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JULY, 1899.

SCIENTIFIC FARMING IN
THE ONTARIO AGRICULTURAL COLLEGE,

CANADA.
GUELPII.

“The king himself is served by the field.”

A FIELD OF TEDDED HAY.

It is gratifying to know, upon
the testimony of so high an au-
thority as Prince Kropotkin, that
scientific farming in Canada is con-
ducted on methods of excellence
not exceeded. if thev are equalled,
in any country in the world. In-
deed. the Prince pays a glowing
tribute to the greater advancement
of Canada in this respect than that
of most of the countries of Europe.
This is largely accomplished bv
the experimental farms established

Vor. L. Na. {.

R

by the Government in different
parts of the country. “ A modern
experimental farm.” says Prince
Kropotkin, “is, in reality, an
open-air laboratory for experi-
mental researches into the physi-
ology of plants; its work is scien-
tific work, which loses nothing of
its value from its ultimate object
being an increase of man’s powers
over nature. While in Europe.”
he adds, “the work of the experi-
mental farms too often remains
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CLASS IN CHEMISTRY,

little known to those who toil on
the soil, in Canada, as in the
Thnited States, a whole machinery
has been worked out for diffusing
the knowledge that has been won
from scientific research, down to
the remotest village.

* Not only the reports of the ex-
perimental farms, their bulletins
on special subjects, and their cir-
culars, are distributed in scores

of thousands (162,642 reports
and bulletins  were mailed in
1896) ; not only some twenty
thousand letters are exchanged
every year with the farmers
and correspondents, and several
thousand farmers come to pay
visits every year to each experi-
mental farm: but a whole system
of Farmers’ Institutes and farmers’
conventions and associations has

BIOLOGICAL LABORATURY.
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STUDENTS AT MICROSCOPIC WORK—=-BIOLOGICAL DEPARTMENI.

been develc, ed to convey that in-
formation to the farmers and to
have it discussed by them; while
the reports of the provincial de-
partments of agriculture, which
also are distributed free in many
thousands of copies, contain whole
inquiries into different agricultural
subjects, to which every one con-

tributes, and which - ¢ admirably
summed up.” In the autumn of
1807 ten tons of Canadian seeds
were shipped to Vliadivostock to
be experimented upon on the
Siberjan farms.

*“The Agricultural College at
Guelph,” he continues, ““ with the
experimental farm attached to it—

STUDENTS AT WORK IN BACFERIOLOGICAT, LABORATORY.
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both maintained by the Province
of Ontario—is situated amidst the
garden of Canada, where mixed
farming of an intensive character
is carricd on, and where grapes,
peaches, and pears arc cultivated
to a great extent.”

On a sunny day in the leafy
month of June, a year ago, the
present writer had the pleasure for
the first time of visiting this in-
stitution. It was a genuine sur-
prise to enter the park-like
grounds with the broad and well-
kept lawns, of over fifty acres,
studded with clumps of the finest

rooms, laboratories, greenhouses,
barns, stables, etc., and felt that my
agricultural education had becn
very much neglected. I cannot
conceive conditions more favour-
able for acquifing a scientific
training in the many modern de-
velopments of the oldest of the
world’s industries than is furnished
by the Guelph Agricultural Col-
lege.

Nor are the farmers of this gar-
den province of Cntario unmind-
ful of the advantages that they en-
joy. During that month of )'une
no less than thu‘tv thousand visi-

JUDGING CATTLE—LIVE STOCRK DEPARTMENT.

lilacs and other flowering trees and
shrubs we had cver seen. It was
like some old English demesne.
From the flat roof of the coliege
buildings we obtained a noble out-
look over the broad farm of five
hundred and fifty acres, with the
many college buildings, big barns,
authouses, ‘and farm oﬁiccs, and in
the distance the \\mqus of the
Grand River and the spires and
towers of the Royal City.

Under the care of one of the
professors, I made a thorough
visitation of the whole ectablmh-
ment, the well-equipped lecture-

tors, from all parts of the province,
inspected the farm and its experi-
mental ficld and dairy work. It
engrossed the energies of Presj-
dent Mills to play the host to the
large number of visitors cager to
take a college course in agricul-
ture during an afternoon. We
saw them filling the great re-
fectory, swarming in the green-
houses and gardens, asking all
sorts of questions on all kinds of
subjects, from the best kind of
strawberries and how to grow
them to the worst kind of wecds
and how to get rid of them.
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The college dates from 1874, but
its early years were more tentative
than successful. Since 1880, how-
cverever, the college, to use the
words of one familiar with its his-
tory, has “gone ahead by leaps
and bounds, rapidly improving
from year to year in equipment
and in the character of the work
done by it.” To this result the
liberal policy of the Hon. Mr.
Dryden, Minister of Agriculture,
ihe full control by the president of
all the departments of the institu-
tion, both farm and college, and
the co-operation of an able and

five times as much as the other
three sources of wealth combined.

Till recent years comparatively
little attention was paid to scien-
tific farming in Canada. The old-
fashioned ways of the pioneers are
still followed. Any one, it was
thought, could make a successful
farmer. Due precautions were
not taken to maintain the fertility
of the soil, or to develop new and
improved methods of its cultiva-
tion. We have changed all that,
and the best thought and care and
scientific skill are employed for
getting out of the soil the magni-

POULTRY

progressive staff of teachers, in-
structors, and experimenters, to-
gether with the labours of an ex-
perienced farm  superintendent,
have contributed.
Notwithstanding the develop-
ment in Canada of manufactures,
of its fisherics, its lumbering inter-
ests, and its mines, still agriculture
is the dominant industry. The
Dominion statistician tells us that
our fisheries add about $20,000,000
vearly to our wealth, our mines
add nearly $30.000,000, our foresis
$30,000,000, while agriculture adds
no less than $600,000,000, or about

BUILDINGS.

ficent wealth which nature has
stored up for the supply of human
nceds.

Mr. W. W, Hubbard, in an ad-
dress at St. John, N.B,, last June,
truly said : “It is rcasonable to
argue that every bright and intelli-
gent young man and young wo-
man that is placed upon the farms
of this country, equipped with a
knowledge of how to make his or
her work there pay, is worth much
more to the province than one who
iollows non-productive pursuits.
Unfortunately,” he adds, *“the
general trend of population is
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away from the farm.”  This he at-
tributes, among other things, to
the Anglo-Saxon {eeling of unrest
and love of adventure; to the semi-
isolation of farm life and lack of
social intercourse such as obtains
where people congregate: to the
unfortunate fecling that the posi-
- tion of the farmer is a menial and
degraded one, and that his occu-
pation affords no room for educa-
tion or ambition; and to the feel-
ing that here is upon the farm the
prospect of unlimited drudgery and
very little remuneration therefor.

Methodist Muguzine and Reriew.

wealth which lies within reach of
the pedple of Canada, he mentions
the fact that during the year 18g7
the one item of butter exported
from the little kingdom of Den-
mark, not nearly so large as the
province of New Brunswick, real-
ized the farmers of that country
twenty-five milliom dollars.  This
trade has been worked up within
twenty-five years by intelligent in-
struction and scientific  dairy
methods.

It is gratifying to know that the
scientific aspect of farming is re-

VETERINARY

Alr. Hubbard maintains on the
contrary that the work of the farm
can be made so interesting that the
highest intellect wili delight in its
mysteries, and the sense of isola-
tion be. to a great extent, lost in
the fulness of nature’s works and
wavs. IHe urges for this purnose
the study of elementary agriculture
in the public schools of the coun-
try, and cites with approbation
the grand work that has been done
by the Department of Agriculture
in the Dominion of Canada and
especially in the Province of On-
tario.

As an instance of the latent

DEPARTMENT.

ceiving wide recognition.  Many
of the universities of America and
Furope have an agricultural de-
partment in which diplomas or de-
arees are given. Mosi of the
provinces of the Dominion, States
of the TUnion, and countries of
Europe have also their Experi-
mental Farms or Agricultural Col-
leges. It is gratifving to know
that that of the Province of On-
tario has for some vcars had the
reputation of being the best all-
round institution of its kind in
America, or in the world.

The Drapers’ Compaay, of Lon-
don, Fagland, have offered to
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make a contribution of £800 a
year for ten ycars towards the de-
velopment of facilities for agricul-
tural education at an important
scat of learning.  Wealthy cor-
porations or individuals in Canada
might well {ollow this example.
The use of agricultural ma-
chinery, in which again Ontario
leads the world, relieves the farm-
er’s life of much of its drudgery.
The improvement of the country
roads, and especially the develop-
ment of the trolley svstem, does
much to reduce the sense of isola-
tion  which formerly prevailed.

A distinctive feature of the
Guelph Agricultural College is the
fact that all students are required
to do a certain amount of manual
labour while they are getting their
education.  They are at lectures
every day, except Saturday, from
8.45 to 12 o'clock; and for work
in the outside departments they
are divided into two divisions,
which work alternately in the
afternoons every day in the week,
taking their turn at field work, in
looking after the live stock, and
at all other kinds of work which
may be reguired in the different

STRAWRERRY PLANTATION— HORTICULTURAL DEPARTMENT.

The farmers” institutes, the visits
of the travelling dairy, the wider
circulation of agricultural papers,
the growth of city., town, and
township free libraries. and the
growing intelligence of the com-
munity, and above all the experi-
mental farms and agricultural in-
struction, are doing much to re-
instate the occupation of farming
in its true position as onc of the
noblest, most independent. and
most remunerative of modern in-
dustrics, and one giving the amplest
scope for cnergy. enterprise, and
intelligence.

departments of the institution.
For this work they are paid a cer-
tain amount. not exceceding nine
cents per hour, which is credited
on their bills for board and wash-
ng.

The object of this practical work
is twolold : first, to assist students
in meeting their expenses at the
college: sccondly, and chiefly, to
keep them.in touch with the farm.
and prevent them, during the pro-
cess of their education. from ac-
quiring a distaste for farm work
and farm life—such a distaste as
the great majority of students ac-
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quire in the high schools and uni-
versitics of the country.

In 1888 the College became
affiliated with Toronto University.
Since that time all third-year work
and final examinations for the de-
gree of Bachelor of the Science of
Agriculture (B.S.A) have been
controlled by that institution.

The experimental work done at
the College is growing in import-
ance from vear to year. The
2,000 or more plots devoted to
field experiments are nicely laid
out, well kept, and carefully man-
aged: and it is now generally ad-

a good account of themselves—the
great majority engaged in prac-
tical agriculture, several holding
professorships, and some occupy-
ing other prominent and useful
positions—all warmly loyal to the
college. )

It has been well said, as show-
ing the need and importance of
such an institution : ** The agricul-
tural college in a province like
Ontario is working for the educa-
tion of that section of the com-
munity which represents about
seven-tenths of the population,
while the arts colleges are all work-

EXVPERIMENTAL BUILDING.

mitted that these plois. taken to-
gether, make as beautiful and valu-
able an experimental field of fifty
acres as can be found anywhere on
this continent.

The students reside in the col-
lege, and are carefully looked after
as regards both conduct and
studics.  There is an active Y. M.
C. A. in the institution, and it is
admitted on all hands that the
moral tone of the college is ex-
ceptionally gord. '

The graduates. associatez, and
the other ex-students of the col-
Iege are, for the most part, giving

ing for the education of another
section, which represents about
one-tenth of the population.

The number of students en-
rolled in the different departments
of the Gueiph Agricultural College
in 1899 is over 300. The follow-
ing outline of subjects taught,
work done, and experiments con-
ducted, indicates more in detail the
aim and character of the institu-
tion.

The early education of many of
the best students having been
more or less neglected, a good deal
of attention is given to the teach-
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ing of English. Hence a thor-
cugh course in grammar, com-
position, and literature is pursued
in order to give students such skill

ARIHAANY

TVLN

‘RUNAOUD

and proficiency in  composing
as will enable them to write
a letter, newspaper article, or

more elaborate paper, and to

give them such an introduction to
Shakespeare, Milton, Wordsworth,
Macaulay and other good authors
as will enable them to spend their

leisure hours with pleasure and
profit in after life.

The work in mathematics has
been confined chiefly to arithmetic
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HOME DAIRY WORK.

and mensuration; interest and dis-
count; questions of calculation in-
volved in the work and manage-
ment of a farm.

A course in book-keeping is
given, with such modifications as
are necessary to adapt it to the
business of farming; also a short

course of lectures on commercial
law.

There is a good Physical La-
boratory in the college, supplied
with the necessary apparatus, for
practical work in the different
branches of physics.

The Chemical Laboratorv is

STUDENTS GRAFTING.
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one of the most complete and
congmodious_ in the country, well
equipped with modern apparatus
and admirably adapted to the work
of instruction and original investi-
gation.

By means of the microscope,
with lectures and demonstrations,
instruction is given on the charac-
ter of rust, smut, and other fungi
injurious to ficld, garden, and
orchard crops. The most effective
remedies and their time of applica-
tion are also studied.

methods of preventing their rav-
ages. )

The Bacteriological Laboratory
is well equipped with microscopes,
incubators, sterilizers, and other
apparatus necessary for class work
and research, There is a course of
lectures and demonstrations on the
relation of bacteria to dairying, and
for third-year specialists a compre-
hensive course of lectures and
laboratory work, including the
bacteriological analysis of milk,
butter, and cheese, and the pas-

PRACTICAL WORK IN CHEMISTRY.

The classification of the forms
of animal life from the lowest to
the highest is studied so far as is
necessary to a proper understand-
ing of the rank and relationship of
the more prominent groups: and
special attention is given to those
forms which affect the farmer in-
juriously or beneficially. The stu-
dents receive a thorough course in
economic entomology. embracing
the characteristics, life-history, and
habits of the insects which attack
Canadian trecs and crops, illustrat-
ing or explaining the best known

teurization and sterilization of
milk, etc.

In the lectures on agriculture,
special attention is paid to the
underlying principles of the sub-
ject, an effort being made to
ground students in these principles
and show them their application in
practice.  Exceptional opportuni-
ties for the study of live stock are
offered. Animals are regularly
brought to a class-room designad
for the purpose and critically ex-
amined by the students. A num-
ber of ex-students have already
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given a good account of them-
selves as judges at township and
county fairs, Poultry and api-
culture also receive due attention.

We have scarcely begun to ap-
preciate the cconomic value of
dairying in Canada. The lectures
on this subject, amply illustrated
by the best modern appliances, are
designed to make the students in-
telligent and successful patrons and
managers of joint stock cheese and
butter factories, and to broaden
the views and improve the practice
of cheese and butter makers,

cultivation, etc.,—all  with the
greatest care, and for several years
in succession, in order to secure
strictly accurate and reliable re-
sults. These experiments deal
withh the crops' grown on over
nine-tenths of the cultivated land
of Ontario, that is, on over 8,000,-
000 of acres.

A very great degree of the suc-
cess of this institution is due to
the wise administration and tireless
energy of its accomplished presi-
dent, Dr. James Mills. Dr. Mills
is himself an illustration of the sort

INJECTING TUBERCULIN,

The course in horticuiture cov-
ers fully the subjects of fruit grow-
ing and vegetable gardening, and
as fully as is thought advisable the
subjects of landscape gardening,
floriculture, and forestry. A com-
prehensive course is also given in
Veterinary Science and on Politi-
cal Economy.

