tales
and legends, and the
human heart will al-
ways be touched by
ihe pathetic story of
its conquest and de-
cay. In its perfected
state, as the strong-
hold of the Granadian
princes, it was both a
sumptuous palace and
a powerful fortress.
Forty thousand men
could be quartered
within its massive,
turreted walls. View-
ing its adaptation for
defence, we are not
surprised at the diffi-
culties of its conquest,
but rather that it was
conquered at all.

For centuries after
Boabdil’s fall the Al-
hambra was a subject
of untold pillage and
depredation. Plun-
dered by its successive governors,
it was fnally ravaged by the
French, who blew up ecight of its
towers, and tried to demolish the
rest.  We wonder, not that so lit-
tle, but that so much of this gay,
slenderly-wrought architecture has
survived so many vicissitudes. Its
natural association is with such
scenes  of Oriental luxury and
splendour as the poet ascribes to
“the golden prime of the good
Haroun-al-Raschid.”

The famous Court of Lions, with
\ its fountain celebrated in poctry
, and romance, are just as Irving
saw them.  “ The alabaster basins
] L still shed their diamond drops, and
n humiliation and despir, the fruits  the twelve lions which support
of seven centuries of toil. them cast forth their crystal

To the imagination the Alhambra  streams as in the days of Boabdil.”

MAMUVIC 04 SSVID OBMVAST ONIAHANOD —VISVIVASY N1 4 N4
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The Tall of the Abencerages, and
the alleged blood-marks on its
pavement, caused by the atrocious
butchery of thirty-six gallant cav-

et

ANERUER]

his farewell look of the city over
whose loss he wept, beneath the

"scathing sarcasm of his more heroic

motier : “ You may well weep like

4,

FoeAlng

B
‘”I‘{m’ll i

HALL OF THE ABENCERAGES, THE ALHAMERA.

aliers of that name, and the superb
Hall of the Ambassadors rebuke
with their mutilated magnificence
the vandalism of their despoilers.
At the village of Alhendin, Boab-
dil, the last king of Granada, took

a woman for what vou cannot de-
fend as a man.”  The little hill is
still known by the name, ™ Ll
Ultimo Suspiro del Moro,” “ The
Last Sigh of the Moor.”
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One of Lockhart's Spanish bal-
lads tl:us describes the scene :
“ There was crying in Granada when the
sun was going down, )
Some calling on the Trinity, some calling
on Mahoun;
Here passed away the Koran, there in the
('ross was borne,
And heve was heard the Christian bell,
and theve the Moorish horn.

< P Deum Landamus was up the Alcala

sung . .

Down from the Alhambra’s minarets were
all the crescents flung 3

The arms thereon of Arragon they with
Castile’s display ;

One king comes in in_trinmph, one weep-
ing goes away.”

The ballad of the conquest of
Alhama, one of the Moorish
strongholds in Spain, stirred such
intense emotions in the hearts of
the pcople that it was forbidden, on
pain of death, to be sung by the
Moors within Granada.

“ The Moorish King rides up and down

Through Granada’s royal town ;
From Elvira’s gates to those
Of Bivarambla on he goes.

Wo is me, Alhama?!”

Few nations have had a more
ieroic history than Christian Spain
in its long conflict with the Moors.
It was for cight hundred vears the
bulwark of Ifurope against the
power of the Moslem. During
these long centuries  Spanish
chivalry waged a crusade against
the Saracen Emirs illustrated
by deeds of knightly valour
on cither side. TIts protracted and
trenuous struggle with the infidel
gave it a fierce intolerance of all
dissent irom the Catholic faith, of
which it was the foremost cham-
pion.  Hence the Jew, the Mos-
lem, and the Protestant were alike
persecuted with ruthless rigour.

This intolerance led to the estab-
lishment of the misnamed Holv In-
quisition with its cruel apparatus,
physical and spiritual, for the tor-
ture of the bodies and the souls of
men.  This very perversion of a
zeal for the glory of God led Tor-

g

quemada to so revel in  autos da
fe” that cven the cruel Dorgia,
Alexander VI., was compelled to
restrain him; and caused the stern
Hidalgo of Longfellow's poem to
betray his daughters to death, and
even to gather the fagots and light
their martyr pyre.*

The Dbanishment of the Moors,
the most intelligent and industrious
inhabitants of Spain, brought a
blight upon the country like that
the banishment of the Huguenots
brought upon France. A Spanish
monk, Ignatius Lovola, was the
chief antagonist of Martin Luther,
and cansed the great reaction of
the Latin races against the Re-
formation which emancipated from
the shackles of Rome so many of
the northern nations.  The order
of the Jesuits, of which he was the
founder, has won renown and
execration in every land, has been
the greatest bulwark in the Catho-
lic faith, and for its intermeddling
with civil government has been ex-
pelled from every land. It wasa
Spanish monk, St. Francis Xavier,
who became the most devoted and
seli-sacrificing missionary since the
days of the apostles.  He is said
to have planted the Catholic faith
in fifty-two different kingdoms, and
to have baptized more than a mil-
lion persons.

In literature Spain has made in-

*The sternmess and intolerance of the
Spanish character is shown by the popular
name given to one of its Sovereigns, ““ Pedro,
the Cruel,” and by the cpithet of a savage
gorge in the Sierra Nevadas—* Despenap-
perros,” or * Pitch the Dogs over,” a com-
memoration of a desperute struggle between
the Crescent and the Cross when the *in-
fidel dogs™ were hurled to  destruction.
Yet 1o his eredit be it said, the Spaniard is
never deaf to the appeal for charity. It
is something to say, and it is true, that
Spanish officers never pass a beggar without
dropping a few pence into the outstretched
hand, and the Spanish soldier, himself on
half rations, has been known to divide his
bread with a sveonrentrado.  They know
that no line can be drawn—whether Cuban
or Spanish—the hungry must be fed, the
naked clothed.™
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valuable contributions to the
world’s wealth. The chronicle of
the Cid Campeador still stirs the
blood with its deeds of high em-
prise, and the tender Moorish lays
of love suffuse the eyes with tears.
Cervantes is the most genial
humourist who ever wrote, not sur-
passed even by the myriad-minded
Shakespeare.®

Many are familiar with Don
Quixote who know nothing of

of his life in poverty, in misery, in
obscurity.  While serving as a
common soldier, his hand was
blown off by a arquebuse. e was
captured by Barbary pirates and
kept a slave for six years. * IHe
returned to his native country
maimed, ruined, friendless, without
prospects and without resources.”
He was imprisoned for debt, and
only a little before his death was
relieved from poverty by the won-

COURT OF THE LIONS, THE ALHAMBRA, SPAIN,

Hamilet or Othello, and it has been
translated into more languages.
The story is told that Philip IIL
saw from his balcony a student
walking along the banks of the
Manzanares convulsed with laugh-
ter over a book. ““ He must cither
be crazy,” said the king, “or he
must be reading Don Quixote.”
Yet Cervantes, whose death, as
Johnson said of Garrick’s, “eclipsed
the gaiety of nations,” spent most

*Itis a curious coincidence that on the
sime day both these men of such surpassing
yenius died,

derful success of Don Quixote,
which was written in prison.

The most prolific writer ever
Lknown was the Spanish poet, Lope
da Vega. He wrote in all two
thousand two hundred dramas, of
which threc hundred have been
published in twenty-five quarto
volumes; and many of them are of
superior literary and religious
merit.  Calderon is another Span-
ish poet, whom Schiegel, the Ger-
man critic, described as one of the
areatest dramatists that ever wrote.
From his fourteenth to his eighty-

—-
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first vear he produced three hun-
dred and twenty sacred and secular
dramas.

In art no painters have ever sur-.

passed Murillo and Velasquez.
The gallery of Madrid has been
called the richest of the world.
The Gothic cathedrals of Burgos,
Toledo, Cordova, and Segovia sur-
pass in magnificence all others in
Europe.  In military skill Spain’s
great captains, Consalvo de Cor-
dova and Don John of Austria, in
conflict with the Moors, the Sara-
cens, the Turks, won undying fame.
One of the greatest statesmen of
Furope was Cardinal XNimenes,
who promoted the publication of
the first polyglot Bible.  One of
the purest patriots, and one of the
most eloquent orators the world
has known is the Count Castelar,
leader of the Republican party in
Spain.

Spanish valour was seen at its
best in its gallant defences and
sicges of the Rock of Gibraltar, so
bravely won and held by British
arms.  This fortress rock is ab-
solutely the smallest of Dritain’s
possessions, but it is one of the
most important. It has an arca
of only two square miles, with a
population of about twenty thou-
sand, including its garrison of five
or six thousand men. DBut it is
the strongest fortress in the world,
and Britain's Key of Empire
guarding her highway to the East.
The following sonnet by George
\Woodberry expresses the syvmpa-
thetic pride of the American people
in the heroic memories of the
Rock of the Lion :

¢« England, I stand on thy Impevial ground,

Not all a stranger : as thy bugles Dlow,

I feel within my bload old battles flow—

The blood whose ancient founts in thee
are found.

Still surging dark against the Christian
houne

Wide Islam presses; wellits people know

Thy heights that wateh them wandering
helow ;

I think how Lucknow heard their gather-
ing sound.

1 turn and meet the eruel, turbaned face,
Lngland, *tis sweet to be somueh thy son !
1 feel the conquererin my blood and race 3
Last night Trafalgar awed me, and to-day
Gibraltar wakened ; hark, thy evening gun
Startles the desert over Afviea!™

Side by side with Wellington's
heroes  the  Spaniards  fought
against the arch-despot Napoleon,
and the heroism of the Spanish
sailors sinking with their ships in
the unequal battle of Manilla
maintained the noblest traditions
of old Castile.

Everywhere  throughout the
Iberian DPeninsula the traveller is
struck by the contrast between the
past and present.  Three hundred
years ago the Spanish monarchy
was the most powerful in the
world.  The sun never set upon
her dominions, and the eastern and
western hemispheres poured their
wealth into her lap.  Now decay
and desolation are everywhere ap-
parent. We are confronted with
the cvidences of a glorious past
and an ignoble present.  What
their ancestors built the degenerate
descendants do not even keep in
repair, To what may we attribute
the decadence of this once noble
nation ¥ “ Only one reply,” says
an intelligent tourist, “is possible.
The iniquitous Inquisition crushed
out all frecedom alike of thought
and action. Jew. Moor, and
Protestant® were sentenced to the
flames.” Poverty, ignorance, and
superstition are the present char-
acteristics of the mass of the people.

The pride and dignity and punc-
tilicus etiquette of the Spaniard
have passed into a proverb. The
railway porters and cven the beg-
gars address each other as ™ Your
distingunished excellency,” “ Your
honourable highness.” The gloomy
bigotry which seemed incarnated in
Philip II., appears to brood over
society, and nowhere is the an-
tipathy to Protestantism more in-
tense than in Spain.
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Another cause of Spanish decline
has been the predominant influence
of the Roman Catholic Church. It
has been an incubus upon the in-
dustry of the people. At the
close of the last century the clergy
numbered about a quarter of a
million.  They have now been re-
duced to less than thirty-five thou-
sand. In 1764 it was estimated
that thcy possessed one-sixth of
the real property and one-third of
the movable property of all Spain;

to the Roman Catholic Church
some of its greatest scholars, and
most eminent defenders of the
faith.  Among the Spanish clergy,
as well as those of all other
Catholic countries, there has, no
doubt, been a succession of saintly
men.  The impression, however,
which one gets in passing througn
the country and mingling with the
people is that the bulk of them are
not remarkable for either scholar-
ship or sainthood.

THE ALHAMDBRA.

and for all these enormous posses-
sions they paid no taxes, or next
to none. In 1820 a law was
passed forbidding the Church to
acquire any more property. In
1836 the possessions of the clergy
were declared to he national pro-
perty, and the sale of them was
begun. The result is that the
number of the private owners of
land has been very greatly in-
creased.

Spain has for some hundreds of
years, savs Dr. Blackstock. given

Still another cause of Spanish
decadence—strange as it may scem
—was the wealth of the New
World,—the gold and silver of
Mexico, Peru and La Plata—that
was pourcd in a flood of Pactolus
upon her shores. It verified the
adage, “ Easy come, easy go” It
led to luxury of life, to reckless ex-
penditure, and sapped the founda-
tions of ancient vigour and virtue
which had sustained the Spaniards
during cight centuries of conflict
with the Moors.  These things
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produced the same deterioration of
character as the wealth of Sicily,
of Carthage, of Egypt and the East

produced . updn the people of
Rome.
The pride and splendour of

Spain culminated under its sover-
eign Charles I, who was also
Charles V., Emperor of Germany,
Ruler of the Netherlands, of the
Kingdom of Naples, of the almost
boundless Spanish empire in Am-

are left her, and these seem about
to fall from her herveless grasp.®
The Spaniards have been very
justly criticised for the cruelty of
their national sport, the bull fight.
It is a survival of the inhuman
combat of the Roman arena where
twice ecighty thousand cruel eyes
gloated on the tortures of the mar-
tyred Christians, *‘ butchered to
make a Roman holiday.” It is
generally held on Sunday, turning

GIBRALTAR, FROM THE SPANISH LINES.

erica, of the fair domains of the
Antilles, the Philippines, the La-
drones, the Carolines. His world-
wide empire was broken up, and
the power of Spain was shattered
by the destruction of its vaunted
Invincible Armada, launched by
the dark and gloomy Philip II
against Protestant England, and
by the capture of his plate ships by
Frobisher and Drake. Of Spain’s
vast colonial empire only Cuba,
Porto Rico, and the Philippines

its holy hours into a carnival of

* It is a curious circumstance that the best
account of Spanish literature is written by
the American author Ticknor ; the best his-
tory of the Spanish Conguestsin the Iberian
Peninsula, in Mexico, and in Pern, by the
American writer Prescott ; the hest roman-
tic description of the Alhambra, and its
legends, by another American, Washington
Irving; the best history of the destruction
of the power of Spain by the greatest of them
all, John Lothrop Motley. It seems re-
served for American arms to humble in the
very dust the pride of Spain and drive her
from the New World which she discovered
and conquered,
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blood.  The effect cannot but be
coarsening on the sensibilities,
causing callousness to suffering
and a delight in bloodshed. It is
often a function enjoined by the
tyranny of fashion rather than onc
of personal pleasure.

The I‘rench writer, Gautier, ex-
presses a not unnatural surprise
that sweet, Madonna-like faces,
which might well inspire the
painter of sacred subjects, should
lcok on unmoved at the ghastly
episodes of the blood-stained ring.
It shocked him to sce the deep in-
terest with which these pale beau-
ties followed the fight, to hear the
feats of the arena discussed by
sweet lips that might speak more
suitably of softer things. Yet he
found them simple and tender-
hearted, and concluded that it was
not cruelty of disposition but the
custom of the country that drew
them to this savage show. Since
then the bull-fight, shorn, however,
of its worst horrors, has become
acclimatized and most- popular
amidst M. Gautier’s own country-
women of Paris.

Referring to this cruel spectacle,
Byron says :
¢ Such the ungentle sport that oft invites

The Spanish maid and cheers the Span.
ish swain.

Nurtured in hlood betimes, his heart de-

lights
Invengeance, gloating on another'spain.
What private feuds the troubled village
stain !
Though noy one phalanx host should
meet the foe,

Enough, alas, in humble homes remain

To meditate ’gainst friends the secret
blow,

For some slight cause of wrath, whence

life’s warm stream must flow.”

It passes comprehension how
delicately nurtured women, tender
mothers, and innocent girls can
sanction with their presence and
their smiles such scenes of torture,
and “rain sweet influence from
their eyes” upon the victor. But
the toreador and matadores have
at least the courage to face peril,

to risk, and sometimes lose, their
lives.  The captain of the Maine,
with his Puritan training, had not
the excuse of the Havanese when
he was present on Sunday as the
guest of Spanish officers, with
whom he is now at war, at this
odious spectacle; and shocked the
best sentiment of the American
people.

It is a kindred survival that
leads fair and innocent English
girls, with their gallant admirers
and a baying pack of hounds, to.
run to death a panting fox, or timid
hare, or startled deer. Lady
Florence Dixie declares that the
mute agony in the eyes of a dying
fawn haunted her for years. The
bull-fight, with its horrors and its
perils, is a more manly game than
that of titled sportsmen shooting
down dazed and fluttering pigeons
released from a trap, and is not
much worse than urging with whip
and spur a noble horse, more noble
than his rider, till he falls dead in
his tracks.

It is strange how, beneath the
veneer of civilization, in the garb
of fashion, survives the barbaric
instincts of the cave-men of the
stone age. “It’s a fine day; let
us kill something,” is said to be
the morning salutation of your
full-blooded sport. Even staid
preachers often take supreme de-
light in lacerating the throat of a
salmon or trout and dragging him
from his native element to gasp:
out his life in thin air.  The good
and genial Isaak Walton urges the
angler to impale the worm upon
the hook “gently, as if you loved
him» We cannot help thinking
that in the higher civilization of
the future some nobler amusement
will be found than these inhuman
sports. We agree with Coleridge,.

« He prayeth best who loveth best
All things both great and swall.
For the dear God who loveth us
He made and loveth all.”
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We hear much of the cruelties of
slavery under Spanish rule.  Alas,
the greed for gold has led many a
dominant race to tyrannize over
subject peoples. The Greeks, the
Romans, almost every nation of
Turope, were stained with this
crime.  Only within the memory

of men now living have Britain,
the United States, Russia, Brazil,
and Spain washed their hands of
this damning guilt.

Spain also treate¢ with harsh

methods of the.noble Saxon and
the brutal Spaniard,” says Mr.
Lummis, an American writer, “ we
need only fancy ourselves erecting
Tecumseh or War Cloud or
Osceola to be President of the
United States.  We might also
hunt up the churches that we have
built for our aborigines while
Mexico was building  thousands.
And we might even ponder upon
the 25000 Indians left to our
millions, while it is a proved fact

BULL-FIGHT AT MADRID, SPAIN,

severity the aboriginal people of
the lands they conquered. But
unhappily this was no new thing
under the sun, and under Spanish
rule it had some ameliorations
which other nations did not confer.
Spain spent millions in educating
her Mexican Indians to be citizens
all, and among them important
scholars, great engineers, and
sometime presidents of a republic.
“To grasp just how much this
nicans of contrast hetween the

that the Indian population not only
of Mexico, but of Spanish America,
is greater to-day than at the con-
quest—-andincomparably betteroff.”

Spain had better hospitals in
Mexico three centuries ago than
there were in England. In 1803
that city had hospital beds for
1,100 patients. ‘It is entirely safe
te say,” says Mr. Lummis, “that
no other city in the world, with a
population then of about 140,000,
could match this. A hundred
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years beforc the first book was
printed in New England, Spain
had published many volumes in
Alexico.”

The collapse of Spain seems al-
most total and hiopeless.  ** I have
seen revolution after. revolution.”
said a Spanish gentleman of high
position, an hidalgo of the old
school. “1I expect to see more if
my life is sufficiently prolonged.
Spain has no government; each in
power seeks but self-aggrandize-
ment.  Qur army is full of Bou-
langers, ever rcady to usurp power
for his own ends.  You suggest a
change of dynasty? We could
not hope to be thereby the gainers.
A Republic, you say 2 That also
has proved a failure with us. A,

vou LEnglish are happy; you do not
need to change abruptly the exist-
ing order of things, you effect re-
volutions more calmly.”

“ T observed,” said Mr. Griffiths
in reply, “that perhaps national
character and temperament had
something to do with the matter.”
“You are right,” he said very
sadly, “we southerners are more
impetuous, of fiercer temper.
\Vhichever way I look, I see no
hope for unhappy Spain.”

There is evidently nothing but a
free Bible, a free Gospel, and a
powerful revival of pure spiritual
religion which can recover Spain
freom the condition of apparently
hopeless paralysis into which it has
fallen.

THE CRY

OF THE

PILGRIMS.

BY EMMA (MRS, JOSEPH) PARKER.

<¢ Here we have no continuning city,
We seck one to come.” Our feet are bleeding,
And our haggard eyes should move God’s pity !
When will our march be done?

When shall our yearning souls be satisfied,
Our heart’s wild pulsing lulled to quietness,
And our whole being in Thy peace abide,
Oh, city of the blest?

“The way we tread is thick with dead men's
bones,
The sky is lurid, and the ground beneath
Is sharp with thurns and briers, and rough
stones
Blister our weary feet.

Shadows of fearfulness and doom are near,
Breathings of hell and darkness compass us,
Our hupe lies dead, skot through with cruel

spear,
Of rankling doubt and dread.

Lost, lost, we wail, and through the gathring
rloom
The ecﬁlo of our voices answers us,
No shining towers from the gray mist Joom,
And cold rain smites our flesh.

“ Here we have no continuing city,
We seek one to cume.™  Our feet are bleed:
ing,
And our haggard eyes should move God's pity !
When will our mareh be done ”

The City Temple, London, England.

God’s Answer.

Ah, blinded souls ! o bound by time and sense,
That eyes and feet alike cling to the clay,
Tling arms of faith round Cod’s onmmipotence,

And bright will grow the way.

The road to tired feet so dark and long,
Is quickly passed when clasped in love’s em-
race.
The child lies placid in arms warm and strong.
Close to the IFather’s face.

Let straining limbs relax, and quict lie,
Feeling God's pulses underneath your own,

You live in Him, with Him you caunot die,
Grisly despair has flown !

¢ The God and Father ™ of your gracivus Lord,
Is God and Father of your spirits, too.

Doubt not His promi-e, trust the holy word
Committed unto you.

The city of your dreams is hid from eyes
Whose lids are weighted with earth’s heavi-
ness ;
Ouly faith's vision fleshly things defies
And views its palaces.

The germ of all things outward is within,
There i.\] Gud’s kingdom, there His dwelling-
place
Make clean the chambers of your souls frum sin
And look upon His face.
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THE SYRIAN COAST.*
CARMEL, TYRE, AND SIDON.

BY H. P. TRISTRAM, D.D,,

Canon of Durham.

A BIT OF THE SYRIAN COAST.

A more unattractive coast line
than that of Philistia, or Southern
Syria, apart from its history it
would be hard to find. Yet what
memories does that lonely shore

* During the month of July twenty mil-
lions of persons throughout Christendom
will be studying, as it never was studied
before, the life-story of Elijah the Tish-
bite, that strange and shaggy eremite who,
with dramatic suddenness, appears at the
court of Ahab, and proclaims, ¢ As the
Lord God of Israel liveth, before whom I
stand, there shall not be dev. nor rain these
years, but according to my word.”

The stern prophet of the desert has well
been called the ¢‘ Cromwell of Scripture,”
who rebuked kings and defied priests, and
who was yet a man strangely human in his
weakness, * of like passions with ourselves.”
Caught up in a chariot of fire, with horses
of fire, to the skies, there was somethin
weird and wondrous about his memory, an
in the forerunner of the Messiah the Jews
beheld the reincarnation of the spirit of
Elijah. In the glorious transfiguration of
our Lord on Hermon, Elijah appeared with

2

suggest ! Along that beach for
four thousand years passed the
armies of the rival empires of the
world.  Here was the last halt
made by Ramuses the Great re-

Moses speaking of the decease which Christ
should accomplish at Jerusalem.

The most striking event in this great
prophet’s life is, we think, his contest sin-
gle-handed on the lonely heights of Carmel
with the four hundred and fifty prophets
of Baal. We therefore produce the admir-
able account by Canon Tristram of Mount
Carmel and its various aspects, and of that
whole coast of Tyre and Sidon, and Phil-
istin, which has been the scene of such
earth-shaliuy conflicts, and is to.day a
monumen: of the literal fulfilment of so
much sacr:d prophecy. We have requested
the Rev. 5. Parkes Cadman, of the Metro-
politan Temple, New York, who preached
a notable sermon on Elijah, in Toronto, to
treat in another article the moral teachings
of the life of the Tishbite. Mendelsshon’s
sublime oratorio of Elijah interFrets with
tremendous power the majestic character of
this greatest of the prophets,
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turning from the conquest of
Asia; here Pharaoh Necho check-
ed the advance of Sennacherib,
and rolled back the Assyrian in-
vasion; along this shore marched
the armies of Cambyses, of Alex-
ander the Great, and of the Khalif
Amru; and here, wounded and
baffled, died Baldwin, the second
crusading king of Jerusalem.

The key of Egypt and Syria,
Gaza, has stood many a sicge since
the time when it arrested for five
months the march of Alexander

“ Ashkelon shall be a desola-
tion;” ** Ashkelon shall not be in-
habited,” is true to the letter.
There is not such another mass of
ruins in Palestine, and yet the
place has been for ages the quarry
whence the marbles and pillars of
the mosques and palaces of Acre
and Jaffa have been drawn.

With Jaffa commences the long
line of PPhoenician seaports which
once dotted the Syrian coast up to
the mouth of the Orontes. At
cach a little barrier reef stands out

GAZA.

of Macedon. Saracen and Cru-
sader held it in turn, and in the
now desecrated cathedral of
Helena, Richard of England and
Louis of Irance did honour to
their Saviour. But one other city
of Philistia stands by the sea, the
once royal Askelon, about twelve
miles north of Gaza.

‘We climb over mounds of rub-
bish and find ourselves in a wilder-
ness of gardens and marble frag-
ments, the grave-stones of Philis-
tia’s grandeur. DBut not a solitary
habitation. No man lives within
its walls.

parallel to the coast line, seldom
more than 300 or 400 yards from
the shore, intercepting the swell
from the west, which often sets in
with terrific fury.  There is not
a solitary natural harbour along
the whole of the inhospitable
coast.  Yet, with no other natural
advantages than these fragments
of reefs, did the indomitable
Phoenicians found the first great
waval power known in human his-
tory. From behind those insigni-
ficant rocks issued the fleets that
ruled the Mediterranean to the
Pillars of Hercules, that carried
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commerce and arts along the At-

" lantic seaboard from Cornwall to

the Canarics. Ifrom behind those
little reefs -were sent forth the
colonies that overspread Sicily,
that dominated Spain, that formed
in Carthage an empire which could
dispute for a century the suprem-
acy of the world with Rome in all
the vigour of her youth.

Strange and mysterious race,
sprung we know not whence; the
source from which Greece derived

sels must ride at anchor half a
mile outside the reef, the inner
harbour—where the Tyrian gal-
leys rested, and where the rafts of
timber were landed from the forests
of Lebanon for the building of
Solomon’s temple—is scarce large
enough for a few good-sized fish-
ing boats,

The Phoenicians generally form-
ed their harbours by running an
artificial Dbreakwater from the
mainland to the north end of the

JAFFA FROM THE SEA.

her letters and her civilization,
politically consolidated and cul-
tured, till Sidonian power and
Tyrian splendour have passed in-
to a proverb. IHis true dwelling
was on the waves, and all he re-
quired of solid earth was a safe
haven for his fleets, the shingle on
which he could draw up his gal-
leys, a’ depot for his wealth, and a
secure fortress for his women and
children.

Jaffa well illustrates the contrast
between the marine of the ancients
and the moderns. While our ves-

reef. But here this has long since
been broken up, and the old port,
owing to the breaches in the an-
cient mole and the half-submerged
rocks, is now a trap instead of a
shelter. It was on these rocks
that the Greek myth placed the
chained Andromeda, to be rescued
by Perseus.

Jaffa, as seen from the sea, at
once arrests the eye. But here,
as elsewhere in the East, distance
lends enchantment to the view.
There is nothing picturesque in
the streets, save the brightly-clad




but ragged inhabitants, and the
camels with their loads and trap-
pm«vq LEverything is Oriental,
but it is Oriental squ'llor The
only spot of Scriptural interest—
the house of Simon the tanner—
where St. Peter lodged, is still
shown! but, of course, is modern,
though from the position near the
sea, and the well close by, it may
probably be not far from the
original site.

Upon these sandhills Napoleon
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slightest undulation in that narrow
W Intc fringe, the border of the
grecen mantle which clothes the
rxchest and the widest of the mari-
time plains of Syria.  But thirty
miles along the coast we catch a
glimpse of “Several rugged bastions
standing out from the shore,
beaten by the ceascless surf, while
at right an“lcs to them along the
edge "of the land is a clump of tall
masses of masonry, which looks
at first sight like a group of

LANDING PLACE, JAFFA.

massacred the capitulated garrison
in cold blood to the number of
four thousand.

The view from the high ground
behind the town gives a picture of
what all the littoral of TPalestine
once was, and what it might be
again—groves of fruit-trees push-
ing far into a plain—a gorgeous
flow er-carpet in spring, a corn-
field in summer.

From Jaffa for more than fifty
miles we sail northwards along
the cdge of the Plain of Sharon.
Not a curve, not a rock, not the

gigantic trees stripped of their
branches.

These are the ruined towers of
Caesarea.  The bastions stand on
a submerged reef, which runs »ut
at right angles into the sea, and
the existence of which suggested
to Herod the possibility of found-
ing here a city and a port. The
place had no existence before his
time. King Herod, like Brunel,
scems to have delighted in over-
coming architectural and en-
gincering difficulties.  He built a
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rectangular city, and excavated an
artificial harbour, protecting the
north side by a breakwater of
granite columns laid side by side.

For twelve hundred years an

HAVAVYHY aNINOOT

Koud

‘Vadve

shrunken far within the wide en-
ceinte of the Roman battlements
there rose by the indefatigable la-
bours of the Crusaders a mcdmc ral
citadel in front of the harbour.

it is to- dayv cven
more desolate than Ashkelon. Not

important city,

cven  a cluster of Arab huts is
sheltered in its neighbourhoad, for
man has utterly dcqmtcd it. Dut

To this citadel belong the weird-
like masses of masonry we be-
hold.  Gigantic nettles and cv ery
sort of weed choke the soil, and
conceal the wells, cellars, arches,




and pitfalls, into which at cach
step the explorer may fall.

The temples and the colossal
statues of Herod are gone and

-
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tioned in Acts xii.) ; and of that
Forum where St. Paul stood to
plead, first before Felix, and then
before Festus and that Herod's son.

CARMEL,

MOUNT

ON

CONVENT

¥
K N
. . o
AN
forgotten.  There is no trace now Musing on the  vicissitudes of
to be recognized of that palace  fortune, we pass north  about

where Herad Agrippa the Elder
came to his dreadful end (as men-

e -

e

fiftcen miles.
contracts: and the bold bluff which

The plain rapidly
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MOUNT CARMEL,

forms the eastern crest of Mount
Carmel comes in sight.  \Wc pass
northwards, and the monotony of
the long featurcless strand. un-
broken since we left Egypt. is in-
terupted by the bold promontory
of Carmel rTumning north-west,
and. as it bends towards the sea,
relieved by the lighthouse and the
massive white monastry of
the Carmelite friars hard
by. The mountain stretches
out its neck, like a * hog's-
back,” as the Greeks called
it, rising boldly from the
plain in the cast, and drop-
ping gently to scaward. To
the Israclite, “ the forest of
Carmel” “the excellency
of Carmel,” expressed his
highest idea of woodland
beauty and mountain gran-
deur—to those who recall
the Alps or Pyrences it is
insignificant ; but for ordi-
nary hill scenery it is un-
doubtedly finc.

LOOKING SEAWARD.

Alas ! the forests that partially
covered it thirty years ago arc
now utterly destroyed by the reck-
less axe, to supply charcoal for
the silk factories of Lebanon.
Still the plains on either side ve-
main the same, and they are truly
vast; and the tiers of distant hills
are so numerous and varied in

—— e .

EASTERN SLOPE OF CARMEL,
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outline, that, bare as Carmel now
is, the scenery can never be called
tame.

The highest point of the ridge is
1,700 fcet above the sea, but the
monastery on the western bluff is
only 500 feet up. Yet from its

roof we gain one of the finest
To the south

views in Palestine.

Bevond it, the swhite headland of
Ras-en-Nakura, the Ladder of
Tyre, closes the sea view north-
wards.  Above it rises the distant
snow-clad Lebanon, almost lost in
the clouds; while to the cast,
Tabor and Hermon, with the dark
hills of Galilee, bound the half-
hidden plain of Esdraclon.

EMBOSSED IIEAD OF BAAL, AT RURLEH, IN MOUNT LEBANON.

the whole coast-line can be traced,
a fertile fringe to Carmel’s mantle,
with a hem of sand, and a lace-
edging of spray.

At our feet, to the northward, is
spread the broad bay of Acre, and
the dark green plain beyond, with
the white city of Acre looking like
the farther harn of the crescent.

We descend again into the mon-
astery, a cheerful and welcome
hospice, entirely modern, raised
by the indomitable cnergy of Ira
Battista, fifty vears ago, after the
Turks had swept away every ves-
tige of the old monastery, on the
spot where D'vthagoras is said to
have sojourned and meditated.
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But the worthy friars are firmly
convinced that this is also the very
spot where Elijah sacrificed, and
where the Godhead of Jehovah
was proved Dbefore assembled
Israel.

The scenc of this sublime event
is now well known to be at the
farther or eastern extrem-

fell Josiah at the battle of Megiddo.
By the shoulder of Tabor the last
hope of the Crusader was crushed,
on the fatal field of Hattin; and
almost in our own day, on the
battle-ficld of Barak, Napoleon
routed the Turkish army at the
battle of Tabor.

ity of the ridge, sixtcen
miles fartherinland,where
the crest is 1,700 feet high,
overlooking the perennial
fountain and the slope on
which Ahaband hispriests
were assembled, known as
the Mohrakah or “place
of burning,” with the
Kishon flowing benecath,
and the barrow heaped
over the pricsts of Baal
on its bank, still called
Tell Kassis—* the mound
of the priests.”

From the crest above
there is a magnificent
view scawards, though
Cyprus is far beyond the
range of vision. Land-
wards, the wholc of Cen-
trai Palestine, as far as
the slopes towards the
Jordan valley, is spread
like a map, Mount Tabor
and Gilboa proudly clos-
ing in any farther pros-
pect.  \We look down on
the historic battle-ficld of
Palestine.  Down that
distant Tabor poured the

hosts of Barak, to over-

whelm their foes in the

marshes below us. On the

cdge of that Gilboa the suddenly
gleaming lights of Gideon's trusty
band startled the Midianites. On
the same slopes Saul fell in the last
great struggle with the Philistines.
Across that plain marched the
Assyrian hordes of Shalmanezer,
to the extinction of the Israelite
kingdom.  Immediately below us

GATE OF HAIFA.

Under the shelter of Carmel
vessels can ride, though at a dis-
tance from shore, and when wun-
able to debark at Jaffa, travellers
may often land here, although
there is no harbour. If we wish
to realize Oriental combination of
picturesqueness  and  squalor, of
Iuxury and filth, we camnot do
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better than sip our Mocha and
smoke our Latakich in the cafe
outside of Haifa. A large rickety
platform on piles, with the rudest
of balustrades, and a patchwork of
laths, matting, and canvas for
rozf, shaded from the sun by a
clump of palm trees, overlooks the
bay towards Acre.  The strand is
strewn  with the skeletons and
gaunt projecting ribs of many a
coaster, caught in the sudden
westerly gales.  The floor gapes

for it was the last spot in Syria
where the flag of the Cross floated
—gives us this colophon of the
story : ““ A mournful and solitary
silence prevailed along the coast
which had so long resounded with
the world's debate.” That silence
was scarcely broken till near our
own time, when, in 1799, Akka
was besieged by Napoleon aiter
the battle of Mount Tabor.

