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The Perils of Pleasure.

A WORD may not be out of place at this holiday

season on the danger of giving ourselves up too
much to the pleasures of life, to the neglect of spiritual
claims and duties. We need physical and mental rest
and recreation, and nature seems to have pointed to
the hot summer months as the most suitable for
recuperation of body and mind. But the holidays
ought to be the Christian’s annual Sabbath, a quiet
space oftime given up from the world to pure, health.
giving exercises, and religious meditation. We do not
wish to make a suggestion here against enjoying to the
full the legitimate pleasures with which a bountiful
Creator has bestrewn the earth. Nature beams with
pleasures that ought to delight the heart of man. The
sciences offer an easy key to nature’s storehouse by
which the wonderful works of God may be discovered
and contemplated. Human nature also offers a field;
subtler and more fascinating, yet open tothe enquiring
mind: and rational sports and amusements there are in
abundance to meet the worries of business and the
weakness of limbs. But in the reasonable and right use
of these, the claims of Christ must not be forgotten nor
belittled, nay all things—whether we eat or drink—
should be subordinated and subdued to the needs of
the Christian life.

While this truth is applicable everywhere and at all
times, there is special need for remembering it during
the holidays, when a natural reaction against the routine
and restraints of regular habits and conventionalities
asserts itself, and therefore a danger of travelling too far
on the alluring path of liberty.

Railway Traffic on the Sabbath.

A judgment of great importance has been given by
the Supreme Court of the United States on the subject
of the running of Sunday trains, A freight train was
run (prestnably with perishable goods) by the Alabama
Southern Railroad. The law of Georgia provides that
all freight trains shall stop on the Sabbath day, not
later than eight o'clock a.m., excepting those which are
loaded with live stock which may run to the nearest
stock pen, Mr. Hennington being convicted by the
Georgna courts of Sabbath bresking, appealed to the
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Supreme Court of Georgia on the ground that the law
just referred to is repugnant to the Interstate commerce
legislation of the United States. The court rejected
this contention.

The following extract from Chief Justice Bleckley
may be read with profit by our legislators, courts, and
laymen :—

““There can be no well-founded doubt of its being
a police regulation, considering it merely as ordaining
the cessation of ordinary labor and business during one
day in every week ; for the frequent and total suspension
of the toils, care and strain of mind and muscle incident
to pursuing an occupation or common employment, is
beneficial to every individual, and incidentally to the
comamunity at large, the general public. Leisure is no
less essential than labor to the well-being of man.
Short iutervals of leisure at stat2d periods reduce wear
and tear, promote health, faver cleanliness, encourage
social intercourse, afford opportunity for introspection
and retrospection, and tend, in a high degree, to expand
the thoughts and sympathics of people, enlarge their
information, and elevate their morals. They learn how
to be, and come to realize that being is quite as impor-
tant as doing. Without frequent leisure, the process
of forming charactes could only be begun , it could never
advance or be completed, people would be mere
machines of labor or business— nothing more. If 2 law
which, in essential respects, betters for all the people
the conditions, sanitary, social and individaal, under
which their daily life is carried on, and which contri-
butes to insure for each, even against his own will, his
minimum allowance of leisure, cannot be rightfully
classed as a police regulation, it would be difficult to
imagine any law that could.

* With respect to the selection of the particular day
in each week which has been set apart in our statute
as the rest day of the people, religious views and feel-
ings may have had a controlling influence. We doubt
not that they did have, and it is probable that the same
views and feelings had a very powerful influence in
dictating the policy of setting apart any day whatever
as a day of enforced rest. But neitber of these con-
siderations is destructive of the police nature and char.
acter of the statute. If good and sufficient police
reasups undetlie it, and substantial police purposes are
involved in its provisions, these reasons and purposes
constitute its civil and legal justificaticn, whether they
were or not the direct ard immediate motives which
induced its passage, and have for so long a time kept it
in force. Courts are not concerned with the mere
beliefs and sentiments of legislators, or with the motives
which influence them in enacting laws which are within
legislative competency. That which is properly madea
civil duty by statute is none the less sc because it is
also a real or supposed religions obligation, or is then
statute vitiated, ot in anywise weakened, by tt.e chance,
ot even the certainty, that in passing it the legislative
mind was swayed by the religious, rather than by the

civil, aspect of the measure. Doubtless it is a religious
duty to pay debts, but no one supposes that this is any
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obstacle to its being enacted as a civil duty. With home. Pray for those who are there, in church and Sab- h': )
few cxceptions, the same may be said of the whole bath-school, and for the man of God who preaches to them. g
catalogue of duties specified in the Ten Commandments.  Let there be no break in our church work. Let us pray -
Those of them which are purely and exclusively religious  and look for additions to the church week by weck, of stch "
in their nature cannot be inade civil duties, but all the as shall besaved. Sin abounds; lct us pray that grace raay 5
rest of them may be, in so far as they involve conduct much morc abound, and thay the preaching of the Gospel ! \3
as distinguished from mere operations of mind or states may be exceedingly fruitful to the glory of God. ¢ Let us . :'4
of the affections. Opinions may difier, and they really  hold fast the profession of our faith without wavering . . &
do differ, as to whether abstaining from labor on Sunday . not forsaking the assembling of ourselves together, as 3
is a religious duty ; but whether it isor is not, it is cer- the manner of some is, but exhorting one another, and so :
tain that the Legislature of Georgia has prescribed it much the more as yc see the day approaching.” -
as a civil duty. The statute can fairly and rationally
be treated as a legitimate police regulation; and thus

treated, it is a valid law. There is a wide difference
between keeping a day holy as a religious observance
and merely forbearing to labor on that day, in one’s
ordinary vocation or business pursuit.

How to Spend a Profitable Holiday.

It cannot be denied that, while the summer is the sea-
son most suitable for recreation, there is more or less de-
clension in spiritual life and work. Take the large cities’
churches, for example. Some are closed for a moath, Sab-
bath-schools cease in many cases for two months, greag
numbers of families lcave their beautiful homes, and spend
weeks and months in hotels and cottages, by lakeside, river-
side, and scaside, removing in many cases from church ser-
vices altogether.  Many are found on the Sabbath sailing
and rowing, paddling and wheeling, walking and lounging,
making it an ordinary holiday, It would seem as it many
ooked upon the summer as a time for recreation both from
occupation and from religion. Then there 1s the disorgan-
ization of church finances. Members of congregations for-
get to give their contributions to the treasurer before leav-
ing for theiwr summer resorts, and in copsequence this officer
is embarrassed, and the balance 1s not made up tiil late in
the year It cannot be denied, morcover, that much 1s
added to the expense of living by this summer migration.
Another feature, and a sad one, of this desertion of homes
is the separation of the family and its head. Summer is
usually the busicst season of the year with business men
owing to the annual vacation that 15 given to thenr
employees, and they must be in the city. They must get
their meals in clubs or restaurants and spend the nights in
the deserted heme, except perhaps on the Sabbath, when
they may join the family, unless 1t be too far away. And
thus the religious life of our people, of individuals, families
and churches is in danger of being weakened. We do not
write this in condemnation of summer recreation, in which
we mest heartily believe 1o some form, but we desire in all
faithfulness to call attention to what we believe to be a
spiritual peril in the hope that it may be averted.

Now, let us suggest a thought or two which should be
uscful and helpful to many. 1. Let families who leave the
city go where the head of the house can join them every
night. Then the family need not he broken up, mnor its
head left without the comforts of home life during the sum-
mer. 2. Let those who intend being absent from their
church make their contnbutions to it as regularly as when
at home, cither by giving beforchand, or weekly. This s
serving the Lord as well as ourselves. 3. Then sanctify all
recreations, observe family worship regularly, have Sabbath-
school in your own house, or room, if there be no hall, or
church, and bave plenty of good books around. Should
there be no church service, let a regular service be con-
ducted in onc’s house with the family. Little children
especially love such aservice. 4. Remember the church at

‘What The Bicyclist Misses.

It is to be hoped that the good old custom of
pedestrianism will not fall into disuse, says a writer in
the Transcript. The bicycle rider has perhaps gained
more than he has lost, but he has lost something, and
that by no means unimportant. Itis a great economic
gain to minimize time and distance to so considerable
an extent, The enjoyment in this way of the air and
exercise and the poetry and exhilaration of easy and
rapid motion is delightful, but this sensuous satisfaction
is likely to be obtained at the expense of mental stimulus.
The bicycle rider cannot tarry to study the tint or
texture of the flowers or breathe their fragrance. He
cannot listen tothe songs of birds or the music of the
brooks. His course is over the world's conventional
tracks, and though nature speaks in countless tcngues,
he hardly catches so much as the echo of any of them.
The woodlands and the byways where lurk the choicest

manifestations of beauty he cannot visit. On his nightly
runs he sees only the shining road before him reflecting
the light of the moon and stars, but he cannot lift his
eyes to the Milky Way, or view the still more glorious
tenantry of the heavens.

It does not seem a violent hypotheuis that this
condition of things must tend to weaken those habits of
observation upon which so much that is great in art,
science, and literature depends, and that this will be
deplorably apparentin the next generation unless some
counter interest can be developed. Itis a sérious
question whether a White of Selbourne, a Burroughs,
or a Thoreau could have been produced onan exclusive
bicycle basis. Their natural tendencies might havé
overcome all obstacles of environment, but observation
is a plant that starts earlyand grows by what it feeds
upon, and amid surroundings and influences like the
present they might not so easily have been inducted
into those delightful and congenial labors that have so
sweetened the literature of our time.

The bicycle interest has come to stay and to grow
until some more potent attraction shall supplant it.
But to balance it and prevent social one-sidedness and
mental deterioration, we need the extension and
multiplication of such organizations 2§ the Appalachian
Club, which will soon start upon an outing, not to
annihilate space, but to bccome acquainted with the
wealth which occupies it, and in acquiring health and
strength also toacquire information. It is something
to know the world of men, but itis infinitely more im-
portant to know intimately the world of nature, for upon
that knowledge rests all that man ever has accomplished
or ever can accomplish. The fastest Scorcher may get
to the end of life’s journey the soonest, but he will not
arrive with as much baggage as the more moderate amd
obscrvant wayfarer.

n

C O CERER RN e

____"_——-—-—-—-_d



S I
Y

AREAN -5 W

A e e s A A s i

o

Y RS 5
- e i e 2y
.é\(' )

ittt

e,
T gl

|

The Presbyterian Review.