About fifty acres of land, divided
into more than 2,000 plots. is used
for agricuitural field experiments,
conducted with varieties of grain.
root, tuber, hay, fodder, silage, and
miscellancous crops: methods of

of men a Canadian farm can grow.
He was born in West Gwillimbury,
Simcoe, Ont, 1840, and was
brought up with a familiar ac-
quaintance with all the practical
details of farm life.  “ A serious
accident,” savs Morgan, in his
¢ Canadian Men and Women of
the Time. “formed the turning
point in his career. At twenty-
one he lost his right arm in a
threshing machine, and thus handi-
capped, he stood upon the thres-
hold of his life-work with respon-
sibility, and what some would call
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disaster, staring him in the face.
Entering the public school, he be-
gan his education at the time when
the majority of young men have
already finished.  From the pub-
lic school he proceeded to the
Bradford Grammar School, and
thence to Victoria University, Co-
bourg (B.A.. and Prince of V7ales’

DR. JAMES MILLS,

President of the Ontario Agricul’ural College.

Gold Medal for highest rank in
general proficiency, 1868; M.A,,
1871; LL.D,, 1892).

* After graduation he taught in
the Cobourg Cllegiate Institute,
from which position he was pro-
moted to the headmastership of the
Brantford High School. The
growth of this school, and its re-

putation for thoroughness and
good discipline, suggested a man
for the Provincial Agricultural
College at Guelph, when the presi-
dency became vacant. The offer
came to Mr. Mills from the Gov-
ernment entirely unsolicited, and
was accepted in the summer of
1879.  The institution had been
established in 1874, and
for some time had many
and great difficulties to
contend with. Under Mr.
Mills most of these obsta-
cles have been overcome,
and the college has been
established on a firm
foundation. The work
of the college has like-
wise been enlarged and
systematized. The prov-
ince is also indebted to
Principal Mills for organ-
izing the Farmers insti-
tutes, and for instituting
Travelling Dairies. To
him likewise was entrust-
cd the preparation of a
text-book on agriculturc
for public schools, called
“ First Principles of Agri-
culture.”

Dr. Mills is one of the
best known and Dbest
trusted educationists in
this Dominion. He has
been for many years an
active member of the
Senate and Board of Re-
gents of Victoria Univer-
sity. He has al~o been a
member, we think, of all
the General Conferences
of the Methodist Church,
and served upon its most import-
ant committees. He has been
leader in its most important de-
bates, and was one of the cham-
pions of University TFederation.
On the senate of the Provincial
University he aids in moulding
the educational policy of his native
province.
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QUEEN LOUISE OF

I7

)

PRUSSIA.

BY FLORENCE L. WITHROW, B.A.

~Who has ever looked upon a
picture of Queen Louise of Prus-
sia without saying, “ How beauti-
ful she is!” ° Few women have
been favoured with miore lovely
form and feature. Yet it is the
beauty of her character and her
queenly grace that most attract.
Her portrait is to be found in every
houschold, in every art-store, in
every picture-gallery in “ Die
Vaterland.”  She is the idol of the
German people, and from the
youngest to the oldest something
of the sad story of her life is
known,

Born in the vear 1776, in Han-
over, Louise was brought up in
German simplicity. At the age of
six her mother - died.  Shortly
after this sad event, the bereaved
father moved with his children to
Darmstadt, where they had the lov-
ing care of their noble grand-
mother.

Louise’s education was intrusted
to a Swiss lady of superior worth,
one Fraulein Gelieur, for whom the
royal pupil cherished a life-long
devotion, and about whom many
interesting stories are told. Among
them is that of a visit of the grief-
stricken husband, shortly after the
queen’s death, to the Alpine home
of the aged governess, and his giv-
ing her some of the most precious
personal possessions of the dead
queen. »

The education of the princess
was careful and thorough. Her
close intimacy with the Goethe
family was no small factor in the
moulding of her literary taste.
She had a rare appreciation of the
best writers ‘her nation had pro-
duced. In large measure was this
the result of her beautiful friend-
ship with Frau Rath Goethe and
her poet son.

Frequent were

9

&

the wvisits of

. ried the

Louise, when a young girl, to the
home of the Goethe family at
Frankfort - on - the - Main. Many
amusing stories are told of the
generous indulgence of the good-
natured, motherly Frau Goethe
towards her princess guest, such
as locking up the nurse so that the
little maiden could splash at the
court-yard pump to her heart’s
content.

In later years, to show her ap-
preciation of the great poet’s
works, and as a slight tribute to
his genius, the queen presented his
proud mother with some costly
jewels, which were afterward kept
as a family treasure.

As well as being literary, Louise
was also of a deeply religious
nature, and her gentle Christian in-
fluence was one of her most potent
charms. Added to this, her mar-
vellous beauty made her a queen
indeed—* angel fair and angel
good” Her gentleness of man-
ner and nobility of soul impressed
itself on all she met, and deeply
and permanently influenced all who
knew her.

In her eighteenth year the girl-
ish Princess of Mecklenburg mar-
heir to the Prussian
throne; at twenty she became a
queen. But the story of that
queen-life, how touchingly sad !

For two years only was Louise
crown-princess. In November,
1797, the old king died, and his
son succeeded him as Frederic
William III. The young king was
a man by disposition well suited
to be the consort of his noble wife.
In every particular was their union
ideal. DBoth had peculiarly re-
ligious sensibilities; both were un-
conventional to a degree which
sometinies shocked their loyal sub-
jects, and both preferred a life of
simplicity to one of ostentatious
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extravagance. On one occasion,
returning from a court ceremony,
the prince exclaimed, ** Thank God
you are once more my wifel”
*“Am I not always your wife ?”
asked Louise. “ Alas! no,—you
are so often obliged to be merely
the crown-princess.”

Their favourite home was the lit-
tle country estate of Paretz, where
they were known as “ my lord and
lady of the manor.” There they
spent most of their summers in
quiet simplicity, trying to dispel
the idea that they were sovereigns
of Prussia, enjoying the fancy
rather that they were the happiest
family in “Die Vaterland.” Louise
was continually forgetting her
“ highness-ship,” and going with
the peasants to their fairs and fes-
tivals just as one of themselves.

Seven beautiful children God in-
trusted to their care. The two
oldest were Prince Frederick, after-
wards Frederick William IV., and
William 1., the first Kaiser of
United Germany, whose devotion
to his lovely mother was so great
that he ordered that his heart
should be removed after his death
and placed at the foot of her tomb.

Louise brought up her children
in the fear of God, and cultivated
in their hearts loving kindness,
patriotism, and a “ dispcsition for
all that was noble, good and holy.”
No wonder that they rose up to
call her blessed !

Though much of sunshine suf-
fused the life of Queen Louise,
dark and gloomy shadows at times
brooded over it.  “ For ten years
she sat upon a throne around
which the war-clouds Jowered, ever
more dark and threatening. She
was thirty when the storm burst
that overwhelmed her country and
drove her an exile from her capital.
Days of bitter humiliation, and
even of hardship. followed; then a
gleam of returning hope, whose
realization she did not see, for at
thirty-four she died.”

Napoleon I. had already begun
his victorious career. On many
of the thrones of Europe he had
placed members of his own family,
and his colossal ambition aimed at
conquering the ‘whole continent.
An alliance of most of the powers
of Europe had been formed to
overthrow the IFrench Emperor,
but in this the King of Prussia did
not join. However, he was
warned by the Emperor of Russia
of the danger to which he exposed
himself by remaining neutral.
Alexander even came to Berlin 10
offer his aid. He desired to see
the grave of Frederick the Great.
Overcome with emotion, he bowed
down and kissed the coffin of the
illustrious monarch, and reaching
his hand across it to Frederick
William, vowed eternal friendship,
and bound himself by oath to fight
for the freedom of Germany. The
queen witnessed this scene, and
consecrated it with her tears.

Throughout the whole of the
struggle with Napoleon, in spite of
the treachery and deceit of the
man, the king and queen never
uttered a word of hate toward their
oppressor. The noble Louise was
once heard to say, “ We cannot
overcome this affliction by hate.
Resignation alone can mitigate it.
We should think of Him who
prayed for those who persecuted
Him.”» .

Could other than the most ex-
alted soul entertain such thoughts,
when the roar of distant cannon
was sounding in her ear; and each
successive boom brought the dread
certainty cf defeat.  With what
intensity this woman suffered at
the ruin of her country can never
be fully understood. ~We cannot
know how each insult stung like a
white-hot brand. .

However, in the extremity of
her grief, though hope had long
since departed. she never gave up
to despair.  Let us quote from a
letter to her father, written soon
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after she was compelled to fly from
Napoleon’s invading army : “ Do
not think, liebe Vater, I am desti-
tute of courage. There are two
things sustain me—the first is the
thought that we are not the toys of
fortune, but are in the hands of
God, and that His providence
guides us; the other is that we fall
honourably. My firm faith is that
we will not have more to endure
than we can bear. My faith does
not waver, although I can hope no
more.”

The vast structure which Fred-
erick the Great built was over-
thrown in the day of Jena and
Auerstadt.  Before the victorious
French legions the German queen
was forced to flee. From Berlin
she escaped to Konigsberg, where
her son was stricken with typhoid
fever. In nursing him, she her-
self caught the disease.  As the
conqueror was pressing on she was
obliged to again take flight.
Lifted from a sick-bed in the depth
of winter, she was borne hastily to
Memel. The story of this jour-
ney reads like the tale of a Siberian
prisoner, so bitter were the hard-
ships and the exposure, and so
perilous the route.

Negotiations for peace were be-
gun at Tilsit. It was thought ad-
visable that the queen herself
should have an interview with Na-
poleon. “ What a struggle it has
cost me,” she said, “ God only
knows; for though I do not hate
this man, I look 1zpon him as the
author of the unhappiness of the
king and his people.  Still the
effort is demanded, and I must
make the sacrifice.”

In opening the interview, the
broken-hearted queen began by
saying : “I came to ask the Em-
peror to grant a favourable peace
to Prussia” Whereupon the con-
querer contemptuously replied :
“Is this what you ask for your
folly in engaging in war with me?®”

A second interview was held, but
with no favourable result. At

times Napoleon seemed as though
he must grant easy terms, so im-
pressed was he with the quiet dig-
nity and earnest entreaties of this
noble woman. But recalling the
words of his great minister, Tally-
rand, who said, “Sire, shall pos-
terity say that you have not pro-
fited by your great conquests, be-
cause of a beautiful woman ? he
sealed as hard a bargain as his
stern nature could devise. “ After
all,” he cynically remarked, “a
fine woman and gallantry are not
to be weighed against affairs of
state.”

“ The peace is concluded,” wrote
Louise, that day, “but at a fearfut
price.  Our boundaries in future
only extend to the Elbe; yet the
king is greater than his adver-
sary.”

For three years the king and
queen lived at Memel with their
children, “ our real treasures,” as
the fond mother used to say.
Years of sad memories, bitter
humiliation, and actual want they
were.  Finally, the French gar-
rison having withdrawn from Ber-
lin, the exiled sovereigns returned
to their capital, November, 1809.

Not long was "ae queen permit-
ted to dwell in royal state, In the
springtime her tired soul longed
for the quiet of her ancestral
home, where only one night had
she been permitted to stay since
her marriage. Accordingly, to
her father’s castle of Hohensieritz
she was taken. In a week she
was stricken down, and died July,
1810, literally of a broken heart.

The news of the queen’s death,
at the early age of thirty-four,
caused the de=pest sorrow through-
out the land. As the death-knell
was sounded in city and hamlet,
the praise of her virtues was on
every lip, and grief for her un-
timely fate, caused, as was uni-
versally believed, by the miseries
of the war, was the burden of every
heart.
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THE THEORIES

BY THE REV. E.

Is it justifiable to assume, as is
frequently done in current discus-
sion, that the whole subject of the
authenticity of the books of the
Bible is beyond the comprehension
of ordinary mortals, and that we
must accept on trust whatever
claims to be the “results of
modern criticism”?  I{ seems as
if some writers would have us be-
lieve that we have no choice be-
tween accepting the theories of
rationalist critics or admitting the
force of infidel objections against
the divine authority of the Old
Testament Scriptures. We are
not bound to do either of these.

It is somewhat strange that
those who pose as the champions
of independent thought, and seem
to think they have a mission to
break the chains of authority im-
posed by the Church of the past,
should be so constantly appealing
to the authority of “ all scholars?”
and the alleged *“ consensus of
modern critics,” to settle vital
questions affecting our estimate of
the Bible. The unquestioning ac-
ceptance of the theories of modern
critics i1s no more laudable than
submission to the canonized au-
thorities of the past. There may
be quite as much independence in
vindicating historic truths that are
unfairly assailed, as in too readily
bowing to the authority of critical
experts. It is well to keep in
mind, whatever the learning and
ability of any writer may be, that
“there is only so much force in
any man’s opinions as there is
force in the reasons for them.”

No one should expect to settle
such grave questions by confident
assertions or appeals to the opin-
ions of “scholars,” however emin-

ANY BUT LEARNED LINGUISTS JUDGE
OF “HIGHER

CRITICS”?
H. DEWART, D.D.

ent. “ Great men are not always
wise.” Nearly all the heresies
that have corrupted the truths of
religion in the past were intro-
duced by men of learning. Baur
and the leaders of the Tubingen
heresy were as famous scholars
and as popular as the greatest
“higher critics” of the present
day. It is not enough for the ad-
vocate of a theory to say that
“Christian scholars® hold this
same view. It is possible that if
we knew who are meant by this
designation, we might know
enough about them to deem them
unsafe leaders. Facts may be es-
tablished by the testimony of com-
petent witnesses; but the truth of
opinions and inferences cannot be
attested by the prestige of distin-
guished names.

The intelligent English scholar
should not give up his right to
think and judge {for himself.
Neither should the minister who is
not learned in the Hebrew lan-
guage regard these questions as
exclusively belonging to experts.
Readers of the English Bible are
not left to the tender mercies of
rationalist critics, 1. th nothing but
the resources of their own wits to
meet these negative theories. The
results of the studies of the best
Biblical scholars are now within
casy reach of all readers who de-
sire to study them. Those who
have read to any extent what has
been written by the ablest critics,
both advanced and conservative,
know that the main conclusions at
issue are submitted to the reason
and common-sense of ali intelli-
gent Christian readers.

If critics deem these questions
about the Bible to be matters
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which only Oriental scholars can
understand, why do they appeal to
the general Christian public as
they do? They cannot expect
their theories to be accepted with
unquestioning faith on their au-
thority alone. Biblical writers
who appeal to intelligent English
readers, if such readers reject their
speculations because they deem
them not justified by the facts,
should not contemn the jury as in-
competent because their verdict is
unfavourable. Yet in Germany,
and also in America, it is too
much the fashion to treat the ob-
jections of Christian pastors and
intelligent laymen as of no ac-
count, and to regard all these ques-
tions as the special prerogative of
college professors of the analytic
school of critics.