The old southern harbour of
Tyre is now silted up, but can

THE COASTS OF TYRE AND SIDON,

between cach plank, and the
guests sit on straw mats, keeping
an cye on their camels reposing
beneath, while the most fragrant
of coffee, and primitive nargiles
or hubble-bubbles—formed of a
calabash and two stout reeds in-
serted in it nearly upright, one
with a mouthpiece, and the other
with a red clwy pipe fixed in the
end—are served round.
Gibbon—after  describing its
final storming by Khalil. which
closed the history of the Crusades,

easily be traced, and the insular
cluster of rocks on which the city
stands stretches out horns north
and south, low reefs once support-
ing the busy wharves of the
Phoenician capital, but now surge-
beaten naked rocks.  Massive
granite columns protrude prostrate
from the sandhills and heaps of
rains, and  hundreds more lie
strewn in every direction under
water in the shallow bay which
vas once a haven.  These and
the massive masonry of the
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wharves are all that is left above
ground of Phoenician Tyre. Like
Jerusalem, destroyed and rebuilt
time after time, even the city of
the crusades lies bencath several
feet of debris.

Below this are the remains of
Mohammedan and early Christian
Tvyre, and below these again we
must dig if we would expose the
traces of the Tyre of the Greeks
and of the Phoenicians, if any re-
mains there be. Confined to the
rocky islet, every new Tyre oc-
cupied the exact site of its pre-

Father of the Church, Origen,
and of the Emperor Irederick
Barbarossa. Here almost the
last Christian service held by the
Crusaders was offered up.

We enter the one gate of the
city into a labyrinth of narrow
streets and filthy bazaars, more
squalid than those of most Oriental
third-rate towns, Such is the
Tyre of to-day. DBut we must re-
member that it was a heap of ab-
solutel: uninhabited ruins till one
hundred and twenty yecars ago;
and that its restorers have heen

ON THE SHORE OF THE MEDITERRANEAN NEAR TYRE.

decessor, and we may be sure all
available material was employed
again.  There is but one import-
ant relic above ground, but this,
though eight hundred vears old,
is modern indeed in the history of
Tyre—the Crusading cathedral, of
which the outline, some massive
pillars, and the three apses, still
remain:  built, as Renan  ascer-
tained by excavation, on the site
of the old Dyzantine Church;
where William of Tyre was bishop,
where  Fusebius  preached the
dedication sermon, still extant, and
in which lie the hones of the great

poor fishermen and peasants, in
fact, merely squatters,

No prophetic picture has been
more literally fulfilled than that of
Ezckiel, at an cpoch when the
wealth and resources of Tyre were
at their highest.  The whole pro-
phecy reads like a descriptive his-
tory of the present®  We stand

¥ ¢ Therefore thus saith the Lord God ; he-
hold, T am against thee, O Tyrus, and will
cause many nations to come up against
thee, as the sea causeth his waves to come
up.
“And they shall destroy the walls of
Tyrus, and break down her towers: I will




on those water-swept rocks on
which rose warehouses that stored
_ the world’s wealth when the city
of London was an uninhabited

swamp. Yet it was to this little

rock that the news first came of

the existence of a world, bevond

' the Pillars of Hercules. Hence
§ were worked the mines of Spain,
' and here were freighted ships for

Cornwall.  The traces of the
mother of Carthage, and of the

R
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X source of our alphabet, are to be
found, not on the reef from which
she has been swept, but in the
literature of Europe, in the com-
merce, in the marine, in the

also scrape her dust from her, and make
her like the top of a rock.

““It shall be a place for the spreading of
nets in the midst of the sea: for 1 have
spoken it, saith the Lord God : and it shall
become a spoil to the nations.”—Ezck.
xxvi, 3-5.

Read also chapters xxvii.-xxix.,, a long
lament for the fallen city, a propheey of

— e e
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colonization of the world, of which
for centuries Tyre and her sister
cities were the solitary pioneers.
Wherever we ascend the sides
of the hills which bound the nar-
row plain, every rock is honey-
combed with sepulchral chambers,
while many a broken marble
sarcophagus strews the ground.
The slopes are covered with tombs,
all long ago rifled and empty.
The whole hillside is studded with

FLAT-ROOFED HOUSES AND HARBOUR OF MODERN TYRE.

narrow doorways opening into
chambers, each contaming two or
three ranges of “ kokim ” or niches
for bodies, and some of them plat-
forms for sarcophagi.

her utter destruction, which is so striking-
ly fulfilled to-day.
O town in the midst of the seas,
With thy rafts of ceduar trees
Thy merchandise, and thy ships,
Thou, too, art hecome as nought,
A phantom, a shadow, a thought,
A name upon men'’s lips.

—Longfillow's < Ielen of Lyre.”
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Verv few have escaped the de-
strover’s hand. These rifled tombs
may be counted by thousands, and
many of them have been occupied
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GATE IN SIDON.

over and over again, Greek and
Roman facades and niches for
statues having been subsequently
added. Of many the roofs have
fallen in, of others the fronts have
broken away, and some vast sub-
terranean halls are now used as
folds for the goats.

Hiram’s tomb is quite unique
among these sepulchres of a van-
ished race, a massive stone sarco-
phagus on a base of three courses,
with as massive a lid, standing by
the wayside.

Soon_after passing the mouth
of the Flowery river we have an
impressive view of Sidon, the
mother of Phoenicia, one of the
oldest cities in the world, sung by
Homer, the “Great Sidon” of
Joshua, and still standing nobly in
her poverty and decay. ~ In many
respects Sidon is a counterpart of
Tyre.  There is the insular ridge
of rocks, united by a causeway to
the mainland, and thus forming
the two harbours.  But its two
noble though dilapidated castles at
cither extremity of the still walled
city, its large and often well-built
houses, and, above all, the luxu-
nant gardens and fruit orchards
which press up to the very walls

and spread far beyond into the
plain, present a picture of wealth
and importance scarcely sustained
by closer examination. Pent up
within the walls the streets are
narrow tunnels, arched, and sup-
porting dwellings overhead, while
the six large khans with their
spacious courtyards are deserted
by the merchants, and Great Sidon
is now Saida, “ a fishing place.”
Dut the true antiquities of Sidon,
like those of Tyre, are to be found
in the vast cemeteries both in the
plain to the south-east, and on the
hills beyond. They are simply
countless, and are of every period
from the old Canaanite to the late
Roman.  Some are grottoes, to
which we may descend by steps
hewn in the rock, leading to
chamber after chamber, like those
of Egypt. In numbers of them
are sarcophagi, some in marble
and many in lead, though these
latter are generally at once broken
up when discovered. Here was
found, not many years ago, the
famous black basalt sarcophagus
of Ashmunazar, King of Sidon,
with an inscription of ggo words,
one of the very few Phoenician in-

PORT OF SIDON.

scriptions of any length known to
exist, and which is now in the
Louvre.

In Reirut itself the East and
West are strangely intermingled,
bright Druse costumes, white-
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veiled women and Arabs with
their brown ’abiehs jostling with
smart European carriages in the
streets.  No antiquities here, no
relics of the past.  The emporium
of the silk trade and the successor
of Tyre and Sidon as the centre
of Syrian commerce, with its
ninety thousand inhabitants. Beirut
is simply a modern thriving and
wealthy port, in which the Chris-
tian far outnumbers the Moslem
element.

Beirut is the centre of mission-
ary work for Syria. The Ameri-
can Presbyterian Mission is on a
very large scale, has numerous
buildings well worth a visit, and
has carried on a noble educational
work for many vears.  Their col-
lege, in which the highest educa-
tion is given, and their medical
school are the most important in
Asiatir Turkey. What they have
done for the higher training, the
British Syrian schools have also
accomplished for the women of all

classes, and nowhere has Moham-
medan prejudice been so disarmed
as in Beirut.

Near DBeirut is cut through a
cliff the old coast road from
LEgypt.  On the north side, in the
face of the cliff, is a very legible
inscription of the Emperor Marcus
Aurelius, of date A.D. 173. Near

the top of the pass are a series of
nine tablets deeply incised on the
face of the cliff at different eleva-
tions,

Three of these are Egypt-

BEYROUT.

ian, and six Assyrian. The
three Egyptian steles bear the
cartouche of Rameses II. (Se-
sostris), B.C. 1351. We are
looking at the very tablets
on which Herodotus tells us,
he gazed when they were one thou-
sand yearsold. Here passed Nebu-
chadnezzar, Cambyses, and Alex-
ander. For centuries Greek cohorts
and Roman legions marched suc-
cess, ely along this winding path,
where we can see the ruts of
their chariot-wheels. Saracen and
Crusader alternately scoured this
coast, and lastly, with a strange
absence of any sense of the ludi-
crous, the first Egvptian stele ha:
been usurped by a pompous re-
cord of the unopposed march of
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soate French troops under Na-
poleon 1II. to Damascus in A.D.
186o0.

Dut there are records here to
which the tablets of Rameses TI.
arc but as "of vesterday. The
LEgyptian monarch cut his road
through the flooring of an ancient
cavern facing the sea; and that
flooring is composed of a hardened
deposit of bone breccia mixed

Near Tripoli is the old castle,
still inhabited, built by King
Raymond, and held by the Cru.
saders for one hundred and eighty
years.  From its roof is a rich
and varied prospect. The min-
arets, domes and glittcring roofs
of the white city form the fore-
ground. Westward we look over

that storied sea of which Byron
sings,

CRUSADERS’ CASTLE, TRIPOLI.

with flint chips, the relics of the
stone age; when some rude savages
fabricated their weapons on the
floor of the cavern, and feasted on
the aurochs, the bison, the elk, the
red deer, and the reindeer, of all
of which the teeth are abundant in
the breceia.  We are carried back,
indeed, to pre-historic times, when
glaciers fed the torrents of
Lebanon, and these extinct deni-
zens of the polar north roamed in
its forests.

Thy shores are empires, changed in all
save thee—
Assyria, Greece, Rome, Carthage, what
are they ?
Thy waters wasted them while they were
free,
And many a tyrant since; their shores

obe,
The strmlgger, slave, or savage ; their decay
Has dried up realms to deserts :—not so
thou,
Unchangeable save to thy wild waves’ play—
Time writes no wrinkle on thy azure
brow—
Such as creation’s dawn beheld, thou rollest
now.
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ELIJAH.

BY THE REV. S.

PARKES CADMAN,

Pastor of the Metropolitan Temple, New York.

Elijal’s personality is that of a
rock in a weary land, arresting the
fatal drift of his day. In his ma-
jestic isolation,
origin and freedom from the cus-
toms which beset other men, he
resembles the shadowy figures of
pre-historic legend—vast, terrible
and portentous.

A man without a country, with-
out known genealogy; his name
significant of his mission, Elijah
sprang into the voluptuous idolatry
of Israel as one instant from God
and returned, when his work was
accomplished, in a whirlwind of
unscorching flame.

His ambassadorship was divine-
ly adapted to the times. His
graphic formula, his letters royal,
consisted in an overwhelming real-
ization of the sense of the presence

of God. “As the Lord God of
Israel liveth, before whom I
stand.”  This was the persuasive

thought of Elijal’s mind. The
sense of the awful immanence of
Jehovah prevailed in him, and all
he was and did and beheld but
ministered to it.

An apostate nation led by Ahab
and Jezebel had created peculiarly
abnormal conditions.  The king’s
very weakness was wickedness.
He had the fatal distemper of a
completely secular mind; he was
destitute of firmness, greedy for
lucre (as witnesseth Naboth’s vine-
yard), and ready to enjoy the
fruits of sin he dared to devise and
did not dare to execute. He made
a tool of others through cunning
born of rapacity and cowardice
combined.

But his consort Jezebel has
stamped her name upon history as

his mystery of’

standing for all which is designing
and malicious, crafty and revenge-
ful.  The monstrous undoing of
sin is here shown; the first great
instigator of persecution against
the saints of God was a woman.
She was the high priestess of the
ghoulish band which has shed the
blood of the martyrs through
many centuries since her day.

And yet Jezebel understood
Elijah as did none other of his
contemporaries. She was an able
and formidable foe, quick to dis-
cern his moods of deep despair
following on a great occasion, and
with lurid threats she drove him
in egotistical grief to the wilder-
ness where the angel succoured
him.

Such were the conditions under
which the prophet laboured and
above which he continually arose.
The commonweal had become a
common woe, through corrupted
individuality and the rule of a
bigoted priesthood.  Spain is the
modern example of the Israel of
Elijal’s ministry.

Hence Elijah was, in all re-
spects, save in allegiance to their
Jehovah, a different man from
Moses.  They rank together in
New Testament references as the
twin-stars of a dawning sky. But
Moses was constructive and
initiatory; Elijjah was destructive
and reformative. Moses was the
elegant polished scholar, deeply
versed in the arts and masteries of
government; Elijah was a plain,
tumultuous man of stern mould
and stark manner, shivering false
gods, uprooting  bacchanalian
orgies, and turning the hearts of
the children to the obedience of
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their fathers and to the wisdom of
the just. He was the Cromwell
of the people of God. .

The greater conquest of Elijah
was in his own self-discipline and
victory at Cherith, where the pro-
phet, “with all his passions prayed
in his prayer.” Small wonder is
it that he was a past master in the
dynamic of the godly life, since he
turned from his guilt and failure
full of holy indignation against the
sin which caused it.

Like the Baptist, he lost heart
in the terrific struggle. But, like
him, in this and much beside, he
gained heart afresh. And so he
passed, with the passing of a son
of heaven. Other prophets were
of princely blood and higher gifts.

He had no vision such as Isaiah
weaves into his glorious oratorio;
the dusky splendours of Ezekiel
were impossible to Elijah.

A peasant by birth, a man of no
striking intellectual capacity, he
sang no great psalm. But his
moral and spiritual courage and
dominancy, his white-hot purpose
for rightcousness, his ready sub-
mission to the best there was in
him and not the worst, make him
a comforting example to the aver-
age man. And these placed him
by the side of the magnifieent
Moses in history, and with him by
the side of One greater than
Moses-—up on the Mount of Trans-
figuration.

LOVE.,

BY AMY PARKINSON,

Love is the ruling Power.

From loving Hands

Do fall the curtain-clouds, darkly that drop

Their folds about us.

It is Love’s own Voice

Which we obey, treading a road that scems

So sadly strange.

God’s very name is Love:

And never can His aets that name belie.
In love alone—love first, love last, love always—
His cach and every plan for us is laid.

He grants it not to us to choose owr paths,
Or see the way by which He bids us journey,
Because He loves us with a love too true
To let us peril our eternal welfare,
And, left unguided in the garish day,
It may be we should tun aside and stray
Into some treacherous byway, tempting-bright
With the poor pleasures of a passing hour
—But leading at the last to dire disaster—
While He doth destine us unto the glad
Good things which perish not.
Wherefore Himself
Directs our course on earth that it shall tend
Unswervingly to heaven.
. So we do wait,
Amid the shadows, for His guiding word ;
" Daring no step but as that word we hear;
o Discerning not, e’en then, the road marked out
For our advancing feet; but sure of this:
That Love will sufely bring to endless bliss.

¥ Toronto.
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THE RELATIONS OF CANADA TO THE EMPIRE.

BY GEORGE M. GRANT, D.D., LL.D,,

Principal Queews University, Kingaton,

The relations of Canada to the
Empire arc found not in Acts of
Parliament so much as in the
spirit of the DBritish constitution
which is unwritten; in traditions,
precedents and conventions, made
from time to time as neecds arise;
and, in the long history which
Britons and Canadians have shared
alike.

We have only to compare the
fortuncs respectively of Spain and
Great Britain, the two greatest
colonizing nations of modern
times, to understand how much
more important it is to have peo-
ples bound together by a couimon
vital principle than by written
codes, however excellent, or mili-
tary force, however great.  Spain
held possession for centuries of
Mexico (including those great
provinces wrested from Mexico in
our time by the United States), as
well as of Central America and the
whole of South America, with the
cxception of Brazil and Guiana.
She impressed on those immense
regions her language, religion,
laws and civilization so effectively
that they are Spanish in feeling
still, in spite of the long and cruel
wars of independence which they
had to wage against her. Yet
she lost them one by one, because,
trying to keep them for her own
benefit, she failed to win their
affection, while she aroused a de-
sire for freedom which became al-
most unreasoning, because no
concessions were ever made to it.

All those costly lessons have
been lost on Spain. She has
proved herself insensible to the
teaching of experience. In a
memorandum, written in 1892, by
General Polavieja, then Captain-

Gereral of Cuba, and recently
published, he predicted the out-
break of another rebellion, for he
declares that the embers of the
former rebellion had never been
wholly extinguished, and that
every Cuban, even though born
of Spanish parents, was at heart
in favour of separation. Why?
Simply becanse the promises
made by the mother country had
not been kept.  The apparently
liberal constitution, given to the
colony at the end of the previous
rebellion, had been from the first
a dead letter. The General knew,
too, that Spain never intended to
give the Cubans real freedom, and
thercfore he proposed to cure the
slumbering  disaffection, by the
truly Spanish prescription of less
home rule and more shootng.

How differently stands the case
of Great Britain and her vast
colonial empire, the jubilee of last
vear showed to all the world.
The most notable feature of that
demonstration was the presence
of cleven Premiers of eleven
great  self-governing  colonies.
These representative statesmen
met with the Colonial Secretary
and declared that they had no
grievance. The present relations
corresponded so well to their pre-
sent stage of development that no
change was suggested by any of
them, except by the Premiers of
Tasmania and New Zealand, who
simply desiderated closer union
with Britain.

It is true that last century the
thirteen North American colonies
did separate from the mother
country; but let it not be forgotten
that they had fought side by side
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with her against all opponents
during the stirring previous cen-
tury; that they stood on impreg-
nable constitutional ground in re-
sisting the king and the ministry
of the day; that an immense num-
ber of their best people strenuous-
ly opposed the separation; and
that, after the war, many of ﬂ}csc
proved their sincerity by sacrific-
ing almost everything that men
usually hold dear, in order to con-
tinue living under the flag of their
fathers.
dut what is still more worthy of
being noted is this, that Britain
learned her lesson. She has
never lost a colony since.  She
has invariably given all the exten-
sions of self-government wihich
have been desired, wherever her
children have asked for them
with anything like unanimity or
earnestness.  And what she has
given with the one hand she has
never taken back with the other.
In consequence, therefore, of this
gradual development from de-
pendence into partnership, the re-
. lations of Canada to the rest of
the empire have been different at
different times.  After the con-
quest from I'rance and the peace

~: of Paris in 1763, there had to be

- a military regime for some years.
- In 1774 came the Quebec Act, a
.. legislative measure, still con-
- demmned by some, but which most
authorities acknowledge to have
* been well up to the best political
wisdom of the time, and certainly
a generous concession to the great
“mass of the Canadian people of
the time.
In 1791 came the division of

- ‘Canada into the Upper and Lower

Provinces, and the granting to
. each of a constitution which Gov-
o ernor Simcoe announced as “in

v,z @il respects a transcript of that of

=

% Great Britain”  Although part

5 of this constitution was a crown-
-§appomtcd executive council, wih

3

e 1o responsibility to Parliament or
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people, the Governor’s statement
was correct, for his irresponsible
council simply expressed the idea
of the age regarding the extent of
the royal prerogative—an idea en-
tertained also by the fathers of the
American constitution, when they
gave to the DPresident his extra-
ordinary powers, practically limit-
ing them only by limiting his
tenure of office. At any rate, the
Canada Act of 1791 gave us par-
liaments, and it thus contained
within itself the germ of all our
subsequent constitutional progress.

About half a century later, re-
sponsible government was con-
ceded to the different provinces of
British North America, after
struggles which involved little or
no bloodshed in any of them,
with the exception of one, and, in
that case, little or no general dan-
ger and no serious Interruptions
to the public life.

Let me here remind those who
may have to trace our develop-
ment more in detail, that they
should never forget that develop-
ment is another word for growth,
that all growth is a battle and that
no battle is absolutely free from
danger.  Growth comes from life
and life is a battle. None the
less, life is better than death.

The next great stage in our
political development was the
confederation, in 1867, of four
provinces into a Dominion, ac-
cording to the British North Am-
erica Act.  Our political develop-
ment has steadily continued ever
since, and has been marked by
several milestones, more or less
visible.

When Sir Charles Tupper went
to Washington as the Secretary
of State for Canada, Mr. Bayard
said to him : “ The confederation
of Canada and the construction of
a great inter-oceanic line of rail-
way, from the Atlantic to the
Pacific. has made Canada a nation,
and we might as well recognize
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the fact” In this, Mr. Bayard
showed his superior insight to
men like Mr. Hamilton Fish and
Mr. Blaine, both of whom quer-
ulously complained that Great
Britain consulted Canada, in the
negotiations concerning her own
fisheries !

The negotiation of the Treaty of
Washington, in 1871, marked the
appearance for the first time of a
Colonial Cabinet Minister, Sir
John A. Macdonald, as one of the
Imperial plenipotentiaries. It was
also provided that that treaty,
which settled all questions bery
tween Britain and the States at
the time, should not come into
effect unless ratified by the Par-
liament of Canada. As no steps
backward are ever taken in the
political development of a free
people, and as British policy is m-
variably guided by precedent,
these facts expressed significantly
the conviciion of Imperial states-
men that Canada had emerged
from the colonial into the national
status, or that she had become, to
use Sir John A. Macdonald’s
phrase, “ a nation within a nation.”

From 1867, only a misuse of
language permits us to speak of
Canada as a colony.  Sir John A.
Macdonald desired then that Can-
ada should be known as a “king-
dom,” but the more ambiguous
term “ Dominion” was adopted;
and rightly so, until we share in
the responsibilities of empire
equally with the kingdoms of Eng-
land, Scotland and Ircland, That
day is coming, and every healthv
stimulus given to the national
sclf-consciousness hastens its com-
ing.

The precedent of joint High
Commissioners set in the negotia-
tions which led to the Treaty of
Washington has been followed
ever since.  Sir Charles Tupper,
nominated by Canada, represented
the empire as one of her Ma-
jesty's plenipotentiaries as fully as

did Mr. Joseph Chamberlain, when
the two visited Washington and
negotiated a treaty with the
United States, which, though de-
feated by a party vote in the
Senate of the Republic, received
the unanimous consent of the Do-
minion Parliament. The modus
vivendi established under that
treaty still lives, and prevents fric-
tion along our Atlantic coasts, un-
til the day arrives for a complete
settlement not only of the fisheries
but of all disputed questions be-
tween us and our neighbours.

So, also, Sir Charles Tupper,
nominated by Canada, acted as
her Majesty’s plenipotentiary in
negotiating the treaty between
France and Canada. In the same
way, on the nomination of Canada,
her Majesty’s Government sclect-
ed Sir John Thompson as one of
the two representatives of Britain,
at the international arbitration on
the Rehring Sea question in Paris,
when so many grave questions of
international law had to be de-
cided, before the seizure of our
Canadian vessels could be con-
sidered. Any one of those seizures
would have led to war, in former
days, a war which, whatever its
immediate results, would have
hcavily mortgaged our future, and
dclayed or utterly prevented that
reunion of the English-speaking
race on which the best interests of
the world depend.

Few have given thought to the
tremendous importance of that in-
ternational tribunal or to the value
of the work done by the diplomat-
ists who brought it about or to
what we owe to the men who sc-
cured for us the great triumph of
its decisions; and fewer still would
be able to take the measure of
these things, even if they did
spare a few stray thoughts to their
consideration. Any one can criti-
cize the cost of Sir Johu Mac-
donald’s cabs, or the details of Sir
John Thompson’s funeral, or the
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salary oi Lord Aberdeen, or the
travelling expenses of Sir Wilfrid
Laurier, or the terrible burden of
the crown to the poor taxpayers,
especially in a Jubilee year; and
opportunity for such criticism
should always be allowed, were it
only to prevent the waste that is
apt to attend irresponsibility.
But these things, after all, are the
small dust of the balance in com-
parison with the mountains which
a nation must level if it is to do
any great work, and while mice
can attend to dust, it requires a
different order of beings to tackle
mountains. \When a nation breeds
statesmen, let them, in the pub-
lic interest, receive all due honour,
+ living or dead.

Since 1896 our development into
the full status of nationhood has
received more than one decided
impulse, and at the same time our
sense of the importance of imperial
unity has been quickened by the
widening of our horizon. Talk
of a maximum and minimum
tariff, the minimum to be applied
to Britain, had been in the air for
years before. I advocated it in
an address given in 1891, and pub-
lished at the time by the Imperial

- Federation League in Toronto.
Dalton McCarthy, the chairman
of the meeting, in his closing re-
marks accepted it as the best
policy for Canada, in itself and as
being along the lines of least re-
sistance.

But mere talk amounts to little.
A great political organization
. shrinks from new departures, un-
less popular feeling has first mani-
fested itself, and Mr. Davies’ well-
¥ known motion on the subject, in
the House of Commons, far from
.. being greeted with enthusiasm,
; was regarded rather as kite-flying,
fand not a measure intended for
¢ practical politics.  Mr. Fielding’s
;}gtariﬂﬂ however, smote the rock.

%It came at the right time. The

t Dingley Bill and the great Jubilee

3

co-operated to make it a success.
The British Government, though
always most reluctant to disturh
trade by denouncing treaties,
allowed its hands to be forced.
Fortunately, it could point to the
fact that all the Premiers of the
self-governing colonies pressed for
the denunciation, and undertook
to confer with their colleagues,
with a view to seeing whether im-
proved trade relations within the
Empire would be secured by giv-
ing a preference to British pro-
ducts; but such promises would
have availed nothing, had it not
been for the action of Canada.
“Deeds, not words,” is the
favouritc motto of all just and
sensible men. And, their enemies
being judges, the DBritish people
are characterized by love of
justice and saving common sense,
and they love to see the dawnings
of such qualities in others, and
cspecially in their children. The
enthusiasm  with which they
greeted the small instalment of
fair play which our new tariff pro-
posed was positively touching.
For years we had been clamour-
ing for reciprocity with the United
States. We never dreamed of
asking for preference from them,
though the idea would have
been in  accord with their
practice. All that we thought
of was reciprocity, or free
interchange.  Yet the thing we
begged almost on our knees
and in vain from strangers we
would not give to our mother
country, except at a price that
would have disorganized the
mightiest commercial fabric the
world has ever seen! At last,
however, we have entered on the
right path. Let us go forward
resolutely on it, and the results—
commercial and political—will Dhe
greater than the most sanguine
would carc now to predict. The
poet is a prophet.  Rudyard Kip-
ling., who is a true poet, saw at




oo At e T e L

Rty
: At

e

K

Pt aliacy (othiet

e e e ot
R

el e
i Ctte
R s

33 Méthodist Magazine and Review.

once the far-reaching significance
of our new departure, and greeted
it in such stately verse as in former
days would have been reserved for
the clash of steel. And he was
right. For the new policy, if
pressed to its legitimate con-
clusion, will lead eventually not
only to commercial unity within
the Empire, but to a reasonable
discrimination against those who
are without.

Of all the steps taken since
1867 by Imperial statesmen to
show that they no longer regard
Canada as a colony, the one which
most attracted the attention of the
world was the denunciation of the
treaties with Belgium and Ger-
many. But even more signi-
ficant was the attitude taken
since, when the United States
pressed last year for the re-
vision of the rules regarding
pelagic scaling established by in-
ternational agreement. Although
the United States made out a
strong case, Lord Salisbury de-
clined even to discuss it, on the
one ground that Canada would
not consent to re-open the ques-
tion, unless all other disputes were
considered at the same time. In
other words, henceforth the de-
cisions of lier Majesty’s Canadian
Privy Council in all matters touch-
ing our interests on this continent,
are not onmly final, but they are
backed by the whole force of the
Empire.

It is a tremendous responsibility
for Britain. It looks like giving
us an absolutely free hand and yet
engaging to fight our battles.
The responsibility would never
have been accepted had we not
proved our fitness to govern the
half continent entrusted to our
care, and had it not been seen
that we have given pledges for the
wise exercisc of the trust com-
mitted to us, and also that our
position, alongside of a power

overwhelmingly strong, is in itself
sufficient pledge.

But the real secret of this part-
nership in the Empire, which
has come about—almost without
notice, in the mnatural course of
evolution, is to be found in the
marvellous elasticity of the British
constitution.  We are governed
by Queen, Senate and Commons,
just as the mother country is gov-
erned by Queen, House of Lords
and House of Commons. The
Queen to us is not the Queen of
England but the Queen of Canada.
In Canadian matters she consults
her Canadian Privy Council. In
all matters she consults her Im-
perial Privy Council. Though
there is an apparent, there is no
real dualism.  The two Councils
are essentially one, because of in-
numerable subtle links binding
tliem together. There 15 aivd an
Australian Privy Council, and
when Australia becomes a poli-
tical unity, it will have, in Aus-
tralian matters, the same free
hand, backed by the united
strength of the Empire, to which
we have attained, as far as affairs
on our own continent are con-
cerned.

Thus, as Mr. O. A. Howland
has pointed out in his admirable
work, “The New Empire,” it re-
sults that

¢ The legislative independence of the
separate states or nations composing the
Empire, is substantially, if not formally,
unusually complete.  Yearly the rule
becomes more solidly settled, that, in
all matters of local legislation, the Crown
acts solely by the advice of its local min-
istry, with the consent of the local par-
liament. . . . The practical sense of the
home and Colonial cabinets has already
wrought out a novel and peculiar practice,
a kind of give and take system, which,
puzzling as it may be to foreign govern-
ments, inconsistent even as it scems to
be with doctrines to be found in our
hovks, is in accordance with the real
spirit of our institutions. While the
prerogatives of peace and war, the nego-
tiation of international treaties, and the

__ g
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appointment of ambassadors, are in form
controlled” exclusively by a council gf
advisers, chosen from Her Majesty’s
subjects in Great PBritain and Ireland,
alane, ¥ yet, in reality, those powers are
not thus centralized, but are very del-
jcately balanced and distributed. In
making treatics, or disposing of dip-
lomatic questions affecting Canada or
Australia, Canadian and Australian Privy
Councils now invariably take part in the

consultation. By memorials and dis-
patches, sometimes by delegations and

conferences, the will of the Queen’s sub-
jeets in the portion of the realm imme-
diately concerned, is ascertained, through
the constitutional channel of the local
advisers representing them. Time, in
fact, is silently clothing the ancient body
of councillors neavest the throne with
something of the representative character
that has fallen upon the throne itself.
More and more they will be seen enact-
ing in these wide-reaching matters, not
so much their individual will or opinion,
as the course advised by the ministers of
some great Colony, more directly inter-
ested in the particular issue.”

That there are risks connected
with this vast, complicated and
delicately adjusted organism no
one will deny. It is doubtful if
it could be worked by Oriental
or even by purely Latin races.
It certainly never has been. The
peculiar combination of qualities
existing in the British, and
largely characterizing the Ameri-
can, people, would seem to be re-
quired. But it is certainly no
argument against a form of gov-
ernment that a highly organized,
liberty-loving and sober race is
needed for its successful working.
Every form of government has its
risks; for the government repre-
sents the national life, and all life
is a conflict and therefore attend-
Be-
sides, what is the alternative?
The destruction of the British

*This is no longer the case with_ the
Imperial Privy Council. Since ** The New
Empive” was written (1891), & new de-
parture has been taken. Last year, all the
Premiers of the sclf-governing colonies
were made members of the Imperial Privy
Couneil, and in the case of Canada not only
the Premier but other Canadians.
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Empire. Well, Canadians, in
their own interest, in the interest
of the mother country and in the
interest of humanity, are not and
never will be prepared for that.
Doubts as to the future have been
expressed. Even wise men have
said that our connection with the
Empire could not be permanent;
that it suited us now in our time
of weakness, but that when Can-

ada became strong, separation
would inevitably take place.
Apart from the rather con-

temptible code of political morality
it involves, such a forecast does not
seem to me to indicate the highest
political wisdom. But the future
need not be discussed. The future
will take care of itself.

As we trace the evolution, from
the military regime which was
required in Canada in 1763, to the
fulness of self-government which
we are enjoying in 1898, two or
three reflections may be pardoned.
In the first place, noting with what
slow and majestic steps the life of
a nation moves on from point to
point in its upward ascent, we are
impressively warned against rash
and hasty experiments, and as im-
pressively taught that the best re-
medies for social and political evils
are not those which promise ex-
tensive and immediate results.
Secondly, every true advance must
be not a destruction but a fulfil-
ment of the past. Time makes
changes imperceptibly and wastes
nothing. Let us imitate time and
its great method of evolution.
“ Genuine reformers,” says Tiele,
one of our best authorities on the
history of religion, “those who
have founded any permanent sys-
tem are at once conservative and
progressive”  The absolute con-
ditions of success are that “they
do not quit historic ground and
that their reforms are rooted in tra-
dition.” What he says of religious
applies as truly to political life.
Its progress must be rooted in the
highest development of the past.
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And, lastly, every addition to our
liberty implies added responsi-
bility. 'We arc a nation only in
name if we shrink from the con-
ditions involved in national life.
The pettiest South American Re-
public has its army, its navy, its
ambassadors, its consuls, all kept
up without grudging, just as
every grown man keeps up his
own household, without spunging
on his mneighbours.  Yet, what
would their army or navy amount

& Co. But does this imply
that the junior partner is to bear
none of the expense of the common
burdens ?  'When we hear pro-
tests against expenditures for our
militia, or for a proposed naval
reserve, or other means of assist-
ing the fleet or for naval defence,
on the ground that all that is un-
necessary, as Great Britain will do
it all for us, it is difficult to re-
press the indignation, the feeling of
disgust which craves for emphatic
utterance. Paupers and sexless be-

to in any real struggle? We
are more fortunately situated,
because we are not a separate
nation, but junior partners in
the great firm of John Bull

ings talk in that style, normal
grown men and women never.

Queen's University, Kingston.

THEY MEET TO-NIGHT.

They mcet to-night, the onc who closed his eyes
Unto the pain forever and the woe,

And one who found the mansions in the skies
In all their splendours long, long years ago.

What will they say when first their eyes shall meet ?
Or will a silence take the place of words

As only saints can know ; how strangely sweot
A rapture such as oaly heaven affords?

Will she who went before ask first for those
Left far behind, those whom she loved so well?
Or will the other, new to heaven’s repose,
Question of all its meaning—who can tell ?

And will they wander where the flowers are decp
Beneath their feet there in the pastures green,

Where fadeless blossoms o'er the hillsides creep,
And where no piercing thorrs are ever scen ?

One went so long ago, and one to-night
Took the long journey far across the tide;
This only do I know, they meet to-night,
And meeting, both, I know, are satisfied.
—Nelly H. Woodworth.

IN" SICKNESS.

Weary and yet at rest ;
It is so sweet to lic upon His breast,
Soothed by His voice, and by His touch
caressed ;3
No other resting-place were half so blest ;
And here I'lie at rest.