Reaping.

¢« Roaper,” I asked, ¢* among tho golden sheavos,
Tofling at noon amid tho falling loaves,
What recompense hast thou for all thy toll, .
What tithe of all thy Master’s wine and oil ?
Or dost thou coin thy brow’s hot drops to gold,
Or add to houso and land, or flock and fold 1"

Tho reapor paursed from binding olose tho grain,
And said, whilo ahono his smilo through labour's atain,
¢ I do my Master's work, as He has uughz:
Aud work of lovo wich gold was nover bought.
He knowath all of whioh my life hath need :
His servauts roap as thoy have sown thosced.
With all my heart I bind my Master's grain,
And lovo makos swoet my labor and my pain.”

The Dew Unto Icsrael.

That was what the prophet said the Messiah should
be to the soul of the believer, but what does the city
man know aboui dew? What does a boy who has
never gone barefoot, know about the dawn, and the cal-
ling to the cows which are out in the dewy meadows?
What does the bank clerk, whose conception of a breeze
is not of a wind fresh from the mountain glen across
blue lakes and pastures sweet with violets, but of
yesterday’s dead atmosphere flung at him out of a wire
cage by an electric fan, what does he know of those
hours which have inspired prophets, thnlled poets and
movzd all sou's that live in Arcadie?

It is one oi the charms of the Bible that it never
wanders far from pastoral simplicity. But forthis very
reason the Bible can not be the same to a man born in
the second stoiy back room of a brown-stone mansion,
that it is to one born under the slanting shingles of a
weather-stained farm-house. The man whose fi st play-
ground was an attic ficor under a flat roof can never
make that out of the Bible which he finds in the Word
whose cradle was rocked beside the window sweet with
the breath of a cinnamon-rose and bright with the hues
of morning-glories. Nobody can uaderstand in its ful-
ness the Twenty-third psalm whose idea of a meadow
is derived from the twenty-four square feet of grass be-
t.ween the basement window and the stone sidewalk.

“As dew unto Israel!’ How manya man as he
sits down to his ten o'clock breakfast in his city hotel
repeats those words to himself, looking meanwhile over
the menu for something that shall tempt his appetite,
but dreaming of the morning when the cat-bird sang in
the syringa, and the robin in the apple-tree, and the
thrush in the elm. The waiter hands him a plate of in-
sipid bananas ripened in a cellar by the aid of a kero-
sene stove ; but he is thinking of the harvest apples
which he used to find, golden in the dewy clover, whose
fragrance was blended with that of the bountiful break-
fast, the aroma of which came to him from the kitchen's
open door. Ah, well; he has not forgotten what the
dew means; and perhaps these hot and sultry streets
and quivering walls help him the better to realize what
Hosea promised when he said that the Christ should
come unto weary souls as the dew to the heated and the
thirsty land.

Silent, widespread, beneficent; that is what the
grace of God is to a weary world. In what a contrast
to the tempest distils the dew!

And vet, notwithstanding all the prophet's sweet
assurances, the Hebrew nation was awaitinga Messiah
whose sword should sweep the earth hike a cyclone; de-
structive, punitive, irresistible. His birth should be
marked by the shooting of the stars from their spheres ;
his mission be accompanied by the trembling of the
globe, and his victory heralded by the lightning's flash;
the thunder's peal. But as in the summer evening we
are made conscious of the falling dew only by a sudden
stillness and coolness of the air, and we feel the tension
of the nerves relaxed under the gracious moisture of
which we are as yet but half aware, so came Jesus to a
tired world. and stole in upon the sorrows of mankind
with gentle, healing touch. No inventive genius has as
yet produced a meter that shall give us night by night
the precipitation of the daw; but a careful estimate
based upon the most reliable data assures us thatin
most of our country the moisture received by this pro-
cess of radiation is not less than five inches duning a
summer. So the grace of our blessed Lord, received oft-
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times unconsciously so gentle are its operations, cheers and
comforts the soul and ensures its rich fertility.

And like the dew, the spiritual gift we receive in our
Saviour is not local, but broadly diffused. The Messiah
was not of one race for people, but for a world. Showers
water here and there a farm; a township, or it may be half a
state ; but the dew spreads itself over the sleeping conti-
nent.  Not here or there, but everywhere it gathers, diflus-
ing benedictions and gathering sweetness. It ghstens upon
the leat of the willow, and drops from the tip of theelm, and
fills the lily, and nestles in the heart of the rose.

So do we remember of our Lord's grace that it is not
bestowed only upon regal natures or queenly characters, but
upon the least and humblest and most lowly of mankind.
No longer do prophets and wise men stand ages apart ; but
the. sous and daughters of the common people receive that
spiritual refreshing which makes of each a source and fount
of power. Some of the most precious of our Christian
hymns, now as familiar as the psalms of 1)1vid, were written
by pens so modest that to this day they remain unknown,

Surely Hosea was filled with the spirit of prophecy when
he foretold that Jesus, coming down upon his mission o«
redemption, should he **as dew unto Isracl;” blessing in
silence and blessing everywhere.

The Duty and Us s of R st.

Most of us look upon rest, especially in he caea ooy
which we are apt to take at this seasun of the year, as a
reward or recompense, and in a sense thatis co «f, 1
often is spoken of also as a duty, but not a.ways, probably,
with a complete appreciation of it as such. To take a rest
is regarded as a duty but the employment of it is con-
stdered less from the point of view of duty, and sometimes
we are tempted to act as if our vacation were from obliga-
tions as really as from abors.

It is indeed a duty to rest when weary, The position
of those—and there are such—who tnsist that work should
be incessant because God forbids idleness may be due to
conscientiousness, but it is mistaken, not to add morbid.
Most of us, however, probably are more open to a different
temptation. All should understand that rest is nout only
wise but is even necessary to one who leads a busy life, and
that sheer idleness, when it has been honestly carned and is
not too greatly prolonged or misspent in any way, possesses
large recuperative and aelpful power. It is true that a
change of work is tefreshing, but the teacher, the minister,
the banker, the mechanic, or the housewife who is content
1o merely eat, sleep, breathe and be amused during vacation
probably resumes the accustomed task with the best power
of future usefulness. Yet each must decide for himself.

No time of rest is spent to best advantage, however,
which is not made to serve the highest part of our nature.
If we are not studying books we can observe men and
women and learn from them. If we cease temporarily from
making money we may find in our leisure a superior oppor-
tunity for making character, for exerting a Christian influ-
ence, for learning how unaccustomed temptations assail and
are to be conquered, and how forms of virtue hitherto un-
called for specially are to be appreciated and cultivated.
And he who fails in vacation to set apart some time more
than is usual with him for meditation and prayer and com-
munion with Christ fails of one of 1ts sweetest and most re-
warding privileges.

Morcover, if you ar: one of those whom toil presscs hard
and for whom there is no respite, take courage. Find your
rest and refreshment in reneved study af y. ur ble <ing., and
be sure that Chnist will not furget vou. bt will impar 10
you His comfort and His peace.-- Congregationalist

‘The man who stays at home «n Sunday because it is
so hot suffers five times as much as if he went to church.
He has nothing to do but to think how tornd the tempera-
ture is. That makes the furnace seven times hotter e
frets himsclf into an additivnal swelter becau-c dinner is
not ready. and then “ Would God it were Monday1"” Now
the churchman puts on a fresh cool suit, gors where the air
is tempered and associativns are restful. It is the most
complete change possible from much of his weckday it
The music and the message ttom the Bunk  the prnvers
and the sermon are like the shud w fa nak »n v oy
Jand. The soul 1s refreshed and that mvigorates the budy
Like snow in harvest is good news from a far country.
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The Minister's Holiday.

It should be taken for granted that every minister has a
holiday. It is now very wiscly considered a proper thing
at the time of settlement to provide for it, There is no
one in the community for whom- with the interests involved,
it is so iinportant that he should be kept in first class con-
dition. ‘To secure this, all experience shows, he must have
occasional change of air and scence, if it were only to
guarantec him a good digestion, without which clear,
bright, stimulating sermons are impossible of production.
Then, the jaded nerves and the exhausted brain must have
a chance to recuperate, a thing not to be looked for so
long as the heavy cares and the endlesg worries of a con-
gregation are in sight. If one fixes his eye for a few
moments-on an object, the vision grows dull, it is even so,
when the heart and mind are continuously directed to even
the best of themes. They lose theirenergy. Their tension
must be relaxed ; and it is change of occupation that gives
them wholesome rest.

It baing settled, then, that every minister ought to have
a holiday, three matters remain to be considered,—when?
where? and how? The answer to the first query must
be,—at mid-summer. It is at that season that men’s
systems get run down to their lowest point of energy and
it is at that time that outdoor life is so irresistibly attractive.

As to where the wornout minister should seek healthful
repose and change, that is a matter which .has to be
determined generally by the dimensions of his stipend.
To those who can afford a trip across the Atlantic is the
ideal holiday. It furnished the completest change possible.
Rven seasickness is said to be restful to the brain ~ Appar-
ently paralysed for a time, a change in itsftissues takes
place, and it regains aft:rwards more thanlits previous
activity and fcrce. But the mental and moral change
effectcd by a visit to Europe has been greater than that
brought about in the bodily frame. One is ushered into a
wer d of larger ideas and of more accumulated references ;
ard points of contrast are continually presented that preve
stimulating to the brain-worker. )

But a trip to Europe is the privilege only of the few,
and even the few can but rarely indulge in it. Shall the
res:r., then, be to the scaside,—Metis, Cacouna, Murray
Bay, St. Andrews or Portland? Whea practicable, a daily
dp in thesea for a week or two is the best imaginable
tonic. Nothing braces the nerves like it. Especially has
it this eff ct 01those brought up by ornear the sea. Every
person 1n Scotland, gentle and simple, contrives to “gzto
the coast* for at least ten Jays; and when the season
comes round, such as were accustomed to this privilege in
youth are periodically attacked by a longing for the salt
water very much as others are attacked with bhay fever.
But cven the journcy to the coast by ieason of the
distance and expence, is out of the question to most
ministers living in the inlang districts. Andjas altematives
there are Muskoka and other Lake resorts, besides ¢ The
Thousand Islands” of the St. Lawrence. The question,
how their work is to be carried on during thcir absence, is
that which meets most ministers in this connection, city
ministers have not so much concern ia this regard, as their
congregations are greatly reduced in summer, and they
have usually little difficulty in arranging for supply. Some-
times country ministers are glad of the opportvaity of
visiting the cty, doing duty at the same time. And,
although he has the worst of the bargain, occasionally he
effects an exchange with his city brotiier. New surround-
ings afford him some stimulus, and .t all events he is not
under the necessity of producing new discourses, when he
is from home. but even when an exchange of this kind is
not practicab’e, there is not a minister in the land who has
not some friend or neighbor, far or near, with whom he can
arrange to exchange pulpits for a longer or shorter period,
thus sceuring a fresh stimulus for his high calling.