The results of accepting the new
conception of the Scriptures pro-
foundly concern all Christians.
Thinking men and women, there-
fore, are not likely to give up their
thoughtful convictions in deference
to claims of superior scholarship.
They will require something more
convincing than the assurance of
partial advocates, that certain
theories are supported by “the
ripest German scholarship,” before
they accept them as true.  There
is truth and reason in this re-
mark of Dean Chadwick of Ire-
land : “ Plenty of orthodox clergy-
nien and laymen, too, who have
not the slightest notion of reject-
ing anything that can be really
proved, have just as little intention
of letting go their old beliefs until
the case is really made out to their
satisfaction.” *

It is now freely admitted by the
most eminent Hebrew scholars,
that intelligent readers of the Eng-
lish Bible can understand and
Judge the characteristic conclu-
sions of the critics.  The ultimate
decision of the main questions

—

* Expositor, November, 1859.

must rest with the enlightened

Christian consciousness of the
people, rather than with par-
tial critical theorists. Even the

late Prof. Robertson Smith, speak-
ing of the English edition of Well-
hausen’s “ Prolegomena of the
History of Israel,” says that the
work *“gives the English reader
for the first time an opportunity
to form his own judgment on
questions  which are within the
scope of any onc who reads the
English Bible carefully, and is able
to think clearly and without pre-
judice about its contents” (page

0).

In his masterly work, “ The
Farly Religion of Israel,” Dr.
James Robertson, Professor of
Oriental Languages in the Uni-
versity of Glasgow, says: “In the
following chapters an attempt is
made to approach the subject in
such a manner that an intelligent
reader of the IEnglish Dible may
not be placed at a disadvantage,
and to present the questions in
dispute in such a shape that he
will be able from the first to follow
the argument ”? (page 3).

The arguments of the higher
critics are not based on special
translations.  Speaking of the
alleged double authorship of
Isaiah, Prof. T. K. Chevne, one of
the advanced higher critics, says :

My own opinion is that the peculiar
expressions of the latter prophecies ave,
on the whole, not such as tonecessitate o
different linguistic stage from the his-
torical Iswizh ; and that consequently the
decision  of the critical question  will
mainly depend on other than purely lin-
guistic considerations.” #

Principal Cave. of Hackney Col-
lege, London, says :

“No one would have the tewmerity to
maintain nowadays, that valid opinions
upon the geweral bearings of the Old
Testament arve impossible, either on the
score of the corruptness of our copics, or

* ¢*The Prophecies of Isaiah,” page 240,
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on the score of the precariousness of our
translation.  In fact we might almost rest
satistied with the Revised English Ver-
sion everywhere, without going far
astray.” *

A similar admission is made by
the late Professor Kuenen himself,
the great high priest of rationalist
‘“ higher criticism.”  lle says :

“The Bible is in every one’s hand.
The critic has no other Bible than the
public. He does not profess to have
any other documents inaceessible fo the
laity, nor does he profess to see anything
in the Bible that the ordinary reader can-
not see. It is true that here and there
he improves the common translation, but
this is the exception, not the rule.  And
yet he dares to form a conception of
Israel’s religious development totally dif-
ferent from that which, as any one may
see, 1s set forth in the Old Testament,
and to sketch the primitive Christianity
in lines which even the acutest reader
cannot recognize in the New.” +

Every one will admit that the
correct translation, and the finer
shades of meaning of the sriginal
text, can only be given by those
who have mastered the language
in which these Scriptures were
written.  But when the textual
critics have done their work and
given a correct rendering of the
original into English, the intelli-
gent reader can judge as to the
soundness of the conclusions that
are based upon the ascertained
facts. The questions at issue be-
tween conservative scholars and
advanced critics seldom relate to
the meaning of the text, but in
almost every case turn upon in-
ferences drawn from a meaning
and facts accepted by both parties
in common. The different views
of the Scriptures, held and taught
by the different schools of critics,
do not result from differences in
the scholarship of these commen-
tators, but from the different spirit
and beliefs with which they come

KX Inspiration of O. T.,” page 27.
1 Modern Reviaw, July, 18S0.

to the study of the Sacred Writ-
ings. A preconceived theory gen-
crally determines the conclusion
that will be adopted by the critics.

Isaiah liii. furnishes a good
illustration in poiht.  There are
no material differences about the
meaning.  The different transla-
tions are in substantial agreement
as to what is said of the mysteri-
ous Sufferer. In the words of Dr.
Pusey : “The question is not,
\What is the picture ? in this all
are agreed, but, Whose image or
likaness does it bear®  The
exegesis of the passage does not
tell us who is the person spoken
of. We can only know this by
finding who fulfilled what is said
of the suffering Servant. When
the eunuch’s question is asked :
*“ Of whom speaketh the prophet
this? Of himseli or of some
other ¥ the intelligent English
reader can judge as to what being
in the world’s history {fulfilled
these prophetic descriptions, just
as well as the Hebrew scholar.
Rationalist critics, who come to
this wonderful prophecy predis-
posed to ignore or ehminate super-
natural prediction and all real ful-
filment by future events, and
modern Jews for a different rea-
son, apply it to one of the pro-
phets or a personified Israel. But
eminent Hebrew scholars, such
as Delitzsch, Edersheim, Orelli,
Wunsch, Cave, Urwick, Oehler,
Dr. A. McCall, and many others,
who believe that the prophets
foretold * the sufferings of Christ
and the glory that should foilow,”
are fully convinced that the pro-
phet is here speaking predictively
of “Him of whom Moses in the
law and the prophets did write,
Jesus of Nazareth” It is not
their linguistic learning that makes
these two schools of critics differ
as to who is spoken of in this
pro; hecy. It is their different
standpoints and belicfs regarding
prophecy and fulfilment. The
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negative theories of one schocl
compel them to deny that the his-
toric Christ is foretold here.

So far from it being true that
the conclusions of the “higher
critics ” are above the comprehen-
sion of all but experts, they are
more within the capacity of the in-
telligent English reader than the
work of the textual critic.  The
translations of the latter he must
accept on trust; but the specula-
tions of the former he can bring to
the tribunal of his reason and ~mn-
mon-sense. He cannot ¢.-r.ate
about the meaning of a Ffubrew
text or the soundness of a critical
analysis, bu* he can judge whether
the inferences drawn from accepted
lacts are sound and reasonable or
not. The arguments which can-
not be stated in plain English and
understood by intelligent readers
are too slight and fanciful to bear
the weight of the unsettling
theories we are asked to accept as
the results of so-called “ scientific ?
criticism.  The issues involved are
too grave to be decided on any
authority short of an intelligent
personal conviction of the truth of
the conclusions we accept. Here,
as in every other case, we must
“prove all things, hold fast that
which is good” There can be no
intelligent faith without convincing
evidence of the truth of what is
believed. As John Milton, in his
immortal “ Areopagitica,” forcibly
says :

¢ A man may be a heretic in the truth ;
and if he believes things only because his
pastor says so, or the assembly so deter-
mines, without knowing other reason,
though his belief be true, yet the very
truth he holds becomes his heresy.”

Every intelligent Protestant be-
lieves he can give good reasons
why he is not a Roman Catholic.
Yet the questions at issue between
Protestants and Catholics are cer-
tainly as difficult and abstruse as
such questions as : Were the com-

ing and suffering of Jesus Christ
predicted by Old Testament pro-
phets ?  Does the New Testament
contain an account of events that
are declared to be a fulfilment of
these predictions?  Is there con-
vincing force and reason in the ob-
jections of conservative scholars
to the new theories about the
Bible ? Can the trustworthiness of
the Old Testament be denied and
the New Testa.aent conception of
the Old be rejected, without under-
mining Christian faith in the Bible?
These seem to us questions within
the range of thoughtful readers of
the English Bible. Yet it is as-
sumed by some that they can only
be answered by Hebrew experts.
But Christians should no more ac-
cept a conclusion about the char-
acter of the Scriptures on the au-
thority of another’'s word. than
they would accept a doctrine of
faith on such authority.

Even so liberal a critic as Pro-
fessor Ladd. of Yale College, does
not think these Biblical questions
the exclusive province of Hebrew
schofars. He says : “ And just as
far as we separate the arguments
for any view of the nature of the
Bible from those considerations
which commend themselves to the
judgment of all alike, just so far do
we remove the advantages of the
practical use of the Bible from the
reach of a large portion of man-
kind.” *

In making these observations re-
garding the right of English
scholars, I have no thought of dis-
paraging the value and irmportance
of Biblical learning or denying the
right of free criticism. The Church
and the world are profoundly in-
debted to Christian scholars for the
translation, exposition, and defence
of the Holy Scriptures. Their
faithful labours have bequeathed us
inestimable legacies. Not the
least of these is the able vindication

* «What is the Bible?” page 10.
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of the authenticity and trustworthi-
ness of the Bible by modern
scholars, against the attacks of
anti-supernaturalist critics. We
must be willing to accept all duly
attested facts. DBut when con-
jectural inferences and imaginary
history are presented for accept-
ance on the authority of “ higher
critics.” every intelligent reader of
the English Bible has a right to
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demand a rational verification of
tlnt which he is asked to accept as

“ results of modern criticism.”

It may be in place to suggest
herc that the | study of the

‘ sources,” with which so many of
the critics e\clusx\'elv busy them-
selves, is of value oniy as it is sub-
ordinatcd to the books of the Rible
themselves—Homiletic Review.

ETHODISM

AND THE COLLEGLES*

BY THE REV. N,

BURWASH],

$/.D., LL D.,

Chaacellor of Victoria University.

We have now completed twenty-
six years of work for the Church
we serve as a faculty of Theology,
and for two ycars before this our
work was carried as a department
by the professors in Arts. Twenty-
five vears ago the first stage of
the Union of Canadian Mlecth-
odism was accomplished.  Six-
teen years ago that Union was
completed. At the commence-
ment of our work, twentv-
cight vears ago, we were the only
Divimity  School of one of the
Mecthodist bodies.  Our theologi-
cal students that vear numbered
twenty-five.  Of these twenty-five
one is now an Anglican clergyvman
in this diocese, one a Preshyterian
minister in Western Ontario, and
once a Methodist minister in the
United States.  Thirteen are hon-
ourcd and active ministers in our
Church, onc¢ only is on the Super-
annuation list, four have joined
the Church triumphant, two are
useful and devoted Nlethodists,
though not in the ministry, and of
but two arc we without record.
Our roll of Divinity graduates this
year nearly doubles the cntire at-

* An address to the Theolagieal Conva-
cation of Victoria University, May, 1890,

tendance of Divinity students of
twenty-cight years ago. But it is
satisfactory  to note that even
twenty-cight years ago nine of this
first class proceeded to the degree
of B.A. Dbefore completing their
studies.

In the year of this beginning of
our work. the Church which we re-
presented numbered 657 ministers
and 69.597 members. To-da\' our
members number 280,337, fourfold
the record of twenty-cight years
ago: our ministry 031, slightly
more than threcinld; our proba-
tioners for the ministry 328, or 125
less than four years ago.  Of these
162 arc at college, 20 on reserve
or without a station, and 136 in
circuit or mission work. Of the
probationers of 1872, but 135 were
sent to college out of a total of 117,
or about onc-cighth of the whole
number.  Now about one-half are
in attendance at college.

These statistics teach us many
xmpm-tant facts in relation to our
ministry, its supply of recruits and
its relation to our cnllege life.

In the first place it leads us to
question the grounds of the fear of
an overcrowded ministry. Twenty-
cight years ago our ministry num-
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bered one to 105 church members,
and the candidates in preparation
were 19 per cent. of the existing
total ministry. To-day we have
one minister for 138 church mem-
bers, and the candidates are 16 per
cent. of the existing ministry.
Allowing an average probation of
five vears, our present rate of sup-
ply would require effective service
of over thirty years to keep the
ranks full, allowing for no expan-
sion. The experience of the past
gives the average of effective ser-
vice as less than twenty-five years.
It thus appears that the proportion
of ministcrs to our membership is
nearly 23 per cent. less than it was
twenty- elwht vears ago, and that
our pre‘:cnt supply of candidates
in preparation will fail to maintain
even this proportion. To do this
we need 23 per cent. more young
men than are now entering. The
large class of young men before
me graduating for the work this
vear nccd thcreforc have no fear
that there will not be work for all
in the field which we are called to
occupy.

Jut there are other and still
more important lessons which pres-
ent themselves from the facts which
we have just cited.

Twenty-eight vears ago, in al-
most cvery a<pcct our mml'itr) was
different from that of to- dav. At
that date s-arcely 13 per cent. of
the candidates for .our 'ministry
were found in college, now 3o per
cent.  Then not more than one-
hali obtained the ardvantage of
even a <mvlc year at col]carc now
all take a minimum course of two
vears at collége in Divinity stndies.
At that time not more than 20 per
cent. took a degree in Arts, now
nearly 50 per cent., and of the
class which we present to-night 16
per cent. -are also graduates in
Divinity. At that time our min-
istry was entirely Tecruited from a
tried and trained and still thor-
oughly active class of local preach-

ers; now, though we still retain the
form, few of our young men have
more than the most elementary ex-
perience in that work, and the col-
lege has Dbecome largely the re-
cruiting ground for our ministry.
At that time the course of study
prescribed for the ministry was
such as might be prepared on a
circuit, and consisted of Systematic
Theo]ovy Apologetics, Church
qutorv with portions of Angus’
Bible Handbook, Rhetoric, Lomc,
Ethics, and Metaphysics, and a lit-
tle Natural Philosophy. Now
nearly onc-half of our higher
course is devoted to Exegesis “and
Biblical Theology, i.e., to direct
study of the contents of the Dible,
and while studies on the circuit or
mission still continue, a full two
years’ course is required at college,
laying a foundation in all the great
branches of Divinity. It will be
seen that thus in the course of a
single generation, for the twenty-
cight vears represent little more
than the average working life of a
single generation oi ministers, a
most radical and important change
has taken place in the provision
and preparation of our ministry.
We shall not now discuss the
question as to whether this change
is for the better or worse. It has
been brought about by influences
beyond the -control of any indivi-
dual.  Some will think it a matter
of regret, others will rejoice n it
as a true advance to broader and
more perfect work. But what-
ever may be our judgment on this
point, all will admit that it has
thrown upon the theological
schools of Canadian Methodism a
vastly increased and most weighty
responsibility.  The  theological
school has thus become the very
heart of the Church, the fountain
from which as never before it
draws its verv life. Tt is to our
Church what Oxford has been to
the Church of England since the
davs of \\’\'chi’t’c The living,
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spiritual power of the college is
that which is pouring itself out
into the Church through all its
ministry; and the doctrines tanght
in the college will be the doctrines
presented by the pulpits in their
truth, their completeness and their
fitness to meet the needs of the
age.

To omne point, indeed, our re-
sponsibility does not extend. We
cannot create natural gifts or en-
dowments. We cannot make
orators or poets or great adminis-
trators. The Church herself must
furnish and select the material for
her ministry. It is ours to strive
to lead them to that holy place of
consecration and faith where they
may be endued with power from
on high, and to teach them the
truth, the whole truth, and noth-
ing but the truth, that they may
use it in the power of the Spirit for
the healing of the nations.