Alone, yet not alone ;
A tender, loving Friend is ever near,
T feel His gentle touch, and listening, hear
Hiswhispered wordsof comfort, andof cheer;
And I am not alone.

Suffering, and yet at case ;
Though pain may rack the shrinking body, Troubled, and yet at peace 3
still My Friend all-loving, is all-powerful, too,
It makes it sweet to know it is His will, Whate’er I need His love for me will do,
And what He sends is good, though sceming I fully trust Him, for I know Him true,
ill And, trusting, I have peace.

’ -
And so I amn at case. —Junia.
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OUR NATIONAL SANITARIUM.

ADMINISTRATION BUILDING, MUSKOKA HOME FOR CONSUMI'TIVES.

The “White Plague of the
North,” as consumption has aptly
been called by Dr. Oliver Wendell
Holmes, is the direct cause of one
death out of every seven occurring
in our country. While no class
of society is exempt it is especially
a discase of the poor, its victims
being for the most part found
among the young.

Attacking them at a time when
all their best efforts are needed to
shape their life’s work it, sooner
or later, withdraws them from pro-
ductive employment and dooms
them to prolonged illness. Many
of those affected are compelled to
toil on for bare subsistence while
slowly dying and spreading the
discase among their fellows. In
no small proportion of cases those
who from love for the stricken
ones have been most constantly in
attendance become in like manner
diseased before the end is reached.

The results of home treatment, as
it can be carried out among those
who earn their own living, are in
the last degree discouraging, and
general hospitals even when open
to patients with Phthisis give no
better results.

The latest message of medical
science makes it clear beyond the
shadow of a doubt that if recog-
nized early the disease will yield
to favourable conditions and pro-
per treatment in nearly, or quite
onec-half of, all cases. Recent
improvements in the methods of
examination have made possible
for us early and positive recogni-
tion of the disease.

In these two facts we have the
groundwork of hope for immense
usefulntess, to an unfortunate class,
in the very near future. Tet
those threatened with lung disease
be promptly sent to the Sani-
tarivm, and to thousands of them
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it will be a message of life. At
their command will be placed
means of cure now available only
to the wealthy. The spirit of
humanity has many appeals made
to it, but surely none that is more
urgent or more worthy than this.
The vastness of the field that has
to be provided for should not dis-
may the philanthropic, for when
we consider that each case is a
centre for dissemination of the
disease, it is plain that the restora-

ing and several cottages. Tfor
the summer months its location
makes it from the start an assured
success, and on the experience of
the Adirondack Sanitarium we
look for even better results in
winter.

In its earlier stages consumption
is now well known to be curable.
Dr. J. E. Graham, Professor of
Medicine in Toronto University,
in an address before the Ontario
Medical Association, said :

THE FRANK BULL

MEMORIAL COTTAGE.

(Presented by Mrs. T'. I, Ball, Toronto.)

tion of that person to health, or
even his isolation for a period,
must tend to diminish consider-
ably the prevalence of the disease.

In our Muskoka region and in
the Rocky Mountain section of
our Northwest, there are sites for
Sanitaria not excelled on this con-
tinent. The first of these utilized
is a beautiful spot on Lake Mus-
koka. It is seventy acres in ex-
tent, slopes towards the south and
the lake, and is protected on the
north and west by pine forest and
by rocky ridges. Upon it is
built a large administration build-

¢ By intelligent and persistent efforts
to destroy the bacilli or to prevent their
ent-ance into the body; by general
san'tation ; by careful management of
individuals who have a hereditary pre-
dis yosition ; and by the open air treat-
ment if possible in special hospitals for
incipient as well as advanced cases; the
ravages of the disease would in my opinion
be diminished by one half and perhaps
t» & much greater extent.”

Dr. Herman Biggs, head of the

- Healtl Department of New York,

and onc of the best known au-
thorities on the subject in the
United States, says :
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«1 have repeatedly seen persons ad-
mitted for other diseases contract tuber-
culosis in the ward, and leave the hospital
enred of the original infection but suffer-
ing from well-developed tuberculosis, or
remain only to die from the latter disease.
If as many deaths occured daily for one
month from Asiatic cholera in New York
as regularly occur from pulmonary con-
sumption the city would be well-nigh
depopulated from panic resulting.”

In London alone there are three
or four great Consumptive Hos-
pitals; the one at Brompton in the
west end treated last year 14,000
out-patients and 2,000 in-patients:
and the Royal Victoria Hospital
in the cast end, 16,000 out-patients

sumptive patients are now annual-
ly treated in the General Hospitals
of Ontario to the great danger of
other patients.  He further states
that in 1897 there were in Ontario
alone 3.000 deaths from this dis-
ease. In the other provinces of
the Do ninion the ravages of con-
sumption are believed to be equal-
ly great.

Canada affords just such favour-
able conditions of climate as are
necessary.  Our cold weather is
the reverse of an obstacle. Dr.
Trudeau, physician in charge at
the Saranac Lake Institution,
stales that his patients do notably

THE DAVIES MEMORIAL COTTAGE.

(Presented by Mr, W, Davies and family, Toronto.)

and 1,300 in-patients. All of these
were treated without charge.

In Switzerland there is at Davos
Platz, 6,000 feet above the sea, 'a
great Sanitarium for consumptives
with thousands of guests, having
many miles of railway built
specially to accommodate con-
sumptive patients and their friends.
The Covernment has issued regu-
iations looking to the establish-
ment of special hospitals in cach
canton.

The report of Dr. P. H. Bryce,
Secrctary Provincial Board = of
Health, of Ontario, January 17th,
1895, states that some 1,000 con-

better during the cold weather of
winter than through the summer.

The considerations above named
have led a number of philanthropic
gentlemen to establish the Na-
tional Sanitarium for the cure of
consumption. They have formed
an incorporated association, of
which Lord Strathcona is the pre-
sident and Sir William Meredith
vice-president.  To Mr. W. J.
Gage, the treasurer, the scheme
largely owes its success. He has
himself given $25,000 to this ob-
ject, and has taken intense interest
in its promotion.  The late Hast
A. Massey was also a generous
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benefactor, Among its trustees
are Senator Cox, Senator Sanford,
the Hon. G. W. Ross, Messrs.
W_E. H. Massey, Edward Gurney,
Hugh Blain, and other prominent
citizens.

A most ecligible site near
Gravenhurst, Muskoka District.
comprising about forty acres of
well-timbered land, has been se-
cured, with the option to purchase
an adjoining thirty acres. Here
an institution has been started

dowment of $250,000. This would
place the institution at Muskoka
on a substantial basis and enable
the trustees to establish a second
institution, preferably in the Rocky
Mountain  District, at an early
date. '

Two of the original promoters
have promised subscriptions of
$25,000 each and the municipality
of Gravenhurst has voted a honus
of $10,000. Important conces-
sions have been secured from the

HALL—ADMINISTRATION BUILDING.

composed of one large administra-
tion building with several cot-
tages.

This is not a commercial specu-
lation. No capital stock sub-
scribed and no dividends to be
paid. It is intended to be in
every sense a public national un-
dertaking. Anything short of this
would fail to adequately provide
for the poor who are the most
deeply interested.

The public is appealed to for
subscriptions to an immediate en-

Grand Trunk and Ottawa & Parry
Sound and Canadian Pacific Rail-
ways, including an agreement to
give free transportation to the hos-
pital for one hundred poor patients
per annum and half rate for other
patients.

The Ontario Government has
agreed to give the same per diem
allowance for each patient belong-
ing to the Province of Ontario
that is given to the genecral hos-
pitals of the province. The Do-
minion Government has been ap-
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plied to for assistance, and it is
believed can be depended upon to
co-operate in what is in every
sense a national enterprise of the
first importance.*

A sympathetic writer in the
Toronto Globe says :

“There is probably scarcely a
rcader who does not know of

homes where the existence of such
an institution would establish hope
where now there is nothing but
It is difficult to conceive

despair.

knows that the destroyer could be
vanquished had he but the means
to carry him to where climatic con-
ditions are favourable and enable
him to remain there long enough
to profit by the curative influences.
The project is well worthy the
counsideration of the philanthropic
and of the public hodies who will
be asked to pecuniarily assist in
the maintenance of patients.”

Dr. E. L. Trudeau, Medical
Superintendent of Saranac Sani-

SIX-ROOMED COTTAGE~-WINTER SCENE.

of a more tragic fate than that of
the bread-winner who sees the
swift approach of death and yet

* Contributions sent to the treasurer, W,
J. Gage, Iisq., 54 Front St. West, Toronto.
will be duly acknowledged. It is expected
it will require about $7.00 per week to
maintain a patient in the Consumptive
Sanitarium.  Of this amount the Govern-
ment of Ontario will give $2.00, leaving
£5.00 per week to be contributed by the
patient. :

§250.00 supplemented by Government Ail
will he required for the support of a patient
for a year.

51,000 will build and furnish a cottage
for two patients.

tarium for Consumptive Patients
in the Adirondacks, writes :
“T am very glad to hear of the

81,500 to 82,000 will build and furnish a
four-roomed cottage.

52,500 to £3,000 will build and furnish a
cottage for six patients, the largest it is
proposed to erect.

85,000 will, with the Government Aid,
endow a bed, maintaining a patient for all
time.

$11,000 will, with the Government Aid,
build, furnish and endow a two-roomed
cottage, maintainingtwopatientsfor alltime.

§25,000 will, with the Government Aid,
build, furnish and maintain for all time a
cottage for four persons,
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proposed establishment of a Na-
tional Hospital for Consumptives
in Canada. The practicability and
usefulness of such institutions is
no longer a matter of conjecture,
but have been demonstrated by
the results obtained during the

and twenty to thirty per cent. of
arrests or improvements.

2. That the placing of consump-
tives in such institutions tends to
diminish greatly the number of
foci of infection in crowded centres
of population, to restrict thereby

WM. CHRISTIE COTTAGE—WINTER SCENE.

past ten years at the Adirondack
Cottage Sanitarium and at the
foreign institutions, and rest omn,
the following facts :

1. The wide-spread prevalénce
and frightful mortality of pulmon-
ary tuberculosis and its compara-
tive curability in its earlier stages,
our records showing about twenty
to twenty-five per cent. of cures

the spread of the disease and to
benefit public health.

3. That the treatment of patients
in suitably equipped institutions in
a good climate, where a fair pro-
portion of them can be benefited
or cured, is no more expensive
than in the wards of a general
hospital where they all die and are
a source of danger to others.”

We pause beside this door :
Thy year, O God, how shall we enter in? . .
The footsteps of a Child

Sound close beside us.

Listen, He will speak !

His birthday bells have hardly rung a week,

Yet has He trod the world’s press undefiled.
‘ Enter through Me.” He saith, ‘‘nor wander more ;
I am the Door.”

—ZLucy Larcom.

For lo!
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AN OUTSTATION IN

BY V. C,

WESTERN CHINA.

HART, D.D,

Superintendent of Missions of the Methodist Chureh tn West China.

COURTYARD OF INN, WESTERN CHINA.

China may not be as new and
bright as some other countries,
but, I venture to say, she exhibits

as many quaint and marvellous

features as the most attractive
land upon the round world. If
you do not think so, please come
with me to our new outstation at
Omei, a quiet city nestling in a
fertile plain near the foot-hills of
the great Mount Omei. The
mountain now wears her winter
white robes, and streams of snow
water rush along the deep street
gutters, to find the paddy fields far
beyond the city walls.

There are not many lands where
the people would make more use
The ducks
and geese swim in them. The
little urchins wade in them, and

sail toy boats to their great amuse-
ment. The turnips and cabbages
are washed in them, buckets of
filth are emptied into them,
clothes are washed in them, and
lastly, coolies carry hundreds of
buckets hourly to the tea-shops
and houses to brew fragrant tea
and steam rice.

Mrs. Hart and 1, after twenty
five miles’ ride in sedan chairs, en-
tered the east gate just before
nightfall, and took lodgings in
our newly rented house upon the
main street, in the rear of a
fashionable tea-shop. Our court-
yard was not the pink of neatness,
nor as fragrant as the clover patch.
There were no rose bushes in
bloom, but an unleafed grape-
vine was fast rooted to our roof.
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There was a patch of gray cloud
spread out over the most of the
heavens in view, and a cold wind
circulating freely through roof and
wall—crevices of our new home.

It is wonderful what whitewash
and red paint will do for an old
tumble down Chinese house. We
had the evidence before us and
were happy. A charcoal fire was
quickly made, and we soon had a
good meal spread out upon our
own washed table, and two happy
people feasted in the heart of the
city, unknown by the thousands
about us.

The next day was market-day—
always a gay day in West China.
Every city and town is supposed
to have a public market from ten
to fifteen times each month, and as
the cities and towns are not far
apart, the people have exceptional
advantages to dispose of every-
thing the earth grows and the
hand of man manufactures. About
nine o’clock the peasants from
hills and vales and mountain
height come in groups to-
ward the city gates, and by eleven
o’clock nearly ecvery prominent
street is a veritable bazar. The
din of myriad voices rses over the
city and is heard half a mile be-
yond the city gates.

Every commodity known to this
section, and some new and fan-
tastic articles from beyond the
scas, are arranged on cither side
of the streets. Here are minerals,
cereals, leguminous plants, roots,
chickens, ducks, eggs, pigs, fish,
oranges, pears, charcoal, brush-
wood, straw, corn-husks, sandals,
shoes, cotton cloth, white wax,
ploughs, mulberry trees for plant-
ing, ruled silk, etc., all arranged in
rows in front of their owners.

Half the people are women and
girls, gay and saucy, ready for any
pranks not interfering with busi-
ness.

Here an old woman sits over a
basket of fresh eggs,

consisting
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+of half a dozen brought
with much pride from the hills
five miles away; a sturdy Iass
holds a squeaking black pig with
a straw rope, and finds her charge
a lively onc until a purchaser
drags the squealing nuisance
away, pulled, punched, and kicked
out of half a month’s growth.

This is just the time to sell
books and rub shoulders with the
people, and no one has enjoyed
the delights of missionary work
unless he has pushed his way
through a large town or city with
his hands full of books and tracts,
and run over half a dozen pigs,
chickens, and waddling babies, and
received a hundred inward impre-
cations from old women as the
cause of unseemly hubbubs.

The day was cold and misty, but
the mist and cold did not interfere
with business. About ten o’clock
the hum of voices was heard, and
a little later I sallied forth with
cur cook for a canvass of the city.
With calendars of two colours and
tracts in abundance we walked
leisurcly through the crowds, hold-
ing up our precious merchandise
and calling to everyone near and
far to purchase. Talking here to
a crowd of farmers, much to their
amusement, there explaining cal-
endars and tracts to shopmen.
Some one purchases, now half a
dozen conclude to venture, and
my hands are all thumbs as the
buyers thicken. One hand is
filled to the uttermost with tracts,
the other must select and hand out
the ones sold and receive the
brass coins and deposit them in
my coat pocket and defend my
calendars from assaults in the rear
and sides, for well-behaved China-
men arc not above taking con-
siderable liberties with things
which do not exactly belong to
them.

After two hours of this kind of
work, with one side of my person
weighted down with brass, T
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struggle back to my lodgings hun-
gry and weary.

The following day there was a
market at Tsin Lung Chang, ten
miles away, and both Mrs. Hart
and I went. [ cannot attempt
anything like a description of the
lovely views we caught of the
wonderiul mountain as we wended
our way in a circuitous route over
streams, by mighty banyans,
through villages, and by ancient
temples, ever looking up to the
snowy peaks and clear outlined
gorges. We had a good recep-
tion by the multitudes, and books
were in great demand, and no.-
withstanding the streets were wet
and my feet damp and cold, my
part of the market was so lively
that such small troubles were for-
gotten.  Everybody was happy,
and when I stood between the
sedan poles and ate my lunch as
it was handed to me by my faith-
ful partner, the enthusiasm mani-
fested was something extraordin-
ary. Lunch over, I left Mrs. Hart
again, and did a big business be-
fore it was time to retrace our
steps.

The following day we journeyed
forty 1i, or thirtcen miles, to Ta-
Ngo-Sz, an ancient monastery,
2,500 feet up the side of the moun-
tain.  Mrs. Hart had a sedan
chair, but she had to walk so much
of the way up that she declared
she would make the whole jour-
ney next time on foot, and take
two days for the ascent. I half
surmise the coolies will be just as
well pleased, for, I might as well
say it now as some other time, the
coolies declared she weighed 300
catties, which in plain English
weight is 375 pounds. It was a
libel, of course, but then she is
pretty heavy.

We took the old abbot by sur-
prise, but his beaming face de-
clared plainly enough—* You are
welcome.” We made oursclves at
home by taking the whole west
4
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end of the great temple.  The old
gentleman, who boasts the mature
age of sixty-nine, prostrated him-
self before us both, first to myseli,
of course, then to Mrs. Hart, with
thumbs spread wide and out-
stretched arms, he fell upon his
knees, his silk robes, lined with
fur, all in a heap, and bowed his
mitered head at our feet. I found
it rather hard on my part to be so
humble for both of us. However,
1 bowed pretty low.

This ceremony over, with an
whom e saw once three years
ago, he ordered the humbler fra-
ternity to bring in the great
brazier, for it was cold, and make
up the bed, insisting that we
should have up the mosquito cur-
tains.  Of mosquitoes there had
not one hummed to the smoking
incense for half a vear.

Hot water in a tiny brass pitcher,
just enough for one cup of tea,
was brought by the serving abbot.
After wiping the cups with his
sleeve, he pulled out a package
from his bosom, from which,
when unrolled. dropped two wads
of Yun Nan coarse tea.  With
one wad he made me a cup of
yellow liquid, then he procecded
to do the hospitable thing for Mrs.
Hart.  Her wad by accident {fell
into the ashes, but he was kind
and wiped it well with his withered
hand and an old rag, which had
done good service. 1 sipped mine
with great gusto, and with suffi-
cient noise that both he and Mrs.
Hart could hear, giving a side
glance to her to see how she liked
the mixture he was now making
for her.  Hers was well brewed,
and with great politeness handed
to her by the grand old man. He
went out just then, and to my
chagrin Mrs. Hart poured de-
liberately that beautiful cup of tea
into the ashes.  Women arc so
queer and finikin,

We stopped for two days and
enjoved the abbot’s hospitality.
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He lives a very quiet life, sur-

rounded .by a few young priests
and novitiates.  Streams of pil-
grims come and go, representing
the wholé empir:, and a few from
Corea, Japan aud Thibet.

The old man, in addition to
serving the gods and waiting upon
pilgrims,. deals out no end of
medicinal compounds to the peo-
ple living upon the temple estate.
and theré are hundreds of them.
carnest inquiry after our daughter.
The temple lands take in several
miles in circumference.

The old man seemed very anxious
for us to make our home with
him during the hot months, and as
an inducement he said he would
have plenty of vegetables in the
garden and good corn meal for
porridge.  Once or twice he re-
ferred to the wonderful efficiency
of the waters of the bubbling
spring near the temple, which the
priests call spiritual water, or water
of the gods. He claimed that it
could prolong life and do mar-
vellous cures.

He said he really believed that
if I would come every year during
the hot season I would live to be
a hundred years old, and that he
expected to live to be ninety vears

Methodist Magazine and Review.

old himself. “How fine it would

be to return to your own country

at the age of a hundred,” he said.

I have no doubt the Missionary

Society would look favourably

upon any simple measure that

would preclude the necessity of a

furlough for forty or fifty years.’
It might be worth trying.

We had a splendid visit, and en-
joyed communion with nature,
mountains and streams, mammoth
trces and dense forests, and from
the tempie front one of the grand-
est outlooks to be found in West
China. I often thought of the
Scotchman who spent a few ino-
ments of each day befor. the
mountains unhooded in adoration
of nature.

By the way, what wonderful
memories blind men have! As
we took lunch in a temple court
on our ascent, a blind man came
in and stood by a pillar.  Hear-
ing me talk to the waiting priest,
he quickly asked my name.
“Ah ! he said, “you were at
Wan-Nien monastery eleven years
ago, were you not ?” It was so,
and the then blind Boy now hears
my voice after such a lapsc of time
and knew me.

CASTLES
BY H. W,

The long, straight line of the highway,
The distant town that scems so near,
The peasants in the fields, that stay
Their toil to cross themsclves and pray,
When from the belfry at midday
The Angelus they hear;

White crosses in the mountain pass,
Mules gay with tassels, the loud din

Of muleteers, the tethered ass

That crops the dusty wayside grass,

And cavaliers with spurs of brass
Alighting at the inn.

White hamlets hidden in fields of wheat,
Whitce cities stumbering by the sea,
\White sunshiné flooding square and street,
Park mountain-ranges, at whose feet
‘i'he river-beds are dry with heat, - -
All was & dream to me.

IN SPAIN.

LONGFELLOW,

And there the Alhambra still reealls
Alad:lin’s Palace of delight ;
Allah I1 Allah ! through its hadls
Whispers the fountain as it falls
The Darro darts beneath its walls,
The hills with snow are white.

Ah yes, the hills are white with snow,
And cold with blasts that bite and freeze;
But in the happy vale below
The orange and pomegranate grow ;
And wafts of air toss to and fro
The blossoming almond trees.

The Vega cleft by the Xenil,
The fascination and allure
OF the sweet landscape chains the will
The traveller lingers on the hill,
His parting lips ave breathing stilt
The last sigh of the Moor.




SOME OF

THE RESOURCES OF CANADA*

BY PRINCE KROPOTKIN.

Last, summer I received from
the Toronto organizing committee
the invitation to come out to Can-
ada with the British Association.
After the meeting of the British
Association was over a most in-
structive trip was organized by
the Canadian Pacific Railway
across the continent to Vancouver,
and I had the privilege of belong-
ing.to the party of geologists and
gecographers who went out, and
stopped to visit the main paints
of intercst, under the guidance of
the best two authoritics in the
geology and geography of Canada.
Dr. G. Dawson, the Director of
the Geographical Survey, who
knows that part of the Roc]\y
Mountains and the coast ranges
as his own oarden, and Profeseor
Coleman, who is equally well ac-
quainted with the mining regions
of Central Canada, conducted our
party, all p0551ble arrangements
having been made by local com-
mittees to cuable us to see the
most of the country and its re-
sources during our stops on the
route.

The traveller who would land
in Russia on the coast of
the Baltic Sea, and
ceed eastwards through Northern
\dedle Rus:m, across the hilly and
mining regions of the middle
Ura]s over the vast prairies and
phms of Southern Siberia, and
finally across the highlands and
the plateau in Eastern Siberia,
would meet with exactly the same
tvpes of geographical regions. in
the very same succession, as those
which he meets with in crossing
North America under the fiftieth
degree of latitude, but in the op-
posite dircction.

* Abridged from 7he Ninetconth Century.

pro- .

As we entered Winnipeg, on the
boundless low prairies of Mani-
toba, the illusion was complete. [
might as well believe myself enter-
ing the low “tiack-earth ” prairies
of South Tobolsk at the foot of the
Urals. The same general aspect,
same soil, same desiccating lakes,
same character of climate, same
position with regard to the high-
lands, and, very probably, same
lacustrine origin in both cases.

Further on, as the train rolled
westwards, and after having
gently climbed over an escarp-
ment crossed the higher, sub-arid

rollnw prairie »_we should call
it Steppe in  Siberia—I could
casily imagine myself amidst the
higher level Steppes which the
Siberian railvay enters beyond
Tomsk. The * barren lands?” in
the far north of Canada, which
are similar in all respects to the
sub-tundras and tundras of
Siberia, and the deserts of the Am-
erican plateau in the south, which
correspond to the deserts of Mon-
golia, complete the analogy.

I mally comes the belt of parallel
mountain  ranges—the  Rocky
Mountains, the Selkirks, the
Golden Rannre and the Coast
Range, with elevated plateaus
lod«cd between them: and here
again the analogy with the East
Asian plateau and the parallel
ranges of mountains whxch rise
above its surface is nearly com-
plete.

What a variety of landscapes,
and what a number of distinct
geographical regions are cm-
bodied in C'mada, is alrcady evi-
dent from what has JllSt been
said. The maritime provinces of
the Atlantic border; the woody
regions of the St. Lawrence river,
with their extremely interesting
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French population, which main-
tains its language and national
features amidst quite different sur-
roundings; the settled and culti-
vated hills and plains of Ontario,
with their thoroughly DBritish
population, and the Ontario
* peninsula,” which penetrates be-
tween the lakes Huron and Erie
as far south as the latitude of
Rome, and supplies Canada with
southern fruit; the mining region
of the Laurentian plateau in West
Ontario; the boundless prairies,
with their Indian population,
slowly dying out as a mute re-
proach to our present civilization;
the plateau and the coast ranges,
with their infinite variety of
valleys and canyons, ragged
peaks and elevated plateaus—
such are, then, the main geo-
graphical divisions of that im-
mense country which covers near-
ly one-half of the North American
continent. And then come : the
great peninsula of Labrador—the
Scandinavia of America; the
“barren lands” of the far north,
the fur emporium of the North-
west; and the Yukon district,
which now spreads the gold fever
in both hemispheres. Each of
them is a world in itself; each has
its history, full of dramatic events;
cach offers certain peculiarities in
the character of its population,
which are apparent even on a
cursory inspection. Iach of them
is full of interest.  However, of
all these regions one interested me
more than the others, and to it I
will devote the following pages.
I mean Manitoba and the North-
west Territories. It is quite young
yet ; twenty-seven years ago it
was almost unknown to geo-
graphers. It is full of potentiali-
ties, and, for me at least, there was

spoken of as a whole, containing
so many hundred millions of acres
fit for agriculture, the great con-
tinental plain covered by these
provinces is not uniform at all.
The most fertile and the easiest
cultivable part of the great plain
is its lowest, south-eastern portion,
ie, the valley of the Red River.
It runs from the United States
border (North Dakota) to the
lakes Manitoba and Wainnipeg,
and represents the bottom of a
glacial or post-glacial lake, now
desiccated, (o which American
geologists gave the name of
“ Lake Agassiz” It is only eight
hundred feet above the sea.

That South-eastern Manitoba is
admirably well suited for wheat-
growing, and that Manitoba wheat
is one of the best in the world,
has been fully proved by experi-
ence. Every year no less than
one million acres are sown with
wheat, and half as much more

with oats and barley. From
fifteen to scventeen  million
bushels of wheat—the annmual

bread-food of twc million people
—are thus grown in Manitoba.

It is worthy of note that, al-
though the hundreds of square
miles of wheat-fields which one
sees in Manitoba are very impres-
sive, the small fields of the small
farmers of Ontario, cleared from
vnder the forest and possessed of
a slightly greater fertility, produce
every year even more wheat than
Manitoba, and nearly three times
as much of all cereals taken to-
gether, to say nothing of the large
root crops which make of On-
tario the chief dairy province of
Canada.

When I travelled over this
stretch of the prairies last autumn,
the crop +was alrcady in, and
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a certain charm in studying a part
of the woild where men can still
find a relatively free soil.
Although Manitoba and the
Northwest Territories are often

threshing began. All the dayv
long streaks of smoke from the
threshing engines could be seen in
all directions; and when night
came immense fires began to rise
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on all points of the compass. It
was straw that was burnt on the
spot after threshing was done.
Lverywhere farmers were carry-
ing their heavy waggonloads of
wheat to the elevators, and the
prices being high (up to eighty
cents, ie., 3s. 4d., per bushel), the
population was in high spirics :
the debts could be paid, and per-
haps some more land could be
bought for the rapidly growing
young generation.

A number of different nation-
alities have settled side by side in
Manitoba.  There is a large
Scotch colony at Deloraine; there
are Germans, Galicians, Iceland-
ers, and Russians; and there is a
considerable number of Mennon-
ites, originally Dutch, who came
to Canada from South-east Russia
in 1874-78.

Mennonites prosper everywhere.
They were prosperous in Russia,
and they prosper in Canada. If
they are compelled to emigrate,
they send first their delegates,
who select the best spots—so they
did in Manitoba; and they emi-
grate in whole villages. They
settled in Canada on the distinct
understanding that they should
receive the land in a block, and be
left entirely to themselves; other-
wise, they would have gone to the
States, to South America, or even
to Greenland, to join the Mor-
avian Brothers. They settled in
villages, and in these villages they
maintain the institutions of mutual
support and peace, which they
consider to be the essence of
Christian religion—a practice for
which they have been persecuted
for three centuries in succession
by Christian Churches and States.

On approaching a Mennonite
village, one is at once transported
to Russia.  After some stay in
Russia, the Mennonites adopted
the institutions of the Russian vil-
lage community, slightly modified,
and they have transported them

to Canada. Their villages con-
sist of broad streets, bordered by
houses, each of which is surround-
ed by young trees. Behind each
house is a plot of manured land
given to a sunflower plantation (it
1s usually given to hemp in Cen-
tral Russia). Then the village
has a large common, well fenced,
to keep the cattle; and beyond the
fence lie the fields, divided into
strips allotted to each family in
proportion to its working capa-
cities. The community’s cattle is
kept on the common, or on the
common meadow, or on fallow
land, under the watch of the com-
munal shepherd. It was the
same—one knows—in many parts
of England, Scotland, and Ireland,
at the end of the last century and
partly at the beginning of the pre-
sent century; the balks which used
to mark the strips are still visible
in several parts of this country.

The unanimous testimony of all
Canadians is that the Mennonites
are the wealthiest settlers in the
neighbourhood. Their houses are
spacious, and have an air of home-
liness which is often missing in
other hamlets; there are more
trees in their villages than in all
the surrounding prairie, and these
plantations protect the houses and
the yards from the snowdrifts.
There are no signs of poverty, al-
though the Mennonite population
has multiplied in twenty years out
of every reasonable proportion.
They proceed as they proceeded
in Russia—namely, a special com-
munal fund is reserved for buying
more land, when need is felt.

It is a remarkable fact that
amidst that capitalist civilization
some twenty thousand men should
continue to live, and to thrive,
under a system of partial com-
munism and passive resistance to
the State which they have main-
tained for more than three hun-
dred years against all persecutions.

Co-operative dairving in Canada
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offers so much interest that I, must
stop to say a few words about it.
Canada is sometimes spoken of in
this country as a granary and a
meat store of Britain; but such a
slatement is quite misleading. Of
the immense quantities of wheat
and flour that are imported into
Britain, Canada supplies less than
one-thirtieth part; and one-twenty-
fifth part only of the dressed meat
that reaches these shores is of
Canadian origin; and only to the
imports of live animals, which are
not very great, she contributes
one-fifth part. The average wheat-
crop of Canada for the years
1891-96, as given in The Official
Handbook of Canada, was 5I,-
300,000 bushels, while the popula-
tion, which attains nearly five mil-
lions, requires for its own food (at
the usual ratio of eight and a half
bushels per becad of population)
more thai: 40,000,000 bushels.
The disposable surplus would
thus cover but a very small por-
tion of the average 141,600,000
bushels of wheat which are im-
ported into this country (average
for the years 895 and 1896).
Out of the nearly 17,000,000
British who live on imported
wheat, Canada could provide less
than 2,000,000.

Quite the reverse is seen for
cheese.  Thirty years ago cheese
was imported ito Canada., but
now Canada supplies nearly three-
fourths of all cheese that is import-
ed into this country; and the result
is entirely due to the rapid exten-

stitutions in Ontario alone, and
ninety-seven per cent. of all the
cheese that is made in the Do-
minion is fabricated in co-opera-
tive cheese factories.  Butter, on
the contrary, is chiefly made in
the farmers’ houses (only three
per cent. of it is prepared in co-
operative creameries), and this is
why it is slow in finding a maiict
i Europe.

This necessity of having some
money for the start, coupled with
a fear of the cold Canadian winter,
must have been the chief reason
why the colonization of the North-
west was so slov—so much
slower, at any rate, than was ex-
pected twenty years ago. The
climate of Canada is certainly very
healthy—a dry cold winter, with
plenty of snow, being evidently
preferable to the cold and moist
winter of, let us say, Scotland.
Russians would find it most en-
joyable, the more so as the autumn
lasts longer and is more beautiful
than in Middle Russia.

The dominant impression which
Canada has left upon the members
of the British Association is cer-
tainly one of vastness, of im-
mensity, of unfathomable re-
sources. Millions and millions of
men could find their living in all
parts of the country, and after a
number of years of hard pioneer
work they could find well-being.
“More farmers” is therefore the
general outery in Canada; and.
in fact, in every province, there is
no end of land which only waits

sion which co-operative cheese for men's labour and enterprise to
factories have lately taken in De covered with corn-fields or
Canada.  There are 800 such in-  orchards.

GUIDED.

Blindfolded and alone I stand
With unknown thresholds on each hand;
The darkness deepens as I grope,

Afraid to fear, afraid to hope.

Yet this one thing I learn to know

Zach day more surely as I go;

That doors wre opened, ways are made :
Burdens are lifted, or are laid
By some great law, unseen and still,
Unfathomed purpose to fulfil.

Not as I will.
—Helen Hunt Jackson.,



THE FUTURE OF THE ANGLO-SAXON RACE.

BY THE REV. GEORGE & PAYSON.

The Anglo-Saxon race is the
most prolific on earth. Its colon-
ization is unequalled for numbers,
for loyalty, and for promise of
development.  Statistics in the
“Statesman’s Year Book?” for
1805 show that it owns to-day
three-tenths of the earth’s surface,
rules one-fourth of its entire popu-
lation, raises more than two-thirds
of all the wheat grown by man-
kind, and has in its shipping not
far from two-thirds of the world’s
tonnage. As to fighting on sea,
the combined navies of France,
Germany, Russia and Italy hardly
equal in effectiveness that of Great
Britain alone, while the United
States is taking great strides to-
wards the position of a first-class
naval power. The history of this
race, its genius for government,
its enterprise, and its devotion to
civil and religious liberty, fit it for
the noblest destiny.

But there are perils in the way,
the chief of which spring from.its
own nature. Its aggressive spirit
riots, through centuries of de-
velopment, in savage cruelty and
piratical violence. Swagger and
selfishness have marred its growth.
Its political life to-day incorpor-
ates enough of the spirit of the
Vikings and of the Heligoland
pirates seriously to qualify the re-
ligion of Christ. Its methods of
aggrandizement rest upon the
deification of force, Fighting
blood is in its veins. Its future
domination or destruction depends
upon its surrender to the Cross.
The manliness of which the Anglo-
Saxon boasts is not the manliness
of Christ.. The material gains to
which he points with pride are not
accompanied by a corresponding
growth in honesty.

The cducation of Anglo-Saxon

youth, particularly in the United
States, is secular and not religious;
vast portions of American children
of school age are permitted to re-
main in ignorance of religion. In
our language to-day may be found
more than half a hundred Anglo-
Saxon words which mean to give
a flogging; which show what a
wealth of thought and feeling the
Anglo-Saxon race has lavished up-
on aggressive modes of life.
Beastly drunkenness was a fault of
its earlier history, more so than of
its present. Aggressiveness-is still
its besetting sin.  And unless this
is transformed into the meekness
of Christ it will ruin the race.
First, it will secure its supremacy;
then it will ruin it. Innate
energy, stubborn courage, indom-
itable will, we inherit from Saxons
and Danes; refinement and intel-
lectual culture from Normans; but
religious beliefs and Christian
character have come to us through
the missionaries of the Cross; and
unless these last prevail over the
taint of blood, the destiny of the
Anglo-Saxon race will be like that
of all its distinguished predeces-
sors. It will rise only to fall, and
will leave merely a name among
the world-wide rulers of mankind.