Assuming that alt munisters are to have a holiday, how
should they spend it? Not certainly in professional work,
wnting 2 sermon cvery week, as one preacher is known to
do. Unc should rather strive to get marrow into his bones
and caergy into his bran fr future work,~—laying in from
cvery hand the raw matenals for sermons, getting a stock

of new wdeas new images in the mind. and new impressions.
The utmost exteet of struily professional reading should be
a passage 1n the Hebrew Bible in the morning, and in the
Greck Testament at might.  For the rest, let his reading be
miscellancous.  Let not the mind be tasked. For poetry,
those visiting in the country would do well to have

Wordsworth or Longlellow by them. In fiction let each
follow the bent of his taste. He cannot go wrong, if the
writings of *“lan MrcLaren,"” Barry, Crockell, R. L.
Stevenson, or, the old standby, Sir Walter Scott, are within
his reach. Lounging, like Tityrus’ of old, under a spread-
ing becch-tree, with any such volume in his hand, is an
ideal situation of Sylvan repose.

But a holiday, to be entirely enjoyable and profitable,
must have activity mingled with guiel. Every onc ought
to have a pursuit that will take him afield. The minister
is to be congratulated who loves birds, or beatles, or butter-
flies. To those who have appreciative eyes and ears, there
ate indeed ‘* tongues in trees, books in the running brooks,
sermons in stones and good in everything.” Botany is
perhaps the most facinating of all the natural sciences, and
its prosecution is attended with little or no expense, a
feature of it which makes it so far suitable to most clergy-
men. But people’s tastes vary,—rocks, birds and insects,
-=all have their devotces. And it does not much matter
what th2 pursuit is, solong as it gives a new and whole-
some direction to the mind, and yields the indirect
advantage of drawing people to the woods and hills and
streams, securing them in all the exercise their frames
require, without their consciously seeking it,—a thing that
proves irksome even in the amangements of the best
regulated gymnasium. And thus is realized Wordsworth’s
description * of the good priest,” of the Scottish Manse ;

¢ Who faithfal through all hours
To his high obarge, and $roly serving God,
Has yeot a hoart and hand for treos and flowere.”

Some are pattial to the gun or rod ; and of the latter, at
least, it may be said, that it is an Apostolic craft. And
apart from the mental change produced by the enthusiastic
concentration on the business on hand by the ardent
sportsman, and the delight of pouring over the genia) pages
of Isaac Walton, the great piscatorial master, there are
evidents points of resemblance between the catching of
trout and the fishing of men,—the same tact and patience
being required and being rewarded in both. Let us, then,
conclude with hoping that every one of our ministerial
readeis will have a happy holiday. And let the congre-
gations do their part in promoting it. They are the gainers,
waen their pastors return from their vacation, with
avigorated brain and elastic heart.

Christian Homes.

There are few persons in this world who do not expect
to have, sooner or later, homes of their own. It is onc of
the natural instincts of life implanted by the Creator.
With man it is more than a glace of rest or retreat. Itisa
center of domestic life and pleasure, a nursery of physical
and intellectual growth, a mystic circle of hearts unified by
interests common to all, and welded by mutual love and
confidence. The home is the unit of civilization and of
government, both Christian and national. In it the father
is king, the mother queen, and the children obedient
subjects. No one may cross the threshold without consent.
or interfere with its internal government.  So long as its
members do not violate the laws of God or man, it is as
safe from invasion or interruption as a walled city.

The ideal home does not require a palace nor spacious
grounds. It does dot demand wealth nor influence to
reach dts highest development. Qur first parents estab-
lished it in the garden, and thousands have found it in the
caves of the earth. Some of the most lovely have been
very humble, with few of what the world calls necessities.
God will not sanctify the piace if the family do not provide
the conditions necessary to bring the promised blessing.

Children are not always children, One after another
leaves the homestead to establish new centers of home life,
and so changes are going on constantly. It is a matter of
serious concern that these new homes should he properly
established, and that the sweet influence they have felt
shall have a new life under new surroundings.

The best safeguard for our homes is the family
Bible. It is notonly the best text-book for the citizen,
but, if kept open in the family, will niake a Christian home.
Christ will be a welcome guest, and his influence in the
hearts of all will yield the fruits of rightcousness. The
family is the unit of the State, and the more Christian homes,
the more nearly perfect will the nation be.  To those who
are preparing to build new homes for themselves, we empha-
size the supremc importance of beginning right. Take your
plans from the Holy Scriptures, make Christ the model of
your own lives, and, when in doubt, go to Him for counsel.
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QUR YOUNG PEOPLE.

Thix deparimont ja conducted by & member of tho Gonsral
Assomily’s Committeo on Young Poople's Sooioties. Correspond-
enoo is nvited'from all Young Peoplo’s Sooiotics, and Presbytorial
aud Synodical Committocs. Address: “Qur Young Peoplo,”
PaespYreRrIAN Revikw, Drawor 2464, Toronto, Out.

A “FAILURE.”

Ho cast his not ad morn, when flshers toileJ,
At ove ho drow it empty to the shore,

Ho took the divor's plupge into tho sea,
But thenco within his hand no pearls he bore.

Ho ran a race, hut never reached his goal;

Ho spod his arrow, but he missed his aim,
Aund slopt at last baneath a simplo atono

\Vith no achievement earved sbout his name.

Men callod it failure; but for my own part,
I davre not use that word, for what if heaven
Shall question, ers its judgment shall be rcad,
Not “hast thou won,” but only “hast thou striven?”

Kato Tuoker Goode.

THE BROKEN BUCKLE.

You have read in your own history of that hero, who, when an
overwhelming forco was in full purauit, and all hia followers wero
urging him to moro rapid flight, coolly dirmounted, in order to
ropair a flaw in tho horse’s harness. Whilst busicd with the
broken buckle the diatant cloud swept down in nearer thunder;
but just as the prancing hoofs and esger spears were ready to dash
down upon him the flaw was monded, the clasp was fastened, tho
steed was mounted, and like a swooping falcon, ho had vanished
from their view. Tho broken buckle would have left bim ou the
ficld a dismounted and inglorious prisoner; the timely delay sent
him in safety back to hia bustling comrades. There is in daily life
the same luckless precipitanoy and tho same profitable delay,
The man who, from his prayerless awakoning, bounces into the
business of the day, however good his talents and great his
diligenco, is only galloping on a steed harnessed with a brokea
buckle, and must not marvel if, in his hottest hasto or mor,
hazardous leap, ho beleft inglorious in the dust; and though it may
occasion somo littlo delay boforehand, his neighbor is wiser who
gota all in order before the march begin. Rev. James Heamilton

CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOA.

CONDUOTED BY S. JOHUN DUNCAN-CLARK.

TWorLp's C. E. PRATER CHAIN, SunsecT ror Ataust:—For young
Christians away from home. TPray that as they are scattered by the
vacation seasop, the knowledge of Chriet may spread abroad by
them, and that their consistent lives may every-where tcll for tho
Master.

God in Nature,

Praver MeeTiza Toric, August 16.—*“ Becing God in Nature,®
Pa. xix. 1-6. xxiv, 1.10.

#Tho invisible things of God from tho creation of the world aro
clearly scen, being undersiood by tho things that are made, even
His ctornal power and Gcdhead, Rom. 1. 20. Thus does the
Holy Bpiritin God's written Rovelation testify to tho divine
character of His created Rovelation. Havo you scen His power
and Godhead in the Book of Nature?

God in nature ig the favorito themo of all ths aweocteat of
earth’s gingers. Sinco tho Psalmist of 1srael wrote, ¢*Tho heavens’
declare the glory of God; and the firmament showeth His handy
work,” that song has been cchoed again and again. Listen to
Tennyson,—

““The sun, the moon, the stars, the seas, the hills, and the plaina—
Aro not thezo, O sonl, the Vision of Him who reigns?”
And again hear, Longlellew,—
\Wondrous truths, aud manifold as woadrous,
God hath written in thoso stars above,
Bat not less in the bright flawercts under us
Stands the revelation of His love.

Qae could multiply quotations without end, but these muat
suffice. Goto your Biblo, and rcad there of how God stands
rovealed in Nature, sco it in the writings of tho prophets, hear it
in tho toachings of Christ. Go then out into the world, and let
oach bursting bud tell you of God's power, each ripening fruit
speak to you a parable of what Ho can accomplish in yourlifo, cach
happy bird sing youn a carol ot His love. Yes, God haa stamped
His troago on tho world, and some day it will all bo His Let this
faith bo ours, aud the clouds that hide the sun will scem to us but
tho akirts of tho Almighty’s robe.
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COXDUQTKD LY 8, JOUN DUNCAN-OLARK.

Inteinational S. S. Lesson.

Lesson VII.—Davip's ConrrssioN AND FFORGIVENESS.
{Psalm xxxii. 1-11.)
GoLpen TExt.—‘ Croato in mo a clean heart, O God, and
ronow a right spirit within me,” Pa, xxi, 10,
CerTRAL TRUTH.~Pardon and poace.

. onfessiog in, v, 1.6,
AN‘“‘“ms‘"'(:onthltmeo of Snlv'lation. v. 611,

Tests; axp Prack.—B.C. 1034 ; written by David at Jorusalom.