In every age and place the main-
tenance of spiritual life and power
involves the same fundamental
principles. It means self-denial,
consecration, fidelity to all duty,
prayer, and the hidden life of faith.
These are not matters of which one
may speak or boast. The best
will feel humbled that he comes so
far short of his ideal, but we do
thank God for the tokens of spiri-
tual life among us, and that in the
class before us to-night a great
body of young men of tlie higher
consecration, of the true mission-
ary and evangelistic spirit are set-
ting forth to work for the Master.
May their courage never fail nor
their faith lose its hold.

Perhaps one of the most note-
worthy features of the spiritual life
of our theological schools is the
great development of the mission-
ary spirit.  This baptism is not
peculiar to Methodism or to our
country.  The movement of the
last four years of this century is
world-wide, and reaches all the
Churches. Tt is a universal out-

pouring of the spirit of missionary
consecration.  Scores of young
men are feeling that they cannot
fulfil their divine call in any home.
field. The millions of China,
Japan, India, and Africa are laid
upon their hearts, and thither they
must go, and by the help of God
will go.  Does this mean that the
century just coming in is to wit-
ness the conversion of the whole
world to Christ ?  If so, the most
glorious work of all the ages be-
longs to these young men before
us to-night. What zeal, what
courage, what patient endurance,
what faith, what power they need !
Turning now to the other side of
our responsibility we find before
us problems demanding the most
conscientious labour, the clearest
spiritual and intellectual discern-
ment, a far-reaching and compre-
hensive wisdom, unflinching cour-
age and immovable fidelity to
truth.  What shall we teach these
voung men of the future?. You
say, ““The old truth” Agreed.
But the man who thinks that this
well-worn phrase answers the
question of to-day has never
grasped the problem involved in
the historical conditions of our
age. We want indeed “the old
truth,” the truth of Christ and the
Apostles, the truth of which Moses
and the prophets laid the founda-
tion and taught the world the first
principles, that Word of God which
1s “living and powerful, sharper
than any two-edged sword, pierc-
ing to the dividir.y asunder of soul
and spirit, and of the joints and
marrow, and a discerner of the
thought and intents of the heart.”
But some men seem to forget
that for more than fifteen hundred
years that truth has been put up in
constantly changing forms of hu-
man speculation and philosophy,
in doctrines and theologies of men,
all containing much precious truth,
most of them containing enough
for the soul's salvation. each of
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them shaped to the peculiar bent
of the mind of the age, and per-
haps fairly well adapted to their
modes of thought, but each and alt
hampered by the limitations of the
age, and mingled with the miscon-
ceptions of the age, and weakened
by the errors of the age. Greek
Philosophy, Roman Imperialism,
Mediaeval Superstition, Scholastic
Mysticism, Aristotelian  logical
form have eacn left their stamp
upon our dogmatic forms; and the
theology of the Reformation in the
sixteenth century and the theology
of Methodism in the eighteenth
were each a revolt from the im-
perfection and error of a preceding
age.  But they were not a mere
dogmatic revolt. They were new
life as well.  The old forms had
lost their power, had become unfit,
had gone down into spiritual as
well as intellectual death. That
which to a rude age had rudely
presented truth, to the succeeding
age was only empty form or per-
nicious error. The Reformation
was new spiritual life from the
-dead. It was new spiritual faith
leading men to living communion
with God through Christ, as they
had not found Him for long years.
And the new faith cast away the
old error with its dead forms and
proceeded to create new forms
both of doctrine and service. The
new life they received from the old
Book and the Divine Spirit, but
with the new forms they mingled
large drafts of Augustine or
Cyprian, moulding all” according
to the fashion of the thought of
their own time.

Already by John Wesley's day
these forms had become barren
-and lifeless or had degenerated in-
‘to positive errors. The Method-
ist revival was a baptism of new
life, and the new life again cast out
much old leaven, returning once
more to_the old fountains of living
truth. But Methodism differed in

one important respect from the
previous movement. It made no
immediate attempt to create new
forms either of dogma or service,
In forms of service it allowed all
the freedom of common-sense con-
trolled by religious spirit. It cast
overboard the old ecclesiasticism,
and from time to time took such
steps of organization as the neces-
sities of spiritual life and work re-
quired. The path along which a
high churchman like John Wesley
was led in this respect was indeed
wonderful, and the spirit embodied
in the first page of the Minutes of
his first Conference with his
preachers is worthy of everlasting
remembrance.

In the Minutes of the Conference
held in 1744, which was not a for-
mal but a purely practical mecting
designed, as Wesley says, to ““ con-
sider how we should proceed to
save our own souls and them that
heard us,” or, as was stated after
the meeting had been opened with
prayer, “to consider What to
teach, How to teach. and What to
do, i.e.,, How to regulate our Doc-
trine, Discipline, and Practice,” we
find the f{following remarkable
statement of principles, on the
basis of which these ten men united
in the first Methodist Conference.
It is desired that all things may
be considered as in the immediate
presence of God; that we may meet
with a single eye and as little chiil-
dren who have everything to learn,
that every point may be examined
from the foundation, that every
person may speak freely whatever
1s in his heart; and that every
question proposed may be fully de-
bated and bolted to the bran”
The first preliminary question was
then proposed, namely, “ How far
does each of us agree to submit to
the unanimous judgment of the
rest ™ It was answered, “In
speculative things each can only
submit so far as his judgment shall
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be convinced, in every practical
point so far as we can without
wounding our consciences.”

It was in such a spirit as this
that first of all the doctrinal min-
utes were drawn up, embodying
only the cssential saving truth of
the Gospel. In the same spirit,
as may be seen from Mr. Wesley's
Introduction, the four volumes of
sermons were collected as a stand-
ard presentation of these same
truths, and finally, with the Notes
on the New Testament, inserted in
the document by which the pro-
perty of the Connexion was held.
By these standards not so much of
dogmatic as of religious truth, by
this “ Bible way to heaven,” as Mr.
Wesley called it, Methodism has
stood universally faithful, and I
think we can say with St. Paul,
“We arc not ashamed of this
Gospel of Christ, for it is still the
power of God unto salvation to
every one that believeth.”  Itis as
Alr. Wesley has said, opposed to
formalism on the one hand, and to
antinomian solfidianism on the
other. Its clear ethical teaching
lays firm hold upon the conscience,
its clear grasp of the promises in
Christ brings to the heart the true
peace of faith, and its witness of
the Spirit fills the soul with living
love, while its preaching of perfec-
tion leads and lifts up into the full
stature of Christian manhood. In
calling this the old truth we are in-
deed harking back, not only to the
Apostolic age, but to Christ him-
self.

But while this practical theology
serves verv fully the needs of the
spiritual life, it does not mect the
demands of the intellect, which
works out from these foundations
a complete system of Christian
theology.  That Mr. Wesley had
with his clear logical mind worked
out such a system for himself we
may very well believe, though he
has left us nothing parallel to Cal-
vin's Institutes. He has, how-

ever, in various writings worked
out for us the Nicene doctrine of
the Trinity, the Augustinian doc-
trine of sin, the Arminian doctrine
of grace and free will, and the
doctrine of final judgment and
cternal rewards and penalties. But
however useful and important
these presentations of truth may
be, he did not seek to impose them
beyond the limits of the thirty-nine
Articles of the Church of England,
to which he and the majority of his
people and preachers still be-
longed, and to whose Articles he
always felt himself bound. And
when he transferred these Articles
to the new Church in America it
was after a process of pruning
which reduced them from thirty-
nine to twenty-five, and eliminated
even from these many objection-
able elements of human philosophy.
As these Articles now stand, they
bind us to the Church universal
on the doctrines of the Trinity, and
the person and death and resur-
rection of Christ.  They unite us
to Protestantism, and separate us
from Romanism on the doctrines
of the rule of faith, sin, justifica-
tion, good works, the Church, the
sacraments, and forms of worship;
and they separate us from the
anarchical sects of various ages, in
regard to civil government, rights
of property, and judicial testimony
before the civil courts.

There can be, we think, no doubt
that these are solid foundations,
and here again is a body of old
truth which we must and do teach
with all our hearts. " But these
foundations, of which we may well
be proud, and which are, we think,
one and all Apostolic and Scrip-
tural, still leave 'us a greater free-
dom than is enjoved by any other
large body of Christians in the
construction of a speculative svs-
tem of theologyv. Such a system
Mr. Wesley had doubtless wrought
out for himself, but he would im-
pose it upon his fellow-workers
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only “so far as their judgments
were convinced.” In  matters
speculative -he respected the Pro-
testant right of private judgment.
Such a system every age will con-
struct for itself, every school of
thought will have its own, and
even within the same Church there
may grow up more than one such
system.  In the next generation
after Wesley, Methodism began
the formation of such a system,
and the result we have in the work
of Richard Watson. Following
him in the next generation we
have Hannah, Williams, Banks,
loseph Agar Beet, and, most com-
plete of all, Pope in England; Field
in Australia; and Ralston, Ray-
mond, Miley, and Summers in
America.  With the exception of
two brief passages on a single
point, subsequently eliminated,
these all hold firmly to Wesley’s
origmal foundations. DBut they
illustrate very fully in their diver-
sity of treatment and even of
speculative opinions, the specula-
tive freedom which it was Mr.
Wesley's purpose to maintain.
Zach one, according to his light
and environment, strives to bring
the great truths of theology into
harmonious relation to the entire
best thought of the age. This is
the fundamental object of all
theological system, the harmony of
reason and faith. Such unity is
essential to the highest perfection
of each, and of the man who in
himself includes both. The dan-
ger to our spiritual life lies not so
much in the failure to construct a
purfect system as in the attempt
which denies all rights of the
rational man, sets up dogma as
simply opposed to reason, and at-
tempts to build upon such dogma
a safe and permanent religious life.
To such a religious life the crisis
of conflict must come, and the calm
strength  of religious faith can
never again reach its true perfec-
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tion until reason and faith
united.

Now this very thing is the prob-
lem oi all the ages.  God in all the
ages has revealed Himself to our
conscience and to our religous
faith, and the result has been a
blessed light to guide our way and
a blessed strength to support our
life.  Religion 1is the highest
fruitage of our spiritual being.
But at the highest it is the most
subject to degeneracy and error.
The same God has given us reason
with its light, a wonderful and
most blessed boon, guiding and
blessing and strengthening our
life.  But it again is subject to
degeneracy and error.  Presently
the two sides of our life come into
contrast and conflict, not God’s re-
velation of Himself and God’s facts
of nature and being, but our in-
terpretation both of the one and
the other.  And the problem of
theology, and it is still the prob-
lem of to-day, is to get rid of the
errors which produce conflict and
to get at the truth which is one.
The theologian is too often ready
to put all the blame of all the con-
fusion on the scientist and phil-
osopher, and is ever rcady to talk
of false philosophy and science
falsely so called. The scientist
and philosopher in his turn is too
often ready to consign the theolo-
gian and all that he represents to
the outer land of darkness and ex-
ploded superstitions. But a higher
reason will test both and seek
patiently and in faith for their hid-
den unity.

The difficulty of our problem to-
day is vastly increased by the de-
mands of the great missionary
work which is rolling its respon-
sibility upon us. We are going
to-day not to benighted savages,
but to the oldest and most subtly
intellectual civilizations of the
world, civilizations which have
thought out and fought out the

are
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questions of philosophy and re-
hgion. It is utterly useless to go
‘ to them with a conflict between our
science and our religion.  Like
Japan, they will accept our science
and reject our religion. To re-
place at once their ancestral re-
ligion and philosophy by our own,
we must go to them, as Paul did,
with the united strength of reason
and revelation, and show that the
God of nature who giveth rain and
fruitful seasons is the God whose
kingdom we preach. It perhaps
has been well that for nearly the
first century of the great mission-
ary movement we were shut out
from China and Japan, and sent to
savage nations, until we had grown
somewhat more skilful in this
work. With this responsibility of
the Churcl’s work at home and
abroad resting upon us, the course
which we have mapped out for our-
selves is this :

First of all, earnest and faithiul
attention to the maintenance of
strong spiritual life.

Next.  Clear, strong grasp of
the old Alethodist doctrines of sal-
vation, or, as Wesley terms it, the
Bible wayx to heaven.

Third.  Firm adherence to the

primitive catholic lines of ortho-
doxy, and to the distinctive Pro-
testant doctrines of Scriptural au-
thority and evangelical faith, in its
Arminian form.

Lastly. Along the lines of fidel-
ity to conviction of truth, of can-
dour in reception of truth, and of
faith in the unity and harmony of
all truth so clearly laid down by
Mr. Wesley himself, we address
ourselves to the task demanded by
tke cry of all more earnest and in-
telligent minds at home, and by
the needs of the work now at our
doors abroad, so to perfect our
system of developed faith on these
old foundations that it will form
one grand unity with all the best
thought of our time, and thus
satisfy at once our own heart and
reason, and that we can carry it to
the great world of non-Christian
nations, not as a divided and dis-
cordant thing, but as the united
system of truth of a Christian
world.

TFor this great and difficult work
we ask not the impatient criticism
but the patient sympathy and co-
operation of our brethren in all the
Church.

GOD

BY REV, E. s,

Marching along,—loud swell the song,
Hounour and praize to Jehovah proclaim ;
By His deeree the flag of the free
Shelters the people who trust in Hix name.
Broad are the lands where He gave us do-
main,
Prondour possessions on mountain and plain;
Strong is our arm, blessings inerease —
God of our faihers, Thy smile is our peace !

Hail to our King ! Joyful we sing !
Tanght by the Word, we delight in His
will 3
Faith is our guide, who shall abide,
Love for our country He keeps in us still.
Ficeree glares our foe when His face is un-
veiled,

SAVE THE

STATE.

LEWIS, D.D,

Far roars the strife where the truth is as-

sailed ;
Freedom must fight through darkness to
light-—~

Soldiers of Jesus, be strong in Hisx might !

Marching along, valiant and strong,
We follow our Captain with hearts pure
and true
Exil is rife, sin secks our life;
These ave the foes that our hosts must
subdue
Bright are the promises heckoning us « u,
Lasting our peace when the triumph is won.
God give good-will, banish our hate,
Still guide Thy people, O God; save the
State !
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A GREAT CANADIAN INDUSTRY.—LUMBERING.

BY THE EDITOR.

Next to its agricultural interests
its lumber production is Canada’s
most important interest, that in
which more capital is employed
than in any other branch of busi-
ness, and from which a greater an-
nual revenue is derived. Prof.
Leigh R. Gregor, of McGill Uni-
versity, is the authority, in Le
Courrier du Livre, for the state-
ment that the annual product of
lumber is estimated at over one
hundred and twenty-five millions
of dollars.  The destruction of our
forests, it is true, is proceeding at
an alarming rate. Tires, which cut
off vast numbers of young trees, do
even more harm than the lumber-
men. The end of the white pine
is considered to be within measur-
able distance. Mr. Macoun, of the

o DT

FRENCH CANADIAN VILLAGE

ON THE OTTAWA.