The development of the Angles
was like that of the Saxons. Both
were “Low German?” tribes be-
longing to the Gothic race. That
the Angles grve their names to
the island may have been because
theirs was the generic name for
all the Saxon tribes; but, more
probably, it was because they were
the first low Germans in England
to accept Christianity, and so to
be referred to in the Latin litera-
ture of that date. . An essential
element in the Anglo-Saxon blood
was derived from the Vikings:
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and the law of primogeniture may
be traced to these wild men of
the sea, whose eldest sons lived in
castles, hut whose younger sons
were pirates, and lived, died, and
were buried in their pirate ships.
1i the laws of heredity are still in
force, it may not be wondered at
that the history of Great Dritain
for the past three hundred years
has been a history of aggression
and appropriation.  The vounger
branch of the family in America
has been too busy in occupying
the territory which is wrested from
the Indians to look beyond its
own broad domains for conquest,
but its history abundantly proves
it to be a not degenerate stock.
But the history of the Anglo-
Saxons from the start has been a
history of aggrandizement by
force.  Where it has waged one
war for liberty and righteousness,
it has waged ten wars for con-
quest or subjugation. And so it
will be to the end of the chapter,
unless the grace of God intervenes
and eradicates this tendency.

Two centuries ago the Anglo-
Saxons numbered 3,000,000. Onc
century ago they numbered 17,-
000,000. To-day they number
119,000,000—thirty-eight in Great
Britain, nineteen in its colonies,
and sixty-two in the United States.
This 119,000,000 rule 36,000,000 in
the protectorates and dependencies
of the Dritish Empire, besides
300,000,000 in India, making in all
more than 400,000,000, or more
than one-fourth of the estimated
population of the globe.

Its shipping is five-eighths of the
tonnage of all nations, so that it
can carry its own cereal products
to any of the family the world
over. And if navies are needed
to defend them, the combined
rnavies of Great Britain and the
United States are even now a
match for any foes that could be
massed against them.,

The English language, as al-
ready indicated, is an important

factor. It is casily learned. It
is closely allied to the German
and Scandinavian. It has a large
proportion of Latin elements. It
1s comparatively free from inflec-
tions. It is recorded of Professor
John A. Weisse that until thirty
years of age he was an ardent
hater of the English language, and
that he undertook the thorough
study of it in order to demonstrate
its inferiority to German; but his
candour compelled him to admit
that *“it contains the cream and
essence of its predecessors; its
grammar is simpler, and its liter-
ary records more consecutive and
complete.”  **In richness” says
Professor Jacob Grimm, an en-
thusiastic admirer of his native
German, “in compact adjustment
of its parts, and in pure intelli-
gence, nonc of the living lan-
guages can compare with Eng-
lish”  Professor Candolle, of
Geneva, estimates that in one hun-
dred years English will be spoken
by 860,000,000 people, German by
124,000,000, and Irench by 96,-
000,000,

In this connection it should be
noted that more than one-half of
the letters mailed and carried by
the postal system of the world are
written, mailed, and read by the
English-speaking populations of
the globe. These peoples, too,
distribute more than two-thirds of
the Bibles and Testaments pub-
lished. It may be justly claimed
that the literature of the Anglo-
Saxon race is the greatest and the
purest. The highest results of
scientific research are issued in
popular forms, at prices which
bring them readily within reach of
all.  The mnewspapers of the
Anglo-Saxons are unequalled for
abundance, cheapness, and excel-
lence, to say nothing of enterprise,
in which they are far and away
the leaders.

The federation of the scattered
Anglo-Saxons on the globe is not
impossible.  And if it could be
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secured, it would prove an im-
mense advantage to cvery interest
of humanity.

The arca of the eavth's dry land
is 50,500,000 square miles; the
Anglo-Saxon race controls 14,-
835,701—necarly one-third.

The expansion of the race is
surprising. In Great Dritain aloue,
for two decades past, it has in-
creased by 3,000,000 each decade.
In the United States the popula-
tion doubles every twenty-five
yvears. At the beginning of this
century 25,000,000 spoke I‘rench,
27,000,000 German, and 15,000,000
English; now 40,000,000 speak
French, 57,000,000 German, and
over 100,000,000 English. In
other words, the number of those
who speak French has increased
during this century 60 per cent.,
German 110 per cent., and English
more than 600 per cent.

The assimilating power of the
race is marvellous. In 18go the
census returns made the foreign-
born population of the United
States contain 64 per cent. Teu-
tonic, 22 per cent. Celtic, and 14
per cent. of all others; and the
foreign-born was only one-seventh
of the whole population. With
63,000,000 of people on 3,500,000
square miles of territory, we have
18 to the square mile. = Germany
has 2367 to the square mile.
When our population is as dense,
we shall number 828,000,000. We
can support more to the square
mile than Germany can.

As to food, the United States
and Canada last year raised 487,-
000,000 bushels of wheat, while all
the rest of the world raised 8go.-
000,000. Of this 890,000,000,
Great Britain raised 58,000,000,
India 238,000,000, Cape Colony
3,000,000, Australia 30,000,000—
total, 329,000,000. The Anglo-
Saxon race last year raised more
than two-thirds of the wheat of the
entire globe.

But the Anglo-Saxons need to

-

be sanctified. The racial traits
are still conspicuous. If Chris-
tianity does not use them in the
interests of humanity, and curb
and yoke them to the service of
the meekness which most exalts
the Prince of Peace, the English-
speaking nations of the earth will
have a temporary splendour, pos-
sibly a world-wide supremacy, and
then will disappear from earth. If
ever there was a sacred duty laid
upon the followers of Christ, it is,
by every possible influence and
through every available oppor-
tunity, to seek to bhind in one
federation of humane and gener-
ous service of the weaker nations
of the earth the scattered forces of
this highty-favoured race, and to
make this mighty federation a bul-
wark for righteousness and justice
and honesty, and truth in all in-
ternational relations the world
over. Let there be a common
citizenship for all Inglish-speak-
ing peoples, so that a man need
only to change his residence to
change also his citizenship, so long
as he abides with Anglo-Saxons.
Let extradition laws be reduced to
what now obtains among our
several States. Let postal unions
and customs unions, and copy-
right and patent regulations which
shall comprehend all English-
speaking peoples, break down the
barriers which now exist, and pre-
pare the way for the closest pos-
sible federation of the Anglo-
Saxon race and its dependencies.
The time is propitious for such
efforts. The opportunities are
multiplying. And the present
temper of both the English and
the American branches of this
great family, as they are repre-
sented in the most intelligent and
thoughtful forces of the two
nations, encourages the hope that
the mission of the Anglo-Saxon
may be not a selfish, but a gener-
ous mission for the benefit of the
world.—Outlook.
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IN HIS STEPS.

BY CHARLES M. SHELDON.
Author of ** The Crucificion of Phillip Strong.”

CHAPTER VIIL—Continued.

When the arrangements had
been made betwecen Virginia and
Edward Norman, he found himself
in possession of the sum of five
hundred thousand dollars, exclu-
sively his to use for the establish-
ment of a Christian daily paper.
When Virginia and Henry Max-
well had gone, Norman closed his
door and, alone with the divine
presence, asked like a child for
help from his All-powerful Father.
All' through his prayer as he
kneeled before his desk ran the
promise, “ If any man lack wisdom
let him ask of God who giveth to
all men liberally and upbraideth
not, and it shall be given him.”
Surely his prayer would be an-
swered and the kingdom be ad-
vanced through this instrument of
God’s power, this mighty press
which had become so largely de-
graded to the base uses of man’s
avarice and ambition.

Two months went by. They
were full of action and results in
the city of Raymond and especially
in the First Church. In spite of
the approaching heat of the sum-
mer season, the after-meeting of
the disciples who had made the
pledge to do as Jesus would do
continued with enthusiasm and
power., Gray had finished his
work at the Rectangle, and an out-
ward observer going through the
place could not have seen any dif-
ference in the old conditions, al-
though there was an actual change
in hundreds of lives. But the sa-
loons, dens, hovels, gambling

houses, still ran, overflowing their
vileness into the lives of fresh vic-
tims to take the place of those
rescued by the evangelist.

And

thedevilrecruited hisranksvery fast.

Henry Maxwell did not go
abroad. Instead of that he took
the money he had been saving for
the trip and quietly arranged a sum-
mer vacation for a whole family
living down in the Rectangle, who
had never gone outside of the foul
district of the tenement. The pas-
tor of the First Church will never
forget the week he spent with this
family making the arrangements.
He went down into the Réctangle
one hot day when something of
the terrible heat of the tenements
was beginning to be felt and helped
the family to the station, and then
went with them to a beautiful spot
on the coast where, in the home
of a Christian woman, these be- -
wildered city tenants breathed for
the first time in years the cool salt
air and felt blow about them the
pine-scented fragrance of a new
lease of life.

There was a sickly babe with the
mother. Three other children,
one a cripple.  The father, who
had been out of work until he had
been, as he afterwards confessed
to Maxwell, several times on the
verge of suicide, sat with the baby
in his arms during the journey, and
when Maxwell started back to
Raymond after seeing the family
settled, the man held his hand at
parting, and choked with his utter-
ance, and finally broke down, to
Maxwell’s great confusion. The
mother, a wearied, worn-out wo-
man, who had lost three children
the year before from a fever
scourge in the Rectangle, sat by
the car window all the way and
drank in the delights of sea and
sky and field. It was all a miracle
to her. And Henry Maxwell com-
ing back into Raymond at the end
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of that week, feeling the scorch-
ing, sickening heat all the more
because of his little taste of the
ocean breezes, thanked God for
the joy he had witnessed and en-
tered upon his discipleship with a
humble heart, knowing for almost
the first time in his life this special
kind of sacrifice.  For never be-
fore had he denied himself his re-
gular summer trip away from the
heat of Raymond, whether he felt
in any great need of rest or not.

“It is a fact,” he said in reply
to several inquiries on the part of
his church, “I do not feel in need
of a vacation this year. I am
very well and prefer to stay here.”
It was with a feeling of relief that
he succeeded in concealing from
every one but his wife what he
had done with this other family.
He felt the need of doing anything
of that sort without display or ap-
proval from others.

So the summer came on, and
Henry Maxwell grew into larger
knowledge of his Lord. The First
Church was still swayed by the
power of the Spirit. Maxwell
marvelled at the continuance of His
stay. He knew very well that
from the beginning nothing but
the Spirit’s presence had kept the
church from being torn asunder
by this remarkable testing it had
received of its discipleship. Even
now there were many of the mem-
bers among those who had not
taken the pledge who regarded the
whole movement as Mrs. Winslow
did, in the nature of a fanatical in-
terpretation of Christian duty, and
looked for a return of the old
normal condition. Meanwhile, the
whole body of disciples was under
the influence of the Spirit, and
Henry Maxwell went his way that
summer doing his parish work in
great joy, keeping up his meetings
with the railroad men as he had
promised Alexander Powers, and
daily growing into a better know-
ledge of the Master.

Early one evening in August,
after a day of refreshing coolness
following a long period of heat,
Jasper Chase walked to the win-
dow of his room in the apartment
house on the avenue and luoked
out.

On his desk lay a pile of manu-
script.  Since that evening when
he had spoken to Rachel Winslow
he had not met her. His singu-
larly sensitive nature, sensitive to
the point of irritability when he
was thwarted, seemed to thrust him
into an isolation that was intensi-
fied by his habits as an author.

All through the heat of the sum-
mer he had been writing, His
book was nearly done now. He
had thrown himself into its con-
struction with a feverish strength
that threatened at any moment to
desert him and leave him helpless.
He had not forgotten his pledge
with the other church members at
the First Church. It had forced
itself upon his notice all through
his writing and ever since Rachel
had said “No?” to him., He had
asked a thousand times, “ Would
Jesus do this ™ “Would He
write this story ? It was a so-
ciety novel written in a style that
had proved popular. It had no
purpose except to amuse. Its
moral teaching was not bad, but
neither was it Christian in any
positive way. Jasper Chase knew
that such a story would sell. He
was conscious of powers in his
way that the social world petted
and admired. What would Jesus
do? The question obtruded on
him at the most inopportune
times. He became irascible over
it.  The standard of Jesus as an
author was too ideal. Of course
Jesus would use His powers to
produce something useful, or help-
ful, or with a purpose. What was
he, Jasper Chase, writing this novel
for? Why, what nearly every
writer wrote for, namely, money
and fame as a writer. There was
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no secret with him that he was
writing this new story with that
object. He was not poor and so
had no temptation to write for
money. But he was urged on by
his desire for fame as much as any-
thing. He must write this kind
of matter.  But what would Jesus
do? The question plagued him
even more than Rachel’s refusal.
Was he going to break his pro-
mise ?

As he stood at the window Rollin
Page came out of the club house
just opposite.  Jasper noted his
handsome face and noble figure as
he started down the street. He
went back to his desk and turned
over some papers there. Then he
returned to the window. Rollin
was walking down past the block
and Rachel Winslow was walking
beside him. Rollin must have
overtaken her as she was coming
from Virginia’s that afternoon.

Jasper watched the two figures
until they disappeared in the crowd
on the walk. Then he turned to
his desk and began to write. When
he had finished the last page of
the last chapter of his book, it was
nearly dark. What would Jesus
do? He had finally answered the
question by denying his Lord. It
grew darker in Jasper’s room.
He had deliberately chosen his
course, urged on by his disappoint-
ment and loss.

“ But Jesus said unto him, No
man having put his hand to the
plough and looking back, is fit for
the kingdom of heaven.”

CHAPTER VIII
‘“ What is that to thee? Tollow thou Me.”

When Rollin started down the
street that afternoon that Jasper
stood looking out of his window,
he was not thinking of Rachel
Winslow and did not expect to see
her anywhere. e had come sud-

denly upon her as she turned into
the avenue and his heart had
leaped up at the sight of her. He
walked along by her now, rejoicing
after all in a little moment of this
earthly love he could not drive out
of his life.

“I have just been over to see
Virginia,” said Rachel. “ She tells
me the arrangements are nearly
completed for the transfer of the
Rectangle property.”

“Yes. It has been a tedious
case in the courts. Did Virginia
show you all the plans and specifi-
cations for buildings ?”

* We looked over a good many.
It is astonishing to me where
Virginia has managed to get all
her ideas about this work.”

*“Virginia knows more now
about Arnold Toynbee and East
End London and Institutional
Church work in America than a
good many professional slum
workers.  She has been spending
nearly all summer getting informa-
tion.”  Rollin was beginning to
feel more at ecase as they talked
over this coming work for human-
ity. It was safe common ground.

“ What have you been doing all
summer ? I have not seen much
of you,” Rachel suddenly asked,
and then her face warmed with its
quick flush of tropical colour as if
she might have implied too much
interest in Rollin or too much re-
gret at not seeing him oftener.

*“I have been busy,” replied
Rollin briefly.

“ Tell me something about it,”
persisted Rachel. “You say so
littlee. Have I a right to ask ?”

She put the question very frank-
ly, turning towards Rollin in real
carnest,

“Yes, certainly,” he replied with
a grateful smile. “I am not so
certain that I can tell you much.
I have been trying to find some
way to reach the men I once knew
and win them into more useful
lives.”
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He stopped suddenly as if he
were almost afraid to go on.
Rachel did not venture to suggest
anything.

* I have been a member of the
same compary to which you and
Virginia belong,” continued Rollin,
beginning again. ‘I have made
the pledge to do as I believe
Jesus would do, and it is in trying
to answer this question that I have
been doing my work.”

“ That is what I do not under-
stand. Virginia told me about the
other. It seems wonderful to
think that you are trying to keep
that pledge with us. But what
can you do with the club men ?”

“You have asked me a direct
question and I shall have to answer
it now,” replied Rollin smiling
again,  “ You see I asked myself
after that night at the tent, you re-
member,” (he spoke hurriedly ard
his voice trembled a little), * what
purpose I could now have in my
li'e to redeem it, to satisfy my
tnought of Christian discipleship.
And the more I thought of it, the
more I was driven to a place
where I knew I must take up this
cross. Did you ever think that
of all the neglected beings in our
social system none are (uite so
completely left alone as the fast
young men who fill the clubs and
waste their time and money as I
used to > The churches look after
the poor, miserable creatures like
those in the Rectangle, they make
some effort to reach the working
men, they have a large constitu-
ency among the average salary-
earning people, they send money
and missionaries to the foreign
heathen, but the fashionable, dis-
sipated young men around town,
the club men, are left out of all
plans for reaching and Christian-
izing, And yet no class of people
needs it more. I said to muyself,
‘I know these men, their good and
bad qualities. I have been one
of them. I am not fitted to reach

the Rectangle people. I do not
know how. But I think I could
possibly reach some of these young
men and boys who have money
and time to spend” So that is
what I have been trying to do.
Whern I asked as you did, * What
would Jesus do ¥ that was my an-
swer. It has been also my cross.”

Rollin’s voice was so low on the
last sentence that Rachel had diffi-
culty in hearing him above the
noise around them. But she knew
what he had said. She wanted to
ask what his methods were. But
she did not know just how to ask
him.  Her interest in his plans
was larger than mere curiosity.
Rollin Page was so different now
from the fashionable young man
who had asked her to be his wife,
that she could not help thinking of
him and talking with him as if he
were entirely a new acquaintance.

They had turned off the avenue
and were going up the street to
Rachel's home. It was the same
street where Rollin had asked
Rachel why she could not love
him. They were both stricken by
a sudden shyness as they went on.
Rachel had not forgotten that day
and Rollin could not.  She finally
broke a long silence by asking him
what she had not found words for
before.

*“ In your work for the club men,
with your old acquaintances, what
sort of reception do they give you?
How do you approach them ?
What do they say ?”

Rollin was silent when Rachel
spoke. He answered after a mo-
ment.

“ Oh, it depends on the man. A
good many of them think I am a
crank. I have kept my member-
ship up and am in good standing
in that way. I try to be wise and
not provoke any unnecessary criti-
cism. But you would be surprised
to know how many of the men
have responded to my appeal. I
could hardly make you believe that,
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only a few nights ago, a dozen
men became honestly and earnestly
engaged in a conversation over re-
ligious questions. I have had the
great joy of seeing some of the
men give up bad habits and begin
a new life.  ‘What would ]esus
do? I keep asking it. The an-
swer comes slowly, For I am feel-
ing my way along. One thing I
have found out.  The men are not
fighting shy of me. I think that
is a vood sign.  Another thing :
I have actua]ly interested some of
them in the Rectangle worlk, and
when it is started up they will give
something to help make it more
powerful.  And in addition to all
the rest, I have found a way to
save some of the voung fellows
from going to the bad in gam-
bling.”

Rollin spoke with enthusiasm.
His face was transformed by his
mterest in the subject which had
now become a part of his real life.
Rachel again noted the strong,
manly, healthful tone of his speech.
With it all she knew was a deep,
underlying seriousness which felt
the burden of the cross even while
carrying it with joy. The next
time she spoke it was with a swiit
feeling of justice due to Rollin and
his new life.

“Do you remtember I re-
proached you once for not having
any purpose worth living for ?” she
asked, while her beautiful face
seemed to Rollin more beautiful
than ever when he had won suffi-
cient self-contro} to look up. “I
want tu say, I feel the need of say-
ing in justice to you now, that I
honour you for vour courage and
vour obedience to your promise.
The lfe vou are living now is a
very noble one”

Rollin trembled.  His agitation
was greater than he could control.
Rachel could not help sceing it
They walked along in silence. At
last Rollin said, “T thank vou. It

has been more than T can tell to
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hear you say that.”” He looked
into her face for one moment. She
read his love for her in that look.
But he did not speak.

When they separated, Rachcl
went into the house and, sitting
down in her room, she put her face
in her hands and said to herself,
“1 am beginning to know what it
means to be loved by a noble man.
1 shall love Rollin Page after all.
What ara I saying ! 1\'1chel Win-
slow, have you forgotten—

She rosé and walked back and
forth. She was deeply moved.
Nevertheless, it was evident to
herself that her emotion was not
that of regret or sorrow. Some-
how a glad, new joy had come to
her. She had cntered another
circle of experience, and later in
the day she rejoiced with a very
strong and sincerc gladness that
her Christian discipleship found
room for this crisis in her feeling.
It was indeed a part of it, for it
she were beginning to ]ove Rollin
Page, it was the Christian man
who had won her heart. The
other never would have moved her
to this great change.

And Rollin, as he went back,
treasured a hope that had been a
stranger to him since Rachel had
said “ No ” that dav. In that hope
he went on with his new work as
the days sped on, and at no time
was he more successful in reaching
and saving his old acquaintances
than in the time that followed that
chance meeting with Rachel Win-
slow.

The summer had gone and Ray-
mond was once more facing the
rigour of her winter season. Vir-
ginia had b-en able to accomplish
a part of her plan for “ capturing
the Rectangle” as she called it.
But the bux](lmfr of houses in the
ficld, the transforming of its bleak,
bare aspect into an attractive park,
all of which was included in her
plan, was a work too large to be
completed that fall after she had
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secured the property. But a mil-
lion dollars in the hands of a per-
son who really wants to do with it
as Jesus would, ought to accom-
plish wonders for humanity in a
short time, and Flenry Maxwell,
going over to the scene of the new
work one day after a noon hour
with the shop men, was amazed to
see how much had been done out-
wardly.

Yet he walked home thought-
fully, and on his way he could not
avoid the question of the continual
problem thrust into his notice by
the saloon. How much had been
done for the Rectangle after all ?
Even counting in Virginia’s and
Rachels work and Mr. Gray’s,
where had it actually counted in
any visible quantity 7  Of course,
he said to himself that the redemp-
tive work begun and carried on by
the Holy Spirit in His wonderful
displays of power in the First
Church and in the tent mcetings
had bad its effect on the life of
Raymond. DBut as he walked past
saloon after saloon and noted the
crowds going in and coming out
of them, as he saw the wretched
dens, as many as cver apparently,
as he caught the Dbrutality anid
squalor and open misery and de-
gradation on countless faces of
men and women and children, he
sickened at the sight.  He found
himself asking, how much cleans-
ing would cven a million dollars
poured into this cesspool accom-
plish ?  Was not the living source
of nearly all the human misery they
sought to reiieve untouched, as
long as these saloons did their
deadly but legitimate work ? What
could even such unselfish Chris-
tian discipleship as Virginia's and
Rachel’'s do to lessen the stream
of vice, so long as the great spring
of vice and crime flowed as deep
and strong as ever 7 Was it not
a practical waste of heautiful lives
for these young women to throw
themselves into this carthly hell,

when for every soul rescued by
their sacrifice the saloon made two
more that needed rescue ?

Ie could not escape the ques-
tion. It was the same that Vir-
ginia had put to Rachel in her
statement that, in her opinion,
nothing really would ever be done
until the saloon was taken out of
the Rectangle,  Henry Maxwell
went back to his parish work that
afternoon with added convictions
on the license business.

But if the saloon were a factor
in the problem of the life of Ray-
mon, no less was the First Church
and its little company of disciples
who had pledged themselves to do
as Jesus would do. Henry Max-
well, standing at the very centre
of the movement, was not in a
position to judge of its power as
some one from the outside might
have done. But Raymond itself
felt the touch of this new disciple-
ship and was changed in very
many ways, not knowing all the
reasons for the change.

The winter had gone and the
vear was cnded, the year which
Henry Maxwell nad fixed as the
time during which the pledge
should be kept to do as Jesus
would do. Sunday, the anniver-
sary of that one a year ago, was
in many ways the most remark-
able day the Tirst Church ever
knew. It was more important
than the disciples in the TFirst
Church realized. The year had
made history so fast and so scrious
that the people were not vet able
to grasp its significance. And the
day itself which marked the com-
pletion of a whole year of such
discipleship was characterized by
such revelations and confessions
that the immediate actors in the
events themselves could not under-
stand the value of what had heen
done, or the relation of their trial
to the rest of the churches and
cities in the country.

Tt happened that the weelk be-
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fore that anniversary Sunday, the
Rev. Calvin Bruce, D.D., of the
Nazareth Avenue Church, Chicago,
was in Raymond, where he had
come on a visit to some old friends
and incidentally to see his old
seminary classmate, Henry Max-
well.  He was present at the
First Church and was an exceed-
ingly attentive and interested spec-
tator.  His account of cvents in
Raymond and especially of that
Sunday may throw more light on
the entire situation than any de-
scription or record from other
sources. Dr. Bruce'’s statement is
therefore here given.

[Letter from Rev. Calvin Bruce, D.D.,
of the Nazareth Avenue Church, Chicago,
to Rev. Philip S. Caxton, D.D., New
York City.]

My dear Caxton :

¢TIt is late Sunday night, but I am so
intensely awake and so overflowing with
what 1 have seen and heard that I feel
driven to write you now some account of
the situation in Raymond, as I have been
studying it and as it has apparently come
to a climax to-day. So this is my only
excuse for writing so extended a letter at
this time.

“You remember Henry Maxwell in the
Seminary. Tthink you said, the last time
I visited you in New York, that you had
not scen him sinee we graduated. He
was a refined scholarly fellow, you re-
member, and when he was called to the
First Church at Raymond within a year
after leaving the Seminary, Isaid to my
wife, ¢ Raymond, has made @ good choice.
Maxwell will satisfy them as 2 sermon-
izer.” He has been here eleven years,
and I understand that up te a year ago
he had gone on in the regular course of
the ministry, giving good satisfaction and
drawing a good congregation to his morn-
ing preaching service. His church was
counted the largest, maost wealthy church
in Raymond.  All the best people attend-
ed it, and most of them belonged.  The
quartette choir was famous for its musie,
especially for its soprano, Miss Winslow,
of whom 1 shall have more to say ; and
on the whole, as T understand the facts,
Maxwell was in a comfortable berth, with
a very good salary, pleasaut surroundings,
not a very exacting parish of refined, rich,
respectable people—such o church and

parish as nearly all the young men in the
Seminary in our time looked forward to
as very desirable.

“But a year ago to-day, Maxwell came
into his church on Sundiy morning, and
at the close of his service made the
astounding proposition that the members
of his chureh volunteer for a year not to
do anything without first asking the ques.
tion, * What would Jesus do 2’ and, after
answering it, to do what in their honest
judgment He would do, regardless of what
the result might he to them.

““The effect of this proposition, as it
has been wet and obeyed by a number of
the members of the First Church of Ray-
mond, has been so remarkable, that as
you know, the attention of the whole
country has heen directed to the move-
ment. I call it & ‘movement’ because,
from the action taken to-day, it seems
probable that what has been tried here in
the First Church in Raymond will reagh
out inty the other churches and cause a
revolution in church methods, but more
especially in a new definition of Christian
discipleship.

‘“In the first place, Maxwell tells me
he was astonished at the response made
to his proposition. Some of the most
prominent members in the church made
the promise to doasJesus would. Among
them were Edward Norman, the editor of
the daily ¢‘ News,” which has made such
a sensation in the newspaper world ; Mil-
ton Wright, one of the leading merchants
in Raymond ; Alexander Powers, whose
action in the matter of the railroads
against the interstate commerce laws
made such a stir about & year ago; Miss
Page, one of Raymond’s leading society
heiresses, who has lately dedicated her
entire fortune, as I understand, to the
Churistian daily paper and the work of re-
form in the slum district known as the
Rectangle ; and Miss Winslow, whose
reputation as a singer is now national,
but who in obedience to what she has de-
cided to he Jesus' probable action, has
devoted her talent to volunteer work
among the girls and women who make up
a large part of the city’s worst and most
abandoned population.

“Inaddition tothese well-known people
there has been a gradually increasing
number of Christians from the First
Church and lately from other churches
in Raymond. A large proportion of these
valunteers who pledge themselves to do
as Jesus would comes from the Endeavour
Societics.  The young people say that
they have already embodied in their so-
cicty pledge the same principle in the
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words, ‘L promise Him that I will strive
to do whatever He would have me do.’
This is not exaetly what is included in
Maxwell’s proposition, which is that the
disciples shall try to do what Jesus would
probably do in the disciples’ place. But
the result of an honest obedience to either
pledge, he claims, will be practically the
same, and he is not surprised that the
largest numbers have joined the new dis-
cipleship from the Endeavour Society.

<< [ am sure the first question you will
ask is, ¢ What has been the result of this
attempt 7 What has it accomplished, or
how has it changed in any way the regular
course of the church or the community !’

“You already know something, from
reports of Raymond that have gone over
the country, what the results have been.
But one needs to come here and learn
something of the changes in individual
lives, and especially the change in the
chureh life, to realize all that is meant by
this following of Jesus’ steps so literally.
To tell all that, would be to write a long
story or series of stories. T am notina
position to do that, but ] can give you
some idea, perhaps, of what has happened
here from what has been told me by my
friends and Henry Maxwell himself.

“The result of the pledge upon the
First Chureh has been twofold. It has
brought about a spirit of Christian fellow-
ship which Maxwell tells me never before
existed, and which now impresses him as
heing very nearly what the Christian fel-
lowship of the apostolic churches must
have been ; and it has divided the church
into two distinet groups of members.
Those who have not taken the pledge re-
gard the others as foolishly literal in their
attempts to imitate the example of Jesus.
Some of them have drawn out of the
<hurch and no longer attend, or they have
removed their membership entirely to
other churches. Some are an internal
clement of strife, and I heard ramours of
an attempt on their part to force Max-
well’s resignation. T do not know that
this clement is very strong in the church.
It has been held in check by a wonderful
continmance of spiritual power, which
dates from the fivst Sunday the pledge
was taken a year ago, and also by the fact
that so many of the most prominent
members have been identified with the
wovement.

**The effect on Henry Maxwell is very
marked. T heard him preach at our State
Association four years ago. He im-
pressed me at the time as having con-
siderable power in dimmatic delivery, of
which hie himself was somewhat conscions.

o

His sermon was well written and abound-
ed in what the Seminary students used to
call “fine passages.”  The effect of it was
what the average congregation would call
pleasing.  This morning I heard Maxwell
preach again for the first time since then.
I shall speak of that farther on. He is
not the same man,  He gave me the im-
pression of one who has passed through
a crisis of revolution. He tells me this
revolution is simply a new definition of
Christian discipleship. He certainly has
changed many of his old views. His at-
titude on the saloon question is radically
opposite to the one he entertained a year
ago. And in his entire thought of his
ministry, his pulpit and parish work, 1
tfind he has made a complete change.  So
far as 1 can understand, the idea that is
moving him on now is the idea that the
Christianity of our times must represent
a more literal imitation of Jesus, and es-
pecially in the element of suffering. He
quoted to me in the course of our conver-
sution several times the verse from Peter :
‘For hereunto were ye called, because
Christ also suffered for you, leaving you
an example, that ye should follow His
steps ' 3 and he seems filled with the con-
viction that what our churches need to-
day more than anything else is this factor
of suffering for Jesus in some form.

1 do not know that T agree with him
altogether ; but, my dear Caxton, it is
certainly astonishing to note the results of
this idea as they have impressed them-
selves upon this city and this church.

““You ask how about the results on the
individuals who have made the pledge
and honestly tried to be true to it. Those
results are, as I have said, & part of in-
dividual history and cannot be told in de-
tail. Some of them I can give you so
that you may see that this form of dis-
cipleship is not merely sentiment or fine
posing for cffect.

¢ For instance, take the case of Alex-
ander Powers who was Superintendent of
the Machine Shops of the L. and T. R.
R. here. When he acted upon the evi-
dence that incriminated the road, he lost
his position and, more than that, T learn
from my friends here, his family and
social relations have become so changed
that the family no longer appear in public.
They have dropped out of the social circle
where once they were so prominent. By
the way, Caxton, 1 understand in this
connection that the Commission, for one
reason and another, postponed action on
this case, and it is now rumoured that the
L. and T. R. R. will pass into 2 receiver’s
hands very soon.  The President of the
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road, who, according to the evidence sub-
mitted by Powers, was the principal of-
fender, has resigned, and complications
which have arisen sinee point to the re.
ceivership.  Meanwhile, the Superin-
tendent has gone back to his old work as
a telegraph operator. T met him at the
church yesterday. Heimpressed meas a
man who had, like Maxwell, gone through
@ crisis in character. 1 could not help
thinking of him as heing good material
for the church of the first century when
the disciples had all things in common.

“Or take the case of Mr. Norman,
editor of the daily ‘News.” He risked
his entire fortune in obedience to what
he believed was Jesus” probable action
and revolutionized his entive conduct of
the paper at the risk of a failure. 1 send
you a copy of yesterday’s paper. T want
you to read it cavefully. To my mind it
is one of the most interesting and remark-
able papers ever printed in the United
States. It is open to criticism, but what
could any mere man attempt in this line
that would he free from criticisin 2 Take
it all in all, it is so far above the ordinary
conception of a daily paper that T am
amazed at the result. He tells me that
the paper is beginning to be read more
and more by the Christian people of the
city. He is very confident of its final
SUCCesS.

“Read his editorial on the money
question, also the one on the coming elec-
tion in Raymond, when the question of
license will again be anissue.  Both arti-
cles ave of the best from his point of view.
He says he never begins an editorial or,
in fact, any part of his newspaper work,
without first asking, ¢ What would Jesus
do 2’ The result is certainly apparent.

“Then there is Milton Wright, the
merchant.  He has, T am told, so revolu-
tionized his business that no man is more
beloved to-day in Raymond. His own
clerks and employées have aftection for
him that is very touching. During the
winter, while he was lying dangerously
ill at his home, scoves of clerks volun-
teered to watch or help in any possible
way, and his return to his store was greet-
ed with marked demonstrations.  All this
has been brought about by the clement
of personal love introduced into the busi-
ness.  This love is not mere words, but
the business itself is carried on under a
system of co-operation that is not a patron.
izing recognition of inferiors, but a real
sharing in the entire business.  Other
men on the street look upen Milton
Wright as odd. Tt is a fact, however,
that while he has lost heavily in some di-

rections, he has increased his business
and is to-day respected and honoured as
one of the best and most suceessful mer-
chants in Raymond.

““And there is Miss Winslow.  She has
chosen to give her great talent to the poor
and wretched of the city.  Her plans in-
clude a Musical Institute where choruses
and elasses in vocal music shall be a fea-
ture. She is enthusiastic over her life-
work. In connection with her friend
Miss Page, she has planned a course in
music whiely, if carried out, will certainly
do much to lift up the lives of the people
down there. T am not too old, my dear
Caxton, to be interested in the romantic
side of much that has also been tragic
here in Raymond, and I must tell you
that it is well understood here that Miss
Winslow expects to be married this spring
to a hrother of Miss Page, who was once
a society leader and club man, and who
was converted in a tent where his wife
that-is-to-be took an active part in the
service. I don’t know all the details of
this little romance, but I can imagine
there is a little story wrapped up iu it,
and it would he interesting reading if we
only knew it all.