InTnopoeTony.— After the Ammonites had rotreated before tho
leraelite army, Joab returned to Jorusalem, probably beeauss it
was a tine of year unfavorablo for a siego. Aftor this, followed
David's campaign sgainst tho Syriaps. Lesson 6. In tho spring,
probably of tho following year, Joab was sent in chargo of a
besieging oxpedition ngainst Rabbab, tho capital of the Ammonites,
David romained at Jerusalem. It was then that ho committed his
great sin. 2. Sam, 1. For a year or more his sin romained
unconfessod and unropented of. Nathan the prophoet came at laat
with a rebuke, whish brought David to a senso of his guilt aud
shame. He confessed, and Nathan assured him that his sin was
forgivon. 2. Sam, xii. 1.13. David's joy when forgiven is shown
in Pa. xxxii, our lesson for to-day.

Tescuixa THE Lessox —** V. 1.5. Thore are a great 'mnny
words in this pssim .wuich tho teachor ought to atudy the
meaving of, suct. as ‘* blessed,” ¢ transgrassiop,” * sin,”
‘““iniquity,” **forgiven.” *‘covered,” and *‘i-.puteth not” In
what consists the biesscdness of forgivene.a? 1. It takes away
the ain that separates God and us. 2. Itsaves us from punieh
mept. 3. It restores «s to God's favor. Illustrate , tho glad-
noss of a child who has incurred the displeasure of its parents by
disobedience. What is tho joy that filla the heart of the child
when his father or mother forgives him. Call attention to the
horrors of David's mind and conscience during the year of his sin,
V. 3, 4. How did David obtain forgivenncss? V. 5. What kind
of a confessicn obtains forgivoness? Only a confession arising
from repentance. What is repentance unto life? Take up each
part of tho answer to this question and explain it. Why iscon-
fession nocessary in order to pardon? It ia one of tho signa of
true ropentance. What aro somo of God’s promises to forgi.o
sina?”

“¥.6-11. Jusk what wore tho results of David's ropentanco.
When the king on his throue ropented it was a Iessson on repon.
tance to tho wholo world. It did much to counteract the evil
consequences of David’s sin. What wore somo things that
David’s ropentancoe could not do? It could not bring Uriah to
lifoagain. It could not restoro purity to Dath-sheba, Jt counld
not save the chuld’s life, Tho sword never departed from David's
house beeauso ho had given occasion to the enemies of the Lord to

blaspheme. What were somo of tho results of David's forgive-
ness? 1. The cocouragoment, to all the godly to pray. 2. That
their greatest troubles shall not overwhelm them. 3. That God
will encircle bis people with songs of deliverrnco. 4. Out of
David's bitter oxpertenco ho will teach others to repent aud to be
forgiven. 5. That God shall surely deliver all thoso that trust in
Him. 6. Out of the deptha of hix agony of sin, sorrow, and of the
joy of forgiveness, David tells God's peoplo to rejoice.”—West-
minster Teacker.

Canada’'s Pride.

A little over a month hence tho Fall Fairs will bo commencing
and first and foremost will bo the Industrial at Toronto, which is
to be held this yoar from tho 3lst of August to the 12th of
September. .

Every Cavadian is very properly intereated in and justly prongd
of tho aucccas of this great Exhibition, beeause it brings promi.
nently before them, as well as tho outride world, tho vast resources
aund products of our country, and tho progress which is being mado
from year to year in its Agricultural and Industrial porenits, con
sequently the approaching Industrial Fair is being looked forward
to witk incroased intercat and pleasurable anticipation, and many
aro already makiog arrangemonts to visit it. By thousands it is
mado the occasion of their annual holiday outing, and it ia usually
a very enjoyablo ono, There is evory indication that it will this
year fully equal, il not excel, its predoccssors. To meet the
desires of thoso who usually look for this kingd of thing, a largo
number ot rpecinl attractions are heing provided of a néw and
intereating character. The Live Stock and all other exhibjts,
oxcept cat flowers and fruit, will bo on the gronudsfrom Sept. 3rd,
30 that tho firat week of the Fair will bo equally an gaod as the
second. All ontrics have to bo made befors the Sth of August,
Tho Toronto Exhibition has now becumo one of tho best and moaat
popnlar educational and entertainment enterpriscs on this conti
nent, and those who havo never visited it wonld be snrprised at
ite magnitude and attractiveness, beingalmostlike a small World's
Fair. Pnze Lustaand Entry Forme can be procured by anvone
desiring them by dropping a postcard to Mr. JT J. Hih,
Manager, Toronto,
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A TRIP TO CANADIAN HEADWATERS—IL

By Georar W. PIERCE.

AsI turncdto throw iy files across the wake of the trout, a buck The river bed, as we advanced, grew narrower, Y was scram-
camo charging for the shore, making the water fly at cvery leap.  bling up the bank, swinglng myself from step to step, clinging to
Ho had been fecding among the lilies behind the island. I drop-  the face of preciplices of rugged limestone when I came at last
ped my rod, caught up the gun, and fired. to a smooth rock that rose abruptly out of deep water. X eaid
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o was too quick, I didn't hit him,"” xald I to Peter, as I 1ald  go no farther, and Peter took me off in the canoe. Higher uy
down the rifle, the stream o burst of real sublimity awalits the vogager: The
“Xow do you know,” said Peter, “ whether you hit him or  crags advancing on the right to meet the cliffs that close upon
not 7 and 1dilated at his unconsclous fribute to my marksman.  them from the left shut in the scene ; and, roaring through the
ship ~ We saught long on the shore, but found no sigu. chasm, comes & cataract, Tlnes on cither hand are set against
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tho sky, sonio Larron, pointing long withered flugers at It, nature’s
exelamation polnts, The pines of the upper river appear in
mintature nbove it. A basin, broad and blue, deep in the solid
rack recelves ity and the raplds glitter belows, Tho wilderness
onwraps and slindows haunt it, outstarting from thelr ambush at
high noon,

Alovo the cataract the difliculttes of our way lucreased as we
advanced. 1 had pietured myself in fmaginavon dmgging the
canvo o hundred wiles up o dry steeam , but tho fams were more
taan I hind bargatned for.  They are made by drift woud accumia-

teacks, and an enormons bruin was coming round the point upon
our left,

¢ ITero Is the bear,’ sald Icter, who always talked like the
showmanin a menagerle, or Peter Parley In the Pletorial Natura,
IHistory. I raised my gun,

““Don’tshoot —not yet,” he whispered.  Prowlingalongshore,
now invisdide, and nuw condog vat of the brush upon the bank,
the brate was nearlng us cvary lustant, and at the rate he was
comlng, fna few secutnds would hiave bean in the canoe.  “Shoot
nos,” whisperal Petery as the game, n platn slght of us, was

stepping over o fall-
enlog. Itookdelib.
crate aim and fired,
Down fell the bea,,
losing. his fouthotd,
into the water, and
for a moment such
a floundering about !
e turned round
and round two or
three t'mes and was
vpoaan Iy
LYY '"5
him, as I supposed,
in his Jast agonies,
I liad not reloated.
Beforo I could do it
he had plunged into
the woods, ‘The
canoe at the same
instant, with a sin-
gle stroke of Peter's
paddle, touched tho
shore,and snatching
up three cartridges

N ale de it

#1,08T NOW, ANYHOW !V

lating from time lmmemorial—the Muskoka has never been
“delven (cleared for the passage of timber) — in narrow places.
They encumber the air more than the water, sticking out in
overy divection § and you have to go round them. The fitst wo
hail encountered was a quarter of a mile in lengil;, and the pop-
Inr bush swhich Jined the banks almost Iinpenetrable ; but there
was 1o help for it. Sideways, forwards, backwands, struggling
through 1t with our burdeus, like conviets breaking out of prison,
wa foreed our way.

"1 don't think 1’1l build any camp,” said Peter at night, when
Wwo eamo to a halt, and, rolling himself In a blanket, was lost to
toll and tho mosquitoes. I was chopping sticks ngainst a balsam
i tho dark to stretch the tent with when a piece of the gum flew
Into my eye, and for five minutes I struggled blindly, twild with
paln, Tho tent wentup, however, I got into it, and In the thine
1t takes to tell It was fast asleep.

‘I'ho stump where I had hung my shoes at night to dry — I had
not been nblo to wear my boots the day before — caught fire § and
uno of the shoes dropped into the blaze, waking Peter. He
showed 1 to o in the morning, burnt to a crisp,  The situation
was getting desperate ; we rose to meet it, and before we knew it
wo wero I the first lake.

The tell-tale beach opposite suggested hunts, perhaps by moon-
lights  *“We want no jack,” sald Peter. ‘There were blucberry
and checkerberry buslies and crisp moss, with a few trees, on the
granite rock, commmanding the lake, on which we rested.  When
s got ready In the afternoon, hie proposed a2 hunt. We went up
nto Canoe Lake. from the nameless one in which we had en-
camped, It spread out before us Uke a broad mirror of plate
glawe, vie round island fun front.

We were returning to look for deer where we had seen fresh

—1 had jerked a
pocket-full in my
haste Into the bote
tom of the canoe —I leaped out upon ¢he track.

““Stop,” sald Peter, ‘“not too fast ; if he's not dead he might
come at yer.”’

Coming up behind me, knife in hand, he listened for amoment,
and, hearing nothing, muttered, I think you killed him,”’ and
began slowly following the track into the woods, examining the
lcaves,

“1 see no blood,” sald heat length, *“ I think youmissed him;”
and we returned to the canoe.

Half an hour later as we drew necar the camp he broke the
silence. * IV's a pity you missed him, we might have had some
mautton for breakfast.”

An Indian never forgets a joke nor anything clse, and when he
can’t or won't do a thing is best let alone. I knew the bear was
dead or dying, But in the twllight, after Peter's warning, I
didn’t care to press the matter to a demonstration,

It was not Canoe Lake, after all, but an unsurveyed lake, ae-
conding to the map, that we had been up Into. Going on our
way the next morning we found an inlet, much obstructed by
drift wood, farther to the cast, whera the map showed it.