Geological Survey, states that
twenty-five vears ago two hundred
thousand square miles of the
Algoma district were a solid con-
iferous forest. To-dayv this block
is completely denuded, chiefly by
fire. The same tale must be told
of the Rockies and the Selkirks.
The loss and waste have been en-
ormous.  Nevertheless, Mr. Aa-
coun estimates that we still pos-
scss a forest belt which extends
from the watershed of Labrador to
the mouth of the Mackenzie. In
round numbers this belt contains
one million, five hundred thousand
squares miles of pine, spruce,
tamarack, and aspen poplar.
Notwithstanding the immense
consumption which has already

taken place the forest resources of’
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Canada are stih its grandest
heritage and most important asset.
Lumbering is one of its most pic-
turesque and romantic operations.

TYPICAL SAW-MILL.

In the great clemental conflict with
nature, as in the days of Asaph, “a
man is famous according as he has
lifted up axes upon the thick trees.”
In felling the forest, building the
rafts and guiding them down the
arrowy streams, there is frequent
opportunity for stirring adventurc

and grandest heroism. Great
armies of brave men are engaged
year after year in

Lievre, Gatineau, Bonnechere,
Madawaska, Petewawa, Coulonge,
Noire, Moine, and many an-
other, is the chief seat of this
most  important  industry.
There are many scores of
saw-mills on .the Ottawa
and its tributaries at which
the logs are sawn into lum-
ber. Thelargest of thesc are
situated at Chaudiere Falls,
where the immense water-
power is employed to run
great gangs of saws, which
will cut up a huge log in
a marvellously short time.
These, in the busy season,
run day and night; and the
scene when the glittering
saws and wet and glistening
logs are brilliantly  illum-
inated by the clectric light,
and arc reflected in the flash-
ing waters, is a very remark-
able one. But very many
of the mills are much smaller,
and are situated near the
source of supply of timber.
In course of time all the tim-
ber is used up, when the mill
is dismantled and the machinery
moved to a new source of supply.
The great bulk of the lumbering,
however, is done in remote pine
forests or timber limits leased by

this peaceful warfare,
oftenriskingand some-
times losing their lives
with a chivalry, to our
thinking, more grand
than his who seeks the
bubble reputation in
the cannon’s mouth.
The great river Ot-
tawa, with its confluent
streams, the Rouge,

LOADING LOGS WITH CANT-IIOORS,



A Great Canadiion Iodustry. 33

.

“lumber kings ™ who employ large
gangs of lumbermen in getting out
the logs at- remote lumber camps.
Often roads have to be made many
miles through the forest for the
convenience of transporting sup-
plies for the large force of men

SAMVS-ONVHY 3N
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and forage for the great number
of tecams cmploved.  Where it is
possible, the mill is built by a
stream, for facility in floating the
logs and for the purpose of utiliz-
ing any water-power available.
But very often steam-power is

»
o

used, cither exclusively or as
auxiliary.

A lumber camp consists gener-
ally of a group of buildings form-
ing three sides of a hollow square,
the fourth side being open, with a
warm, sunny exposure toward the

south. Onec of these buildings is
a strong storchouse for keeping
the flour, pork, tea, sugar, and
other supplies required for onc or
two hundred men for hali a year.
There is also ample stabling for
the numerous teams of horses

o S e e e e
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employed. The most import-
ant building is the “shanty”
or boarding-house for the men.
Instead of being, as its name
might imply, a frail struc-
ture, it is a large, strongly-
built log-house. The openings
between the logs are filled widi
moss and clay. The windows are
very few and small. TFor this
there are three reasons—larger
openings would weaken the struc-

although in the dull weather much
of it lingers among the rafters,
which faLt gives thcm a rathu-
sombre appnarancc

Around the wall are rude
“ bunks ™ or berths like those in a
ship, for the accommodation of the
shantymen. A few exceedingly
solid- lookmﬁr benches, tables anzl
shelves, nnde with backwoodsman
skill, with no other instrument
than an axec and auger, are all the

T L
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A BIG LOAD,

ture of the housc, and let in more
cold, and glass is a rather scarce
commodity on the Upper Ottawa.
The whole interior 1s one large
room. The most conspicuous
object is a huge log fire-place or
platform, like an ancient altar, in
the centre of the floor. It is cov-
ered with carth and blackened em-
bers, and is often surrounded by a
protecting border of cobble stones.
immediately over it an opening in
the roof gives vent to the smoke,

furniture visible. Some wooden
pegs are driven in the wall to sup-
port the guns, powder-horns, shot-
pouches, and extra clothing of the

men.  Qver the doorway is, per-
haps, fastened a large deer’s head
with  branching antlers. The
house is warm and comfortable,

but with nothing like privacy for
the men.

The other buildings are similarly
coustructed and roofed with losrs
split and partially hollowed out.



A Great Cunadiven Tudustry. 33

During the fine weather the cook-
ing is done at a camp-fire in the
court-yard,- but in winter at the
huge hearth in the shanty. A
large log hollowed into a trough
catches rain water, while for cook-
ing purposes a spring near at hand
suffices.

On the walls of the stable one
will see, perchance, stretched out,
dried Dy the sun, stained by the
weather and torn by the wind, the
skins of several polecats, weasels,

under his berth or on a shelf or
peg above it.  Axes are sharpened
on a large grindstone, and when
necessary fitted with new helves,
and every onc is prepared for a
winter campaign against the
serried array of forest veterans.
Such are the general arrangements
adopted for carrying out the great
national industry of Canada.

The stately trunks rise like a
pillared colonnade, “ each fit to be
the mast of some high admiral”

-
5

THE LUMBER CcaMP.

and other vermin—evidence of the
prowess of the stable boys and a
warning of the fate which awaits
all similar depredators—just as the
Danish pirates, when captured by
the Saxons, were flaved and their
skin nailed ‘o the church doors, as
a symbnl of the stern justice meted
out in the days of the Heptarchy.
The camp is soon a scene of
activity.  The stores arc safely
housed and  padiocked. FEach
workman stores away his “ kit

The pine ncedles make an clastic
carpet under foot, and the bright
sunlight streams down through the
openings of the forest, flecking the
ground with patches of gold. The
stalwart axemen select each his
antagonist in this Hic-and-death
duel with the ancient monarchs of
the forest.  The scanty brushwood
1s cleared. The axes gleam bright-
Iv in the air. The measured
strokes fall thick and fast, awaking
strange echaes in the dim and dis-
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tant forest aisles.  The white chips
fly through the air, and ghastly
wounds gape in the trunks of the
ancient pines.  Now a venerable
forest  chief shivers through all
his branches, sways for a moment
in incertitude, like blind Ajax
fighting with his unseen foe. then,
with a shuddering groan, totters
and reels crashing down, shaking
the earth and air in his fall. As
he les there, a prostrate giant that

chain is attached to the sled and
passed around the log, and a pair
of oxen tug at the other end of the
chain till the unwieldy mass, some-
times it weighs nearly a ton, is
hauled on to the sled.  This heavy
work, as may be supposed. is not
without danger; and now and then
serious accidents occur, when only
the rude surgery of the foreman or
“boss " is available. Lighter logs
are rolled up with cant-hooks.

DPRAWING 068 ON THE ICE.

had wrestled with the storms of a
hundred winters, felled by the hand
of man in a single hour, the act
scems a sort of tree murder,

The fallen trees are cut into lags
of suitable Jength by huge saws
worked by couples of brawny saw-
vers.  When the snow falls these
are drawn  to the river side by
sturdy tecams of oxen.  The logs
are loaded on the sleds by being
rolled up an inclined plane formed
by a pair of “skids” A\ stout

The lumbering operations are
carricd on with increased vigour
during the winter scason.  War
is waged with redoubled zeal upon
the forest veterans, which, wrap-
ping their dark scerets in their
breasts and hoary with their cov-
cring of snow, look venerable as
Angclo’s  marble-limbed  Hebrew
seer. When  beneath  repeaterd
blows of the axe, like giants stung
to death by gnats, they totter and
fall the feathery flakes fly high in
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air. and the huge trunks are half
buried in the drifts.  Then, sawn
into logs or trimmed into spars,
they are dragged with much shout-
ing and commotion by the strain-
ing teams to the river brink, or out
on its frozen surface, to be carried
down Dby the spring freshets to-
ward their distant destination.

At last the spring comes to the
lumber camp. The days grow

A green flush creeps over the trees,
and then suddenly they burgeon
out into tender leafage.  The cat-
kins of the birch and maple shower
down upon the ground. A warm
south wind blows, bringing on its
wings a copious rain.  The rivers

rise several feet in a single night.
Perchance a timber boom breaks
with the strain upon it, and thou-
sands of logs go racing and rush-

AT SET OF SUN.

long and bright and warm. The
ice on the river becomes sodden
and water-logged, or breaks up in-
to great cakes bencath the rising
water. The snow on the upland
rapidly melts away, and the utimost
energy is cmploved in getting
down the logs to the river before
it entirely disappears.  The harsh
voice of the blue jay is heard
screaming in the forest, and its
bright form is seen flitting about
in the sunlight.  The blithe note
of the robin rings through the air.

ing, like maddened herds of sca-
horses, down the strecam.  Gener-
ally the heavy boom below holds
firm, and they are all retained.
Qccasionally a log jam occurs.

It is a grand and exciting sight
to see the logs shonting the rapids.
As they glide out of the placid
water above, they are drawn gradu-
ally into the swifter rush of the
river. They approach a ledge
where, in unbroken glassy current,
the strcam pours over the rock.
On they rush, and. tilting quickly
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up on end, make a plunge like a
diver into the seething gulf below.
After what seems to the spectator
several minutes’ submergence, they
rise with a bound partially above
the surges, struggling *“like a
strong swimmer 1n his agony ”
with the stormy waves, Now they
rush full tilt against an iron rock
that, mid-strcam, challenges their
right to pass, and are hurled aside,
shuddering, bruised, and shattered

from the encounter. Some are
broken in  twain.  Others are
shivered into splinters.  Others

short time hundreds of the logs
are piled up in inextricable con-
fusion.

The “ drivers ” above have man-
aged to throw a log across the
entrance to the rapid to prevent a
further run, and now set deliber-
ately about loosening the “jam.”
With cant-hooks, pike-poles, levers,
axes and ropes, they try to roll,
pry, chop, or haul out of the way
the logs which are jammed to-
gether in a seemingly inextricable
mass.  The work has a terribly
perilous look.  The jam may at

A LOG JAN.

glide by unscathed.  Now one
lodges in a narrow channel.  An-
other strikes and throws it athwart
the stream.  Then another and
another, and still others in quick
succession lodge. and a formidable
Tjam ™ is formed.  Now a huge
lng carcers along like a bolt from
a catapult. It will surcly sweep
away the obstacle.  With a tre-
mendous thud, like a blow of a
battering-ram. it strikes the mass,
which quivers, grinds, groans, and
apparently viclds a moment, but is
faster jammed than ever. The
water rapidly rises and boils and
cddies with tenfold rage.  In a

any moment give way, carrying
everyvthing before it with resistless
force. Yet these men, who appear
almost like midgets as compared
with its immense mass, swarm
over 1t, pulling, tugging, shoving
and shouting with the utmost cool-
ness and daring.  Like amphibinus
animals, they wade into the rush-
ing ice-cold water, and clamber
over the slippery logs.

Now an abstructive “stick,” as
these huge logs are called. is sct
free.  The jam creaks and groans
and gives a shove, and the men
scamper to the shore. Jat, no;
it again lodges apparently as fast
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as ever. At work the men go
again, when, lo! a single well-
directed blow of an axe relieves
the whole jam, exerting a pressure
of thousands of tonms. It is
*Sauve qui peut!”  Kach man
springs to escape.  The whole
mass goes  crashing, grinding,
groaning over the ledge.

Is everybody safe?  No; one
has almost got to the shore when
he is caught, by the heel of his
iron-studded boot, between two
grinding logs.  Another moment

lumbermen nced to have a quick
eve, firm nerves, and strong thews
and sincws, for their lives secem
often to hang on a hair.

But what is that lithe and active
figure dancing down the rapids on
a single log, at the tail of the jam ?
It is surely no onc else than Jean
Baptiste, the French shantyman.
How he got there no one knows.
He hardly knows himsclf. DBut
there he is, gliding down with
arrowy swiftness on a log that is
spinning round under his feet with

A CSOAM T—caNabaA's TIMUBER CROP.

and he will be swept or dragged
down to destruction. A stalwart
raftsman, not without imminent
personal risk, springs forward and
catches hold of his outstretched
hands.  Another throws his arms
around the body of the second, and
bracing himself against a rock they
all give a simultancous pull and
the imprisoned foot is relieved.
And well it is so, for at that mo-
ment the whole wrack goes rush-
ing by. The entire vccurrence has
taken only a few scconds.  These

extraordinary rapidity.  With the
skill of an acrobat or rope-dancer
he preserves his balance. by keep-
ing his feet, arms, legs, and whole
body in constant motion, the spikes
in his boots preventing his slip-
ping. So long as the log is
deep water and keeps clear of
rocks and other logs he is com-
paratively safe.

But, sce ! he will surely run on
that jutting crag!  Nearer and
nearer he approaches; now for a
crash and a dangerous leap!
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But, no ! he veers off, the strong
back-wash of the water preventing
the collision. Now the log plunges
partly bencath the waves, but by
vigorous struggles he keeps his
place on its slippery surface. Now
his log runs full tilt against an-
other. The shock of the collision
shakes him from his feet: he stag-
gers and slips into the water, but
in a moment he is out and on his
unmanageable steed again. As he
glides out into the smooth water
below the rapids, a ringing cheer
goes up from his comrades, who
have been watching with cager

Fach log in these “drives™
bears the brand of its owner, and
they float on together, to be ar-
rested by the huge boom, and
there sorted out to their several
owners. The long spars and
square timber intended for ex-
portation are made up into
“drams,” as they are called. These
consist of a number of “sticks”
of pine, oak, elm, or ash, lashed
side by side.  They are kept to-
gether by means of “traverses™
or cross pieces, to which the
“sticks” are bound by stout
withes of ironwood or hickory,

BREARING A LOG JAM.

eyes his perilous ride.  They had
not cheered when the jam gave
way, ending their two hours’
strenuous effort. But at Baptiste’s
safety, irrepressibly their shouts
burst forth. With the character-
istic grace of his countrymen, he
returns the cheer by a polite bow,
and seizing a floating handspike
that had been carried down with
the wrack, he paddles toward the
shore.  As he nears it he springs
from log to log till he stands on
solid ground. Shaking himself
like a Newifoundland dog, he
strides up the bank to reccive the
congratulations of his comrades.

made supple by being first soaked
in water and then twisted in a ma-
chine and wound around an axle,
by which means the fibres are
crushed and rendered pliable.
The “ drams ™ are made just wide
enough to run through the timber
slides. On the long, smooth
reaches of the river they are
fastened together so as to make a
large raft, which is impelled on its
way by the force of the current,
assisted by huge oars, and, when
the wind is favourable, by sails.
In running the rapids, or going
through the slides, the raft is again
separated into its constituent
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“drams.”  On the “cabin dram”
is built the. cook’s shanty, with its
stores of pork, bread, and biscuit.
When all is ready the raft is
loosed from its moorings, and
with a cheer from the men, glides
down the stream. It is steered
by huge *“sweeps” or oars, about
twelve vards long.  The crew are,
of course, delighted at the prospect
of returning to the precincts of
civilization, though to many of
them that means squandering their
hard-earned wages in prodigal dis-
sipation and riot.

the water assumes a glazed or oily
appearance.  Objects on the shore
fly backward more rapidly. The
oars at bow and stern are more
heavily manned. Right ahead are
seen the white seething “ boilers ”
of the rapids. With a rush the
dram springs forward and plunges
into the breakers which roar like
sea monsters for their prey.  The
waves break over in snowy foam.