“These ave only a few illustrations of
results in individual lives owing to obedi-
ence to the pledge. T meant to have
spoken of President Mursh of Lincoln
College. He is a graduate of my alma
mater, and 1 knew him slightly when 1
was in the senior year.  He has taken an
active part in the recent municipal agita.-
tion, and his influence in the city is re-
garded as a very large factor in the coming
election. He impressed me, as did all
the other disciples in this movement, as
having fought out some hard questions
and as having taken up some real burdens
that have caused, and still do cause, that
suffering of which Henry Maxwell speaks,
a suffering that does not eliminate, but
does appear to intensify a positive and
practical joy.

“But T am prolonging this letter, pos-
sibly to your weariness. I am unable to
avold the fecling of fascination which my
entire stay here has increased. 1 want
to tell you something of the meeting in
the First Church to-day.

“AsTsaid, T heard Maxwell preach.
At his earnest request Thad preached for
him the Sunday before, and this was the
tirst time I had heard him since the As-
sociation four yearsago.  His sermon this
morning was as different from his sermon
then as if it -had heen thought out and
preached by some one living on another
planet. T was profoundly touched. The-
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lieve 1 actually shed tears once.  Others
in the congregation were moved like my-
self. His text was, ¢ What is that to thee ?
Follow thou me.”  And it was & most un-
usually impressiveappeal to the Christians
of Raymond to obey Jesus’ teachings and
follow in his steps regardless of what
others might do. T eannot give you even
the plan of the sermon. 1t would take
too long. At the close of the service,
there was the usual after-meeting that has
become a regular feature of the First
Church. Into this meeting have come all
those who made the pledge to do asJesus
would do, and the time is spent in mutual
fellowship, confession, questions as to
what Jesus would do in special cases, and
prayer that the one great guide of every
disciple’s conduct may be the Holy Spirit.

¢ Maxwell asked me to come into this
meeting.  Nothing in all my ministerial
life, Caxton, has so moved me as that
meeting. I never felt the Spirit’s pres-
ence so powerfully. It was o meeting of
reminiscences and of the most loving fel-
lowship. 1 was irresistibly driven in
thought back to the first years of Chris-
tianity. There was something about all
this that was apostolic in its simplicity
and Christian imitation.

T asked questions.  One that seemed
to arouse more intervest than any other
was in regard to the extent of the Chris-
tian disciple’s sacrifice of personal prop-
erty. Henry Maxwell tells me that, so
far, no one has interpreted the spirit of
Jesus in such a way as to abandon his
carthly possessions, give away all his
wealth, orin any literal way imitate the
Christians of the order, for example, of
St. Francis of Assisi. Tt was the unani-
mous consent, however, that if any dis-
ciple should feel that Jesus in his own
particular case would do that, there could
be only oneanswer to the question. Max-
well frankly admitted that he was still, to
a certain degree, uncertain as to Jesus’
probable action when it came to the de-
tails of household living, the possession
of wealth, the holding of certain luxuries.
It is however, very evident, that very
many of these disciples have repentedly
carried their obedience to Jesus to the
extreme limit, regardless of financial loss.
There is no lack of courage or consistency
at this point. Tt is also true that some
of the business men who took the pledge
have lost great sums of money in thisimi-
tation of Jesus, and very many have, like
Alexander Powers, lost valuable positions
owing to the impossibility of doing what
they had been accustomed to do and at
the same time doing what they felt Jesus

would do in the same place.  In connee-
tion with these cases it is pleasant to re-
cord the fact that many who have suftered
in this way have at once been helped
financially by those who still have means.
In this respecet |think it is true that these
disciples have all things in common.  Cer-
tainly such scenes as [ witnessed at the
First Church at that after-service this
morning | never saw in my chureh orany
other. 1 never dreamed that such Chuis-
tian fellowship could exist in this age of
the world. I am almost incredulous as
to the witness of my own senses. 1 still
seem to beasking myselfif this is the close
of the nineteenth century in America,

““ But now, dear friend, I come to the
real cause of the letter, the real heart of
the whole guestion as the First Church
of Raymond has forced it upon me. Be-
fore the meeting closed to-day, steps were
taken to secure the co-operation of all
other Christian diseiples in this country.
T think Henry Maxwell took this step
after long deliberation.  He said as much
to me one day when 1 called upon him
and we were discussing the efiect of this
movement upon the Chureh in general.

¢ ¢Why,” he said, ‘suppose that the
Church membership generally in this
country made this pledge and lived up to
it What a revolution it would cause in
Christendomr ! But why not? 1s it any
more than the disciple ought to do? Has
he followed Jesus unless he is willing to
do this? TIs the test of discipleship any
less to-day than it was in Jesus’ time ?

I do not know all that preceded or
followed his thought of what ought to be
done outside of Raymond, but the idea
crystalized to-day in a plan to secure the
fellowship of all the Christians in America.
The churches through their pastors will
be asked to form gatherings like the one
in the First Church. Volunteers will be
called for in the great body of Church
members in the United States who will
promisc to do as Jesus would do. Max-
well spoke particularly of the result of
such general action on the saloon ques-
tion. He is terribly in earnest over this.
He told me that there was no question in
his mind that the saloon would be beaten
in Raymond at the election now near at
hand.  Tf so, they could go on with some
courage to do the redemptive work begun
by the evangelist and now taken up by
the disciples in his own church. If the
saloom trinmphs again, there will be a
terrible and, as he thinks, unnecessary
waste of Christian sacrifice. But how-
ever we differ on that point, he has con-
vinced his church that the time has come
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for a fellowship with other Christians.
Surely, if the First Church could work
such changes in society and its surround-
ings, the Church in general if combining
such fellowship, not of creed but of con-
duct, ought to stir the entire nation to a
higher life and a new conception of Chris-
tian following.

“This is a grand iden, Caxton, but
right here is where I tind myself hesitat-
ing. 1 do not deny that the Christian
disciple ought to follow Christ’s steps as
closely as these here in Raymond have
tried to do. But I cannot avoid asking
what the result would be if 1 ask my
church in Chicago to do it. Tam writing
this after feeling the solemn profound
touch of the Spirit’s presence, and T con-
fess to you, old friend, thav I cannot call
up in my church a dozen prominent
business vr professional men who would
make this trial at the risk of all that
they hold dear. Can you do better in
your church? What are we to say?
That the church would not respond to the
call, *Come and suffer !’ The actual re-
sults of the pledge as obeyed here in
Raymond are enough to make any pastor
tremble and, at the same time, long with
yearning that they might occur in his
own parish. Certainly, never have I seen
a church so signally blessed by the Spirit
as this one.

¢ But—am I myself ready to take this
pledge? Iask the question honestly and
I dread to face an honest answer. I know
well enough that I would have to change
very much in my life if T undertook to
follow His steps so closely. Ihavecalled
myself a Christian for many years. For
the past ten years I have enjoyed & life
that has comparatively little suffering in
it. T am, honestly I say it, living at a
long distance from municipal problems
and the life of the poor, the degraded and
the abandoned. What would the pledge
demand of me? I hesitate to answer.
My church is wealthy, full of well-to-do,
satisfied people. The standard of their
discipleship is, I am aware, not of a na-
ture to respond to the call to suffering or
personal loss. I say, ‘I am aware.” I
may be mistaken. I may have erred in
not stirring their deeper life. Caxton,
my friend, I have spoken my inmost
thought to you. Shall I go back to my
people next Sunday and stand up before
them in my large city church and say,
‘Let us follow Jesus closer. Let us walk
in His steps where it will cost us some-
thing more than it is costing us now. Let
us pledge not to do anything without first
asking, ‘What would Jesus do?’ 1§ T
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should go before them with that message
it would be a strange and startling one to
them, But why ?  Are we not really to
follow Him all the way? What is it to
be a follower of Jesus? What does it
mean to imitate Him? What does it
mean to walk in His steps ¢”

The Rev. Calvin Bruce, D.D,,
of the Nazareth Avenue Church,
Chicago, let his pen fall on the
paper. He had come to the part-
ing of the ways, and his question,
he felt sure, was the question of
many and many a man in the min-
istry and in the church. He went
to his window and opened it. He
was oppressed with the weight of
his convictions and he felt almost
suffocated with the air of the room.
He wanted to see the stars and feel
the breath of the world.

The night was very still.  The
clock in the First Church was
striking midnight.  As it finished,
a clear, strong voice down in the
direction of the Rectangle came
floating up to him as if borne on
radiant pinions.

¢¢ Must Jesus bear the cross alone,
And all the world go free?
No! there's a cross for every one,
And there’s a cross for me.”

It was the voice of one of Gray's
old converts, a night watchman at
the packing houses, who some-
times solaced his lonesome hours
by a verse or two from some fami-
liar hymn.

The Rev. Calvin Bruce turned
away from the window, and, after
a little hesitation, he kneeled down.
“What would Jesus do? What
would Jesus do ?” Never had he
yielded himself 'so completely to
the Spirit’s searching revealing of
Jesus. He was on his knees a
long time. He retired and slept
fitfully with many awakenings. He
rose before it was clear dawn, and
threw open his window again. As
the light in the east grew stronger,
he repeated to himself. “ What
would Jesus do? What would

He do ? Shall T follow His steps?”
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RHODA ROBERTS.
A WELSIf MINING STORY.

BY HARRY LINDSAY.
Author of  Methodist Idylls,” cte.

CHAPTER XXX.—(Continued.)

That was indeed the fact. Knowing
that the end of his investigations
was already within sight, and realiz-
ing that nothing now could be risked
by bringing Edward Trethyn to the
rescue, Mr. Detective Carlyle was in-
deed hastening away with that end
in view. But he had not to go far,
for Edward, having heard of the ex~
plosion at the Manor House, careless
of his own welfare, and indifferent
to the danger he ran in thus exposing
himself, had already set out in the
direction of the mines, and Detective
Carlyle met him in the way.

“I'm eome to bring you,” gasped
the detective, on meeting him.
‘“There's no practical man on the
spot to direct the men, and the agent
stands as helpless as a Kitten.”

In the excitement of the moment
Edward had not thought of the agent,
but now he asked:

‘“Does Stephen Grainger know I'm
in Trethyn ?”

“Don’t know,” replied the detec-
tive, running at his side, “ but he’ll
know now, and there’s no danger.
I've got to the bottom almost of this
long-standing mystery, and we’'ve
made one arrest already.”

‘“Indeed !

There was no further time for
questioning, for they were now within
hail of the pit. On they ran until
they reached the fringes of the great
crowd.

‘“Make way! Make way !’ cried
the detective, and instantly a path
was made for the two men to pass
through. As they sped through the
crowd did any one know Edward
Trethyn ? Aye, scores of them, but
for a time they could not believe their
own eyes, and were paralyzed with
astonishment. To the vast multitudes
who thronged near the pit Edward
Trethyn was a dead man, and to see
this sudden apparition of him now
urging his way through the dense
mass of people was almost incredible
to them. Startled and silent the

people stood and watched him until
he arrived at the pit’s mouth, and it
was only when his familiar voice
cried out, ‘“ Who's gone down ?” that
they fully realized it was Edward
Trethyn himself. Then, from the
vast assembly burst one mighty cheer,
which made the echoes fly from hill
to hill. Many rushed forward as if
they would have seized his hand, but
others held them back, lest he should
be for a moment frustrated irom his
purpose.

‘“Cage smashed ?” he queried
quickly of a dozen men around him.

‘“Smashed to atoms, sir,” replied
one of the men, “and the shaft be
fearfully damaged.”

** Who'’s down ?”

‘““Seth Thomas, Rake Swinton,
George Ford, and Big Bill.”

* Descended by the loop hanging
there 2’

‘" Yes.')

“Swing it over, then.”

Another moment, Edward Trethyn.
his feet placed in the loop, and his
hands holding fast to the rope over-
head, gave the signal to lower away.
Then the rope strained and tightened.
and down, down, down into the dark
abyss, into what might Dbe certain
death, went brave Edward Trethyn,
while a prayer rose from every heart
in that vast crowd, and from the wo-
men tears of gratitude now began to
flow.

Of all this Stephen Grainger had
stood an amazed spectator, while the
people simply ignored him. There
was not a man in the crowd who,
now Edward Trethyn had come
back, thought one moment further of
the agent. He was simply, for the
present at all events, a nonentity to
them, and the crowd rudely hustled
him about as if he had been a part
of itself, and all forgetful of the hon-
our due to him. Angry at the slight
thus paid to him, Stephen Grainger
pushed his way through the crowd
and over to where Detective Carlyle
was standing.

“Y shall hold you accountable for




A A

70 Methodist Maguzine und Review.

the arrest of that man,” lhe said,
nodding towards the pit, and mean-
ing Edward Trethyn.

“ All right,” exclaimed Detective
Carlyle. *‘Meanwhile, can you not
do something to assist in this work of
rescue ? The arrest can do after~
wards. Let him do what he can
now he’'s down, and, when it’s all
over, if you seek me out I'll pro-
mise you an arrest will be made”
—with peculiar and significant em-
phasis upon the article—* or shall I
seek you out ?”

Stephen Grainger was amazed. To
his thinking the detective spoke with
extraordinary composure, and he
could not understand it. But there
was no opportunity for further par-
ley, for, from the mine below, the
signal had been given for hauling
up, and the rope had already tightened
with its living freight. Slowly,
slowly, the long rope was wound,
fold by fold, while every neck was
craned to see what came up from
the mine, and everyone stood hushed
and still. Presently the top of a
man's head became visible, then his
shoulders, and the next moment Rake
Swinton leapt on to the bank.

‘“More men be wanted below,” he
eried.

*1 be one,” ‘““An’ 1 be another,”
“An’ 1 be anpther,” shouted a score
of voices.

“Locked lamps be needed, t00,” said
Rake, and several men rushed to the
store-room to obtain them.

‘“Much gas below, Rake ?" asked
some one,

*“ Place is choked with gas,” he re-
plied. “It’'ll be impossible for any
man to remain down long together.”

‘“Any hopes ?” asked several to-
gether.

‘“Dunno yet,” he answered; “the
place is blocked wup with the fall;
and there’s not an inch of room for a
man to crawl through into the mine.
It’]1 take a full hour to clear the
way. Bring picks and mwandrils with
you, men.”

The news fell upon the ears of the
throng like a doom, and despair
seized the hearts of the people.

‘“What are your opinions on the
subject ?” asked the detective, draw-
ing near to Rake.

Rake looked up and eyved his ques-
tioner a moment as if somewhat
struck at seeing him there; but his
mind’s eye was taking a larger sur-
vey than observers could have sus-

pected. He saw the people wrung
with grief and penetrated with
anxiety. He also discerned that his
words had unwittingly added to their
sorrow, and he at once spoke up
loudly and reassuringly to the de-
tective’s question :

“My opinion? Well, T reckon
there be plenty of chances for the
safety of every man below if "—and
now he hesitated as if he felt that
he might be raising false hopes—‘if
the gas hasn’t overtaken them.”

“It’s probable,” said Rake, speak-
ing yet aloud, * that when we get the
fall clear away, and can get through,
that we’ll find every man safe. Such
things often happen, so never des-
pair, my comrades! And you women,
cheer up! Depend upon it, we're
doing our level hest for those be-
low.”

Rake’s words were met with a mur-
mur of applause, as if everyone in
the crowd wished to assure him that
he was trusted. But scarcely anyone
was deceived by his words. Old col-
liers shook their heads, and said to
themselves that Rake was only prac-
tising an innocent deception for the
women’s sakes : and they, at least,
feared the worst.

Down went Rake again into the
nine, and down followed, in their
turns, half a dozen other brave fel-
lows after him.

“ How many men are employed in
this mine ?” asked Detective Car-
1yle of a group of colliers who stood
near him.

“How many, Bill 2” asked one of
the men, repeating the detective’s
question.

‘“ Summat about two hunder,” said
Bill.

“That be,” said his companion,
“when they all be down.”

‘“ Aye, sure,” said Bill.

“Then it’s possible,” queried the
detective, ‘‘ that there are less than
two hundred down now ?”

“I know there be,” replied an-
other man, ‘“ for Rake Swinton and
Tom Phillips and Jack Lewis and me,
as well as several others, happened
not to go down the pit this morning.”

“You work in this pit, then ?”
asked the detective.

“Yes, when he Dbe not drinkin’,”
some one answered for the man.

“It’s a mercy,” exclaimed the de-
tective, ‘“that you didn’t go down
this morning! What an awful fate
you have escaped !”
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Speculation now began to be rife
amonst the crowd as to the cause of
the explosion.

* Fire,” said one of the men, in
the hearing of Detective Carlyle ;
‘““that be the cause of it, I'll be
bound.”

* Fire ?” queried the detective.

“Yes, Gas, 1 mean, but we call it
fire below.”

* Rake Swinton said the gas smelt
very strong,” remarked the detective.

“You see,” exclaimed one grimy-
looking collier, who had not yet
washed after his night’s work under-
ground, ‘“all during the strike the
gas has been gathering below, and
now it has done its work., It was
very strong in the night.”

*“Have you been working here all
night ?”

*Yes ; not cutting coal, you know,
sir, but in mending the roofs and put-
ting up props. No cutting coal is
done here of nights.”

*“ You say the gas was sirong ?”

“ Ave, that it were. In my opinion
there wasn't a single corner of the
pit that was free from it.”

“Then it wasn't safe ?” said the
detective.

*Safe 2 Certainly mnot; but men
must work, and especially after such
a long spell of idleness as we've been
having lately.”

“But isn’t some man responsible
for the safety of the mine ?”

“Yes ; Seth Roberts be in this here
mine. He's our fireman, he be.
But this here disaster has nothing
to do along of him. Why, the roads
below now are nearly all blocked with
the signal ‘Fire, and Seth would
have to close up the whole of the
mine if he noticed every little bit of
gas.”

“But better that than such acci-
dents as these ?” queried the detec-
tive, in surprise.

“PDunno,” said the man, shrug-
ging his shoulders, ‘ This is dread-
ful work, to be sure; but no work
means starvation at home, an’ that
means death to the women and the
little ones, an’ we can’t stand that,
sir.”?

“But if these poor fellows have
lost their lives here to-day. that, too,
means starvation and death !

The man only shook his head sadly
and said:

“ Some one must risk it, sir ; that’s
all T know.”

“It’s not the little hit of gas,” said

another man, * that'll kill anybody.
We've got to work every day, more or
less, when there be some gas. IUs
the accumulation of it during the
long idleness that's done the mis-
chief. The responsibility for this
disaster, sir, lies at the door of the
man who caused the strike.”

* An' that be Stephen Grainger,
an’ no other !” put in another collier,
with ferocious emphasis.

“Yes, he be the man that's to
blame,” said the first speaker; “an’
1 hope the inquest ’11 bring it home
to him.”

“An’ it will be,” said the other,
with passion, **if good men and true
be on the jury.”

Detective Carlyle now turned round
in search of the agent. What the
men had said so openly suggested to
the detective a rather pointed ques-
tion which he wished to put to the
agent. But when he looked Stephen
Grainger was nowhere to be seen.
\Where had he gone? Doubtless
he was furthering the work of rescue
somewhere, the detective mentally
observed ; and it never occurred to
him to think that the agent had
taken fright by the presence of Ed-
ward Trethyn and had flown. But
such was indeed the fact, of which
more anon.

Half an hour passed away, and
again the signal came from below to
wind up the rope ; and again the peo-
ple’s necks craned to catch a first
glimpse 0. ..e up-coming man.

Slowly, slowly the rope wound
itself round the cylinder.

*“There be more'n one man coming
up this time,” remarked one of the
bystanders.

“Yes, there be a%reat strain upon
it,” replied another, and then stood,
hushed and still, waiting the result.

Slowly, painfully slowly, and evi-
dently with some unusual weight at-
tached to it, the coils of the rope
were folded one by one, until at last
two heads rose from the darkness of
the pit and up into the living sun-
shine of heaven. As they came up
the crowd pressed eagerly forward to
see them, and their pent-up anxiety
gave place to loud wails and sobbing.
Two men, indeed, but one with his
head hanging over the shoulder of
the other, as the living one clasped
the other in his arms.

Detective Carlyle pressed forward
to satisfv himself as to the truth of
his suspicions.
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“Is he dead ?” he whispered to the
rescuer.

“Dead !"” gasped George Ford, the
rescuer, and then himself sank on the
ground exhausted.

“ Who is he ?” was now the ques-
tion on every tongue.

“It’s young Dick Fowler,” re-
plied one of the men. “ God help us,
my friend, but I fear this is only the
beginning.”

They carried the dead man into the
engine-house, and covered him ten-
derly over with brattice-cloth, while
several others gave their attention
to George IFord.

Fortunately both doctors were on
the spot.

‘“Be he overcome with the gas ?”
queried one of the men, as Dr.
Shearer bent over him.

“I think not,” he said.

He paused a moment, as if consid-
ering.

“Is the young+®man,” nodding in
the direction of the engine-house,
‘“any relative of his ?”

“ No,” they told the doctor.

Dr, Shearer took George Ford’s
band in his, and, calling upon the
people to give him air,
steadily into his face. The patient
txhibited no signs of having been
overcome by the choke-damp, and
the doctor could not account for his
apparently unconscious state.

After a little time George Ford
opened his eyes and gradually res
turned to consciousness. Slowly
staggering to his feet. he exclaimed :

‘““Has the cage been patched up ,

)vet ?’I

They told him, to patch up the
cage was impossial;]e, but that a tem-
porary one was" just about being
finished.

“Let it be sent down as quickly
as possible,” he said, going forward
to place his foot in the loop again,
in order to descend again into the
pit.

‘“ George Ford,” cried one man,
anxiously detaining him, “is there
any hope for those below ?”

“@God knows,” said George. ‘“ We've
got into the mine, but there are falls
every few feet, and we can’'t say what
may be behind them.”

The words fell heavily upon the
ears of the people, and each turned
to the other in tears to discuss the
situation.

Ten minutes afterwards the cage
was sent down into the mine, and in

looked |,

less than that time it returned with
Rake Swinton, in charge of two of
the rescuers, in a swooning state.
Rake himself was like a ghost, so
pale was his face, while a dreadful
fear betrayed itself in his counten-
ance,

“ After-damp,” said Drs. Shearer
and Burns, together, as they imme-
diately attended to the two men.

‘“Yes,” said Rake; “it’s like a
pestilence down there,” and then he
drew Dr. Shearer aside.

What was he saying to the doctor ?
He stood whispering solemnly, and
the doctor looked dreadfully shocked.
Men pressed round him to listen.
Soon the news spread through the
crowd that the rescuers had come
upon six dead bodies, and that Rake
was preparing the doctors to receive
them.

‘“ Was there any hope of any being
alive 7 the hearirending question
which bhad been on everybody’s
tongue since the first moment of the
disaster. Rake Swinton sadly shook
his head.

‘“He couldn’t tell yet,” he said,
and down he went again into the
mine, accompanied by two other
brave volunteers.

Not very long had they to wait
for the answer, for soon the cage
came up again and the six dead
bodies in it. Hurriedly, yet de-
cently, were the dead carried away
and placed in the engine-rgom
alongside of poor Dick Towler's
body, and then those who had dear
ones working in the mine were
allowed in, two by two, to see if any
of the dead were theirs. There the
dead lay, with the coal-dust upon
their faces, but with the deathly
pallor of their countenances sicken-
ing in contrast to it. We will not
linger upon the painful scenes which
followed the recognition of the dead
by the living and sorrowing relatives,
but we will at once return to the
scene transpiring at the mouth of the
pit.

The cage had again descended, and
again had heen wound up to the sur-
face, and three more bodies carried to
the engine-room. This time Seth
Roberts and Edward Trethyn came
up with it, and the sight of Edward
brought a moment’s calmness to the
vast throng. His face and hands
were black with the coal-dust, blood
trickled from a bruise on his fore-
head, and it was plain some stone
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had fallen from the roof and struck
him emartly on the brow; his clothes
and his Dboots were covered with
thick mud. For a moment he stood
eying the people, and his heart
melted within him, so that he could
not refrain from groaning aloud.

“My poor people,” he cried, in a
voice quavering with intense sym-
pathy, ‘“this is a sad day—a sad
day !” Then he broke down alto-
gether, and could only utter between
broken sobs: ‘“God pity you, my
friends.”

Mr, Detective Carlyle pressed for-
ward to have a word with him.

‘“Where’s the agent ?” cried Ed-
ward, somewhat recovering himself at
the sight of the detective.

The detective did not know. No
one Kknew. Search was made for
him in the crowd, in the offices, in
the engine-room, in fact almost
everywhere, but still he could not be
found.

‘“He’s the man,” said Edward,
‘“ that T shall hold responsible for this
disaster. Mr. Carlyle, will yvou keep
him under your survey ?”

Mr. Carlyle did not need any urg-
ing to fulfil that request, and he had
already despatched his two officers
to follow up the agent and to arrest
him on the first charge, for a sus-
picion was already beginning to
dawn upon the detective’s mind that
Stephen Grainger had taken fright
and fled.

Up again came the cage with more
hodies, and intense excitement
amongst the people. Somehow it
had got abroad that every man that
went down into the mine that morn-
ing was probably lost, and the gloom
and distress which fell upon the
hearts of the people were beyond all
words of expression.

“Is there no hope of any of the
poor fellows Dbeing saved ?” asked
Dr. Shearer, as he dressed Edward
Trethyn'’s wound in the pay office.

‘“None whatever,” replied Edward.
“1 believe every man has perished.
One hundred and seventy-eight peo-
ple, I'm told, went down into the
mine this morning, and I believe
they are all gone. Ob, it's a terrible,
terrible thing!” and poor Edward
again broke down utterly.

All day long the work of recover-
ing the bodies went on. and darkness
had set in, and still the wark pro-
ceeded. Now that the cer.ain fate
of all was known, Edward Trethyn,

careworn and tired out, lonely wended
his way homewards. As he reached
the bottom of the hill Rhoda Roberts
met him on the way.

‘“0Oh, Edward, Edward, is it true
that poor Dick Fowler's gone ?” she
cried.

‘“ Alas! Rhoda,” he said, “it is
true, and many another brave fel-
low’s gone beside.”

‘“Oh ! Rhoda was beginning, when
suddenly a poor woman rushed out
of one of the whitewashed cottages
on the roadside, crying:

“I'll be the death of him'! As
sure as I live I’ll take his life !”

Her eyes were glaring wildly, her
dishevelled hair was streaming in the
breeze and she carried a great carv-
ing knife in her hand.

Quickly Edward stepped aside and
intercepted her.

‘“Where are you going, my good
woman ?” quietly asked Edwarq,
detaining her, She stepped back a
pace or two and glared fiercely at
him. Then she broke out:

‘“You are mnot him. It’s  the
wretch Stephen Grainger I seek. I'll
kill him, I'll kil him, Il kill
him !

*“Why, what’s he done ?” coaxed
Edward.

‘“Done! Come and see what he's
done. Come and see, come and
see.”

She turned and fled back to the
house again.

“Let us follow her,” said Edward,
whispering lowly to Rhoda. “Let
us go and see what her trouble is.
Poor thing, she is evidently in great
distress.”

“Her mind’s deranged, I should
say,” said Rhoda.

‘“Indeed it looks like it.” said Ed-
ward ; “ but come and see.”

CHAPTER XXXI.
AN AWFUL TRAGEDY,

Edward Trethyn, followed by
Rhoda Roberts, led the way towards
the house of the poor distracted
woman, who had so fearfully ecried
out for revenge upon Stephen Grain-

er.

& ‘“Come and see,” she cried wildly
in answer to Edward’s question as to
why she would be revenged upon the
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agent, and then had sped away to-
wards the house as if a very fury.

Edward and Rhoda had hesjtated
several moments, and therefore the
woman reached the house some little
time before them, and stood impa-
tient for their arrival and holding
open the door for them to enter,

‘“ Why should I not kill him ?” she
demanded passionately as the two
crossed the threshold ; **look what
he has done for me!”

She pointed to a low bed in one
corner of the room, over which a
clean white sheet had been thrown.
“ Nay, do not fear,” cried the woman;
*“when they were alive they wouldn’t
have hurt a Kkitten, an’ now they’re
dead an’ can never hurt mnobody.
Look !" she cried, turning down the
sheet.

The horror of the two companions
a moment before 1when they only
suspected some ghastly sight lay un-
derneath the  sheet, was quite
eclipsed now, and Rhoda clung in
trembling and fear to Edward’s arm.

“ Three men !” exclaimed Edward
aghast.

“ Aye,” said the woman, “three of
them, and that's why I’ll be re-
venged.”

For awhile they all stood in silence
viewing the Dbodies, and terribly op-
pressed with their own painful
thoughts.

“ My three bonny hoys,” exclaimed
the woman presently, “all brought
home to me but an hour ago. This
morning they went out bright and
happy and now they be here. Tom,
that’s the eldest 1ad ; he were twenty-
six years of age last Michaelmas
Day, kissed me good-mornin’, and
laughed as he joked me about
a-gettin’ married, now that the work
has started again, and now he’s
lving there ready for his coffin.”

‘“ Are these your sons ?” asked Ed-
ward, scarcely knowing what he was
saying.

“They be,” answered the weeping
woman, “or they were yesterday.”

“It's very sad,” murmured Rhoda.

‘“ An’ there be my old man,” went
on the woman, “ hasn’t done a stroke
of work this year.”

They turned towards the rickety
sofa whichh was drawn up in one cor-
ner of the room and near to the
wretched-looking fire, and saw a man
of about fifty years lying on it, pale
and wasted-looking.

“What is your hushand’s com-

plaint ?” asked Rhoda sympathetic~
ally.

* Why, he's never been well since
the accident.”

Both Edward and Rhoda looked to-
wards the woman for some explana-
tion, but she seemed to think they
knew, or ought to have known, about
it.

“I've been so ill myself,” said
Rhoda, ‘““and so long confined to the
house that I've no recollection of hav-
ing heard of your husband’s acci-
dent.”

“Why, didn't Stephen Grainger
take him away from his own work
and send him into a dangerous
nart ?”

* And while working in that danger-
ous part he met with his accident ?”
asked Edward.

“Yes ; quite a ton of stuff fell on
him.”

“\Why did Stephen Grainger change
your husband’s work ?”

“Through spite, an’ nothin’ else,”
replied the woman savagely. ¢ Ail
because Dad said that you, sir, was
the poor man’s friend.

“Dad,” said his wife presently, “ do
vou think you couid get up a bit and
look at the boys? He hasn’t seen
them yet,” she said, explaining her
words to Bdward. ¢ He's been too
unwell to stir, and this .here has nigh
finished him. You'd like to see the
poor childer, Dad, wouldn’t you ?”

Very gently and tenderly they
supported him to the Dedside, his
steps feeble and tottering, while he
shook in every limb. At the bed-
side they halted while Betsey turned
down the white sheet and exposed the
ghastly faces of the three dead young
men. The eldest of the three was
lying nearest to them, and the poor.
afflicted father stooped down and
kissed the stone-cold lips of his
lad.

“God ’a’ mercy !” he said, while
the big tears trickied down his
cheeks, and his whole frame shook
with violent emotion, “I never
thought, Betsey, that we were rearing
them for this. Poor, poor Tom !”

Presently, however, he turned to
kiss his next son, but as he did so,
he suddenly started and cried out in
dread.

“Dad,” said Betsey, laying her hand
tenderly on his arm, ¢ whatever is the
matter with you ?”

“ They’ve brought the wrong lad
home to us, Betsey,” he whispered
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hoarsely, while his face showed his
fearful agitation.

* Dad,” scothiugly replied Betsey.
“this great trouble has bereft you oi
your senses—-—""

* Nay, Betsey,” he answered
quickly ; “ a father ought to know his
own bairn, surely ? Look, Betsey
lass, look at it.”

Betsey did as she was bidden. For
the first time since the corpses were
brought home from the mine,
Betsey took a good look at them as
they lay on the bed. Rut the look
was only for « moment, and then she
uttered a terrified scream.

‘“No, dad,” she crieu, '‘that's not
our lad,” and her tears and cries were
piteous in the extreme.

Edward could not understand it.

‘ Are you sure, my good woman ?”’
he asked.

It was a natural question, but a
foolish one.  \What mother could not
recognize her own child surely so and
beyond doubt ?

“Sure !” she cried; “am I sure?
Am I sure that I stand here? Am
I sure I'm in my right mind ?”

‘“But how has this fearful mistake
occurred ,”” mildly asked Rhoda.

In this way. When the three
corpses were hrought home to her
door, poor Betsey Pickies was so pros-
trated with grief that she was totally
unable to look upon the dead forms
of heyr children.

The reader must not think this
fiction. It is not fiction, but real,
sober truth—every bit of it truth,
the explosion, the dreadful circum-
stance here related, and what fol-
lows.

* Nay dad,” she said, “ that is not
our lad.” Then fiercely turning to
Edward, she cried, *“Why should I
not be revenged ?”

‘“But,” interrupted Edward, “ you
can’t blame Stephen Grainger for
everrthing. You can’t lay everything
to his charge. Depend upon it, my
good woman, he knows nothing about
this fearful error.”

“Don’t talk to me,” cried the wo-
man, forgetting herself in her pas-
sion. “I blame Stephen Grainger
for everything, Didn’t he cause the
strike ? Didn’t he prevent the fire-
man from going down into the pit to
test the workings ? Didn’t he scheme
for the explosion ?”

Rhoda looked horrified.

“Hush !” cautioned Edward, ‘“ you
are making monstrous statements
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now. Let it all pass tor the present,
and let us see what can be done now
to get this great mistake righted.”

“Arn't 1 speaking the truth ?” de-
manded the woman of Rhoda.

Rheda hesitated, scarcely knowing
what to say.

“Arn't I spezking the truth ?”
again demanded the woman, and pas-
sionately this time.

*“In reference to what ?”’ timidly
asked Rhoda.

" In reference to what!” scornfully
retorted the wrathful woman. *“Isn't
it the truth that your father was pre-
vented from testing the mines ?”

* It is,” replied Rhoda simply.

Edward stood aghast.

* That is,” explained Rhoda, * dur-
ing the time of the strike.”

" Who prevented him ?” asked Ed-
ward in great astonishment.

* Mr. Grainger,” replied Rhoda.

For a moment or two Edward
stood speechless. In all his experi-
ence he had never heard anything
to equal this astounding piece of
folly. 1In all former strikes, in Tre-
thyn and everywhere else, it had al-
ways been customary to allow the
fireman and the timber-men to keep
the pits in safety and in good re-
pair, so that when work was again
resumed it could be resumed under
fairly safe conditions,

*“1 say,” emphatically declaimed
Betsey, “ that Stephen Grainger is the
author of all this mischief and I shall
be revenged on him.”

The latch was lifted, and a collier
entered the room.

‘“Begging your pardon,” he said,
seeing Edward Trethyn present, “but
I come to see Betsey Pickles.”

‘“Have you brought Job home ?*
cried Betsey, flying towards the man.

The man was thunderstruck. As
vet he knew nothing about the great
error which had been committed, and
he couldn’t account for Betsey so
quickly jumping at the right name.