“The main stream,” sald Peter, returning from a shoit exam-
ination of it to the canoe. e had found a ““sny?’ where the
stones had been dug out of the bottom and piled up on both sides
leaving a passage between.

We reached the lake, A loon In front did not move till wo
were within two rods. What next ? I wondered. The shores
which, according to the map, should have run north and south,
ran east and westerly, and the deep bay upon our left had no
busincss to be there.

“Not Canoe Lake at all,"” said Peter at Jength, ¢ That must
be Cxnoo Lake where we were last night.  We're lost now. ang-
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how,' and we looked at ~acli other and aaugned, curing 1o more
for being lost than *tie Beare and the luone, nor ever so much at
liotne as in the wonds, )

(1 oitr way back ne would havo campea,  The stores wouls get
wet, he sald —it haa ratned band all day at intervals —but I
coaxed him away, and offered my rubber coat for acover.  When
we reach Canoe Lake the rain had ceased. It was near sunset,
and a ralnbow rose In tho east, and then the lake turned purple,
orange, and pale green.  The Istand glittered, the north shore
with it in a golden frame,  Tho west caught fire, and flame-colored
clouds threatencd the zeniths ctlmson, and purple and pearl
color closed the inumination in the west, faint yellow and gray
In the north, lavenser ana lapis lazull In the east —a double sun-
sct, and quadnuple ralnbow, half fn the clouds, the other In the
lake!

“ Laok heve ! Look siknk ! LOOK HERE!® sald Peterinthe
morning. A big 100n was looking up atus from the lake and my
gun not lJouded,

He fired while I watchied.  Another loon came up to see what
way golug on, and then anothier, Again he fired.  They didu't
doddge at all.  un a gravite promontory seamed with quartz,
where I had watched tho sunset, I stood and admired, getting
wsed to the scenery by bemng gradually elevated, toned up to it,
with an indescribable sonso of being blessed, In the west,
above a darkened cloud., were beds of down and walls
of sapphire. ** Ifere, here is peace,’ whispered the
fMand In the foreground; and ail the shores, to the
Inpalpable ear ot tne spirit, echoed — ¢ peace.”

W {

At the first carrv. biazed upon a tree, were the names ..\{2\':\ “S 1 ;%
: NAX

\\. \‘t':%-

of a parly of twenty - two whio had been up the year
Lefore: *W. Perkins, W. Potter, Cbeaver, 6 mink, 0
wartin, ) fisher, 1 cat,”’

Into & sinuous creex thut wound for miles among the ¢

rushes we made our wav, through banks of flowers, past o
cnormous cranes tnat stood like sentinels, or in set ranks
of four or five, nxe a corporals’ guard turned out to
salute us, only, for want of arms, presenting each a leg.
We might have touched them; but we expected thelr
fixeid bayouets, the reason, probably, why we sce so well
to-day. . We had come through some superntumnerary
ponds, unsurveyed, or not Jald down on the mrp.

* 1 was afrald we were lost,” sald I to Peter,

1 wasn't afrala we were lost at all,’” was his reply.

Where the map fatied we the Indian never did; and
in a fortnight from Toromo we were in Island Lake, at
the-hieadwaters of the Muskoka River.  Beaver sign was
plenty, and as we glided about the shores at dusk in
light hunting order. having left our loads beside tho
canp, we spled their rea heads just out of the water
along the bank where they were gnawing bark off some
green branch they had cur down for supper.  Anxious
to reach If possible the sourco of the Muskoka we went
round the shore and into every bay where we would look to find
an inlet, coming at last to a narrow nlace in sight of o huge slop-
Ing bank of red sand.

The next afternoon after more wanderings we were there again
and as we made the turn that brought as close to the bank fust
wentloned, I spicd & moose standing with his left sideto us upon
the shore directly opnosite, 1wice as tar! and hialf as big again as
a horse, with great spreading homg wwver his shoulders. He
turned upon us just as 1 fired, and w. s one stride was half way
to the canoe. I d1a not walt for hiv. 75 take another but was in
the water, and ashore sezambling ug: 7,14t bank of red sand before
1 knew it, the moose venind me.  ‘cThe sand was crumbly and I
conld get no higher whth allwy efforis.  Themoose was struggling
In the same direetton. but his size and weight were all against
himy  Thad reloadad but coult not get into position to fire again.
Lcast one look bedind, clutehing the bank to keep my footing,
at the moose, and there on the opposite shore, whare we first

Ur-11LL “TORK.
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saw the beast, was Peter, squatting Jike a toad and shekiog all
over with laughter.  Tho moose gave asnort and struck anc fore-
foot, six feet long It semed, straight at me. ] made one spring,
the bank gave way; and down I went, clutching my gun, over
and over past his legs aud into the water, Something caught my
rifleand dischiarged it; and as I gained my feet, morescared than
hurt, the inoose came down, first on his knees and then, losing
his balance, over he rolled Into the water, and lay there kicking
whero it was shallow, Peter liad shiot him with my rifie, but the
canoc was nowhero to ho seen. When, having gone after it,
Peter reappeared aziund the bend, upr'ght in it, and grinning
like an idlot, the comicality of the situation dawned upon me.
The moose was doad, with a ball through his brain, My ball
was in his heart or near it.

. His horns, though very large, were irregular and uncommonly
heavy, belug stil) in velvet and hardly worth keeping. We left
them guarding that bank of sand, having got the head off with
no littlo difficulty, and with the skin and as much of the sirloin
as wo conld dig out with our hunting knives came late to camp,
‘The meat was tough, and the horns indicated an age of flfteen
years. I drew x long breath as I Jooked back at the ungainly
carcass, and reficcted that there were two sides to that hunt; but
next morning at daybreak was just as anxious to have another.

Tiie source of the Muskoks, we concluded, was in the
clouds. -
1

We had crossed the ‘water shed the
y ’7.,,_" next wmorning, an hour's journey, and
L1, reached the nameless lake at the head-
MESY  waters of the Petewawa, Ona blazed
“V) ' tree at the end of the carry, where we
ELY dined, some genius years before
had carvel a figure of aanan going
up a great hill with a heavy
canoc on his back, and the {n-
scription:—

i B

(9 16‘7‘
Sep the 01
D. Bedner
J. Stevens
Cambed here
look out fcr
hard times
Going do\Wn the
Crick??
I wasexerting my-
sclf, towavds sun-
- down, to the utmost

¢ l(ug .’,’l

to reach
WhiwTrout
Lage and
avolid en-
camyung In
the mua,

lina come to
astop. The
stream  was
low and
there was
“no road,”
“We can
carryright

\X . .‘
A YU \,'
down the PR ) . K
creek,”? sald” NN =
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1, and suiting tho action to the word, shouldered my load. Ho wolves startod baok at tho unusual s~und, and Poter shouldering
f(;“()wc(] but halted for good upon tho carry below; and when I his load, and commending tho refuse to tho pack, was trudging slowly
reached ’tho river it wns full of rocks. I must go back and wal. for to tho camp, I closo behind him. I looked back w good many times,

daylight to renow the battle

Wo wero both cxhausted or nearly 8o, when wo sat down togother
beaido tho camp 1t was gotting dusky in the woods, Peter hind strotched
tho tent, ns it threatened to rain, but made no fire.  Wo were on tho
edgo of a hittle clearing, cut when tho woodman’s axoe rung on the
upper Petewawa, but now mostly, overgrown with brush in patches
with spots of barren grogd. Tho creek, o brawling stream, ran
rapidly below us among tho rocks, Tho cleanng was bounded by it
for n fow rods, then went up tho hillsidointo the woods, At the farther
end of of the clearing on our left, the light of day, what thero was of
it, scemed concentrated. Strange sounda and sighings camo from
the forest, portending rain; aud as I listened, I caught the swell
of wilder music.  Peter, often deaf,pricked up lus cars. It wasa p:tdt
of wolves howlhing m chiorus, an wdeseribable melody and fascination
about it.

“ They're coming this way,
track,”

Instinetly I clutched my gun, and slipped a chargoe into it.
sound increased, then died away, rising and falling at intervals.

“They are near the game,” said Peter, when suddenly in a bright
spot of the clearing, with hardly a premonitory rustlo, o buck
broke cover aud atood looking at us. He could not keep his course
to the river without coming neaver, yet hesitating, panting heavily,
it sco:ned almost as if he would come to us for refuge. As ho stood
still an instant, head and shoulders above the bushes, I fired
and he disappeared. A rustle in tho bush, as we sprang forward,
and all waas still.
the neck. I wanted to save his head, and Peter sent mo back
to get the axe and my big knife, to cut it off and help skin him,
At ony other time he would havo gone for the axe himsclf,
but he knew I was always ready to do anything when I had
killed any large game. Going for the axe I left ny gun at the
tent door. We dragged the buck to an open spot nearer the
water, and had thue head off, and had skinned the carcass, and
slung it up to dress it, when suddenly, in tho dim cdgo of the
forest in front of us, wo becamo -conscious of a rustling, then
of shadows, coming out more distinctly upon the edges of the
clearing.

“ The wolves,” eaid Peter, flinging a stick among them, and shout-
ing somecthing in Aragonkien.

They were running to and fro like dogs, behind the bushes, great
gaunt fellows. I counted seven.

“There's more bind,” said Peter.

They drew noarer, and a detachinent of them made a movement to
surround us.

«] can't stand this,” said I to Peter; *I am now going for thegun.”

*\We must not leave the deer,” said Peter, stooping as ho spoke, to
get the me .o across his shoulders, and gathering up the skin at the
same tune, while I picked up tho head by the hornswith my left hand,
holding my Knife in tho other.

Encumbered with his load, the skin too cmbarrassing him, ho
slipped and went down on one knee. The wolves as ho fell gave a
start forward, and for a moment, I was afraid we wero going to have
trouble.

¢ Hang tho pack,” said Peter, ¢“if I had the gun I'd fix that big
ane.