The shock knocks half the men
off their feet. They catch hold of
the traverse to avoid being washed
overboard. The dram shudders

DOWN AT THE BOOM.

The voyage down the river is
generally uneventful but not mon-
otonous. The bright sunlight and
pure air seem to exhilarate like
wine. The raftsmen dance and
caper and sing “ En roulant me
boule,” and,

“ Ah! que Phiver est long !
Dans les chantiers nous hivernerons 7

Running the rapids is an
exciting episode not devoid of
a spice of danger. With the
increasing swiftness of the current

throughout all its timbers, and the
withes groan and creak as if they
would burst asunder under the
strain.  The brown rocks gleam
through the waves as they flash
past. Soon the dram glides out
into smooth water. The white-
crested billows race behind like
horrid monsters of Scylla, gnash-
ing their teeth in rage at the escape
of their prey.

The great caldron of the Chau-
diere, in which the strongest dram
would be broken like matchwood,

.

4
-3
2
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is passed by means of the Gov-
ernment timber slides—long slop-
ing canals, with timber sides and
bottoms, down which the drams
glide with immense rapidity.
Sometimes they jam with a fearful
collision.  But such accidents are
rare.

RAFTING

Methocdist Maguzine and Review.

This is the way Canada’s great
timber harvest seeks the sea. At
Quebec the rafts are broken up
and the *sticks” are hauled
through timber ports in the bows
of the vessels that shall bear it to
the markets of the Old World.

ON THE MATTAWA.

THE NORTH-WEST—CANADA.

BY MOIRA O’NEILL.

Oh would ye hear, and would ye hear
Of the windy, wide North-West ?

Faith! ’tis a land as green as the sea,

That rolls as far and rolls as free,

With drifts of flowers so many there be,
Where the cattle roam and rest.

Oh could ye see, and could ye see
The great gold skies so clear,
The rivers that race through the pine shade
dark,
The mountainous snows that takenomark,
Sun-lit and high on the Rockies stark,
So far they seem as near.

Blackwood.

Then could ye feel, and conld ye feel
How fresh is a western night ;
When the long land breezes rise and pass
And sigh in the rastling prairvie grass,
When the dark blue skies are clear as
glass,
And the same old stars are bright.

But could ye know and forever know
The word of the young North-West !
A word she breathes to the true and bold,
A word misknown to the false and cold,
A word that never was spoken or sold,
But the one that knows is blest.
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MI::THODISM IN EASTERN CANADAX

BY THE REV. ROBERT WILSON, D.D.

The territory referred to in this
paper as Eastern Canada includes
the provinces of New Brunswick,
Nova Scotia, Prince Edward Is-
land, Newfoundland, and the Ber-
mudas. The last two are not as
vet members of the Canadian
Confederation, but doubtless will
be at no distant day, as the ten-
dency of the times is to bring to-
gether under one central authority
communities of kindred origin and
interest. While all these have
much in common, there is suffi-
cient diversity in their history, phy-
sical features, and varied resources
to render their study both attrac-
tive and profitable.

New Brunswick was largely set-
tled by people from Massachusetts
and other Eastern States of the
American Union. A few had
come before the War of the Re-
volution, and made their home on
the St. John river, about fifty
miles from its mouth; but the
greater number came after the con-
clusion of that unhappy conflict.
Having been brought up under the
British flag, and strongly attached
to British institutions, they refused
to take the oath of allegiance to
the new republic, and sought
homes in the wilds of New Bruns-
wick. Even those who differ with
them as to the merits of the quarrel
between the motherland and the
revolted colonies cannot but ad-
mire that Joyalty to conviction
which led to their making such
sacrifices for what they believed to
be right.  These settled at the
mouth of the St. John river, and
there founded the important city
of that name, which has now a
population of fifty thousand in-
habitants.

* From the Wesleyan Mcthodist Mugazine.

Nova Scotia possesses three
places of great historic interest.
Next to Quebec in strength and
strategical force was Louisburg, for
the possession of which imimense
expenditure in men and means was
made by both Great Britain and
France. Halifax is a strongly de-
fended naval station, with a mag-
nificent harbour, drv-docks, citadel,
and other forts. The Annapolis
Valley is a rcgion of rare beauty
and wonderful productiveness, and
was the scene of the expulsion of
the Acadians, immortalized by
Longfellow in the touching story
of ** Evangecline” It is indeed a
delightsome land, and presents the
appearance of one vast orchard,
whose apple and other blossoms in
the springtime fill the air with de-
licious perfume, and whose fruits
in the autumn are rich and abund-
ant.

Prince Edward Island, known as
“The Garden of the Gulf” with
the exception of a few French set-
tlements, was peopled from the Old
Country, whole communities being
composed of English, Scotch, or
Irish, as the case might be. In
certain sections the prevailing
names at once indicate not only
the nationality of the people, but
the particular localities from which
they or their parents came. One
neighbourhood was peopled by
emigrants from the Channel Is-
lands, and the names De Jersey,
Leclacheur, Le Marchant, Le Mes-
surier, and others, connect them
with the Gallic race.

The people of Newfoundland
and the Bermudas are much more
British in their manners, customs,
and habits of life than those of the
other provinces. This arises from
the geographical proximity of the
first named to the motherland, an”
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to the fewness of those who have
gone elsewhere in search of homes;
and, in the other, from its being a
great military and naval centre.
The resources of Newfoundland in
timber, minerals, and fish are great
indeed; and when Irance aban-
dons certain treaty claims, and the
island becomes a part of the Do-
minion of Canada, a new and
brighter era will dawn upon her.

With the exception of a few
thousand Acadian French, a much
smaller number of Indians of the
Micmac and Milicite tribes, and
the coloured inhabitants of Ber-
muda, the population of Eastern
Canada is overwhelmingly and dis-
tinctively British in every sense of
the term, and there is no foreign
element.

The orthodox faith is all but
universally  accepted. The ad-
herents of the Unitarian, Univer-
salist, Swedenborgian, and Spiri-
tualist beliefs are so few and far
apart, that in several provinces
they have neither minister nor
church.  Frequent efforts have
been made to secure a foothold,
but so far these have not suc-
ceeded.  Outside of the Roman
Catholic Church the pcople may
be said to be Episcopalian, Pres-
byterian, Baptist, or Methodist,
with a  few Congregational
churches, the first four pretty
evenly dividing among them the
entire Protestant population.

While many of the customs and
usages of Methodism in Western
Canada indicate an American
origin and an Episcopal bias, that
of the Iast indicates just as clearly
a British linecage and a Presby-
terian polity. ~The founders of
our cause here were Wes-
levans, and in their style of
preaching, in their methods of
work, and in the ecclesiastical sys-
tem built up they closely followed
the pattern set them beyond the
sea.  Methodists from the Old
Country felt themselves at home at

once. To bring about the union
of the several sections of Canadian
Methodism, modifications were
made in matters of polity and pro-
cedure, and the time-honoured
name of the Church was given up
—for all unions are based on com-
promise and concession. But in
every essential thing we are tread-
ing in the footsteps of our fathers,
and are conscientiously secking to
be faithful to the trust reposed in
us. We are minding the same
things, we are walking by the
same rules, meeting with similar
successes, and can still say with
glad and grateful hearts, ““ The best
of all is, God is with us.”
Methodism in Newfoundland
dates back to A.D. 1765, when
Lawrence Coughlan, one of Wes-
ley’s preachers, began to “spread
Scriptural holiness throughout the
land”  Smnall and feeble were the
beginnings, grave were the diffi-
culties, and discouraging the out-
look. The people were few and
widely separated, travelling was on
foot or by boat, and the climate
was inhospitable. But God was
with His servant, the people heard
him gladly, his labours were abun-
dantly blessed, and a mighty out-
pouring of the Spirit was realized.
The good work spread in all direc-
tions, and nowhere else perhaps,
all things considered, has Method-
ism won greater triumphs or ex-
erted a healthier influence than in
Britain’s most ancient colony.
The name of William Black is
inseparably associated with the
Methodism of Nova Scotia.  This
truly apostolic man belonged to
one of a number of English Meth-
odist families who settled in the
neighbourhood of Amherst. No
sooner was he himself converted
than he was desirous of saving
others, and on November 10, 1781,
he left his father’s house to tell the
story of the cross to his spiritually
neglected fellow countrymen. The
youth and earnestness of the



Methodism in Eastern Cancda, 43

preacher, the novelty of the doc-
trines he preached, and the divine
power which accompanied his
utterances produced a profound
impression. The work spread
rapidly, societies being organized,
helpers raised up, places of wor-
ship erected, and the foundations
for future successes were laid on
a firm and enduring basis.

Mr. Black visited Prince Ed-
ward Island in 1782, where he
found Benjamin Chappell, the first

Methodist who had made the
island his home. Mr. Black’s ex-
perience was exceptional, for

though he was treated courteously,
he saw no direct resuits of his
efforts.  Subsequent visits were,
however, more successiul, and the
prayer of the penitent was followed
by the praises of the pardoned.
Charlottetown, Bedeque, and Mur-
ray Harbour became centres of in-
terest, and Nethodist influence
there has continued to grow
stronger and stronger as the years
have gone by.  This may be gath-
ered from the fact that more than
one-third of all the ministers of the
New Brunswick and Prince Ed-
ward Island Conference are from
this interesting neighbourhood.
While Bermuda was visited by
Whitefield as early as 1748, and
thirty-five years later by Duncan
M‘Coll, the first appointment of
a preacher thereto was John
Stephenson in 1792,  He was a
plain, blunt, honest Irishman of
the old school, who called things
by their proper names, and hesi-
tated not to denounce prevailing
vices.  Qbstacles of the most for-
midable character were encoun-
tered. Not only was the mission-
ary opposed by ‘““the baser sort,”
but by the so-called better class
as well.  The hostility of the
Episcopal Church was most de-
termined, and laws were enacted
for the cxpress purpose of silenc-
ing the fearless preacher. For
daring to disobey an unrighteous

law he had to spend six months
in gaol and pay a fine of fifty
pounds. TIor five years after his
departure the little flock he had
gathered was left shepherdless and
uncared for, when Joshua Marsden
appeared upon the scene and be-
gan anew the work of reformation.
To tabulate spiritual results any-
where is impossible; but even to
guess at them in such a place as
Bermuda would be worse than use-
less.

In New Brunswick the name of
Duncan M‘Coll is lovingly remem-
bered. He was a Scotchman by
birth, an Episcopalian in belief,
and a soldier by profession. Dur-
ing the War of the Revolution he
saw some serious service, and his
all but miraculous escapes led to
his entire consecration to God.
Having settled in St. Stephen, he
opened his house for worship, and
preached to his friends and neigh-
bours the truth as it is in Jesus.
Many were awakened and saved.
Though not as yet connected with
the Methodist Church, he had
learned how converts were cared
for by them, and knowing as a
military man the value of order
and discipline, he formed them in-
to societies. He identified him-
seli with the Methodists, and his
name appeared in the ministerial
roll in the Minutes of the Confer-
ence for 1793.  Partly on account
of the delicate health of his wife,
and partly on account of the great
influence he wielded in that sec-
tion of country, he was not re-
quired to itinerate.  TFor thirty-
four years he was regularly ap-
pointed to St. Stephen, and dur-
ing that time had the sole super-
vision of the work in that region.
But he did not confine himself to
his circuit. He was “in labours
more abundant” and “his word
was with power.”

St. John, the city of the Loyal-
ists, the commercial capital of the
province, was visited in 179I by
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John Abraham Bishop, another of
Wesley’s helpers. e was a
native of the island of Jersey, a
singularly good man, and a very
successful preacher. The cause
grew rapidly, and exactly three
months from the opening of his
mission a building previously oc-
cupied by the Episcopalians as a
church was secured and set apart
for the use of the “people called
Methodists.”  The Methodists of
St. John now worship in eight fine
churches, besides several mission
halls; and despite some terrible
visitations by fire, which sorely
crippled them financially, occupy
to-day no second position.

For about three-quarters of a
century the cause made steady and
substantial progress.  Many min-
isters came from the motherland,
and others were raised up in the
congregations under their care.
Churches and parsonages were
erected, denominational literature
widely circulated, and means were
devised for higher education.
Meanwhile important changes took
place in the political and social
condition of the people. A more
liberal spirit prevailed among
Christians of different names. Old
animosities were dying out, and
more of Christ and less of sect was

a growing feeling. Population
had largely increased. Instead of
the tangled wildwood was the

fruitful field, a large amount of
wealth was invested in shipping,
and of real poverty there was very
little.

The churches participated in the
public prosperity., and none more
so than the Methodist. To such
proportions had she attained, and
with such varied interests had she
become identified, that a change in
her relations with the mother
Church at home was deemed
necessary to carry on with yet
greater efficiency the work in
which she was engaged. That
change was effected in 1855, when

the Methodism of Eastern Canada
was organized into a Conference
under the name of *“ The Wesleyan
Methodist Connexion or Church
of Eastern British America”
Though practically independent,
the supremacy of the' British Con-
ference was still recognized, that
body reserving to itself the right
to approve or disapprove of the
man chosen by his brethren to fill
the presidential chair, or to send
one of their ministers to do so.
The right of disapproval was never
exercised, and the power to ap-
point a president on only four oc-
casions, when the Rev. William
Boyce, John Scott, William L.
Thornton, and Dr. Punshon

‘brought to us the kindly greetings

of the Mother Church.  But that
Church sent us more than kindly
greetings and wise counsels: she
sent financial aid as well. Tor a
number of years large sums of
money were granted by the Mis-
sionary Society towards the sup-
port of the work; and to prevent
injury to the cause by the sudden
withdrawal of that support, the
grant was gradually lessened year
by year.