“Job be coming now, Betsey,” he
said, “ but you musin’t take on, you
know. 1It's a sad business, and some
of the folk be even worse off than
you. Your Job is coming, but many
a poor soul up yonder,” nodding in
the direction of the Big Pit, “can’t
find their'n.”

As lhe spoke four bearers brought
the body of the poor unfortunate Job
to the doot.

“You are Tom Harley, are you
not?” asked Edward of the messenger.
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* Yessir,” he replied briefly.

“Do you know that three bodies
have olready been brought home to
Mrs, Pickles 27

Tom MHarley stared stupidly at Ed-
ward.

*“ Do you know that a fearful mis-
take has bLzen made¢ and that the
wrong man has been brought here ?”

“* No, sir,” cried thie man in amaze-
ment.

* Well, such is the fact,” said Ed-
ward, and then he communicaled the
doleful intelligence to the bearers.

‘“ P'rraps one of you may know the
young man,” he said presently.

The bearers approached the bed and
looked into the face of the dead man.

* Why, it's old Moses Watkin's
nephew,” said one.

** So it i1s,” said Tom Harley. “It's
young Jack Lightfoot. Poor chap!”

Promising to call in again on some
future day, Edward and Rhoda took
their departure.

*This is a sad day for Trethyn,
Rhoda.” said Edward.

* A most terrible day,” she replied.
“Scarcely a family in Trethyn but
what will suffer.”

“Yes,” said Edward sadiy. “1
suspect there'll be dead in every home
here to-night.”

They walked on silently together a
while, and then Rhoda asked Edward
if he knew the cause of the explosion.

“The gas has been very thick in
the mine.”” said Edward. “It has
been accumulating all the time dur-
ing the strike.”

“Yes, but what exploded it ?”

“As yet,” said Edward, “that is
shrouded in mystery. At all events
it is plain, from what you have said,
that Stephen Grainger isn’t hlameless.”

Again they walked on in silence.
Both of their minds were filled with
thoughts of the sad catastrophe, but
yet Rhoda had another a-absorbing
thought in her mind too. How was
it that Edward so publicly walked
about ? Was he not endangering
himself 2 And how was it that he
had so fearlessly shown himself to
Stephen Grainger .. the it ?  After
a little time Rhoda put the question
to him.

“Qf course, my darling,” he now
said tenderly, “I oug't to have ex-
plained to you bhefore, but things
are happening so quickly that I had
almost forgotten that it was only yes-
terday that I first showed my face in
Trethyn.”

“ Yesterday ?

*““Yes, Rhoda; 1 went to the
bank—"

* Openly ?”

*“No, not openly in the sense you
mean. I was concealed from the
public view by riding in Sir Charles
Montgomery's closed carriage, but 1
did business openly enough with Mr.
Mills, the manager.”

“Irom that,” said Rhoda, “{ sup-
pose I may infer that something un-
usual has transpired 2"

“Yes, Rhoda ; something of vast
importance to me and to Trethyn.”

ffilled with glad surprise Rhoda
looked up into his face as if she were
waiting for him to tell her all the
news.

[ will begin from the beginning,”
he said, quickly interpreting her
thoughts, * and will tell you every-
thing that has happened since I saw
you last.”

Very quickly Edward then related
to Rhoda all that the reader already
knows of the discoveries made in the
park on that night Edward played
the ghost.

“New you can judge for yourself,”
he said smiling, when he had finished
his story.

“ My judgment is, then,” she replied
sweetly. “ that the mystery will soon
be cleared up.”

“It practically is so now,” he re-
plied, “ and as I came up to the mine
this morning Mr. Detective Carlyvle
told me of another discovery.” He
paused 2 moment to watch the effect
of the news upon her. ‘“Shall I
iell it you 2"

“fell me anything which will clear
vou, dear Edward,” she said, “ of this
cruel injustice whi-": “as been done
you.”

He bent his head and whispered in
her ear.

* Indeed !’ she exclaimed. in amaze-
ment.

“Indecd, ifideed, in very deed,” he
replied.

**What will they do with him ?”
she asked.

That yas a question which Edward
himself had not considered, but he
answered as best he could.

“IWell, 1 suppose,” he said slowly,
“that they wili try him in a court
of justice. and then—and then—an—
well, T don't know what they will do
to himi. They will condemn him  nd
then puanish him, I suppose.”

By this time they had reached the
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fireman's cottage, and Edward led
Rhoda to the door.

Seth had already come home, but
he was yet unwashed and grimy-
Yoking and worn. His eyes, too,
were red with weeping.

*This is a terrible affair, Edward,”
he said, motioning him to a chair.
‘“There be many sore hearts in Tre-
thyn to-night.”

*“ Yes,” replied Edward.

*The sights we saw underground
will never fade from my memory.”

“Nor from mine,” said Edward ;
“indeed, I feel quite sick at the
thought of them.”

‘“What the poor wives and chil-
dren will do,” said Seth, **I ween not.
Some of them are starvin’ now, the
strike has veen going on so long and
then this to come.”

“They shall not want,” said Ed-
ward warmly ; “1 will see to that.”

“Will you ?” cried Seth, a ray of
hope entering into his heart.

“That I will,” said Edward; “1I
will undertake to provide for every
family for the next two years to come.
Either I will do it myself or I will
gather funds from outsiders to do
it.”

Seth was thankful for the gener-
ous words, and long after Edward
had gone the fireman still talked of
the young squire’s generosity to
Rhoda. And later, when the time
for evening devotion had come, Seth
made the matter one of special com-
ment in his prayer, and thanked God
fervently for bringing Edward Tre-
thyn into his own again.

CHAPTER XXNXII.
FLIGH'T,

Very secretly indeed Stephen
Grainger stole away from amongst
the vast crowd gathered at the pit's
mouth that morning of the fatal ex-
plosion. The fact was, Detective
Carlyle’s words had alarmed him, and
he felt there was a hidden meaning
in them which brooked no hesitancy
or delay on his (the agent’s) part.

The reader will remember that at
the sudden apparition of Edward
Trethyn on the pit’'s brow, Stephen
Grainger had crossed over to the
detective, saying, “1 shall hold you
responsible for the arrest of that
man,” and that the detective had re-
plied something to the effect that

time enough ecxisted for the arrest
when the rescue work was over. ‘1o
Stephen Grainger's mind those words
now meant a great deal, and he
counted it wisdom on his part to put
himself beyond too familiar prox-
imity to the detective.

Stephen Grainger came to the con-
clusion that it was his safest and
wisest policy to fly; and having
secretly stolen from the meeting, he
was very soon hastening away in a
very undignified manner indeed.
Where was he going ? He scarcely
kpnew himself. Flying as if for very
life, but as yet undecided as to his
destination. More than once he
paused as he ran, feeling half-in-
clined to retrace his steps, and face
the matter out, but when he thought
of Edward Trethyn living and not
dead, he again continued his course
of flight, not daring to turn back.

At the foot of the hili were the
stables of the Trethyn Collieries.
On his way past them the fugitive
agent looked into them to see if he
could get a ho*se. Only one ostler
was present, che others having all
gone to the sceme of the explosion,
but this one ostler supplied the
agent’s demand.

“I want the best horse you've got,”
he cried, excitedly.

The ostler touched his cap respect-
fully.

*“There’s none here, sir,” he said,
“fit for a gen''man to ride.”

*“In times like these,” replied the
agent, ‘“one mustn’t be particular
Quick! Saddle me the best horse
you've got.”’

*\Will you have the grey mare, sir,”
said the ostler with provoking leisure
in his tone.

“1Is she a good trotter ?”

* That she be,” replied the ostler.

““Well, then, she’ll do,” said Ste-
phen Grainger, ‘‘or any other that
can go. Come, hurry up, my man,”
and the agent thrust a half-crown
piece in his hand.

Dexterously now the ostler saddled
the horse, and in a very few minutes
led it forth to the stable door. The
next moment Stephen Grainger
mounted it in hot haste.

“ Now then,” he cried to the horse,
at the same time kicking the mare's
flanks with his spurless heels,
“away! But hold! Ostier!”

‘“Yes, sir.”

“If I'm sought for, say I've gone in
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search of e¢xperienced engineers to
assist at the pit yonder.”

* Right, sir,”” said the ostler, and
the next moment Stephen Grainger
was galloping away for very life,

Whither ?

Not even then did Stephen Grain-
ger know whither, but he guided his
horse out into the open road, as il
he wished 'to get away from every-
body and from all signs of life.
Strangely enough he soon found him-
self on the high road to Netton, and
then the thought occurred to him, -1
must see the landlord of Trethyn
Arms.” Strengthened in this pur-
pose as he rode along, he urged his
horse to its greatest speed. After
a little time the village of Netion
came into view, and soon the agent
reigned in his steed at the door of
the Trethyn Arms. Quickly dis-
mounting, the agent flung his reins
to a Dbystander, and turned to enter
the inn.  Then for the first time the
strangely forsaken appearance of the
place struck him—the drawn blinds,
the closed door, the absence of al
signs of life and business. Some-
wnat puzzled, he tried to open the

reins. " You
drink here,

holding the horse’s
can’t get anything to
sir.”

* Drink ! ecried Stephen Grainger,
contemptuously. * It's the iandlord
I wish to see.”

*Then you be come ioo late,” said
the man.

“Too late! What do you mean 2™

“Oh ! said the man somewhat
confidentially, “he’s safe enough ; you
needn’t fear for that. They've got
him safe and fast.”

At the words Stephen Grainger
started, and glared (no other word
of milder foim would properiv ex-
press the agent's look) at the man
anxiously.

“ Explain.” he said imperiously.

“There be nothin® to explain.” said
the man. “They've Dbeen an’
fetehed him, that be all T knaws.”

“Who ?”

“Vhy, the bobbies, to be sure.™

Stephen Grainger could not refrain
from uttering an exclamation of sur-
prise. but before he could fram.e an-
other question. the man said quietly :

“You see. sir. they say he by vons

cerned in some murder or other—at
all events, that be the tale going
about, though [ don’t know as how
true it be.”

** But hie really has been arrested ¢

“Oh ! yes, that be right enough,
an’ they tell me the bobbies stuck to
him pretiy tight as they walked him
off from here.”

Stephen Grainger did not wish to
hear more. He had heard enough,
and, placing a small coin in the
man's hand, he sprang on his horse.

* You didn’t know the news afore,
sir 2 asked the man, with his hand
still on the horse's bridle, and look-
ing up in the agent's face.

** No ""—abruptly spoken.

“ It was a rum go, sir. A poor-
lcoking old covey came here this
mornin’, a kind of tramp, you know.
1 suppose he was a wretehed-looking
individual from  what they tells
me——-""

“ Well,” interrupted Stephen Grain-
ger impatiently, “ what about him ?”

* There was a good deal about
him,” replied the man. ¢ He was no
tramp at all, that fellow weren't.”

* No? What was he then ?”

door, but found it fastened. Then * He was one of these here detec-
he rattled the latch impatientiy, bur tives, as they cull em.”
there was no answer from within. “ What !” exclaimed Stephen Grain-
*“Mebbe you haven't heard the ger; unot as a question, for he per-
F news, sir,” said the man who was  fectly understood the word spoken,

but the exclamation escaped him in
surprise.

“ They were telling me that his
name was Detective Carlyle, a very
‘cute officer they say.”

“ Are you surs that was his name 2"
asked Stephen Grainger carnes:ly.

*“ Well, no,” said the man, *“I can’t
say as how I am sure. seein’ as how
1 didn't see him mysel’. Not as how
1 would have known him neither had
I seed him, but that's what folks as
does know says. You see he was a-
sitting in the bar, an’ he overheard
a conversation did this ‘ere detective
with the lan'lord an' some fine gen'l’-
man.”

“Who was the gentleman ?° asked
Stephen Grainger anxiously.

‘“Nay, 1 cannot tell thee that,” re-
plied the man, *“ but they say as how
the bobbies knaws him.”

The words struck terror to Stephen
Grainger's heart. This was indeed
startling news : news which admitted
of no further dallving on s part.

“Loose her head !" he cried to the
manr, and instantly galloped abruptly

[way.
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GIROLAMO SAVONAROLA,

Four hundred years ago, on the twenty-
third of May, 1498, Girolamo Saveonarola
was burned to death in the great syuare
in the City of Florence. By a sublime
poetic justice the world to-day rings with
his fame as the prophet and forerunner of
civil and religious liberty in United Ttaly.
In the very chamber in which Savonarola
held his council when, as the meost
potent spiritin 1taly, he administered the
civil affairs in Florence, King Vietor
Emanuel held the first  Parliament of

THE TOMDBS OF TIHE PROPHETS.

United Ttaly. Savonarola has been ealled
the John Wesley of Traly. He was more,
He was, in o way, the eombination of
Luther and Cromwell, reforming at once
the religion and polities of the country.

Bruno, the talian monk, who was
burned at the stake in the city of Rome,
in 1660, has recently had erected to his
honour & bronze statue in that city.

John Wyelifle, whose ashes the perse-
cuting monks of the period strewed upon
the rippling b of Lutterworth, which
curied them into the Severn, and the
Severn into the sea, *“an emblem of his
doctrines, that like its waters encompuiss
the world,” is hailed as the Moring
Star of the Reformation,

Crammer, Latimer and Ridley, who
were burned at Oxford, have their monu-
ment in that classic city.  Vyndale, who
was burned at Mechling has his bronze
statute on the banks of the Thames.
Zwingle, who died upon the field of
Kappel, lives in bronze in the city of
Zarich, where he so long ministered to
the church of God.

Luther has at Worms, where he was
arraigned before Charles V., one of the
noblest monuments in - Kurope.  The
The memory of Gerome and Huss, hurned
without the gates of Constance, is per-
petuated by 2 colossal monument on the
site of their martyrdom. -Thus the words
of our Saviowr are fulfilled, ““Ye build
the sepulchres of the prophets, and your
fathers killed them.”  God buries his
workmen, but carries on his work. Their
bodies lie mouldering in the grave, but
their souls go warching on.

GLEANINGS FROM GLADSTONE.

You cannot fight against the future.

Men are apt to mistake the strength of
their feeling for the strength of their
argument.

Fvery real and searching effort at sclf-
improvement is of itself a lesson of pro-
found humility.

We cannot change the prefound and
resistless tendencies of the age toward
religious liberty.

1f we are just nien, we shall go forward
in the wme of trath and right, beaving
this in mind - that when the ease is proved

and the hour is come, justice delayed is
justice denied.

Yes, the disease of an evil conscience is
be_ond the practice of all the physicians
of all the countries in the world. . . . 1t
is written in the eternal lnws of the uni-
verse of God that sin shall be followed by
suffering.

Depend upon it that all false, all sham
work, however it may last for a little,
the effect of it is ultimately to destroy
reputation, to take away confidence, ad
to act most injuriously upon those who
have adopied the trick.
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It is not leisure, wealth and ease which
come to disport themselves as athletes in
intellectual games. It is the hard hand
of the worker, which his yet stronger
will has tanght to wield the pen; it is
lahour, gathering up with infinite cave
and sacrifice the fragments of time, steal-
ing them, many a one, from rest and
sleep and oftering them up, like so many
widows’ mites, in the honest devotion of
an effort at self-improvement.

For the whole of the enormous advance
in the condition of the labouring man the
basis was laid, once for all, by the Gospel.
This was, in its original form and in its
continuing purpose, the eharter of human
freedom, and the two modes by which it
most conspicuously asserted itself in the
arduous process of social regeneration
were, first, the gradual elevation of
woman, and next, the mitigation and
eventual abolition of slavery.

{ am of opinion that England will stand
shorn of a chief part of her glory and
pride if she shall be found to have sep-
arated herself, through the policy she
pursues abroad, from the moral support
which the general and fixed convictions of
mankind afford. No, sir, let it not be so;
let us recognize, and recognize with frank-
ness, the equality of the weak with the
strong, the principle of brotherhood
amonyg nations and of their sacred inde-
pendence.

1f you can take a human being in his
youth, and if you can make him anaccom-
plished man in natural philosophy, in
mathematics, or in the knowledge neces-
sary for the profession of a merchant, a
lawyer, or a physician-—yes, if you could
endow him with the science and power of
a Newton, and so send him forth-—and if
you had concealed from him, or, rather,
had not given him a knowledge and love
of the Christian faith, he would go forth
into the world . . . but poor, and miser-
able, and blind, and naked with reference
to cverything that constitutes the true
and sovereign purposes of our existence.

A life that is to be active ought to find
refreshment in the midst of labours, nay,
to draw refreshment from them. But
this it cannot do unless the man can take
up the varvied employments of the world
with something like a childlike freshness.
It is that especial light of heaven, de-
seribed by Wordsworth in his immortal
ode, that light

¢ Which lies abont us in our infaney,”

which attends the youth upon his way.
but at length

* The man perceives it die away,
And fade into the light of common day.”

Its radiance still plays only about those
few who strive carnestly to keep them-
selves unspotted from the world and ave
victors in the strife.

GLapstoNe’s Trigcte TO THE BIgLE.

‘“Heaven and earth shall pass away,
but my words shall not pass away.” As
they have lived and wrought, so they will
live and work.  From the teacher’s chair
and from the pastor’s pulpit ; in the hum-
blest hymn that ever mounted to the ear
of God from beneath a cottage roof, and
in the rich melodious choir of the noblest
cathedral, ** their sound is gone out into
all lands and their voices unto the ends
of the world.,” Not here alone, but in a
thousand silent and unsuspected forms
will they unweariedly prosecute their holy
oftice. Who doubts that, times without
number, particular portions of Seripture
find their way to the human soul as em-
bassies from on high, each with its own
commission of comfort, of guidance, or of
warning ! What crisis, what trouble, what
perplexity of life has failed or can fail to
draw from this inexhaustible treasure-
house its proper supply What profes-
sion, what position is not daily and hourly
enriched by these words which repetition
never weakens, which carry with them
the freshness of youth and immortality 7
When the solitary student opens all his
heart to drink them in, they will reward
his toil.  And in formms yet more hidden
and withdrawn, in the retirement of the
chamber, in the stillness of the night
season, upon the bed of sickness, and in
the face of death, the Bible will be there,
its several words how often winged with
their several and speeial messages, to heal
and to soothe, to uplift and uphold, to
invigorate and stir.  Nay, more perhaps
than this ; amid the crowds of the court,
or the forum, or the street, or the market-
place, when every thought of every soul
seems to be set upon the excitement of
ambition, or of business, or of pleasure,
there, too, even there, the still small voice
of the Holy Bible will be heard, and the
soul, aided by some blessed word, may
find wings like a dove, may flec away and
he at rest.
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EDEISON’S VAGNETIC SEPARATOR.
IHis own diagram.

Edison’s magnetic separator has been
perfected, after six years of incessant
toil and the expenditure of about £3,000,-
000. The scene of the experiments is at
Ldison, N.J. Here there is o tract of
3,000 acres of mountain land, which con-
rains 200,000,000 tons
of low-grade iron ore,
known as ““ magnetite,”
uscless  for ordinavy
smelting,  but  from
which Mr. Edison pur-
poses to extract 50,000, -
000 tons of iron.  Heis
obtaining now from 1,-
096 to 1,500 tons daily
of chemically pure iron.
The ore is blasted, pul-
verized and allowed to
fall from a height,
powerful  electro-mag-
nets defleeting to one
side in the fall the iron
particles (about 25 per
cent. of the whole),
thus separating  them.
The whole process is
automatic. Nota human
hand touches the ore at
[t}
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any stage of its process.  Mr. Edison re-
gards this *“separator” as the crowning
achievement of his life.

Even those engincers used to large
operations asswred Mr. Edison that no
machine could be constructed powerful
enough to crush five, six, and seven-ton
rocks, nor could any machine withstand
the territie jar which would result. Never-
theless Mr. Edison invented such machin-
ery, and so completely that not even one
hundred horse-power is yeguired to reduce
rocks weighing six and seven tons to dust
in less than three seconds from the time
they are thrown into the crushing-ma-
chine.

The steam-shovels have a capacity for
lifting ten tons of free vock a minute,
while the plant’s crushing eapacity is one-
fitth greater than that of all the stamp-
mills in California, or *“enough to level
i an ordinay lifetime the proudest of
mountain peaks;” while the magnets
have ** enough combined pulling capacity
to raise a modern great gan clear from its
deck-facing and dvop it over the side of
the vessel mto the sea.”  The sand-ore is
wmixed with an adhesive material and
made into briquettes about three inches
in diameter. Twenty-cight hundred of
these are contained inone ton.  An aver-
age freight.car holds twenty tons.  Thus
seventy-five car-loids of pure iron are
wrested daily from heretofore worthless
rock - a well-deserved triumph for the
inventor, and a blessing to mankind.

AN ACCIDENT TO THE STEAV SHOVEL.



82 Methodiist Magazine and Review.

The steam shovel seems to be as vora-
cious as a great animal.  Sometimes it
attacks rocks which are too big even for
its own great maw. In its efforts to over-
come a great rock it lost its balance and
tipped over.

Terecrarny Wrrnour WiRes.

In a recent nwmber of this magazine
Prof. Chant explained the theory of
Marconi’s telegraphy without wires.

A long and interesting interview with
Marconi appears in the Strend Magazine,
from which it seems that in the opinion of
such expert electricians as Mr. Preece,
the head of the Electrical Department of
the British Post Oftice, we are on the
verge of adiscovery which will enableany
one to telegraph anywhere without the
ad of wires, posts, and cables. At
present what Mr. Marconi claims to have
done is to send messages with instruments
of proper size and power icross any num-
ber of miles of space.  Mr. Marconi was
experimenting with the Hertz electric
waves, ascertaining how far those waves
would travel through the air for signalling
purposes. He was sending waves through
the air and getting signals at distances of
a mile, when he discovered that the wave
¢ which went to my receiver through the
air, was also aftecting another receiver
which I had set up on the other side of a
hill.”  In his opinion that went through
the hill, which was threc-quanrters of a
mile thick.

The Hertz waves are stopped by metal
and by water. The same amount of
energy that is used in generating the
Hertz waves will generate Marconi waves;
they arc excited in the sume general way
by an apparatus which he is patenting,
but their power is entirely different. The
Marconi waves are not reflected or re-
fracted. He sent and received waves at
the General Post Oflice through seven or
cight walls over a distance of one hundred
yards. He thinks a despatch could be
sent twenty miles in the same way.

Nay, Mr. Marconi thinks that by
establishing a fifty or sixty horse-power
engine in a room forty feet square in
England, and another of equal size in
New York, it will be possible, at a total
cost for both of not more than £10,000,
to telegraph between London and New
York without any difficulty. At present
he is experimenting in establishing com-
munication through the air from the
shore to a lightship.  The length of the
Marconi waves varies from ten inches to
thirty yards.  These waves have an

alternation of about two hundred and
fifty millions per second. By their use
ships can be fitted with this apparatus so
as to indicate the presence of another
ship at any desived distance ; that is to
sy, in a fog ships will ring each other up
by alarm bells whenever they come
within o mile of each other, and the
direction of the approaching vessel will
be indicated by an index.

“aore than that, My, Marconi believes
that it is possible for a small ship, fitted
with the proper battery, to approach an
immense fleet, anid at a distance of twenty
miles blow up the magazine in every
ship’s hold.  Tf there happened to be in
the powder magazine two nails or wires
or plates which were in a position to set
up induction, the Marconi destroyer
would be able to blow the whole tlieet into
cternity before it had even been sighted
from the mast-head.  Mr. Mareoni main-
tains that he has actually exploded gun-
powder by his electric wavesat a distance
of & mile and a half.  All that he needs
is to put two wires or two plates in the
powder, and then to set up an induced
current, which would cause a spark and
explode it. Tt is obvious that what can
be done in relation to ironclads can also
he done in relation to powder magazines
of land armies, and. thercfore, if Mr.
Marconi is correct, the doom of the explo-
sive is near at hand. It would be a
strange thing if the evolution of science
should practically abolish gunpowder by
rendering its use impossible. Tt would
still be used against savages who were
not able to generate the Marconi waves,
but against civilized foes its presence
would be 2 much greater danger to the
army that carried it than tu the encmy
against whom it would be used.

UriniziNe & Gracier.-—A huge glacier
on the Bornhorn, Switzerland, is being
put to economic uses.  An enterprising
firm of ice dealers ave getting their sup-
plies from it. Rents were cut into the
ice, and by means of dynamite, blocks
weighing many tons were broken from
the solid field, and these are again sawed
and broken, and allowed to voll down
into the valley. Then the blocks are
taken by teams to the neavest railway
station and transported to Munich.

1 saw last sunmmer a similar ice quarry
at the lower glacier at Grindelwald.  The
ice was blasted with gunpowder and car-
ried across the valley in 2 huge swinging-
box which slid along upon 2 wire rope.
I greatly wished to take a ride on this
wrial railway, but the workmen refused
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permission. A great grotto was hewn in
the glacier, and lit up with candles, the
myriad ice facets brilliantly reflecting the
light. A group of Swiss girls sang very
prettily their plaintive mountain airs,
whose strains echoed down the icy cor-
vidor. A exquisite azure light filtered
through the crystal roof and the ear placed
against the wall could distinguish tinkling
sounds of trickling water.—Ep.

Tue Frercner Wave Moror, - A
motor, or power producc\', operated hy
the waves of the sea has been recently
successfully tried in
England. It resem-
bles a great steel
buoy. A long, hol-
low spindle is main-
tained in a vertical
position.  Newr its
lower end is a plat-
form, which, being
far below the surfuce
of the water, tends
to resist any vertical

displacement.  An
annular  float  sur-

rounds the spindle
and rises and falls
with the waves.
. Thus a pump-like
action 1s produced between the moving
flont and the relatively stationary spindle,
and this is utilized to produce power.
In a recent experiment a large stream of
water was thrown across a ship's deck.
It is proposed to mount a complete elee-
tric plant upon such a wave motor, and
have the dynamo driven by the same, so
os to supply an electric lamp. This
auld give a self-supplying lighted buoy.
MeraLs More Prrcrovs tHAX Gorb.—
We commonly think of gold as the most
viluable of metals, because it is the most
precious of metals that are produced in
sufficient quantity to be in common use.
There are, however, several rare metals
that are much more valuable than gold.
Gallium, for example, is quoted in the
market at $3,000 an ounce avoirdupois.
Most costly of all metals, save only gal-
lium, is germanium, which is quoted at
51,125 per ounce. Rhodium is worth
S112.50 an ounce: ruthenium, $90 an
ounce ; osmium, $26 an ounce ; and pal-
ladium, $£24 an ounce. The last is about
equal in value to gold.  These metals are
of no great commercial importance.  Most
of them are mere curiosities of the labora-
tory, having heen discovered originally
by accident. incidental to the analysis of
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ores. It has been suggested that some

of them might be coined, but the supply
of them is too uncertain.  That was the
ditticulty with platinum, which the Rus-
sian Government minted in the first half
of the present century.  [ridium is util-
ized to some extent for making instru-
ments of delicacy which must have the
property of not corroding.  Its only im-
portant use is for tipping gold pens. For
this purpose the grains of it, which are
tlat like gold-dust, are picked out with
magnifying dglasses.-—Adm. Jowr. Pholog-
raphu.

NEW DANGER 10 FIREMEN. —At 2 vecent
fire in the basement of a Chicago electric
power-house, the firemen had great trou-
ble in getting at the blaze. They had to
chop holes m the floor of the dynamo
room before they could get a stream on
the blazing pile of waste. Not waiting
for the dynamo to be shut down, they
crept through the black smoke and turned
a stream on the flames. In an instant
they were flung te the ground with great
violence, and th+ hose was sent flying
into the air. A heavy current had passed
along the stream and had shocked them.
Though unconscious when rvescued, they
quickly recovered. —Llcetricat Review.

Parer  Pavixa  Brocks.— Attempts
were wade in foreign countries in 1893 to
mould pavin g blocke for strects irom paper
pulp, but with only partial success. In
1894 a section of a swreet was paved in
Washington, D.C., with paper blocks,
but owing to the erudeness of the methods
in manufacturing them the experiment
did not succeed. Since that time several
paper pulp manufacturers have heen ex-
perimenting, with the result that a great
many new forms of pulp paving blocks
have appeared. The blocks are made
cube shape, and are compressed and dried
by flasks, pressers and baking ovens.

Urinizise Sonar Hear. -- 1t has heen
estimated that the heat from the sun
would sufliciently warm and illuminate
2,000,000,000 globes the size of our earth,
and if there was some practical way of
converting this heat into power, it would
carry burdens and do all the work that
lightning has been doing sincee it has been
harnessed.  Already nuny  wonderful
things have been accomplished by using
the sun’s rays.  In Europe a newspaper
has been printed by power from the sun,
and distilling has been done to some ex-
tent. Salt water has been distilled, and
cider and coffee have been made.
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MAP OF SANTIAGO,

The coils of fate are slowly closing
around the islad of Cuba.  The irre-
sistible might of a great nation, strong
in resources of every kind of food sup-
plies, of ships, and men, and money,
and the almost unanimouns enthusiasm
of its people, is gradually sceuring
the freedom of the Cubans.  The men-
ace of Cervera's tleet for a time almost
paralyzed operations by sea and land;
but now that it is safely *‘hottled up”
in the harbonr of Santiago, these
movements proceedapace.  The heroic
valor of Licutenant Hobson and his
six brave comrades who sailed  the
Merrimae, amid a storm of shot and
shell, to her last berth and sank her
in mid-channel, escaping with their lives
by swimming ashore, is one of the
bravest in naval annals. 1t commanded
the admiration of all who love heroie
devotion even unto death.  The rescue
of their hrave foes by the Spaniavds
lends a glean of light to the lurid
seenes of war.

The valour and fidelity of the Span-
inrds in defending to the lase their
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crumbling  fortificitions  and  sinking
ships commnands  also our admiration.
It is painful to read of brave men
blown into the air by the irvesistible
fire of rifled cannon, to which they
can offer a very ineftective reply. Let
us pray God that very soon this sad
travesty on  Christinn civilization may
cease.  We still think it might have heen
avoided by an appeal to a nobler avbitra-
tion than that of the sword. While
sympathizing thoroughly with the chiv-
alrous championship of enslaved Cuba by
the United States, we cannot close our
eyes to the fact that her war measures
and hernaval blockade have doomed to
death the very reconcentrados she sought
to save.

Miscanriace or CHarrry.

In an appeal to Admiral Sampson by
Miss Clara Barton, of the Red Cross
Commission, dated May 6th, she says:
< I have with me a cwgo of 1,400 tons,
under the flag of the Red Cross, the one
international emblem of neutrality and
humanity known to civilization. Persons
must now be dying in Cuba by hundreds,
if not thousands, daily, for want of the
food we are shutting out.  Will not the
world hold us accountable 7 Will history
write us blameless 7 Will it not be said
of us that we completed the scheme of
extermination commenced by Weyler 27

She asked  permission to  distribute
these supplies.  The Admiral, acting
under instructions to prevent food sup-
plies from reaching the Spanish forees in
Cuby, felt compelled to refuse that per-
mission.  This appeal was read to the
President and Cabinet. Miss Barton's
brother telegraphed : ** [t was heard with
moistened eyes; considered serious and
pathetic.  Admiral Sampson’s views re-
garded as wisest at present.” Part of
these supplies were used to feed refugees
and captured Spaniavdsat Key West. But
ol the pity of it ! The hapless victims
of Weyler’s eruelty must perish of hunger,
though tons of food contributed for their
suceour be within a hundred wiles.

GREA? BRITAIN'S SERVICE.

The service rendered by Great Britain
to the United States sinee the beginning
of the war has been of inealeulable benefit.
The fivm attitude of Her Majesty’s
Government prevented the strong n. val
demonstration in West Indian waters of
the powers apposed to the United States
at the beginning of the war. It prevented

again the intervention of the powers after
the battle of Manila to prohibit the oceu-
pation or retention of the Philippines.
1t has also led to the very marked modi-
fication of the hostile feelings expressed
by the French and German press, and, to
some extent, that of Russia, towards the
United States.  These countries have
Jearned that their antagonism to the
young republic of the West was but
cementing the bonds of an alliance be-
tween the ¢ Mistress of the Seas” and
the “Lord of the Lands”—an alliance
which contains the promise and the
putency of Anglo-Saxon supremacy, as
opposed to the unstable cequilibrium of
the jealous powers of Europe. The better
seerion of the American press gladly re-
cognizes these invaluable services.

ANGLO-SAXON SYMPATHY.

The growth of sympathy hetween Great
Britain and her colonies and the United
States, now enacting the réle of champion
of the oppressed Cubans, is illustrative of
the following words of the New York
Independent :

1t is very comforting to have the good
wishes and hearty friendship of England.
We count more on this friendship than
on any other that could be offered to us.
She believes our war is a vighteous war,
and she will join no alliance against us.
Through all the years since we became a
nation we have been growing in unity of
thought and common understanding. We
have helieved in a Treaty of Arbitration
to cement our friendship and to guard
against hasty actions and hostile deci-
sions, That treaty will, we trust, be soon
consummated.  England and the Tnited
States ; the United States and England.
What can they not accomplish for the
world's progress in close, enduring friend-
ship ?

With reference to the proposed settle-
ment of national questions between the
United States and  Canada, Ilarper's
Weelly says: “That good trade under-
standing between the United States and
Canada may mark our first step towards
the ‘open door’is the wish of all who
hope for the expansion of the United
States, not by way of increase of terri-
tory, but by the peaceful paths of grow-
ing commerce.”

At the great Anglo-American banquet
in London, the strongest sentiments of
international good-will were expressed.
Over five hundred guests were present.
The Bishop of Ripon, Lord Brassey, Earl
Grey, Lord Bernard Coleridge, and many
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other leading men expressed their intense
sympathy with the UnitedStates. Colonel
Taylor, a distinguished American officer,
raised a huricane of cheering by saying,
¢ As you have stood by us in our day of
trial, when your day of trial comes, count
on us.”" Sir Frederick Pollock replied,
predicting that there would be *‘one Heet
under two flags to keep the peace of the
world.” In proposing a health te Presi-
dent McKinley, Lord Coleridge asked,
* Where can the Old World show such a
line of rulers of men as have been the
free choice of the American people !”

With such a concord of the best senti-
ment of Britain, the United States can
afford to smile at the malice of the Span-
ish paper which declared that President
McKinley was a naturalized Chinaman
born in  Canton. Tts knowledge of
geography is rather weak, and it con-
founds the Buckeye State of Ohio with
the Middle Kingdom.

SPraNIst Spiks,

Signor Carranza must have been ex-
tremely astonished and chagrined when
he found his confidential letter, freely
criticising both Spanish and American
methods, acknowledging his own system
of espionage and asking for a naval oftice
for himsclf, made public. The whole
system of spies, of false flags, of ruses
de guerre is humiliating and demoraliz-
irg.  Open war with armies and banners,
w,'h ironelads and rifled cannon is bad
enough, but it has an element of manhood
and bravery about it that extorts sym-
pathy where it does not command the
judgment ; but the sneaking, crawling,
subterranean system of secret spies and
conspirators is one which excites only our
Joathing. Certainly these mole-like work-
ers undexground have no right to make
the neutral soil of Canada the scene of
their plottings against our neighbour, with
whom we are at peace.