The one referred to, a size large than the rest, had skulked in
behind us, with one eye on us, and one on the entrails, close to the
bank, within six yards of us, and was coming ncarer. Dropping his
load, and snatching up the pole which he had cut to sling the deer on,
Peter, with an agility I had not given him credit for, mado a spring at
the intruder,bringing down the poleahead of himacrossthe pathhe was
obliged to take to avoid jumping into the water, and very narrowly
escaped layirg him out.  The pole, descending, took him across the
jaws ; and howling pitcously, ho joined nis comiades. The whole
performance was so ludicrous that I burst out laughing ; and Peter
joining the earhinuation, the spot resonuded with our ha ha’s.  The
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" said Poter; * They are on a fresh

The buck had fallen where ho stood, shot through |

but they did not follow, and as we reached tho camp, and Peter, st
down his load they all threw up their heads, as by one impulse,
gavo a long mourniul lowl, and vanished into the shadows of the
forest.

“Wero you afraid ?” asked Peter.

“Not at firat,” I asked, but when you slipped I began to wish I
was somowhero clse.

“I think,” said Peter, ““if thero had been but one of us, he might
bo sumowhero ¢lse too.” and ho upened his jaws and gave o laugh that
was hardly human,

Somo Least was snuffing in the moerning, about the camp, the tent
door open, and my feet protruding? X never atirred. I would 1ot
waken Peter ; ho was breathing heavily, and I knew ho needed rest.
and I didn’t want to get up for I was cold.

‘The carry led us, o rough journey, acvoss the river. I had got ono

load to it, and was roturning for the othier, when I missed my wallot
with all my money in it. I had slipped and sat down twico coming
across, and onco or twico got off the carry into the bush, If it had
fallen thero it was lost. Slowly retracing my steps, about half way
back I spied it besido thopath. Peter had gonoe in half a mile farther,
finding no sigus on thoe lake, and turned bazk for his other load. o
had sulked all the morning, and was in no mood to accept my apology
for having loitered on the earry. ¥e had one more trip to make, and X
had two. It was plain enough that unless he helped me he would have
to come back agnin. I could never have found my way back alone,
Ho turned away in silence whilo I sat down, and leaning my chin on
my out-spread hands, my elbows on my knees, looked up inquiringly
into tho sky, as if to determine when the weather would change. At
longth

he added my carpet bag to his loal, aaa strappmg the wholo
together, started up.  ** Aro you coming " he asked, as I was meaur-
ing my length upon the ground. The truth was out.  Peter had lost
the road.

A moment later and ho had left e to my refiections upon a hillside,
coming back at last when I had given ug expecting him, from the
opposite direction, with an carnest oxpreasion on s face ns largo as
life. The path again ! a deserted shanty ! and a mile farther on, the
lakc!  ** You were for coming through i the night,” said Peter, when
wo had reached it. Flowers in profusion grow about us, ycllow
belly, or drinking cups, an inch long, blue stars an inch in diameter
with yellow centre, and palo blue bells. Peter had no name for any
of them. You don’t eat flowers.

* Louk, look,” said he, as we reached a point, and I was trolling
at Ilns suggestion, ‘‘there’s otter! there's offer ! THERE'S OTTER
Shoot 1 ¢
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We drew much nearer. ¢ IHo has gone into his hous~,” sud Peter,
swe must go back lest ho smell ug,” and wo went far buck. Onco
more the game was out, and Pcter moving towards the shore to
cut off’ his retread. X could sce nothing, but when we had come hat
the distance I began to appreciatewhat eyes were madie for. That
almost imperceptible apot growing inperceptibly larger, was a heaver.
We were soon in bis wake, fagt apprachmge. It wosid be 1oy nep
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fa a minota. No dodging now or shutting my eycs as Ipulled the
trigger. All my nerves turned to steol. I could have killed him
from wero wo were.  Tho sight was on his head.

“ Don't theot yet,” eaid Poter.

A fow scconds later, ¢ Shoof now,” he whispered. Tho aight was
off ayain, but slawly and atcadsly 1 drew 1t on and fired, when Peter,
making two or three strukes with Jus padidle, began to thrust it into
the wuter,  Tho beaver had dissappoared.

#JIe’s gono down to the bottom,” said Peter, proddiog with his
paddle,

*“Did I bit himt*

“Yeo,” said P'eter, in his most assuring tone.

Is Lo dead?”

An emphatic nod as if the question did not admit of a doubt. “If
I bhad along polo I could reach him,” ho continued.  **Give mo your
padile.” He drove it down until its top just showed above the water,
{0 murk the spot,” and left 1t there, exclawming, X will gv ashore,
get pole,” in half & minute returning with a long one.  This in hand
o Legaa to prod as beforo 1n o largoe circle about the spot ho had
marked. I bad my doubts of the result.  After fivo minutes, ! Here
be is,”" mid Peter, giving a twisting motion to the pole, then a slow
motion upwards, as the beaver a big one, rose in sight on the end
of it.

“I1o’s & ono.armed fellow,” said Peter.

¢ How did ho loso tho other2”

¢ Trap,” ho anawered.

* You good for nothing rascal,” said I to mysell; ** you deserve to
bo kicked upon a carry, but you're tho best hunter ever I saw.”

¢ Where did 1 hit him,” I inquired.

“Behind tho ear,” said Peter, adding that the ball had glanced,
having first struck the surfasce. I looked at my gun. The sight
sticking up would bave accounted for it; but whether truw or not
there was tho boaver. In a minute more wo were after another.
A charm filled tho spot. A bright rock in front, in the cvening
twilight wns reflected in the water, tho single trunk and whitherod
spray upon it suggesting smoke, making it, as Poter said, look
hko a ateamnbost. Tho stillncss, the game swimming far beforo
us, the quick purimt, cverpowered me with a mingled fascination
and cxciternent, Bat this oo was too smart for us. ‘“Ho has a
strong houso,” satd Peter, and when wo had roached 1, wo found it
was ;zado of granite boulders, the chinksand tevices filled in with
sticks and stones,

Wo were camped gloriously on a point, the beaver weighing somo
thurty-caight pounds, on the rocks below. Peter had bis trowel over
the firo on a long stick, **shelling it,™ to ase his own expression, for
the pot.  \Wo had 1t for supper and a hearty broakfast. At twenty
minutes o twelve, wo wern off for the foot of tho lake. Here wo
found the first dam, a sohd structure, and stooping over it saw the
water fall »f chuba.

I soo ono trout,” sald Poter, “ono, two, threo, four, five
le)

**Could gou opea tho big pack 1" I inquired, * My roel is in tho fish
basket.” putting my rod together.

“Yes," bo repliod, with perfoct choerfalness,

¢ Tho joints had never fitted oo exactly, the pack was open, what
good enina had put the roel right on top? Ihad it onin a moment,
and :u another had anwound from my hat a twisted leader, equal to
any straip, and dangling from it two gaudy flics which had adorned it
for a fortnight. I had bad excellent instruction, years before, and
caught a fow largo trout with this samo rod. Had it loet its virtue,
or had I forzotten how tousoit? A cast, A striko! Huzzah ! I have
one; ho polls, and X begin to unreel and givo him play, growing
excited, aod thinking over my instructions.

*That's a ckub you got," said Peter, after borrowing a fly and the
trulling line, to fish Lelow.

Inhalf w. honr T had five trout laid up in the shade, cnongh for
dinner. Rero Peter beckoned to me, and held up & string; and X
went Jown to where ho was at tho big hole under the rapids.  Ho bad
clevea, the largest as big a3 any threo of mine. Standing upoa the
spot where ho had fishod I threw a fly into the hole; he, standing np
besido me Uid the samo thing.

-— —_ — . - —— c——— .

. "'r;etcr," said I, 1ot mo fish hero & minuto; thers isn't room for
wo.

Ho wanted to catch another, but after trying somo minutes in vain,
gawvoit up, ‘“Where io tho fly you fished with?" I cnquired. It
would havo taken an artist to describo it ; o hackle, with o red body,
with a green tail, and several broken rainbows distributed upon its
wings. I tried it, but could not get a rise. Looking over the rock on
which wo stood, I spicd their heads, and then retreating till my
shadow no longer reached tho hole, I throwgmy flies acruss it, and
when I eaught ono towed him off to a ssfo distance, lsid down oy rod,
and running for the tip to got hold or the line, took my chances,
l!.lunb'.iug backwards and forwards among tho rocks, and soon had
rivalled Peter's number. My feot wero scre.  The long boots chafed
them ; bat I had no time to think of that, ** Strike,"” gaid I to myself,
“when a fish jumps, and cither catch him or loss him.”

But there is no use trying to bo s0 quick as a trout. So fur half an
hour from my standing place, I caught and lost them , and sometimes
when I thought I had lost thom I had them. At first T got o riso
overy timo. Then less often. I changed my fly, his tail and ono wing
wero gono—and put on a red ibis, which they attacked with fresh
sppetite. A rise! enother! what should Xdo? The cight-quart pail
was full. Tt was growing dark. Perhaps I might hook o bigone, X
camo nearer in tho twilight. Thoy would not sco menow., Yet nearer.
Atrout? Yes, Xcould justseothospots. Another, yes, I felt him
with my thumb-nail ; ho had now scales. This time'a chub—I was
standing over the hole, my rod beside me on the rocks, throwing ont
tho leader with my hands, and drawing it back, X bad to feel for tho
tipwhen Ilet go; bat I knew just where it was. In this position I
hooked successfully threo big splashes, but I could not hold them.
Drawing up tho leader I felt tho hook—tho barb was worn nearly
smooth—and substituted anotker fiy. I had him now, the big splasher
of all. It wasno uso to.dally with him, and looso him, perhaps, as I
had tho others in tho dark, ¢ Como up,” X cried, “0 King of Fish!”
He came up part way and fell back into the water. Tho hook was
broken.

Peeter was calling, from his camp high up on the lefu bank over-
looking the rapids, and T could sec by the dipper it was nearly ten
o'clock T crossed tho river as T had a gonl many times that day,
with my kettle of fish, this time in the dark. ¥ was pretty suro
there wero o deep Loles in it and climbed up it was exeoeding
steep to camp, There was cold beaver, o fire; and T made some
tea. Memorandum—to get up early in the moming and catch
trout.

Tho Petewawa i fall of fish.

Through Red Pine, Rurat, Cat Fish, aud Cedar Lakes, a fivo days
journey we came by dirt of paddling to Trout Lake,-and Lake
4 Tm“ﬁr ” (Tm\'m).