Five branches of the Methodist
family had established themselves
in Canada—the Wesleyan, New
Connexion, Primitive, Bible Chris-
tian, and Methodist Episcopal; all
of British origin except the last
named. On account of the un-
necessary expenditure of means,
and the unhealthy rivalry too
often created, to the great injury
of the common cause, a strong de-
sire was developed to bring them
together.  The first step in this
direction was taken in 1874, when
the Wesleyans and New Con-
nexion Methodists joined hands
and formed “The Methodist
Church of Canada,” by which a
complete separation from the par-
ent bodies in Britain became neces-
sary. A General Conference was
organized, its chief officer being
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the Rev. Egerton Ryerson, LL.D.,
who was styled “ President,” and
in which ministers and laymen sat
in equal numbers.  The territory
formerly occupied by the Confer-
ence of Eastern British America
was divided into three Annual
Conferences : Nova Scotia, which
included 3Bermuda; New Bruns-
wick and Prince Edward Island;
and Newfoundland, including Lab-
rador. During the nineteen years
of semi-independence the circuits
had increased from 70 to 181, the
ministers and probationers from
89 to 218, and the membership
from 13,723 to 20,380.

Ten years later a larger union
was effected by the coming in of
the Primitive, Bible Christian, and
Methodist Episcopal denomina-
tions. To arrange the details
satisfactorily, ahd to meet the de-
mands of the several sections, was
no easy matter; but the wisdom
profitable to direct was granted.
Subsequent events have fully justi-
fied the course then taken, for the
union has been a great success.

The chief officers of the Church
were to be styled General Super-
intendents.  The first appointees
were the Rev. Samuel Dwight
Rice, D.D., of the old Weslevan
Conierence, and the Rev. Albert
Carman, D.D.. who before the
union had been the bishop of the
Methodist  Episcopal  Church.
LEach Annual Conference was still
to have its president, elected from
among its ministerial members,
who was to occupy the chair at
alternate sessions with the General
Superintendent when that officer
would be present.  Laymen were
admitted in equal numbers with
the ministers to the Annual Con-
ferences, and given the right to
vote on all questions save and ex-
cept those of distinctively minis-
terial concern.

During the last quarter of a
century the population of Eastern
Canada has not greatly increased.

The tendeucy of the times is to
gravitate towards the great centres.
To retain the young people on the
farm is no easy matter, for the
better cducated seek to enter the
professions, while those who have
been less fortunate in this respect
seelkk employment in the factories.
As our country has offered but a
limited field for either of these
classes, they have gone elsewhere,
to our disadvantage and not in-
frequently to their own.  Then
the prairies had greater attractions
for the agriculturally inclined than
our heavily timbered lands, and
especially in view of the free grants
made to settlers in those rich
wheat-producing regions.  Avail-
ing themselves of these offers,
many of our people have sought
homes in 2Manitoba, the North-
west Territories, and in British
Columbia, while many others have
gone to the United States. This
has seriously affected our growth
as a Church, not only by the direct
losses we have sustained, but by
the narrowing of the field in which
to operate. The exodus has not
been confined to the laity, for dur-
ing that period we have lost by re-
movals and retirements about one
hundred and fifty ministers and
probationers.  But despite these
drawbacks our records show an
aggregate of two hundred and
seventy circuits and missions, more
than three hundred ministers, over
two thousand local preachers and
class-leaders, about forty thousand
communicants, with a Sunday-
school membership of nearly fifty
thousand.

Though comparatively few of
the Methodists of Eastern Canada
are very poor, fewer still are very
rich. Indeed, there is not a single
millionaire among them, and the
number of the really wealthy can
casily be counted. To those there-
fore of limited means we have had
to look for financial support; and
as it was from the penny a week



48 Methodist Mugazine and Review.

and the shilling a quarter that the
funds were furnished with which
earlv Methodism carricd on her
work, so it is still from the many
smaller contributions, and not from
the few princely donors, that the
treasury is replenished. Com-
pared with what is given clsewhere
our givings seem small, but looked
at in the light of the foregoing re-
marks they are fairly respectable.
Our Supernumerary Fund has an
invested capital of over eighty
thousand dollars, which we are
now raising to onc hundred thou-
sand; our church property amounts
to over two million five hundred
thousand dollars; more than six
hundred thousand dollars are in-
vested In our educational institu-
tions: and for the several con-
nexiunal interests there was raised
last wvear the very creditable
amount of about three hundred
thousand dollars.  Our costliest
church edifices—the beautiful Cen-
tenary, St. John, New Brunswick,
a massive stone structure, and the
one at Marysville, in the same pro-
vince, a wooden one, and a perfect
gem—vere built for less than
cighty thousand and sixty thou-
sand dollars respectively.

Our people here carly recog-
nized the nced of publishing
agencices, and out of that grew the
book and publishing establishment
at Halifax.  Compared with the
great houses in London and New
York, or cven with the one in
Toronto. ours is a small affair, for
our constituency is not large.  Dut
no one can form any adequate idea
of the vast amount of good that
has been accomplished during the
more than fifty vears of its history
by 1acans of the weekly visits of
a sound scriptural paper, and by
the many excellent books and
periodicals sent out therefrom.

In educational work e have en-
deavoured to carry out as far as
possible the traditional policy of
Methodism, and for more than half

a century the Mount Allison In-
stitution, and for a shorter period
the College in St. John’s, New-
foundland, have been doing excel-
lent work for Church and State.
Thousands of young men, who are
now in our own and in other
lands filling the highest positions
in society, received their training
in these well-known seats of learn-
ing.  Thousands, too, of young
women, who now as wives and
mothers adorn and bless our
homes, look back with pleasure to
the time spent amid the good in-
fluences of their student days.
But the most important part of
the work has been the preparation

.of hundreds of candidates for the

ministry.  Recognizing the need
for men fully equipped for effective
service—men fully armed for suc-
cessful combat with the enemies of
the truth, and able to defend the
faith once delivered to the saints—
we have furnished the means for
intellectual culture amid the most
healthful surroundings. And it is
a matter for pardonable pride that
the men who are carrying on the
work here. or those in other lands
and in other communions who are
telling the old, old story. are fur-
nishing the best proof of the high
character of the instruction re-
ceived at our institutions.

Such is our estimate of the Meth-
odism of Eastern Canada. 1We
have sought alike to avoid lauda-
tion on the one hand and deprecia-
tion on the other. For the suc-
cesses of the past we are thankful;
to the future we look with much
hope.  Great possibilities lie be-
fore us, great responsibilities rest
upon us, anrl great things are ex-
pected from us.  With our equip-
ments for effective service, and
with epportunities for work abun-
dantly provided, the richest ex-
periences of the *former times™
may be confidently counted upon.

St. John, N.B., Canada.
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PLCACE YOUR HAND IN

THE KING'S.

BY S. JEAN WALKER.

Suggested by the historical allusion with which Bishop Fowler introduced his

appeal for the Twentieth Century Fund.

Place your hand in the King’s and fealty swear:
My Liege, low before Thee my all do I bear.
I yield Thee myself and whatever is mine,
Whatever, wherever, dear Lord, I am Thine.”

Place your hand in the King’s.

Your fealty give:

“ Henceforth, my loved Master, for Thee I shall live,
To work and to fight ’gainst the thraldom of sin,
And through Thee and for Thee I surely shall win.”

Place your hand in the King’s and fealty swear

To gladly the badge of loved servitude wear.

Then into the battle plunge boldly and strong,

With love and with courage to fight ’gainst the wrong.

Place your hand in the King’s.

Pledge fealty true.

“To fight ’neath thy banner with strength, Lord, endue!
When, ‘Lo! I am with you,” bids doubts and fears ccase,”
Then girded with power spread the gospel of peace.

Place your hand in the Kings.

Your fealty vow.

Pledge your service, your love, and wealth even now.
Hear the slogan cry for the century’s close,
Arouse, don your armour t> meet all its foes.

Place your hand in the King’s.

Pledge fealty leal,

Two millions of souls for the Master to seal,
Of gold “twenty millions,” the goal we proclaim,
We'll wave palms of vict'ry, thus honour His name.

Thamesville, Ont.

—Zion's Herald.

“PUT THY HAXNDS BETWEEN THE KINGS HAXDS™*

BY BISHOP C. IH. FOWLER.

When William the Conqueror
undertook a campaign for the con-
quest of a new district in England,
he would send for the earls and
lords whose help he especially
needed. They would put their
hands between his hands, sayving,

* Appeal of the Twenticth Century Thauk-
nﬁ"cring Commission of the Methodist Epis-
«opal Fund of the United States.

4

“We put our hands betwee1 your
hands, to be your true men and
loyal for this campaign.”

The Board of Bishops has called
upon the Methodist Episcopal
Church to make a great forward
movement for widening the king-
dom of Jesus Christ in this world,
to bring a great offering into His
treasury as an expression of our
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gratitude—a “ Twentieth Century
Thank-Offering » for the rich and
unnumbered blessings He has
poured upon us as a Church dur-
ing this nineteenth century now
closing. We are called from
every plain and valley, from every
hilltop and mountain side, from
every city and hamlet, from every
hearth and home, to come up to
the camp of our King and put our
hands between the King's hands,
to be His true men and loval for
this campaign.
TWO MILLION CONVERTS AND TWENTY
MILLIONS OF MONEY.

This is the call. Like an clectric
engine, it can run cither end for-
ward. With the converts the
money will come. With the money
the converts will come. “Bring ye all
the tithes into the storehouse, that
there may be meat in Mine house,
and prove Me now herewith, saith
the Lord of hosts, if I will not open
you the windows of heaven, and
pour you out a blessing, that there
shall not be room enough to re-
ceive it” (Mal. 3. 10).

Methodism came into this cen-
tury few in munbers, poor in
worldly possessions, and meagre in
scholarship, having only 288 min-
isters, 64,894 members, but little
church property, and only the
ashes of one college.  She goes
out of the century in sixteen great
bands or denominations, having
38,352 travelling ministers, 6,213.-
425 members, with numberless uni-
versities, theological seminaries,
and colleges, and over $250,000,000
of church property. She came in-
to this century strong in courage,
rich in faith, and invincible in sacri-
fice. It behooves us to see to it
that our particular denomination
goes not out of this century weak
in courage, poor in faith, or cow-
ardly in sacrifice.  As Paul boast-
ed of being “a Hebrew of the He-
brews,” good blood on both sides
of the house, so we are the sons

and daughters of double martyrs,
—martyrs for the Church they
created and defended, and mar-
tyrs for the country they redeemed
and delivered—heroic bloci on
both sides of the house. We have
no moral right to be little or mean
or timid. Sprung from a royal
ancestry, like the wise men from
the East, we must bring royal
gifts and lay them at the feet of
our Redeemer.

We arc in a great conflict, hand-
ling and handled by vast energies.
Working with the limitless forces
of steam, lightning, and light, and
redeeming time down to the mil-
lionth part of a second, and mea-
suring distances down to the mil-
lionth part of an inch, we cannot
loiter by the century with Jle-
thuselah, nor wander aimlessly in
the desert with Abraham. We
are risen into divine times, when a
day is as a thousand years. And
our achievements must fit into our
environment. May the God of our
fathers put upon us a just measure
of our responsibilities, and help us
to put our hands between the
King’s hands !

Great as have been our blessings
during this century, the mecagre-
ness of the results of the last years
calls us to thoughtfulness and
prayver, and to humiliation. God
never cools in love, nor lags in de-
sire, nor weakens in power. His
arm is not shortened that He can-
not save. \We must candidly look
to ourselves for the explanation
of our failures. Even Jesus, in
His own country, “did not many
mighty works there because of
their unbelief” Nayv not the
Saviour be standing in our midst,
weeping and saying, “ Ye will not
come unto me that ye may have
life 2

Methodism has marched up to
her present vantage-ground on ner
knees, by the altar of prayer and
by the mourner's bench. In
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scholarship, in wealth, and in social
prestige she lias been surpassed in
cach of these respects by some sis-
ter denomination. These elegant
sisters, beautiful in their equip-
ment, like the lithe hare, were w:il
through the race when Methodism,
like the clumsy tortoise, was
tiundling along on her knees.
God gave her the sccret of suc-
cess in prayer.  Her victory is
from supernatural forces. If she
exchanges the Word of authority
for the rhetoric of the preacher,
and the penitent’s bench for the
professor’s desk, and the faith of
the itinerant for the conceit of
the higher critic, and the super-
natural power of the Holy Spirit
for the hesitating formulas of mere
human reasoning, she must part
company with impulsive Peter and
resistless Paul, and drop back to
sulk with doubting Thomas, or do
worse with poor judas Iscariot.
She must persist in her time-hon-
oured and God-honoured revivals,
which have saved her own mil-
lions, chiefly captured as trophies
from the enemy, and have saved a
large per cent. of the other mil-
lions of Protestantism.  She must
keep her penitent’s altar quivering
with divine pow=r; for a Church
without saving power will soon be
a Church without a divine
Saviour. Back to your knees and
to your altars, O Methodism !
Send up the agonizing cry from
every church and from every
family altar. Two million con-
verts in the two remaining years
before the century closes. As
John Knox stood all night on his
calloused knees, crying, * Give me
Scotland, or I die,” so let us cry
unto God mightily, “ Give us two
million converts before this cen-
tury closes.”” “ Put thy hands be-
tween the King’s hands”
Methodism 1s losing parts of her
domain on cach side. Like an
island in a divided current, she

must protect herself on both sides
with piers and breakwaters. On
one side workers in the submerged
tenth are doing the work that once
made Methodism rich in converts
and saints.  On the other side, in
the upper tenth, many clever souls
are satisfied with a system that
seems to have but little of the cross
in its Christianity, and are thus
drifting from our altars. Some
new baptism of power is needed
for thesc souls, that would satisfy
every want of the heart with the
fulness of a perfect redemption and
a perfect Redeemer.  Some new
baptism of labour is neceded to so
push our membership out into all
fields that there would remain no
unrecached submerged tenth. Meth-
odism must not allow her candle to
be burned at both ends.

\What are the spirit and power of
the main body of the Church it-
seif ?  There are signs for anxiety
~t the top and the bLottom; is the
trunk sound and well ?

The Epworth League, providen-
tially created, is a great, energetic
section of the Church. Full of
labour and stirred with zeal, may it
not be that a stronger bent to-
ward spiritual results would make
the results of this vast machine, in
many places, more substantial and
actual ?  In many chapters these
much-to-be-desired  literary and
social forces await the touch of a
higher life and the light of a more
single eye. This vast force may
be casily brought into magnificent
shape to be used for higher de-
signs. It has been fashioned into
beauty and symmetry by the great
artificer, the Church. But it can
have the touch of the infinite
TFather and the inspiration of the
Holy Spirit.  If in answer to the
prayer and faith of the Church it
can be filled with the Holy Spirit,
it will rise to its highest field of
activity and Iift the whole Church
into a higher life. full of uncounted
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conquests for the coming century.
Sons and daughters of the Church,
hosts of the Epworth League, put
your hands between the hands of
the King for a new, a spiritual
campaign.

Let me speak to the great hosts
of the rank and file of our mem-
bership. Is it not true that many
live on and on in the Church or a
plane below their privilege 2 Are
there not many who fail of the rich
assurance of faith that comes from
the witness of the Spirit?  They
plod on, hoping for a better experi-
ence, hungry in heart, yet never
actually having a satisfactory ex-
perience.  Many who would be
glad to have the deep certainty of
God’s witnessing Spirit ?  Hear
me. This great doctrine and ex-
perience form the purpose for
which AMethodism was called into
being. We are in the world to
teach and illustrate a knowable re-
ligion. The world was full, in the
days of Wesley, with Old Testa-
ment Dbelievers, who had only a
hope of a hope. God wanted a
Church with a knowable cxperi-
ence. So He called John \Wesley
to teach a conscious salvation.
Wherever he and his followers
went men rose up and said, “1I
feel that I am a sinner.”  Then
they testified, “ T feel that my sins
are all forgiven:” * The Son of man
hath power on carth to forgive
sins;" “ God for Christ’s sake hath
forgiven my sins.”