The Spanish Consul in Toronto de-
nounces every American Consul as being
as guilty as Carranzit.  The consuls of
Spain and of the United States are here
for the discharge of legitimate commercial
business. When they use their position
for political plotting, they transcend their
privilege and wrong a friendly power to
which they are commissioned.

THE ANGLO-GERMAN RAPPROCHEMENT.

Kaiser Wilhelm is an uncertain quan-
tity in European politics. In him the

personal equation is so marked you never
can tell how he will act.

Nevertheless,

it is pleasant to think that more friendly
feeling prevails towards Great Britain
that at any time since the famous tele-
gramn to Qom Paul.  Great Britain and
Germany seem to be acting together in
China in maintaining the policy of the
“open door.”  The German Emperor is
to pay a visit to the Queen at Balmoral,
and Punch vepresents him in kilts as
dancing the Highland fling under the
name of Mac—sotething,

Such violent language as the following
from United Ireland can only exasperate
both German and English sentiment :
“The bouneing, notoriety-seeking, mud-
dle-headed braggart who lords it over
Germany and thinks himself a modern
Cwesar, has again turned to licking the
hand of England. His royal grand-
mother, whom somebody nicknamed ‘a
great foreign minister,” but who is really
well versed in continental polities, be-
cause her relatives cling like barnacles to
almost every court in Europe, has, no
doubt, been giving the prancing Hohen-
zollern a bit of her mind, and the result
is that he is now a sycophant of the
Queen.”

INTERNATIONAL COMMISSION.

The growing rapprochement between
Great Britain and her daughter land to
the United States is the natural and
happy vesult of the strong sympathy
shown by both the mother country and
her colonies in the chivalrous war for the
liberation of Cuba. Our Canadian states-
men have wisely taken advantage of this
access of kindly feeling to seek the
removal of all causes for friction between
the two countries.

The joint commission which has been
appointed to bring about this result will
meet under the happiest auspices in the
old historic city of Quebee, the birthplace
of Confederation, and the scene of so
many stirring  historical events.  We
doubt not that the exhibition of concilia-
tion and good will of a desire to reach
Just and  righteous results —will be
crowned with success. The sunny ways
of genial diplomacy will open the hearts
of buth negotiants where the attempts to
coerce Canada into submission to un-
reasonable demands would utterly fail.
Amid these kindly influences the anti-
pathies and jealousies which too long
kept these kindred countries asunder, in
the high tide of international friendship,
will thaw into cordial good will just as
the ice bergs of Baftin's Bay melt rapidly
beneath the lavings of the Gulf Stream.
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UNITING THE NATION.

Another happy incidental vesult of the
last six weeks' history is the thorough
fusion together of all parts of the country
into one indivisible nation, ** with sec-
tional hate and seetional bitterness clean
gone forever.” In the strects of Balti-
more, where during the civil war the
Massachusetts regiment was mobbed and
pelted with stones, they were now pelted
with flowers by the hauds of Baltimore's
fairest hellesand overwhelmed with social

courtesies.  The hoys in grey and those in
blue marched side by side, and, wonder of
wonders, coloured regiments with coloured
ofticers have gone to the front to sceure
for the Cubans the liberties which the war
of emancipation brought to themselves.

As was expected the firm attitude of
Great Britain to the Niger Hinterland
question has led to a concession on the
part of France whereby the threatened
rupture has been avoided.

. Carrent

(GLADSTONE'S FUNERAL,

Not since the burial of the lron Duke
in St. Paul has so impressive a publie
pageant taken place as when England’s
great Commoner, plain, untitled William
Bwart Gladstone, was laid to rest in that
great Mausolewmn of England's nighty
dead, Westminster abbey.

Two future Kings of Great Britain
walked beside his coftin, and all the
nobility and lewrning of the State swr-
rounded it, the deceased had been for
simplicity.

The vast assemblage sang that favourite
hymn of Mr. Gladsfone’s as it was for
Prince Consort and many another, lofty
and lowly, ““Rock of Ages Cleft for me ™
The choir chanted, ¢ am the Resurree-
tion and the Life,” and sang ** Loxd thou
hast been onr refuge in all gencrations.”

Murs. Gladstone stood brav cly through-
ont the service, tenderly supported l))
her sons, her face lifted upward, and her
lips moving in prayer.
when she knelt heside the grave, and the
Prince of Wales with courtly grace kissed
her hand asif she had been the wife of
king.

It was a great State function, siays Mr.
Forq, cudm" with all the simplicity of a
nllagc c}xm'ch).ud funeral. The whole
service tended to magnify the spiritual
significance of Mr. Gladstone’s life and of
his death,

For two days the great commoner lay
in state in that Westminster Hall which
has been the scene of so many of the
greatest events in English history. From
all parts of the km«tdom, indeed, from
all parts of Europe. men cameto l.my their
tribute of love and reverence upon his bier.

It is significant of the permanence of

Strong men wept -

Topies.

English institutions that the hereditary
Earl Marshal of England, the Duke of
Norfolk, in whose family this duty has
rested for Imndreds of years, had the
charge of this national tribute to Eng-
land’s greatest son.
¢ In the great Cathedral leave him,
God accept him, Christ receive him.”

TRIBUTES TO GLADSTONE,

The tributes of the American press to
the memory of England’s great statesiman
will do mueh to cement the bonds of
brotherhood between the kindred peoples
who mourn about his bier. The New York
Independent voices the feeling of the
American people in these noble and gen-
erous words :

Tt is with some divine langnage, and
nol in a common tongue, that we would
wish to tell the greatness of the most god-
like man whom the age has known., To
see him die and to givc him royal burial
his country forgets the strife of parties
and the story or the threat of war. The
nations stand with uncovered head, while
emperors and presidents send their gar-
lands of sympathy and honour for the hier
of the untitled king of men. No other
nan so honoured, so loved, has this cen-
tury seen borne to a royal grave. Glad-
stune was a pobly inconsistent man ;
that is, he could learn. His inconsistency
deviated always to the right. It pointed
the finger to larger liberty. He always
kept his eyes open for the new light and
his ears for new voices of God, the voices
of the wronged calling for help, whether |
in England or Islam. “When he had been
wrong Che owned his ervor and made him-
self l‘ight."
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UxrriNe ToE Fraos.

For many years at the International
Conventions of the Christian Kndeavor,
Epworth League, Chautaugqua Assembly,
and other Christian institutions the Union
Jack and Stars and Stripes have twined
their folds together.  "These have pre-
pared, in kuge degree, the tie of brother-
hood which unites the kindred people,
having so many of the noblest elements
of nmationhood in commmon, It is most
aratifying to the patriot and lover of his
kind to see these emblems of law and
order and liberty greacefully wreathed
together.

The celebration of the Queen’s Birth-
day by American troops at Tampa and
the visiting boys in blue at Kingston,
Niagua  Falls, and  elsewhere is an
augury, let us hope, of that broader
brotherhood, of that international peace
and good will which we hope will soom
engirdle the workl,

Onr genial humourist, Mr. J. W, Ben.
gough, has in one of his cartoons super-
imposed the Union Jack upon the Stars
and Stripes, and one of our public build-
ings in Toronto has for weeks thing to
the " reeze a gigmtic thy on which the
Royal Standard of Ingland is quatered
on the flag so dear to our American kins-
folk. God grant that more and more
these nations, which more thanany others
represent the higher Christian civilization
of the twenticth century, may abide in
love and brotherhood, and lead the van
in the march of progress through the
ages.

NSraNisH CHIVALRY.

Amid the horrors of war, it is pleasing
to note the glimpses of chivalry worthy
of the romantic old knight, Don Quixote.
The tribute of Admiral Cervern to Licut.
Hobson and his hrave men softens some-
what the asperities of conflict.  Says the
Outlook: © > When the war is over, we
believe it will he found that Cervers
chivalvic action will prove itself to be
that of a peacemaker, because it will win
the respect of all Americans.™

The London Laneet vefers in culogistic
terms to the heroism in battle of Dr.
Duran, of the Spanish avmy, who, despite
a shatteved knee-joint, quickly hound up
by the aid of his owderlies, proceeded
under the fire of insurgents to carry out
no less than twenty major operations,
including abdominal suturing and the care
of compound fractures,  Such heroism is

indeed praiseworthy : bhut what can we
say of the inhumanity of making it a
necessity for a wounded surgeon to con-
tinue at his post, caring for others, in-
stead of heing caved for along with
them /

AMENITIES 0F Wag,

In many respects ** Grim-visaged War
has smoothed his rugged front,” and
parsues his dreadful trade in more humane
manner than in those dreadful days when
hunin ghouls prowled upon the field of
hattle to murder the wounded and plun.
der the slain. - Amplest provision is made
for the succour of the wounded of hoth
sides, and their treatment by the best
skill and eare which modern science can
bestow.  The gentle  ~roines of the Red
Cross are ready to nurse with undis.
tinguishing tenderness Spanish and C‘uban
and American, and to feed the hungry
reconcentrados.  Shiploads  of food and
hospital stores are waiting the chance to
relieve the wants of the hesciged in
Havana, or the sick and suffering in the
deadly trenches.  This is surely a presage
and a promise of the time when war shall
be no more and men of every race shall
be knit in blessed brotherhood of peace.

All that ean be done by hospital ships
and hospital trains, all that can be done
by the best surgical skill and nwsing of
the United States shall be rendeved with
undistinguished regard to the wounded of
both nations.  This will make less bitter
the memories of the war, which we hope
will soon he past.

Tur Birer BiTres.

The bankruptey of E.T. Hooley, the
great company promoter, like the suicide
of Barney Barnato, the diamond king,
causes not i vipple in the money market
of Lombard Street.  His chief exploits
were promaoting the Bovril Beef Extract
Company, the Dunlop Tire Company, and
seven great bicyele wmanufacturing com-
panies.  His schemes in two years were
capitalized at over 100,000,000, He was
evidently 2 wambling plunger, with no
more commercial morality than a plunger
on the twf.  Not hy such veckless gam-
bling is England’s commercial reputation
made, nor by such failuves will it be
marred.  The collapse of Leiter's wheat
at Chicago s another picce of poetic
Justice.




Few institutions in the world could
cash such a draft as was deawn upon the
Bank of England by the Chinese Govern-
ment for paymént of the Japanese in-
demnity.  One of these cheques was for
£11,889,000. 1t looked funny to see a
penny stamp placed upon this cheque to
give it validity.

Edward Bellamy, author of ¢ Looking
Backward,” and ** Equality,” books dis-
cussing the cconomice relations of society,
died at his home in Massachusetts, May
22nd. He was born in that state in 1850),
and educated in Union College and in
Germany.  He wasemployed on the stafl

Religious Intelligence.

$9

of the New York Evening Post and other
leading papers.  Of his * Looking Back-
ward” more than 300,006 copies were
sold.  His social theovies while interest-
ing to read, are vather visionary in their
coneeption and impossible of application.

Baron Lyon Playfair. & distinguished
scientist, has joined the great majority.
He is the author of numerous scientitic
hooks, and was the instractor in science
of the Prinee of Wales. A demonstration
of his econfidence in his instructor is
shown by the fact that on the assurance
that the experiment was perfectly harm-
less the Prince plunged his hand into a
pot of molten metal.

Religioas and Missionary Intelligence.

THE CONFERENCES,

The leafy month of June is the plea-
sant time for the gathering of the tribes
of our spivitual Istael. A couple of the
Conferences only meet in May.  Our be-
loved country looks her loveliest in this
month of Howers. The lilaes and syringas
fill the air with fragrance. The vivid
green of ticlds and woods is refreshment
to the eye.  The sense of vapid growth
bring: inspiration to the mind.  To many
of the brethren this is the chief, and to
some of them the only outing of the year.
Yery delightful is the greeting of old
comrades, of College friends, of busy
toilers in their diverse fields of labor.

The hymn with which the Conference
opens is genersdly the one heginning -

¢ And are we yet alive
And see cach other's face 77

There is often a tremor of pathos as we
think of those who have fallen on the
field of battle and whose plices on earth
shall know them no more.  With the open-
ing prayers are mingled thanksgiving to
Gaod for the warfare accomplished and the
victory won by the veterans in the service
who have been called from lnbowr to
reward.

There is on carth no gander brother-
hood than that of the Methodist ministry.
The passing  years iy write their
wrinkles em the brow, and streak the
hair with silver, and bow the frame,
but the conumnon serviee for the commen
Lord keeps the heart young and full of

gladness 5 and in woments of relaxation
the hearty Taugh and rich relish of @ joke
show the keen sense of cojoyment which
i heart at peace with God and man
promote.

No body of ministers co-operates more
intimately with their lay brethren or
grasp them more closely to the heart
with haoks of steel. There is no assump-
tion on either part to lordship over
God's heritage, but there is a strong con-
sciousness that they ave fellow-liborers
Nt connmon service for a conmon Lord.
It is 2 demonstration of fidelity to this
service that make busy laymen, control-
ling great financial, commercial and poli-
tical interests, devote day after day to the
politics of the kingdom of heaven, to the
advaneing of God's work in the world.

Mewaorial - Service.— Of special  ten-
derness and pathos is the memarial
service  for  those  who  dwring  the
yeur have departed this life. A brief
obituary is read and their old companions
m arms lay their wreath of love and
loyalty upon their graves. It is not a
s service of gloom, but of solemn glad-
ness, though net unseldom the voice
quavers and the tear falls.

In no church on earth is more faithful-
ness maintained in vegard to the minis.
terial standing.  Of every minister in the
connexion the question is asked at the
May Distriet Meeting.  *“1s there any
objection to his moral  and  religious
chameter /7 “Does he  believe and
preach all onr doctrines 77 Has he
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competent.  abilities for our  itinerant,
wark 2”* Faults and failings ave dealt with
tenderly yet faithfully, for the maintain-
ing of the principle that *They must be
pure who bear the vessels of the Lord.™

The Stutiong Committee. --Of conrse,
much  interest  centres  around  the
Stationing Committee and  very nat-
urally, for Methodist preachers have
their human interests and sympathies,
have faumilies to maintain and educate,
and, like Elias, are men of like passions
with their brethren, clerieal and lay. But
more unselfish acceptance of the decisions
of the stationing authority is nowhere
else manifested in the world.  Through-
out Methodism, probably not less than
tifty thousand men, are stationed every
year, and in scarcely any case—in a very
small fraction of one per cent.- -do either
cireuits or ministers refuse to aceept their
appointments.  This system has been
maintained for over one hundred and
fifty years. The world never saw any-
thing like it since the fivst apostles
of our Lord and the preaching frims of
the Middle Ages were sent forth on their
evangelizing tours.

The great interests of the Church
came up prominently before the Con-
ferences for review :

Missions.—That of missions is without
question of the first importance. Al-
though the adwministration is in the hands
of a large and influential committee, yet
all our  Conferences embrace domestic
missions as full of toil and trial and
privation as any foreign mission in the
workl.  Many of them also have their
Indian missionsand their relations to the
foreign field.  The visits of Dr. Suther-
land and Dr. Henderson give inspiration
to these missionary reports and mission-
ary mectings.

The General Superintendent.—The pre-
sence of our revered and  honored
General Superintendent, Rev. Dr. Car-
man, is a strong bond of union hetween
the widely suvered Conferences, and a
guarantee of the uniform administration
of discipline under the varying conditions
of onr far extended field,  Dr. Cavman’s
inaugural addresses are always stimulat-
ing and suggestive, and on the great
themes before the chureh ring like the
sound of a clarion. His absence on a
taur of oftficial visitation on the mission
waork inJapan leaves a distinet gap in the
interest of several home Conferences.

Edweation.-- The  great  cdueational
work in which the chureh is engaged is

ably represented by the visits to the Con-
ferences of the Rev. Dr. Potts, the
Secretary of Education, and the Princi-
pals or administrators of our various
Colleges and Universities. The develop-
ment since the last Methodist Union
of this important department of church
work is very remarkable. Victoria Uni-
versity is alveady one of the great
theological schools of this continent.
Montreal Theological College is  fast
following in its wake. Owr University at
Sackville, our Colleges at Winnipeg and
British Columbia are doing a noble ser-
vice for the education of our ministry
to say nothing of the great work accom-
plished in secular education by those
mstitutions and by our Colleges for the
young men and young women of Canadian
Methodism.

Superanpnation.  Fund. — Our  ever
youthful friend, Rev. Dr. Griflin,
with his quaint Laomor and frequent
sallies of wit, makes even the dry
statistics of the Superannuation Fund
glow with interest. It is gratifying to
know that the state of this fund is more
healthy than it has been for many years.
By the legislation of our last General Con-
ference the incidence of some thousands
of dollars of assessment has been removed
from the lity and placed upon the
ministers, and every penny, we believe,
of the current assessment has been paid
in full.  Yet it is cause for regret that
even this did not meet by ten per cent.
the claims of the widows and orphans
upon this fund. Tt has heen suggested
that the name ** Widows’ and Orphang’
Fund.” that used in the Presbyterian
Church, would more accurately describe
its scope and purpose.  The assessments
of the ministers, it is alleged, with the
arant from the Book Room, fully, or.
nearly, meet their claims.

Publishing Inferests,— The publishing
interests of the church have grown to
great magnitude. No church in Christen-
dom, in proportion to its numbers, makes
better use of printers’ ink or more widely
and strongly preaches the gospel from the
printed page. The message of salvation
thus sent abroad on all the winds reaches
often where the living voice cannot be
heard.  The veligions periodicals of the
Church are among the most eflicient aids
to the pastors in their religious work.
They are, indeed, sub-pastors making
weekly visits to the homes of the people
all over this land.  The publishing insti-
tutions  in Torento, Montreal, and
Halifax, with their many hundreds of
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agents throughout the country are doing
a great work for God and for Methodism.
They are, in Scriptural phrase, ** turning a
pure language upon the people,” and are
cultivating loyalty to nobler Christian
ideals and fidelity in Christian work.

The visits of the silver-tongued Rev.
Dr. Briggs, Book Steward of the Western
House, whose sprightly witand eloquence
can make even a financial report sparkle
with humour and glow with interest, are
always received with verygreat favour, We
are sure the same applies to the indefatig-
able agent of the Eastern House, Rev. S.
F. Huestis, The connexional Editors
also report for their several departients,
and receive a more than kind and respon-
sive greeting from their brethren.

Sunday Schools and Epworth Leagues.
—Ouy  Sunday School and  Epworth
League interests lie near to the hearts of
the Methodist people. The growth and
development of these under the vigorous
administration of the Sunday School and
Epworth League Secretary, the Rev. A
C. Crews, are cause of great thanksgiving
to Almighty God, and are a pledge and
augury of the intelligent growth of
Methodism in the nexr future. The
Church of to-morrow is in the Leagues
and Schools of to-day.  Especially is the
Epworth League Reading Course, which
Brother Crews has so vigorc usly pushed,
a marvellous success — far surpassing
relatively that in either of the sister
Methodisms of this continent.  The
Leagues are also contributing liberally
to missions and to loeal Church interests.

The Home Department. - A new
development of owr Sunday School work,
the Home Department, is attracting much
attention. Tt is very significant that in
na part of our work has such rapid pro-
gress been made dwring the last quad-
renniwm, during which this Departiment
has nearly doubled every year.  There is
here a field for grandest growth. In the
providence of God about one-fifth of the
population of this Dominion is committed
to the religious teaching and training of
the Methodist Church. — Of this number
about one-fifth only are found in our
Sunday Schools.  This Department seeks
to bring into vital touch with our Church
life and Church work the other four-fifths,
to train them in the nurture and admoni-
tion of the Lord by taking up in the
homes the same comprehensive course
of Bible study which is followed in our
Sunday-schools, and thus enabling them
to keep step with the great ammy of
twenty millions of persons throughout

the world, who every Sunday unite in
studying the International Sunday-school
lessons.  The intellectual stimulus, the
religious instruction, the promotion of
family religion which is thus contem-
plated is one of vital importance for the
future of Methodism in this fand.

Temperance.  On the great temperance
question before the peuple of this Dom-
inion the voice of Methodism is one of
the most potent factors.  Over and over
again its highest Cont has declared that
¢“The Liguor Tratlic cannot be licensed
without sin.”  We¢ have now an oppor-
tunity, free from political entanglements,
of speaking strongly, clearly, unitedly on
this «reat subject.  The voice of the
Conferences has heen emphatically heard.
The voice of our people will give no
uncertain sound in the approaching pleh-
iscite.

The General Congerence.--  Additional
interest has been  given to the re-
cent Annual Conferences on account of

the approaching quadrennial General
Conference. The appointment of repre-

sentatives to that body means to many of
our ministers and laymen a pre-eminence
in toil as well as in honour. 1t means
three of the hardest weeks’ work of their
lives, often at the sacrifice of important
business interests or the postponing of
pressing church work.

That Million Dollurs.— No  subject
whichcame before the Conferences elicited
greater interest or was received with
greater favour than the proposition to
raise a million dollars as & thank-oftering
twentieth century fund. It was ably and
cloquently introduced by the Rev. Dr.
Potts, to whom the inception of the
scheme is largely due, in most of the
western Conferences, and was heartily
indorsed by every one of these Confer-
ences in which it was thus introduced.

The debate, or rather the addresses
indorsing the scheme,—for chere was no
opposition in the Toronto Conference—
the only vne we had the pleasure of hear-
ing—reached a high-tide mark. The
Rev. DPrs. Dewart, Langford, Potts and
Burwash, Senator Cox. Revs. Dr. Hen-
derson, J. E. Lanceley, Dr. Tovell, Dr.
Stone, Dr. Briggs, and J. T. Moore,
Esq., addressed the Conference with great
cloquence and aroused much enthusiasm.

The funds which it is expected will
specially benefit by this movement are
the Missionary Fund, the Superannuation
Fund, the Educational Fund. These
important interests of the Church will
receive such an impulse as will send the
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life bload tingling through every depart-
ment of the Churel’s operations.  The
very consecration of a million dollars
upon the altar of God, the bringing in of
the tithes and offerings will surely open
the windows of heaven for the out-pour-
ing of such a blessing that there will not
be room enough to contain it.

It is not designed nor desired that this
shall be the gift of a few rich men, bat
the offering of & million faithful hearts.
Such an oftering will indeed be twice
blessed, blessing him that gives as well
as the great intevests that are helped
thereby. It will be @ means of grace and
a rich spiritual blessing and benediction
to all who, according to their ability,
shall consecrate the whole of their sub-
stance by the bestowment of a generous

years was o highly esteemed membor of
the London Conference. On receiving
i superannuited relation three years ago
he removed to this city and identiticd
himself heartily so far as health would
permit with church life and church work.
Brother Birks left to mourn his loss a
widow and four sons. The latter are
Rev, AL K. Birks, B.AL, of Waterloo Street
church, Stratford ; W. J. Bivks, ovganist
of St. James’ Methodist chureh, Mon-
treal; T W. Birks and D. D. Birks, of
Sritish Columbia.

Rev, James H. Kesxeby.

This beloved brother passed away from
time at his home in St. Catharines, April
18th.  Swrrounded by love, obedience,
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traops of friends, he passed the two years
of retivement sinee his superannuation.
Brother Kennedy was born in Carlton
County, Ontario, in 1832. He received
a business training in Montreal. He was

portion of it to the serviee of Ahnighty
Gaod.  *“The liberal man deviseth liberal
things ; and by liberal things shall he
stand.”
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Anglo-Suvons Solid.-- In - several of
the Conferences strong  resolutions of
appreciation of the growing rapproche-
ment of the Anglo-Saxon and Anglo
Celtic  peoples  throughout the world
were passed with much enthusiasin, 1t
isa striking coincidence that the National
Hymus of Great Britain and the United
States: ** God Save our Gracious Queen,”
and “* My Country ’tis of Thee,” - are
sung to the same air.  Right loyally did
those Conferences join, ina conscionsness
of the higher Christian unity, in singing
those hymns of praise and thanksgiving.

We have not yet received the full
statistics of our Church progress. It will
take our indefatigable General Conference
Statistician, Rev. Dr. Cornish. some
weeks to tabulate these.  We have every
reason to helieve that substantial progress
is being made in every departinent of
our Church work.

Rev. Winniam Birks,

The death of this beloved hrother will
be learned with great regret by the wide
circle of friends on his varied fields of
toil. He was suddenly ealled from labour
to reward on June 2nd.  Brother Birks
came to Canada from Staffordshirve, Eng-
land, in 1855, and entered the ministry
of the Methodist New Connexion Church.
Among his fields of Tabour were Goderich,
Owen Sound,  Arthur, Mount Forest.
Milton, North Augusta, Ingersoll, Talbot-
ville. Brownsville, and other circuits of
which we have not now the recovd.
He was for cight or ten years chairman
of his district, and for over i score of

ecarly converted to God, and entered
Albert College. Belleville, and  spent
some years in the teaching profession,
In 1867 he entered the Methodist Epis-
copal Church, in which he labored till
the recent Union, chiefly in the Western
part of Ontario.  His ministry was one
of great power, especially as an evangelist
and camp-meeting  preacher.  Failing
health compelled his superannuation in
1896, when he removed to St. Catharvines
and united with the Welland Avenue
church, where his name is still as oint-
ment poured forth.

Rev. Dr. DUryEa.

By the death of the Rev. Dr. Duryea,
one of the most prominent men in the
winistry of the United States has passed
awiy. He began his life work in the
Dutch Reformed Church, and afterwards
preached for some years in the Preshy-
terian and Congregational churches of
Brooklyn, Boston and Omaba, and again
in Brooklyn. We had the honour of his
personal acquaintance, and found him
man of singular integrity, manliness and
Christian culture~—a good man, who loved
God and wrought righteousness.

Mernonist Briscoral, CHURCH SoUTi.

The General Conference of this body
was a very successful assembly.  Two
new bishops have been elected.  Indeed,
three received the adequate number of
votes to place them in that office, the
Rev. Dr. Hoss, of the Nashedle Chvistion
Adrocate being the third on the list. But
as the General Conference decided that
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only two were required, Dr. Hoss by a
practically unanimous  vote was  again
placed on the editorial tripod of The
Adrvorade. In this position we deem he
can exert an influenee not less powerful
that that of the episcopal chair.

The new bishops are: W Aiken
Chandler, North Georgia Conference, is
forty-one years old.  He was presiding
clder at twenty-five, editor two years, and
was made president of Emory at twenty-
nine, which position he has held till now.

Henvy Clay Movrison, Louisville Con-
ference, is fifty-cight yvears of age.  He
was pastor twenty-five years. Fight years
ago he was made missionary seeretary.

The Rev. Dr. Dubose was clected
Epworth League Secretary and Editor of
the Lpworth Eia.  He suceeeds the Rev.
Dr. S, AL Steel, one of the brightest men
of Southern Methodism. Dr. Steel, how-
ever, aflirms that he was a **misfit 7 at
Nashville. His somewhat impulsive man-
ner of writing and speaking more than
once got him into **hot water” with the
powers that be.

The fraternal address of the Rev. Dr
Gritlin, the representative of Canadian
Methodism at this Conference, is des-
cribed as a great suceess.  He more than
met  the highest  expectations in his
address ; he captured his andience with
his first sentence, and never let them go ;
they were entively en rapport with him.
His humour was super-abundant, but only
served  to brighten  the  sententious,
thoughtful and suggestive utterances on
a large variety of subjects. Dr. Hoss,
the editor of the Daily Advocate, says of
him in this address: *¢We record the
gener: | opinion of those present when we
say that for robust common sense, for
keen and subtle humour, and for deep and
and genuine spirituality, no finer utter-
ance of the sort has ever been heard
before any General Conference of our
Chureh.”

Dr. Davison, the British Wesleyan
representative, also made a profound
impression by his graceful and scholarly
address.

One of the interesting features of the
Conference was a visit to Mt. Olivet
cemetery, where lie the ashes of Metho-
dism’s illustrious dead.  Several times
they went by hundreds—bishops, min-
isters and laymen—and held  informal
serviees on the hallowed ground. Tt was
a high privilege to stand by the monu-
ments inseribed Frances Asbury, John
Smory,  Enoch  Gearge and  Beverly”
Waugh, bishops of the Methodist Episco.
pal Chureh, and Jesse Lee, the ¢ Apostle
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of Methodisny,™ as it is cut in the marble
slab covering his dust, and Robert Straw-
bridge.

Rev. Dr. Sutherland i as had the honour
of being invited to give a course of lee-
tures hefore the Theological Faculty of
Vinderbilt University, Nashville, Tenn.
Our  Southern  exchanges report these
lectures as very brilliant in character,
and amply sustaining Dr. Sutherland’s
distinguished  reputation in the south
land.

WesLEyax Tirorocrean ConLiee.

The twenty-tifth auniversary of the
founding of the Wesleyan Theological
College, Montreal, was an oceasion of
much interest.  Under the able presi-
deney of the Rev. Dr. Shaw, the College
is rendering most iwportant service to
our Church.  The year has been one of
marked  suceess.  The endowment  has
reached £70,000. Dr. Shaw stronly urges
its increase to $100,000, and the erection
of a new convoeation hall to meet the
pressing needs of the College.

The presence of the prineipals and pro-
fessors of the Preshyterian, Anglican, and
Congregational Colleges, and of the Dean
of the Faculty of Arts of MeGill Univer-
sity was o pleasant exhibition of interde-
nominational friendship and good will,
The addresses of Drs. Antlift, Saunders,
Courtice, Paton, and other gentlemen,
are deseribed as of a very high order.

A BRILLIANT ASSEMBLY.

We refer elsewhere to the very suceess-
ful twenty-fifth anniversary of the Wes-
leyan Theological College. Montreal. A
sister institution of the United States,
Boston University, has just celebrated its
similar anniversary with great éelat. Dur-
ing its whole history it has enjoyed great
prosperity under the administration of
President Warren.  The anniversary was
@ brilliant success.  Among the learned
guests and speakers were the Governor
of Massachusetts, the Mayor of Boston,
Dr. Gordon, pastor of the old South
Church, Hon. W. A. Ficld, Chicf Justice
of Massachusetts, Dr. J. M. Buckley,
Dr. E. E. Hale, Bishop Hurst, and Presi-
dent Elliott, of Harvied University. A
more brilliant galaxy of talent has seldom
heen witnessed at any gathering.

The Japan 3edl. in an editorial on Shin.
toism and shrines, gives the nimber of the
latter av 193,476, with 14,766 priests, or
one to cevery thirteen shrines.  The
priests of higher rank ave paid $25 to £75
2 month, and have hesides a part of the
ineome of the shrines.

'd",i\';ﬂ-’r. o . . .
- W (R A 4;‘/'




«

Ll

-~

APt st

ERE

(94 )

Book [Notices.

Bible Cheoracters, tiideon to Abseiom. By
ALexasver Woyre, D.D. London:
Oliphant, Anderson & Ferrier.  Tor.
onto : Willinm Briggs.  Price $1.25,

The Bible is a great picture gallery of
noble characters—and sometimes of char-
acters, like Ahab and Jezebel, great in
their wickedness, who are a perpetual
warning to mankind.  The Bible method
of teaching by example is far more effec-
tive than that of didactic discourse.  The
favourite literature of the day is character
studies. Dr. Whyte has shown his rarve
gift of spiritual insight and interpretation
in his ** Bunyan Characters ™ and other
books. 1In this volume he describes the
chief Bible characters from Gideon to
Absalom.  His grasp of his subject is
scarce less noble than that of Browning,
and his interpretation much easier to
comprehend.

Tennyson's Debt o Environment. A
study of Tennyson’s England as an
introduction to his poems. By WiLLiaw
G. Wanrn. Boston : Roberts Brothers.
Toronto : William Briggs.

While our great poets command an
ever-widening cirele of readers, yet very
many neglect this precious heritage of
owr English literatuwre.  Busy men often
say they have no time to read poetry.
They are the very men who should rexd
it. Next to the Word of God nothing
will so lift the mind above the sordid
caves of Ife as our greatest poetry.
People who can read little should read
the very best. Nowhere can they find
the world’s best thought expressed in the
best phrase so well as in those great
masters, whose jewelled words sparkle
forever. This book by a Professor in a
Methodist College is an admirable intro-
duction to the study of Tennyson.

Christianity and the Progress of Man as
Jlestrated by Modern Missions. By
W. Douviras Mackeszig, MVA.  Lon-
don : Oliphant, Anderson & Ferrier.
Toronto : William Briges., Price $1.25.

The literature of Christian Missions is
assuming a morve philosophic and scientific
character. It is not now confined to mere
narrative of missionary incident and
adventure, but it cmbraces also, as in
this book, the philosophy of missions

and conquest.

derived from a wide induction of facts,
In a series of instructive and interesting
chapters the author describes the mis-
sionary as a pioneer, translator, educator
and ¢ Saviour.”  He describes the rela-
tion of the missionary to civilization, to
other religionsand to the progress of man.
The nobleness of missionary self-saervitice
and Caristian martyrdom form the sub-
jeet of a striking chapter. Such books
as these form one of the greatest evi-
dences of Christianity—one of the noblest
Christian apologetics  The man  who
studies the theory and history of nussions
is, to use the striking phrase of our
author, **looking into the very mind
and heart of the living God.”

Culeb West, Master Diver. By F. Hoe-
KiNsoN SyurH. With illustrations by
Malcolm Fraser and Arthur 1. Keller.
Boston: Houghton, Mifflin and Co.
Toronto : William Briggs. Price $1.50.

We wonder why the writers of fiction
have not more often found a motif for
their tales in the great problems and
achievements of seience.  Vietor Hug»
has done this with splendid effect iny bi.
“Toilers of the Sea,” and, with less
suceess, Flamarion and Jules Verne in
their stories.  These, it will be notic+1,
are all French authors, who combine
vivid imagination with scientific accuracy.

Science has invaded the domain of
poetry more fully than that of fiction.
Tennyson and Browning are saturated
with the scientitic spirit.  The author of
¢“Caleh West” breaks new ground in a
tield of boundless an- fascinating interest
—the tale of wreck and reseue, of the queer
submarine life and adventure, is of most
dramatic character.  The least successful
part of the story is its sentimental pass-
ages. The use of naval expletives we
deem unnecessary to give suflicient veui-
similitude to the story.

Rewben Dean. By WriLnias Lesuie Low.,
London : Oliphant, Anderson & Fer-
rier. Toronto: William Briegs.

Rudyard Kipling has a splendid pass-
age in which he describes England’s dead
as marking every zone of her exploration
Especially is this true of
the frontiers of civilization in Africa and
India.  Almost every land over which
loats the Union Jack —the symbol of law,
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order and liberty—has been redeemed
from barbarism by the valour and the
blood of Britain’s sons. This stivving
tale tells the story of a Seottish lad from
the time of his snowhall fights at school
to his heroic achievements on England’s
Indian frontier. Tt is by such deeds of
high emprise that the Victoria Cross is
won and the foundations of Empire are
laid.