At Trout Lake, whero there is « farm, T had to hire two extra men
for half a day on accountof the difficaltics of the way, which peshaps
tho ustration, ¢ Up-Hill Work,” sufficicntly explains.

¢ X don’t know how long it will tako us,” ;id Peter, ““to get out,
When I was up hero before, {at White Trout Lake) wo camo out a
short way, and at threo days wo wero at old Cockwobbit's. Ho kept
a stopping placoe fifteen iniles from the mouth,”

Ap hour later T was acrambling along the Lank.  Below mo, as far
T could sos wero falls, and rapids, and granito ateps. Beside mo swell-
ing visbily, hour by hour, roared the Petewawa. I had grown to love
it, my brave companion of a journey had watched its birth, and now
it shook its mano and frolicked at my fect, *¢ Cacoboowsebe,” was
tho sweet Indian namo which Peter had said bad formerly belonged to
the river, ‘‘stecp, rocky, river,” afterwards exchanged for Petewawa.
*That was tho namo of the old women who lived up here. Ho was
the oldest woman on tho river, and they call it by his name.” Weo
wera in tho middle of the six milorapid. It was cight miles beyond
to were Old Cockwobbit used to koep, now Montgomery’s.

¢ Good-bye,"” said Peter, as ho pushed off alone.

¢ Good-bye,” I returned as ploasantly,

“I'm going down to Montgomery's,” ho continued. to which 1
replied, **If you want your pay you'll havo to work for me, not for
yourself,

I fishod on reflecting. Do not look too sharply in cuch an association
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for any of thoso qualitics that disgraco human nature. If you find
yourself dining in tho noonday sun, your guido in thoe shade, if his
carpot bag ison the top of thy load, always dry, whilo yoursat the
bottoin gets daily soaked in running rapids by tho \vatcr. which runs
out of your boots as you get in and out, if his boaver .akm suus con
stantly and your loon takes its chance, if his trout is pink, nm’l' yours
is yellow, and o hundred othet such trifles como under your noiilce, do
not resent it.  Tho poor fellow as o rulo has to look out for lnmsel'f ;
for, as a rulo thero is nobody to look out for hun. You cau teach him
nothing of his calling, something, possibly of tho higher virtues, rare
oven in cities of courtosy and sclf-forgotfulness. Petor was waiting
for me among tho rocks, pleasant as a Juno morning. Tho rocks,
covered with slime, wero slippery under water, At tho last fallI
broke ny recl and nearly broke my great toc. My last leader with
two flics upoa it, was up in a cedar. 1 got into tho canco and began
trolling at my casc. .

«Peli up your line, pull up your line,” said Peter, ¢ there's n'dcex'
swimming.” With frantic jorks I had it iz, gua londed, and sights
sct up; and then with a mighty effort such as o hunter learns
to make, was calm and cool. X could sce cars but no horns. Ho
was closo to shore and we in tho muddle. Peter whistled. The
gamo stopped not and as bo mado towards tho bank and bounded off I
fired.

« It was'nt a doer at all,” said Peter, “only a wolverino.”

A deer would have turned back at tho whistle, thinking it camo
from the woods, but this bruto only looked round.

Peter's haven and hourly cxpectation was before us; and he kept
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his promiso which ho had no doubt boen making to himself all the
was down tho river. N and in tho
morning, paddling down stream wo camo without other ndventures or
misadventures, to tho last curry, Poter had not spoken for six b s,
and I too lost in meditation, talking to myself somewhat as folliws -
or was it my attondant spirit which had preserved me through setinny
perils by teat and torrent, that whispered to me? Nteambeatss
railway trains and civilization await us; but in the world wero wo
deal not so exclusively with tangiblo objects, things of to day shall
find some illdatration and refloction; tho strugglo on tho carries and
in the rapids of the Potowaws, some counterpart in what aro called
thoe stern realitics of lifo; the care required of your offects, some
correspondence with its cares. Coming with purer heart from out
tho wilderness, and by an casy progress down tho century -for the
AMouth certainly is fifty years behind the times—you got, what might
not otherwiso havo happened, o first impression of society. You havo
had o Sabbath of thirty doys in nature’s sanctuary, a month'’s ox-
perience of the red man's heaven, the ¢ Happy Hunting Grounds.”
You wern cxcitablo, Now yuu bavo no narves. Hold out your hand.
There is no tremor in it—yet now it snits the rifle, you lay the
latter down —in memory nothing but what lives, as part of you, like
the foliage of pino and cedar.

It took half an hour to three-quaters to telegraph from the Mouth
to Boston. Copeland, at Pomi ~oke, shows us every attention, and
we rode out of it after dark to wait till midnight on tho bank of
Muskrat River. Poter camo out of the tavern; and the samo night
wo were in Ottawa.

END.

The Sins of the Self-Righteous.*
BY REV. ADDISIN I, FOSTER, D.D.

Thers is probably no discourse of our Lord recorded in Berip-
tare which does not have a controlling thought running through
1it. It is nosalwaya easy to find this golden throad and traca the
continuity. For exampls, onr Saviour’s remarks at & Pharises’s
dinner tablo at first seem sirangely disconnected. Here are con-
sidered Sabbath obsarvance, eagerness for chuef seats, inviting the
peor and needy to soaial ocoasions, and a parable on Gospel invi-
tations. Yes there is a closs conneoction betwesn all this, and it is
indioated by the incident which suggested Ohrict's worde. He
had been invited to supper, but with no friendly intent;—the
Pbarisees were watching Him., They boped to trip Him in His
words and do Him harm.

Christ knsw this, and since tho bast defenss is in attack, there
wag no better way in which He conld mest and silenoe 4beirhostil-
ty than by showing their gins and arousing their conscience.
His onamies, ths acoepted raligions feachers of the people, were
selt-satisfied and eoll-righteons, They zecented Christ’sinflucnce,
Ho came as a new {eacher into terzitory where they had held un-
disputsd sway, and His influencs, it sllowed, would destroy
theira. Religion was their stock in trade, and they probably were
sinocero in supposing themselves very religions. They certainly
eaw their craft in dangoer Irom Christ’s tsaching and sought to
drive Him away. Bat Cbrist vanquished them by showing them
their sine. In their confupion at their manifest unworthiness
they were speochless, Christ's ssarch-light made it plain, {cr one
thing, that

THE STLY-RIGHTEQTS ARE GUILYY OF FORMALISY,

It is far easier to go through certain ouiward forms thaa o
ivo » oonsistent spiritusl lile, 2nd one who is simply self.xightoous
ordinarily drifts info an effort to satisly conscisnce by meaning-
less mummeries or by an extiravagant over-cstimate of some
appointed form. The Babbatb, by ths Pharisces dzaditions, had
bsen twisted into an inatrurent of torturs. Christ seized upon
this fact to rebuke them snd jostify Himself. Thsy would con-
demn Him for healing on the Sabtatb, and yet they would $hem-
zelves on $hs Sabbath lift an zsa or an ox from a pit. Thoywould
interfere for thoir own interest, but not for suffering humanity.

TOE SELFRIGHTEOUS LRE GUILTY OF PRIDE.

Christ bad no doubt a$ this very feast ssen the guasts crowd.

ing into tho best seats. Here is a common trait, apt to bs char-

one that exalteth himself aball ke bumbled.” The eelf-righteous
must some day take the lowest place.
HE SELF-RIGRTEOUS ARE GUILTY OF SELFISIINESS.

Here ware theze Pharisees giving feasts and seamingly gracious
and benevolent. But what was their motive? Their hospitality
and gepsrosity were mere self-eecking. They expected to gain by
it; a recompenss would bs made them. Thas, Christimplicd, was
o proo! of resl righteonsnsss. Benovolenos consists in giving,
« hoping for nothing again.” How our bensvolences shrink under
this test!

THE SYLZ-RIGHTEOUS ARK GUILTY OF INDIFFERENCE.

The Pharisees were domb before Christ's searching worde.
Instead of watching Him, they wers now trying to hide them.
selves. Oneol their number, embarrassed, wanting to bresk the
gilonos and at the samo time may something to show his own
righteouanoss, broks forth in a religions platitede, **Blessed is bo
that sball eat bread in the kingdom of God,” Bat this bit
cant did not deosive Christ, It simply draw His fire. In tho
parable of the Gospel fesst He showad that the self-righteous will
nc” enter Christ's kingdom, much lees promote it. They aro
guilty of indifference to their religions privilegee, Inviied $o the
Gospel foast, thoy decline to come. They are sxper’ in framing
excasss. Some are absorbed in their werldly posssssions; they
like to view their purchases. Somo are absorbed in their earthly
cares; thay enjoy their business and give their whols time to it
Some ara absorbed in their family ; home life ocoupiss their
thought and God has small bold upon them. Self-righteoueness
$00 often takes such turns, It is right to look over one's property,
to attsnd $0 one’s business, t0 care for one'a honsehold. Batwhen
theso are parsmoun$ and controlling, the religious life is & mazo
puff ball, large and well ahsped. withous, tat dost and wind
within.

But ths self-righteons ars not only ahut out of the kingdom by
their indifference; their ivdifference ahuts othera ount. Belng
proud xnd sell-seeking they are likely 40 invite only the well-to-do.
Christ requires them to bs interested foz the needy and toseekout
thoss least ablo {0 mako return.  We ses many to.day, sometimes
controlling our churches, who do noy dosirs the poor and needy to
ba resched. Oar fins churches with their slegant appointments,
ars $00 often rassrved for quite anotberclaea. Thopooriealitand
stay away. There is no sin greater than this among the self-
righteous,—thad of indifference to the spiriiual needs ol dying

acteristio of the sell.righteous. Cariomly enough, cerlainghases v 3.0

ol religion ars marked by pride. Buch religion satisfles one with b
himselt. I# thanks God that its possessor is notagother mon ave,
But such pride is not advantageons. It isalawo! life thas “every

*An

Fidelity in trifles and an carnost seeking to ploass God in little
matters is a teat of zsal devotion and Jove. let your aim beto
please your dear Lord perfxtly in ILittle things, and toaitaina
spirit of childlike simaplicity and depandence.

tion besed o

Expori (Luke xiv. 1.24); in the Bibles Sécdy
Ualow Courao s “The Teashingsef Chrias,”
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Church News.