There is in this book a deal of shrewd
Scottish humour and convmon sense. A
lad who had been led mio trouble at
school thus excuses himself ¢

¢ Father.” hesaid, it was John Gosse
and the Hillbrae boys that gar't [made]
Reuben gang, and T ygae’d wi” him,”

¢ Gar't him gang ! The deevil himsel’
canma gar ye ; he cun only temp’ ye. Ve
hae less sense than the tyke. He's nae
ilka man’s dog that whistles on him.

“My son! my son! never tritle wi'
du'y—not for a moment. Do it! doat!
quick and strong, like a valiant man, and
defy a’ the fools in creation to lead ye
aside.  Be a leader o’ good men, and nae
a follower o fools. And 1 can promise
ye we'll have nae mair hame-comings
like this.”

This is a valuable addition to the lib.
rary of select fiction published hy this
house.

Gladstone : His Life and Achieremends.
By Fraxg W. Gussavies, D.D,,
President of Avmour Institute, Chicago.
Methodist Book Rooms: Toronto,
Montreal and Halifax.  Pp 400,
QOctavo, Price, cloth, $1.75.

Of the many lives of England’s Great
Conmoner placed upon the market we
deem that of Dr. Gunsaulus one of the
very best. The writer was for many
years intimately associated with Mr.
Gladstone and has given a special study
to hi¢ life and labours. He is in every
way fitted to write with sympathy and
apprecintion of England’s ¢ grand old
man.”

Mur. Gladstone's prodigious labours as
England’s  greatest  Chaneellor of the
Exchequer, his long service as the
“Strong Right Hand ™ of Sir Robert
Peel, his fiery appeal for justice in Italy
—his heroic efforts” on bhehalf of the
Tonian Islands—his splendid labours on
hehalf of the poor of Ireland and Eng-
land when the Anti-Corn law agaitation
was on, his unwavering devotion to the
cause of Disestablishiment, his clear con-
viction of the need of Reform in the
House of Lords- his foreign policy with
Turkey, Russiaand India-—his passionate

-t

humanity when Mountenegro cried and
Bulgarian horrors came--his contest with
a privileged class on Paper Duaties and
his sugerb triwmph won for a broader
elective franchise-- his plea for Armenia
—all these chapters in his glorious life
are studied and placed here m clear wnd
attractive phrase.

Gladstone, the orator, is adequately
described - as worthily vepresented in his
greatest speeches and fully studied as a
debater unequalled  for learning, clo-
quence and skill in our tune.

The buok contains forty full page por-
traits and original drawings depicting the
life of Gladstone and his contemporaries.

Lhe Queen of Hearen,  Mammi Schinvona
{the Black Mother), the Madonna of
the Pignasecenr. A Delineation of the
Great Idolatry, traced in facts and cus-
toms sanctioned and promoted by the
teaching and authority of the Roman
Catholic Church. By T. W. 8. Joxgs,

Naples.  Naples: Tipografin, Strada
Maddalenella Degli Spagnuoli.  Meth-

odist Book-Roowms : Toronto, Montreal
and Halifax. Price, 75 cents.

In our April nun:ber we described the
splendid mission-work heing accomplished
in Southern Italy and Sicily by the author
of this book. Mr. Jones has been for
nearly forty yearsa Methodist missionary
in Italy. He understunds the people well,
and is entirvely sympathetic with their .
strivings after liberty, civil and religious.
In this book he gives a vivid account of
the gross Mariolatry of the people. The
worship of the image of the Virgin known
as the Black Mother scems little better
than that accorded the image of Diana of
the Ephesians, as described by St. Paul.

The book gives a wonderful insight into
Neapolitan life and character. It shows
the yearning of the soul for fellowship
with the Divine which is frustrated and
bitterly disappointed by the intervention
of the human.  One of the chapters gives
a striking account of the Camorra of
Naples and the Mafia, and Vendetta of
Sicily, & sort of secret association for
brigandage, murder and revenge. Yet
these brigands and murderers wear the
seapular of the Virgin and are most de-
voted to her service.

Canadian readers will find that this
book, also the author's other volume on
“ Naples Nowadays,” and his book on the
¢ Present Religious Movement in Ttaly,”
will throw much light on an important
subject. They may be ordered through
our Book Rooms.
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Brolew Praeposes, it A nsicered Prayers:
A Record of Jehoval’s Locing Kindness;
and of Sweet Surprises in His Service.
By Ax~ya Boosyer. London: Marshall
Bros. Toronto : William Brigys.

The life and lnbours of George Muller
have wonderfully emphasized the power
of prayer. But many other workers for
God have had similar experiences.  Many
of these are described in this little book.
1t aboundy in illustrations of the goodness
of God in hearing and answering the
prayers of his people.  Nothing will more
confirm the faith and strengthen the con-
fidence of God’s people than a deaver
convietion that God s the hearer and
answerer of prayer.

Phe FreeLrade Morvement and Its Results.
By . Armitage-Smith, M. A., Victorian
Era Library. London : Blackie & Son.
Torento : The Copp, Clark Co., Ltd.

Few questions are of more present and
permanent intevest than the one treated
m this book. It comes home to every
man’s pocket, and aftects some of the
largest interests and relations of mankind.
The writer is a thorough-going free-
trader. He is convinced of the policy of
the *“open door” in comumeree, for which
Britain  stands, and believes that its
general adoption would make for the
peace of the world.  He emphasizes the
fact that the welfare of one nation is
closely bound up with that of its neigh-
hour’s—a doctrine which in these days of
cager political and commercial rivalry
needs to be clearly set forth. At the
same time, the writer deals with the sub-
jeet in the scientific spirit and  fairly
states both historical facts and arguments.

The bulk of the book deseribes the
progress of the free-trade movement and
its results during the reign of Queen
Victorin. But the restrictions of trade
and the efforts at tarift’ reform before the
Queen’s reign, are concisely outlined.
The stirring story of the Com Law
repeal, one of the greatest economic, and
even moral, movements of the century, is
told with fresh interest. The glorious
history of British trade is something that
stirs the pulses with a patriotic pride.
Instead of political economy being the
dismal science, in the hands of My
Armitage-Smith it becomes a subject of
fascinating interest.

In these days of bread riots in Spain,
in ltaly, in Austria, threatening the
overthrow of dynasties, these economic
questions demand and  deserve closest

attention.  Yet the conditions of these
countries are much akin to those which
obtained in England hefore the repeal of
the Corn Laws.  Ebenezer Elliott’s
pathetic Corn Law rhymes express the
indignation and the pathos of the great
movement to obtain cheap bread for the
poor. They but reiterate the sentiment
as old as the wise law-giver of Israel,
¢“He that withholdeth the corn the people
shall curse him.”  The following is a
specimen stanza from Ebenezer Elliott :
¢ Child, of thy father dead ??
‘¢ Father is gone !’
* Why did they tax his bread?’
*God’s will be done !
Mother has sold her bed :
Better to dic than wed !
Where shall she lay her head ¥
Home we have noune.””

Feees that Follow. By Mrs, E. M. Masox.
Methodist Book Rooms, Toronto, Mont-
real and Halifax. [Hustrated. Price,
$1.00.

We had the pleasure of reading in
manuscript the chapters of this remarvk-
able book. We were profoundly im-
pressed with the keen insight into char-
acter, the happy deseriptive touches, the
earnest religious spirit of its sketches.
A vein of genius and a fine sense of
humour run through it. 1t contains the
most tremendous mdictments of some of
the sins of the age we have ever read,and
some of the most touching pathos. 1t is
an addition of distinet value to our Cana-
dian literature. The wife of a Methodist
preacher, if she have the ¢“sceing eye,”
has ample opportunity for studying the
many aspects of church life, church work
and church social relations.  But to very
few is it given to portray these with such
incisive pen.  Our clever Canadian car-
toonist, Mr. J. W. Bengough, has caught
the very spirit of these sketches in the
nunierous etchings by which they are
accompanied.

Gold for the Klondike ; or, God's Messuqye
to the Miners. A Daily Portion for
Each Day in the Month. By Rev.
T. Masox. Methodist Book Rooms,
Toronto, Montreal and Halifax,

We did not know that there was so
much about gold and gold getting in the
Bible till we read the manuseript of this
little hook. It is a nugget in itsclf, just
the thing for busy men who are secking
¢old in the mine, the field, the forest, or
the forge.
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UP-TO-DATE<s<» At
GOURLAY, WINTER &

o
Pianos =
Warerooms, 188 Yonge St.
@A
§OME musical instruments—a good violin, for instance—improve with

age and use. A Stradivarius is none the worse for being old; but

there is little new in violin making, whilst in Piano making there is some-

thing new every year. Hence the point is plain—buy a Piano that is

up-to-date, as well as one that improves with age and use. S 2 %

Among Pianos the GERHARD HEINTZMAN is
Up-to-Date, and improves with years of use.
F.ve, fifteen, and twenty- year-old Pianos made by Gerhard Heintzman command big prices

at auction or private sale, while the Gerhard Heintzman Piano of to—day IS pre-emmently the
most perfect exponerit of the Canadian Piano-maker's Art. :

Call and Examine—you will be
made welcome.
(253 7 N TW
188 Yonge Street
...TORONTO

R oc ky M o u ntai n New Fast Flyer, Chicago to

Denver, Colorado Springs

Limited gl 2nd Manitou.
“GREAT ROCK ISLAND ROUTE”

Entire New Equipment—Library Buffet Smokers, Chair Cars, Pullman Sleepers and
and Improved Dining Cars. Wide Vestibule Train throughout, built expressly for
this service.

Best Train Between

CHICAGO and GOLORADO

Leaves Chicago 4.30 P.M., arrives Denver and Colorado Springs 8 P.M. the
following day.

Only One Night on _the Road

Handsome Descriptive Book ¢ MANITOU AND THE MOUNTAINS” sent free on
application.

Address : JOHN SEBASTIAN, G. P. A, C. R. L. & P. R’y, CHICAGO.
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i U OUR SPECIALTY

O REDIABLY FILLED ~a— Seal Jackets

MOVED FROM COR. KING & CHURCH STS. 84 Yonge Street, TORONTO

Qsemaymaﬁsamj

% JAS. H. ROGERS

O —

: That ts Warm and Water-
: tight, yet as stylish as it is
@  durable, our footwear should
interest you.

@A T T

Great Bargains in
Walking Boots for Ladies
:

and [len.

H. & C. BLACHFORD, ™ Yorss sweet.

ACHFOR :

GAS FIXTURES
COMBINATION FIXTURES
ELECTRIC FIXTURES

For Lighting Churches, Halls and other Public
Buildings, Dwellings, Etc., are Designed
and Manufactured by us.

Long Experience, Ample Facilities, and Careful
Attention. guarantee our customers first-class work at prices
away below the market.

Write or call on us before placing orders for these goods.
It will pay you.

The Keith & Fitzsimons Co.
111 King_s Street West, - (LH-MITE?) - - TORONTO, ONT.
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Beadquarters for = Stationery and Office Supplics

P N N PV VUV VIV

Account Books. Full assortment, all descriptions.

BOOkbinding- Every style.  Moderate prices.

Leather Goods. Great variety, unsurpassed, close prices.

Agents for WIRT FOUNTAIN PEN. ‘‘Get the best.” CALIGRAPH TYPEWRITER. ‘‘Stands at
the head.” EDISON MIMEOGRAPH. ¢ Perfect Duplicator.”

THE BROWN BROS., .imiteo

STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS.,
Manufacturers of Account Books, Leather Goods, Etc.

64-68 King St. East. - - TORONTO.
Established 1856

A e W o N N, N W W W B e O o W~ e |

me BENNETT & WRIGHT Co.

(Limited) OF TORONTO

Heating €Engineers and Sanitary Plumbers

]

AUR SHOW ROOMS are now fitted with the latest and s
Sanitary Specialties, showing complete Bathrooms f
g

in various styles. Inspection Invited.

GAS and ELECTRIC LIGHT FIXTURES in Great Variety
72 QUEEN STREET EAST, TORONTO.

%
=

N S(,HOOL
OFFI 0R N|TURE

|M|TED

PRESTON N.onT

The Perfect Mucilage
and Paste Bottle,.,.,

. « MADE OF PURE ALUMINUM |

Has a Water Reservoirand Vapour Chamber,
keeping whole interior atmosphere constantly
moist, preventing drying up or clogging. A |
great success. Adopted for use by the Do- !
minion Government.

Price, 50 cents, Postpald 0 OUR 0 AND &

WILLIAM amccs Wesley Buildings, TORONTO. { ". ... A SEND FURCATALG@X"
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EIGHTH THOUSAND.

Have You Read

Practical
Talks = =

By Rev. H. T. Crossley,
The Well-known Evangelist.

The book is invaluable. 1t should be in every
home and school. 1t contains about 409 pages.
Excellent portraits of Mr. Crossley, and of Mr.
and Mrs. Hunter and family embellish the
book. The name of the author is suflicient
recommend.

As ‘““PRACTICAL TALKs” has had such a
large sale, and to make it easy for purchasers,
the book is now quoted at from 40 to 50 per cent.
less than its real value. This is evident from
the following prices:

KFrench Moroceco - = - 81 00
Cloth - - e - . 75
Paper L 30

Faces That Follow.

By Mrs. E. M, Mason, author of “Things I
Remember,” etc. With numerous illustra-
tions by J. W. Bengough. Cloth, $1.00.
CoNTENTS—The Parsonage—Mr. Oldtime—
The Supreme Affection—A Timely Warning—
The Itinerary Horse—Nicodema—Brave Ben-
jamin—Home—Parental Matters—Impressions
--Mutual Confidences—Taste—The Aristocracy
—Betrayed—Mismated—Some Precious Things
—Restitution—Pledges—FKact, not Kancy.

NOW READY.

Catechism ;% Methodist
¢hurch of Canada

Containing a Summary of
Christian Doctrine.

PRICE, 40 CENTS PER DOZEN POSTPAID.

The new Catechism of our Church, pre-
pared by a Cowmmittee of the Gencral Con-
ference, and under its authority, is now issued.
It is intended by the Conference to take the
place especially of No. 2 of the former series,

This Catechism is designed to be such a
statement of our doctrines as our Sunday-
school scholars and Epworth Leaguers should
commit to memory. Indeed, it would be of
great beneflt if older members of the Church
would give it careful consecutive study.

For a time the former series of our Cate-
chisms will be on sale at all our Methodist
Book Rooms.

Please state when ordering whether Old or
New edition is wanted.

A NEW, STRONG
BOOK. ot

TT::fentieth
Century
City

By REV. JOSIAH STRONG, D.D.

Author of ‘* Our Country,” and
*“The New Era.” v

16mo, Paper, 253c.; Cloth, 50c., postpaid.
a2 3

Dr. Strong discusses the danger arising from
the vast movement of population towards the
cities, and the growth of their preponderating
influence in the nation, points out the principles
which may be applied successfully to the solu-
tion of the great problems of modern society,
and makes a ringing apgeal for action.

This book attempts both a diagnosis and a
prescription. It undertakes to show the essen-
tial character of modern civilization—its weak-
ness and peril—and suggests a treatment that
is obviously practicable. The effectiveness of
the proposed trecatment can be determined only
by actual test ; but the strong confidence in its
value which has been expressed with singular
unanimity by many of the most eminent states-
men, educators, editors, and clergymen of the
land, certainly calls for a faithful application of
the proposed remedy.

THE LIFE AND WORK OF
W. K. SNIDER

(G. T.R. Conductor.)

By Rev. D. W. Snider.

With memorial tributes, and two of the
Conductor’ssermons, *‘ The Blessed Invitation”
and * The Railway Sermon:” also his popular
lecture, ** Life on the Rail.”

Paper, 25 cents.

Brief Outlines of
Christian Doctrine .

By REV. E. H. DEWART, D.D.

Price, in Paper Covers, 20¢.; in Cloth, 30c.

In this pamphlet of sixty-seven pages
there is a brief exposition and defence g)f 510
central doctrines of religion. The style is plain
and popular. The definitions of the doctrines,
and the proofs of their truth, are well adapte
to the requirements of the present time. The
sections on the Importance of Right Beliefs,
the Atonement, and the Inspiration and Cre
dentials of the Scriptures, will be read with
Special interest. Though intended for Senior
}prorth. Leagues and Bible Classes, this little
manual will be very helpful to young ministers, local
preachers and all Bible students, whether in the
schocl o1 in the home,

WILLIAM BRIGGS, - WESLEY BUILDINGS,

€. W. COATES, Montreal, Que.

=~ TORONTO, ONT.
S. F. HUESTIS, Hallfax, N.S.
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Robert Bardy's « « «
Seoen Days

A New and very Interesting Book from the
Pen of Rev. Charles M. Sheldon. Author
of “ In His Steps,” * The Crucifixion of
Philip Strong,” “Malcolm Kirk,”ete.

* * *°

Paper 25¢., Cloth, 50c., Postpaid.

Robert Hardy, the subject of this story,isa
wealthy railway magnate, a member of the
church, but a very inditferent Christian.

Having had a dream he was awakened to the
fact that he had only seven days to live, which
deeply impressed him with its importance, and
the fact that he had not been doing as he
should have done as a Christian man.

An account is given cach day of the way
Mr. Hardy tried to atone for his past omis-
sions and to prepare for the hereafter. Prompt-
ly at the closing hour of the seventh day he
bade his family good-bye and passed away.

The 0ld Testament
Vindicated as = -~
Christianity’s » »
Foundation Stone

By ot ot ot
REV. G. C. WORKMAN, Ph.D.

SCECOND EDITION

Cloth, 60 Cents, Net.

“A valiant service to Christianity, and a notable
contribution to apologetics."—REV. PROF. FAULK-
ner, of Drew Theological Seminary, New York.

“The book is a real message. It cannot
fail to exercise a lasting influence upon the reli-
gious thought of this country.”—The Globe.

“ A better champion the Old Testament could
searcely find in this country.”— The Montrecal
Herald.

WILLIAM BRIGGS, -

MONTREAL: C. W. Coates.

|
i
i

Wesley Buildings, -

CHLDREN'S DAY

Services of Scripture and Song for Children’s
Day, or any other occasion in Summer.

By EMMA PITT.

Fresh Blossoms
Gathered Flowers
Summer Songs
Bright Blossoms
Price 5c., Postpaid $4.00 per 100 not Prepaid.
Among the F owers:

By Ina Scorr Tavror, JouN R, SWENEY
AND J. H, ENTWISTLE.

Price 5c., Postpaid ; $4.00 per 100 not Prepaid.

Awakening of the Flowers :
STONE AND BECHTER'S ' QUARTERLY.”
Price 5c., Postpaid; $4.00 per 100 not Prepaid.

TWO NEW BOOKS
L=~

The New Puritanism

Papers by Lyman Albott, A. M. Brad-
ford, C. A. Berry, Geo. A. Gordon, Wash-
ington Gladden, W..J. Tucker. During
the Semi-Ceantennial celebration of Ply-
mouth Church, Brooklyn, N.Y., 1847-
1897.

With introduction Ly Rossiter W.
Raymond. Cloth, $1.25 net.

The Christian Paster and
The Working Church

BY ot s
WASHINGTON GLADDEN.,
Cloth, $2.50, net.

TORONTO, ONT.

HALIFAX: S. F. Huestis.
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heap Books. ..

PN ~

MEN MAKE MISTAKES—FIGURES NEVER DO.

Ropp’s Commercial Calculator

Will prevent mistakes; relieve the mind ; save labour, time and money, and do
your reckoning in the twinkling of an eye. A ready calculator, business arith-
metic and pocket account-book combined. Bound in fine calf finish Leatherette,
artificial leather. An elegant and useful present for son, daughter or friend.

Price, - =~ 30 Cents.

~ Lee’s
‘ Vest-Pocket Pointers
g For Busy People.

B 20,000 facts of great imporgance.

Lexicon of Foreign, Legal and
Technical Terms, Patent Laws,
Parliamentary Rules, Constitution
of the U.S., Population, Locition,
etc., of Important Countries and
Cities of the World, Postal Laws,
Electoral Vote for President, ate.

) 12mo, silk cloth, marble ‘j; Q.ul(k Answers to all Questians.
edges, about 500 pages. § Limp cloth, red edges,

Price, - $2.50. o Price, - 25 Cents.

Mechanical Arts
Simplified.

AW e X e
SRR T I

A Work of Reference for
all Trades.

2%

New, thor: ughly revised
edition, appropriately il-
lustrated. Containsanew
anendix of information
of grcat value to mechan-
| ics and artizans. Large

7 i WA,

S PRIGES

- v v VWV WVARAY AN
Edison’s Encyclo- !
pedia and Atlas. |

The World’s
Ready Reckoner and
Rapid Calculator.

A Compendium of Mathe-
matics, Tables for Log, Lum-
ber and Plank Measurement,
etc. Boards, cloth back.

Price, - 25 Cents.

50 Full-Page Coloured Maps. |
P /nvaluable Information aon 2,000
Subjects.

WORTH ITS WEIGHT IN GOLD. !

Half a million copies sold.

Limp cloth, red edges, 25¢ s.

Lee’s Pocket . ,
Encyclopzdia Laird & Lee’s

Britannica. Vest-Pocket

" 448 Pages. Illustrate ! with 84 N . 4
'\ original poriraits, 6 fuli-page Webster’s chtlonary.
maps, aud a special frontis-
piece. Never beforein the his-
. tory of book-making in Ameri-
" ca {ms the task of producing
i 80 comprehensive an encyclo-
peed a in such small form been
altempted by any publisher,
. Covers a field preuliarly its
j own. Just the book for every

In spite of imitations this edition
remains Supreme.

This new edition contains some
features not found in previous is-
sues. Vest-Pocket Webster Die-

houie, school, hop and oftice. tionary, limp cloth, red edges, in-
16mo, limp cloth, red edges. dexed. Size, 24 x 5}.

Price, - 25 Cents. Price, - 25 Cents.

AGENTS WANTED.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
WESLEY BUILDINGS, - - - - TORONTO.
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A NEW PRIZE STORY.

f Devolee a2 Darling

BY

Becca Iliddleton Samson.

In Attractive Dress, Illuminated Paper

Covers, in Colours, 6 Cents Each, Postpaid.

Fannie, an impulsive girl of sixteen, bereft
of her mother, becomes devotedly attached to
church work, and to the study of the Bible.
She makes many blunders, and is scverely
tried at home berause of the care of a peevish
and exacting invalid grandmother. Added to
this are a teasing brother, twoold and ignorant
servants, an unsympathetic and busy father,
and last of all a sharp-tongued aunt, who
blames Fannie for whatever goes wrong about
the hause.

- The Gin Mill Primer

A Book of Easy Reading Les-
sons for Children of all Ages,
especially for Boys who have

Votes b o of & o 2
BY.....
J. W. BENGOUGH,

With Numnerous Ilustrations by the Author.

Paper, 25 Cents.

>

Perdozen, $2.00; per hundred, $15.00

“It is cleverly written and cleverly illustrated, and
parts of it may be profitably taken into some of our text-

books.”—Canadian Churchman.

“ May he used as a temperance campaign document, so
full is it of capital hits at the iniquity and folly of the

licensed liquor traffic.” —Onward.

* Written in a simple but pungent style, and illustrated
with Bengough’s inimitable pencil.”— London Advertiser,

“This primer is evidently meant to be used in their
lebiscite campaign, and will be effective if widely circu-

ated.”—The Westminster.

Gold for the Klondike

Or God's Message to the Miners. Scripture
Texts and Verses for each day in the
month. By Rev. Thomas Mason. Paper,
10 cents. .

The Greatest Name in
the World

By Rev. John W. MacCallum,
In white morocco paper covers, 40
cents.

‘“ A book for thoughtful, earnest people, strug-
gling with difticulties in their religious life."—
Canadian Bookscller.

Invaluable to Ministers, Teachers and
Professional Men.

Ganadian Men and Women
0F (N6 TIME e

A Biographical Dictionary of Prominent and
Eminent Persons belonging to the Doninion
of Canada.

Edited by HENRY JAMES MORGAN

Price, Cloth, Postpaid, - $3.00

“Mr, Morgan has a vast store of information about
Canadian public men, which he has been collecting for
vears, and he has shown great ability in putting such
fact< into readable shape for handy reference.” — Montreal
Star.

Sabre Thrusts at
Free Thought

By REV. W. W, WALKER.
CLOTH, POSTPAID, 75 CENTS.

““ Mr. Walker assails the higher criticism and other
fortus of unbelief or partial belief, and he makes a number
of good points. The book, on the whole, is a very useful
one.”—Canadian Churchinan.

‘It is written with much vigour, and will, I am sur-,
prove useful to many.”—Principal Caven.

THE OLD TESTAMENT
ITS OWN DEFENCE

A reply to Dr. Workman's “0ld Testament
Vindicated.”

—BY—
REV. J. S. COOK, Ph.D.,
of Walkerville.

Paper, postpaid, 25c.

WILLIAM BRIGGS, -

C. W. COATES, MONTREAL

WESLEY BUILDINGS, -

TORONTO, ONT.
8. F. HUESTIS, HALIFAX,
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The Twentieth Century City.
By Rev Josiah Strong, D.D. Paper.
t

*“ He who makes the City makes the \ or]
—Dr ummoml
Heroio Personalities.
By Louis Albert Banks, D.D. Cloth............ 120

Paul and His Friends.

A series of revival sermous. By Louis Albert
3anks, D.O. Cloth,net....................

Immortal Hymus and 'heir Story.
The narrative of the Conception and striking ex-
periences of blessing atiending the use of
some of the world's great: st hymns, By Louis
Atbert Banks, D,D. With portraits and illus-
trations by Norval Jordan. Cloth.......... 3 00

Reality.
Law and Order rs. Amr('h\ and Socialism.
A mpl\ to I iward Bell: anmy 's ** Looking Back-
ward” and ‘ Equality.” By George A.
Sanders, A. M., authorof “* Orations, Addresses
and Club Essays.,”” 8vo, cloth, gilt top.. 2 00
Studies in Texts.

Vol. I.  For family, church and school. By

Joseph Parker, D.D. In six volumes. Cloth, 1
The Gentleness of Jesus,
Sermons. By Mark Guy Pearse.

or,

(&)
(%}

And Other
Cloth
The Victor's Crown.
And Other Sermons. By Alexander MacLaren,
D.D. Cloth
The Picket Line of Missions,
Sketches of the advanced guard. By W. F. Me-
Dowell, A, T. Pierson and others. With an
introduction by Bishop W. X, N nde. Cloth,
New Starts 11 Life.
And Other Sernons. Eighth series. By Rt. Rev.
Phillips Brooks, D.D. Cloth
Women of the Old Testament,
Studies in Womanhood. By Rev. Robert F.
Horton, M.A., D.D. Cloth
The Way of Fire.
By Helen Blackmar Ma\\\ell author of *‘The
Bishop’s Conversion.” Cloth
The Clerical Life.
A Series of Letters to Ministers. By John Watson,
D.D.,and vthers, Cloth.........oooooonne 125
‘I he Ideal Life.
Addresses Hit' erto Unpublished,
Drummond. Cloth
The Crucifixion of Phillip Strong.

By Rev. Charles M. Sheldon, author of *In His
Steps.” Cloth ......oooiviiiiiiinne 50

50

90

By Henrv

Everybody is Reading It....
Teachers are giving it to their scholars.
Class-Leaders are giving it to their
members. Ministers are referring to
it in their sermons. In His Steps,
by Rev. Charles M. Sheldon. Cloth, 80 50

Malcom Kirk.
Or, Overcoming the World. By Rev. Charleq M.

Sheldon, author of ** In His Steps.” Cioth.. 50
Bulbs and Blossoms,
Py Amy L. E. Fevure, author of * Probable
Sons.” ¢ Teddy's Button,” etc. Illustrated
by Eveline Lance. Small quarto. White
and gold . ....iiieiiii e 50

Thto' Lattice Windows.

By W. J. Dawson, author of ‘“The Thrcshold of
Manhood.” Clobh......e..'eeurineeinrunnns

The Gin Mill Primer. .

A Book of Fasy Reading Lessons for Children of
all ages, especially for bovs who have votes.
Written and iliustrated by J. W. Bengouch.
A book for the coming Temperance Cam-
paign. Paper....................Ll 025

St. Paul’s Epistle to the Ephesians.

A Practical Exposition. By Charles Gore, M.A.,
D.D. Cloth,net ......... .. e eeenaeaas 1 50

Cana llan Men and Women of the Time.

A Pandbook of Canadian Biography. Edited by

Henry James Morgan. Cloth.......... .. ... 3 00
The Weaving of Character.
And Other Sermons and Addresses. By Rev,
G. M. Meacham, pastor of Union Church,
Yokohama, Japan, Cloth 125
Sabre Thrusts at Free-Thought.
Or, A Defence of Divine Inspiration. By Rev.
W. W. Walker, author of ‘‘By Northern
Lakes,” Cloth ............c.coiiiiiiian.. 75

The Greatest Name in the World.

By Rev, John W. MacCallum. White m-rocco
Y 1 40

‘The Old Testament 1ts Own Defence,

Being a rep]) to ‘‘The Old Testament Vindi-
cated.” By Rev. Joseph 8. Cook, B.D.,
Ph.D. Paper..........ocovviiiiiiiiii 25

Brief Outlines of Christian Doctrine.

Designed for Senior Epworth Lesgues and all
By Rev. E. H. Dewart, D.D.

Bible Students.
Cloth

WE PAY POSTAGE.

WILLIAM BRIGGS, -

C. W. COATES, Montreal.

WESLEY BUILDINGS, =

TORONTO ONT.

8. F. HUESTIS, Halifax.
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Books of the Month

The Making of the
< Canadian West

By REV. R. G. TACBETH, T.A.
Author of * The Selkirk Settlers in Real Life.”

WITH PORTRAITS AND ILLUSTRATIONS.

Price =~ - $1.00.

0>

ConTenTs: Musings on the Old—The Pathos and Peril
of Change—Armed Rebellion—The Plot Thickens—
Some Counter-Efforts and their Results—Collapse of
the Rebellion—The Making of a Province—Contact
with the Outside World—A ‘Boom ” and Another
Rebellion—Campaigning on the Prairies—Rebellion at
an End —Religious and Educational Development

‘‘ Many requests from the readers of his book on *The

Selkirk Settlers in Real Life’ have led the author, the

Rev. R, G. MacBeth, to continue the history down to
recent date in ther vol Mr. Beth is a native
of the 'y, and bel toa tion that came

men and incident:

THE STANDARD
BEARER &2 AN HISTORICAL

ROMANCE

By S. R. CROCKETT,

Author ‘of “The Raiders,” * The Grey Man,”
¢ Lochinvar,” ete.

Paper, 75¢c. Cloth, $1.25.

“‘Rarely has the author drawn 1nore truly from lite
than in this case, in which the melody of love mingles
with harsh notes of the Scottish character,

“‘ Mr. Crockett stands on ground that he has made his
own in this romance of the Scottish Covenanters.

“The story opens in 1685, ‘the terrible year,’ with a
vivid picture of the pursuit of Covenanters by the
dragoons. The hero,who becomes a Covenanting minister,
sees many strange and stirring adventures. The charm-
ing love story which runs through the book is varied by
much excellent fighting and many picturesque incidents.

into close contact with the princi
of the earlier days, and he gimse f as a student, lawyer,
soldier and clergyman, is qualified to tell vividly the story
of Manitoba's political as well as religious and educational
progress.—Winnipeg Free Press.”

THE STANDARD BEARER is likely to be ranked by readers
with Mr. Orockett’s most successful work.”—Presbyterian
Review.

As in a Mirror

A NEW BQOK BY
PANSY (Mrs. G. R. Alden)

Ciloth, - - T70c.
@AO:P

CONTENTS: A Sermon that Bore Fruit—In
Search of Truth—¢ Father’s Tramp”—¢T
AmStudying Truth”—Truth Under Difficul-
ties-Varnish - Looking On-"Squire Hartwell
~—Qverturned Plans—¢‘ What Is Truth 7”—
Search Lights—Interrogation Points—Truth
versus Falsehood—For Her Sake—Tangles
— Revelations — Under Suspicion — Acts
ix. 11 —* Before They Call I Will Answer”
—Thorns—** How Good He Was !’ —What
Ought 1 7¥—¢¢ The Naked Truth”—¢I Have
Started Out Now for Truth ”’—* In Every
Respect, Save One”—Dismissed—Citizen

or Sojourner ?—One Season’s Harvest.

WYNDHANTS DAUGHTER

A STORY OF T0-DAY

'By ANNIE S. SWAN.
Cloth - - $1.25.

Contents: Hannah Thrale’s Invitation—Mrs, Wynd-
ham Interferes-A Socialist Meeting-Mrs. Wyndham's
Impressions of the Meeting — Philip Dane — In a
Clerkenwell Flat—Daughter Against Mother —A Talk
with Hannah Thrale—What Mr. Wyndham Thought
—Tom in the Background—A Little Dinner—Hopes
and Fears—Another Disappoint t—In Hyde Park
—The Quarrel Under the Elm Tree—The Unexpected
Guest—Behind the Veil—The Serpent’s Tooth—The
Next Morning—The Plain Speech of Hannah--The
Reality—Under-Currents—The Reality of Life—Past
the Rubicon—An Unexpected Visitor—Not Welcome

—Near the Unseen-—It Must Be Stopped—No Easy.

Task —Tom's Mother—“Come Home!” — The Un-
Salatable Truth—Clearing Up—What It Cost—Philip
ane’s Farewell,

- WE PAY POSTAGE.

WILLIAM BRIGGS, - wesuy suwmes, - TORONTO, ONT.

€."W. COATES, Montreal.

8. F. HUESTIS, Halifax.
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Scott’s Emulsion is not a % &%% W
“baby food,” but is a most AS WASHING
excellent food for l')abxes W‘l?f}{l@@@w@g@
who are not well nourished.

A part of a teaspoonful
mixed in milk and given
every three or four hours,
will give the most happy
results. .

The cod-liver oil with the
hypophosphites added, as in
this palatable emulsion, not
only to feeds the child, but - '
a]so rcgulates i ts digCS tiVC WHO could”be happier than this youth? Only those

who use ECLIPSE SOAP, not only in their

. laundry, but for all cleansing purposes. SAVE YOUR
funCthDS. WRAPPERS—send us 25 of them for a copy of our

Ask your doctorabout this, | celebrated picture « Atter the Bath.”

............... e

soc. and $1.00; all druggists,

. : John Taylor & Co.,
SCOTT & BOWNE. Chemists, Toronto. Manufacturers. TORONTO.

UNFERMENTED

Juice of the Grape

For _Sacramental Purposes,

THIS article is the pure - Unfermented Grape Juice, declared by H.
SupceN Evans, F.C.S., F.R.M.S. (Chief Analyst of the Dominion),
to be perfectly free from alcohol in any form. Also highly recommended

'» FOR MEDICINAL PURPOSES.

This article is used in many of the churches in Toronto and throughount
the Provinces. It gives excellent satisfaction, and is growing in popular
favour. The entire absence of alcohol gives us assurance in recommending
it for sacramental use in all our churches.

IN SEALED BOTTLES:
PRICES—Pints, 35 cents; Quarts, 60 cents,

Boxing 1 or 2 bottles, 10 cents extra ; Boxing 3 or more bottles, 20 cents éxtra-
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