(A0 communicalions Lo this column ought to
b¢ scnt to the Editor immediately ajter the
oc urvences (0 whAich thzy refer Save taken

{ace.]
Montreal Notes.

krumn the sermons and speechos de-
Itvered in ooveral of the Axnglican
Synods in Ontano recently, it is quite
ovadent that some of their leadems are
dissatisficd with the present education-
al systemn of the provineo, as affording
no sufficienl religious instruction, and
are disposed to agitate for some chunge.
I s0 tar as they are aiming simply at
sowe increase in tho amount of that
instruction or at some improvement in
s ?uuluy. must Prosbyterians will pro-
bably be disposed to agres with them
But in su far as they ars aiming at
the organization of denuominational
schools to be partly m})porled by grants
frun public monies, few PresLyterians
will be disposed to show any sympathy
with their idea. Apart from the weli
known commmon sense principles which
have guided their policy in  the past,
they arv disposed to learn lessons irom
the cxperience of others, The present
atuation 10 England 1s a valuablo ob-
Joct lesson as to the iunpossibility of
preventing friction between denomuna-
tienal or voluntary schools, and the
pubhic schools alopg side of them. It
1s 1structive too, to observe that the
case for the voluntary schools has prov-
ed to bo s0o weak that the strongest
government of the present generation
nas been wholly unable 10 carry
through a measuro to increase thelir
pnivileges and strengthen  their posi-
twan.  1he expenence of the dual sys-
tem in Quebec ought also to be enough
10 serve as a warning to gny other pro-
vinco agayst repeating the experiment.
It is a system which bas imposed need-
lass burdens van the people, lowered the
«~calo @l leachers’ salaries, degraded the
standard of their qualification, in-
creased  thi: per centuge of illiteracy
beyaud that of any other province and
fod mmsny to leave the province alto-
getber bocauso of the umpossibility of
s~ecuring such advantages for their
ciildren, as are to be found overywhere
clse. One of the crying needs of the
provance in fact, at the present time
1x, thu abolition of this obsoleto sys-
tem, and tho ostablishment of public
national schools as the only ones re-
cognized by law.

. With regard to tho matter of re-
ligious instruction. however. the meth-
od followed in the so-called Protcstant
achools, in ono that might be advan-
tageously adopted in Optario. and
would probxably imeet the views of
many of tho Angilican brethren who
are now dissatisfied. No sectarian in-
stnuction is given wbatever, and in
crder  to keep to ground that is indis-
putably common to all Christians, the
achool studies in religion are practically
confined to Bible history, both in tho
Old and New Tostaments, and the
praclice seemy to meet with tho un-
qualified approval of all classes of the
people.  Anglicans included. At first
aght this may scem to some a very in-
adequate presentation of religion. But
as a matter of fact, it is not so. The
hustory occupics a very large part of
the Ihhle stxelf nd many of its most
uLperian truide aro couveyed through
that husters  So long as it is  taught
{rom the standpoint the Bible itseif,
there need Lo no fear as to  the kind of
religious anpression it will ‘'make upon
the minds «f mast of the children.
altugether aside from any dogmatising
on the mart of the teacher. Even
Ruman  Catholic children who attend
Prolestant schoels in many cases take
the religimua instruction as well and
finl nebing to complain of in  its
character.,

The Rev. Dr - Robert Campbell is
spending by helidays at Cacouna, and
suppiying tho pulpit of St Andpews
f}i{uwh ) c;nm {o is tat htohe Mame ime
aking  advantago of the oppertunit
{0 study  the flora ol the South .\hori
of the St. Lawrenoe, and he will prods
ably before long give taq the public ane
other of thoee thorough gol mono-
graphn an_local flnras, which havo al
teady made his name wall knowen in
tho acientific world. It i proabatbly not
known to many in tbhe church outaide
cily tbat tho efficient clerk of As-
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sombly is at the same time Prealdent
of the National History Boclety of
Maountreal, and is a recognized authority
on Botaiical subjects.

Tbv Rev, Dr. G. D. Bayne. of Pem-
brooke is at the present timo supplying
the pulpit of Crescont St. Church.

General.

The advertisement of the Toronto Bi-
ble ‘Training School will be found in
another column. Tho great design of
ting institution is to train consecrated
men and women of all svangelical de-
nomwations for Christian service at
home and abroad. Last session there
were twenty Presbyterians in the day
classes, and thirty-two in the evening
olasses. Six of these will Jeave this fall
for different parts of the forcign ficld.
The l‘mmlnﬁgchpol is the only institu-
tion o&wsﬁmb0 dduibcnnh:ilgﬁ' tnd it bns
prospe yon ) est expecta-
tion of its !r'}ends and founders.

This wetl-known institution, located
in the Confederation Life Building, To-
ronto, has just olosed for the swnmer
nolidays. During the past season its
graduates have been greatly in demand
vy business men, over one hundred of
them obtaining situations with Toron-
to finns alone. The collegs is owned
and controlled by Stapleton Caldecott,
Frederick Wyid, E.R. Clarkson. Edward
Trout and several other representative
Toronto business men, 50 that the prac-
tical nature of its commercial and short-
hand courscs is therefore guaranteed.
Fuil information respecting the new
term, which ‘begins on Sept. 1st, may
be obtained from the secrctary, Afr.
David Hoskins.

On Sabbath, July 19th, the First
Presbyterian Church, St. Catharines, of
whick  the Rev. J. H. Rat-
cliffe is pastor, was ro-opened,
after undcrgmnﬁ cxtengive improve-
ments. The wails and cciling bave been
tinted and decorated, and a handsome
new pipe organ, buiit by the R S. Wil-
ttam’s and Sens Go., of Toronto, has
been added. The  church bas been
greatly improved in appearanco and
equipment, and is without doubt entitl-
ed to take rank with tbe finest churches
in tho land. The organ is a beautiful
instrument, both in appearance and
&uzlu.y of tone, and has quite captured

o musical people of tho aty. Its qual-
ity was brought out at_the recitai on
Tuesday evening, when Mr. A.G. Alex-
ander, organist of St. George's Church,
tested both its power and swoctness.

The Rev. G. Bruoce, D.D., of St. Jolm.
N.B.. conducted tba re-opening services
and was beartily greeted by many of
his old flock. The improvements oost
about $1.900. ncarly &ll of which is pro-
vided for. The congregation deserves
to be congratulated on the spirit mani-
fested, and tho successful issuo of its un-
dertakings.

Facts and_ Figures for thse
Uninsu

* Generous to a fault, but carcless of
and cruel to his family, is the man who
fritters away his caraings for their

resent delight, but deposits no savings

or its continuance _hereafter. It re-

quires more self-denial to do your duty
without insurance thon with it The
unmnsured are in_no more peril than
the insuted. but their families are.”

** Not ono business man in 33 leaves
his family anywbere cnough to con-
iinuel‘:go vo(xln!orts ho l&s educated t“lt.h.em
to m and coxpect; this suggests im-
mediate action on their part in the di-
rectica of life insurance.”

** Ninety-seven married men out of
every hundred fail to leave their fami-
fies above want at their death. This
demonstrates the necessity for insur-
ance. The results of insurance in the
cass of the other three prove its wal.
ve

Tho No b Awmerican Life Assurance
Company A well-oarned reputation
for the splendid profit results paid un.
der its matured investment policies and
for thoe satisfactory and proampt man-
aer in which it has always paid itsdeath
claims; in additicn, the com?‘un{_l)u
the largest ratio of assets to liabirities
and tho largoest net aurplus of any of
tho Canadian companies. It xhould
thereforo receive the pnr(mxie of all
rlasses of intending insurers.  Yor pam.

phlets explanatory of its attractive in-
vostment plans, ele. addreas William
XeCabe, Managing Pireclor, Toronto,

HOW TO SAVE THE DUTY.

If you buy & gold or silver watch-case
stamped with the letters ‘A, W. 0. Co.”
and the trade-mark of s ** Maltese Croes,”
thus » you will make no mistake,

The ™ 'makers, The American Watch
Case Co. of Toronto, warrant the quality
tobeaut‘un » and that they are thor-
oughly reliable in workmanship and finish,
These cases are equal to.the best made in
Europe or the United States, and are as
low in price. By bu{l them you can
save the entire duty u;g has to{w paud
on imported gooda.

BOILING RIVER

it is sure eoough., It is not as large
as the Missisaippi, indeed it is quitg
small, Lut a m&gxty intereating stream
for all that. It igsues from thesides of
& Mountain in a thoussnd tiny rills,
mors or less and of almost as many
colors. These gather themsslves into
pools and lakelets on the mountsin’s
side, covennf an area of about 200
acres, Orverflowing 1their boundaries
ther slowly trickle down the sides of
the mountain forming small clilfs, the
most wonderful in the world. From a
distance one can hardly believe what
the eyesight reveals—white, black, or-
ange, lemon, terra cotts,

s of like = of amall boys try-
ing to play hide and seck, dive down
and remain under the for s

ers e the
littla lnzi:‘; uayrkm z u
During their un yourn-
: they £a.l‘li aennlinhg Aad
30 many degrees tness, so
when they again_see daylight they are
much cooler. This tben’it%ouingymv-
derground m vntain stream of

where is it? Where

c3n I see it3 1t is in Yellowstone Park
Hot : It is ops of

the lesser,—mind you Jesser—won-
ders of this land of wonders.: Go
there and seo it all means but first
send to Chas. S. General Passeng-
er Agent, Northern i‘adﬁo Mhosd.&.
Paul. Minn.. aix ceats for Wonderland
‘95, that tells all about this renowned
region.

J. YOUNG

(A3XX. NTIARN)

38 TOMNGR ST
No reltilng. XNo°
wub° gERY lncag!oz. r_mwmcwu

Wiite Sor partisulars,

8. CORRIGAN,
13 YONGK ST. TORON 1O

Waste Not the
Old Carpets. . .

They are worth momey. We make
them into besatiful, soft, ossy Toge—
at very little cost~look better, feel
better, wear better than Turkish ruge.
aod coet fat lom.

A postal will bring oor traveller with
am;s: to your home.

American Rog Works,

02 Gusen Aireet Wess.