This is the mission of Method-
ism. And her power is in propor-
tion to the clearness of the testi-
mony of her witnesses. She
teaches free agency. She teaches
justification by faith. She teaches
the necessity of both faith and
works; but these are not the dis-
tinguishing doctrines of Method-
ism.  The great doctrine of Meth-
odism is the doctrine of the wit-
ness of the Spirit.  This is that
supernatural fire that strangely

warmed John Wesley's heart. This
is that inborn sense, down deep in
consciousness, deeper than logic,
more certain than reasoning, that
we are accepted of God, whereby
we cry, “ Abba, Father.” This
enables one, who is cast down and
penitent, lying on his face and
praying for pardon, suddenly to
look up into the face of God as to
a father. This is that power that
banishes fear, and gives one that
quiet, cuddling home feeling down
in the heart.  This is the assur-
ance of peace that endues with
power. This is the supreme ver-
dict which alone can face the judg-
ment bar.  Nothing less is safe.

Have you this witness? Brother.
ask vourself; sister, ask yourself,
“Have I this all-satisfying wit-
ness 2 I am on trial for my
soul. My case is being made up.
The jury will soon go out. Its
verdict is final. I must know be-
yond a doubt what their verdict
will be. It will either set me free
to walk with open face and glad
heart about the city of God, with
the good and great of all ages for-
ever, or it will assign me to that
lone land where mercy and hope
never come. I cannot trust my
own judgment; I am little. ignor-
ant, often and easily deceived,
much prejudiced; I may be wrong;
I must have an infallible testimony.
This I may have in the witness of
the Holy Spirit.  Beloved, have
You this witness of the Spirit ?
You may have. Pray mightily
that this may come to you and be
the rich enduement of power for
the whole Church. With this
clear witness all minor questions
will be settled. It will settle all
questions of grade in the ministry,
except the grade of divine power.
You will be led into all truth.
Your path will grow brighter and
brighter unto the perfect day.

This is the supreme gift.” Jesus
said, “ It is expedient for you that
I go away.”™ What could make
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it expedient for the infant Church
to have Jesus leave them? He
had been all things unto them.
He had been to them the Peasant
of Nazareth, Prophet of God, Son
of God, and God over all, blessed
for ¢vermore. Yet it was ex-
pedient for them to have Him go
away. For Jesus says, “If I go
not away the Holy Ghost will not
come unto you”  The Spirit is
the promise of the Father. Let
every Methodist, man, woman, and
child, pray for the personal witness
of the Spirit and for the baptism
of the Holy Spirit upon the whole
Church. This will secure the
power of the Church and the su-
preme and acceptable twentieth
century thank-offering. Give your-
self, then you will gladly give
whatever God wants. Put your
hands between the King's hauds,
and He will secure the rest.

Shall I tell you how to secure
this priceless treasure, the witness
of the Spirit ? I will, God help-
ing me.  Wherever you are, in
probation between the gate of
cternal death and the gate of
cternal life, God's plan and promise
can reach you. His promises
reach every inch of the road. If
you are so mnear doom that the
ground is already hot beneath your
feet, halt, turn, quit vour flirting
with evil.  That is the start to-
ward life.  Cease to do evil, and
learn to do good. “Let the
wicked forsake his way, and the
unrighteous man his thoughts; and
let him return unto the Lord, and
He will have mercy upon him; and
to our God, for He will abundantly
pardon.” If you are farthcr up
nearer life, but in coldness and
heaviness, then take the word, “Let
us lay aside every weight, and the
sin that doth so casily beset us, and
let us run with patience the race
that is set before us, looking unto
Jesus, the Author and Finisher of
our faith.”  If vou are still farther

up the path, then secure that love,
that true love, which changes the
I, the me, the mine into the thou,
the thee, the thine; that makes
obedience spontancous and service
a delight. By surrender, prayer,
fasting, if need be—for there is a
kind that goeth not out but by
prayer and fasting—secure that su-
preme love that loves God with all
the heart, and thy neighbour as
thyself; that love which the thir-
teenth chapter of first Corinthians
makes absolutely necessary to any
hope of heaven, without which
everyvthing else is absolutely noth-
ing; that love which suffereth long
and is kind, envieth not, “vaunteth
not itself, is not puffed up, doth not
behave itself unseemly, seeketh not
her own, is not easily provoked,
thinketh no evil.” bheareth, be-
lieveth, hopeth, endureth all things.
Dear Methodist, have vou this ab-
solutely necessary love, so fine, so
high, so sweet, so divine? With-
out this love reaching out to your
fellowman and up to God, yvou are
nothing, we are mnothing, the
Church is nothing.

We must go out of this century
as brave and believing and sacri-
ficing as our fathers came into it.
Jrothers in our pulpits, a stream
never rises above its source. Like
preacher, like people.  How we
need to watch and pray, lest our
lights should burn dim or go out.
A man once asked the keeper of
the lighthouse at Calais, “ Does
yvour light ever burn dim or go
out >*  The keeper said in amaze-
ment, “DBurn dim or go out?
Why, man, there are ships yonder
on the stormy sea that might go
down on the breakers” We are
the light of the world.  Our lights
must never burn dim or go cut.

God waits on us for power
among men.  When we insist God
answers with all the forces of His
government. Moses ~tands on a
projecting tableland of Sinai, over-
looking the camp of Israel, in the
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presence of his angered God.
God, pointing to Israel bowed be-
fore the golden calf, says to Moses,
“ Go, get thee down to thy people,
for they have corrupted them-
selves”  Moses, who the other
day feared to stand before poor lit-
tle Pharaoh, now, in the hour of
trial and destiny, stands bravely be-
fore his angered God, and says,
“Why is thine anger kindled
against thy people, whom thou
broughtest out of the land of
bondage ?  Moses clings, as it
were, to the very vesture of the
Lord, and will not let Him go.
The Lord says, “Let me alone,
that mine anger may wax hot
against them.” Moses says, “\What
will the heathen say, that thou
broughtest thy people out into the
wilderness to slay them ?”  Then
the Lorg, as if to buy off Moses,
says, “ I will make of thee a great
people”  Moses stands firm and
says, “ Where is thy promise to
Abraham, to Isaac, and to Jacob ?
If thy word will not hold, then blot
me out of thy book, but spare
Israel”  This heroic man, offer-
ing himself and pleading the in-
tegrity and honour of God, pre-
vailed and saved Israel. Brothers,
we stand between God and our
Methodism. If we hold on to God
with believing, self-sacrificing pur-
pose, He will save and baptize our
Church with power, and swing us
into the twentieth century for a
mightier work than any we have
ever seen or of which we have ever
heard.

Hooper Crews was pastor of our
church at Springfield, Ill. He
awoke omne summer to find his
church declining. He was sore
distressed and prayed much, fear-
ing he had outlived his call.  One
summer Sabbath night, in the
midst of the harvest time, he an-
nounced to a little congregation a

prayer-meeting for Monday morn-
ing, at sunrise, for the revival of
God’s work and the conversion of
sinners. Then he gave that night
to agonizing prayer. A little be-
fore daylight his burden left him,
and he fell asleep on a lounge in
his study. e awoke to see the
first beams of the morning sun.
Looking down into the church-
yard, he saw that it was full of peo-
ple, and the church was full of peo-
ple, and the street was full of
tea'us.  Men as far as nine miles
away from the church had awak-
ened in the middle of the night
alarmed, fearing that the judgment
day was coming, took their teams,
and drove to the church with their
families, to see if they could find
God and mercy. Brother Crews
said : “We went into the church
and opened the prayer-meeting; we
closed it that night at eleven
o'clock with twenty-eight conver-
sions, as the beginning of a sweep-
ing revival”  Brothers, if we will
consecrate ourselves to God with-
out reserve, and cling to God, tak-
ing no denial, HFle will honour our
faith and bless our Methodism with

a century of unprecedented
achievements.
Brothers, sisters, Methodists,

bishops, presiding elders, pastors,
class leaders, stewards, trustees,
superintendents, teachers, and
members, listen : Enter into the
secret chamber of your own soul;
answer to the divine Spirit who
graciously meets you there and
whispers to you. Tell Him, “I
will seek God till I find Him a
satisfying portion, and serve Him
in all things, great or small, till I
die. I will ask for the witness of
the Spirit till I receive it, and will
keep it every hour forever”” Let
us put our hands between the
King’s hands.
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) THE LOST SON.
BY J. W. BENGOUGII.

Beyond the angry reef, where the mad waves
Toss high their foaming crests, as, thunderously,
They break upon the treacherous rock, far out
In the dark, weltering waters, helpless, lost,
Stumbles a ship, dismantled and forlorn;

One tattered shred of fluttering white—the sign
And signal of despair or gasp of hope,—

Is dimly seen above the sinking hull

By the brave souls ashore, who man the boat
To wage a deadly warfare with the sea

And save, if God so wills, the souls in peril;
And all the village, clustering round, upbear
With words of hope the stalwart fishermen
Who undertake love’s errand—all save one,
Whose heart had failed her, and whose quivering arms
Were round her only son.

“Nay, Robin, nay!
Spare me, oh, spare me, Robin; do not go;
God asks not this of me, no, no! let wives
Who have not given a husband to the deep,
And mothers who have not, like me, a son
Lost to their hearts on the wide sea—perchance,
Beside his father in the watery depths—
Unheard of till their hopes, like mine, are dead—
Let these give up at duty’s call their sons
And husbands to this task : but thou, my boy,
Sole comfort of my widowhood, my child,
Stay thou with me!”

And the kind neighbours, moved,
Said, “She is right, good Robin, go not thou
On this thrice dangerous quest; our sons will go.”
“Nay, mother dear,” cried he, and kissed her cheek,
“God will defend us; neighbours, I must go;
No man of all these gallant mates of mine
May take my oar; have faith; in God above
Put ye your trust, my mother, and my friends!”
And so with hero-spirit he embarked,
And through her tears his mother watched him go,
And prayed to God, and all the neighbours prayed.

The heavy hours dragged on, and still the ship
“Though lower in the waves yet kept afloat,
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And beating hearts along the pebbly beach

Ceased not to pray. At last, thanks be to God!
The life-boat rounds the reef, fighting the seas,

And plunges towards the landing-place, all safe,

And safely bringing half-dead mariners,

Who clasp their hands in joy and murmur “Saved!”

“All saved!” So runs the tumult of delight;
“No! all but one—we had to leave that one;
"T'were certain death to all had we remained
Another moment.” So they spake, and leapt
On the firm shore, with woman’s tenderness
Bearing the famished sailors in their arms.

‘“THE ANGUISHED MOTHER SWOONED, FOR HE WAS GONE.”

But Robin stayed behind and held his oar,
And answered to his mother waiting there
With joyous arms outstretched to welcome him
Back to her widowed heart, “No, mother, no;
One has been left to perish; I return;

He shall not perish if it be God’s will

That my stout arms are equal to my hope.
Push off the boat! Alone, if no one eclse

Will join me, I will face the death again

To bring him to the land!”

“No, no, my son!
Oh God, it must not be; thou hast been brave,
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And I can bear no more—nay, my sweet son,
Leave this to others; some true heart is here
To take thy place. Think of thy father lost,
And thy poor brother whom I mourn as dead;
Leave me not desolate, bereft of all

I have on earth, my son, my only child!”
“Think of my brother! yea, but cvery man
In peril is my brother, and this man

May have a mother dear as mine to me;

I cannot stay, and every moment now

Is more than golden in its worth. Farewell!
God keep thee, mother, and God prosper me!”

So spake young Robin, sternly tremulous;

Then on the sandy shore, as dead indeed,

The anguished mother swooned, for he was gone,
And lustily against th’ unwilling waves

He laboured at the oars, and evening fell

And hid him in the distance from their eyes.
Then passed a silence on the villagers,

And pained suspense for Robin’s fate so ruled
That rapture o’er the saved was hushed until
The slow-paced night was gone, and morning crept
Upon the lighted lanterns on the shore,

Where men walked to and fro as they had done
Through all the waiting hours.

Then clang’d the bell
In the old village steeple, for a lad
Was sent in haste to bid the verger ring
The happy tidings out o’er hill and dale,
The boat was seen! Then eager ran the throng,
And at the landing clasped the widow’s hand,
And rapture danced along the smiling marge,
For Robin now was nigh; his wasted strokes
Still splashing in the wave, till cheering men
Rushed through the shallows and with stalwart arm
On either side pulled the huge boat to land.
And Robin sat with pale and ghastly face,
And bended body, wearied nigh to death,
And at his feet, well wrapp’d, the sailot’s form,
Weak as an infant, but alive! alive!

“Fall back, and let his mother pass alone,

Her’s be the hand that first shall welcome him!”
So cried a leader, and the throng fell back,

Then gathered near, with joy that overflowed

On every face in tears, to note her kiss,

And catch his words faint-spoken:
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“God be praised,
I've brought lim safe —his mother will rejoice
With mine—it is my brother—God be praised.
Your long-lost son,—receive him, mother dear !”

‘“YOUR LONG-LOST SON, —RECEIVE HIM, MOTHER DEAR.”

A SONuG OF THE ENGLISH.
BY RUDYARD KIPLING.

Fuir is our lot—O goodly is our heritage!
(Humble ye, my people, and be fearful in your mirth !)
For the Lord of God Most High
He hath made the deep as dry,
He hath smote for us a pathway to the ends of all the carth !

Yea, though we sinned—and our rulers went from rightcousness—
Deep in all dishonour though we stained ouwr garments’ hem,

Oh, be ye not dismayed,

Though we stumbled and we strayed,
We were led by evil counsellors—the Lord shall deal with them !

Hold ye the Faith—the Faith our Fathers sealed us;
Whoring not with visions—overwise and overstale.
Except ye pay the Lord
Single heart and single sword,
Of your children in their hondage shall he ask them treble-tale!

Keep ye the Law—be swift in all obedience—
Clear the land of evil, drive the road and bridge the ford.
Make ye sure to cach his own,
That he reap where he hath sown;
By the peace among our peoples let men know we serve the Lord.
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CHAPTER TV,

BETHIA.

Behind the counter of a dim little
shop in Paternoster Row a young
woman sat Kknitting. The winter
afternoon might have sunshine else-
where, but shadows had long been
falling among these high old houses
which fronted each other so closely.
Down one small side-street, and the
corner of another, was the extent of
Bethia’s view. Sunset glows and
morning brightness might pass over-
head in the almost invisible sky, but
little of their glory reached her.

Rows of books filled the shelves
behind the girl, and alternated with
stacks of paper all round the sides of
the shop. From a back room came
the heavy creak of an old-fashioned
printing-press at work. “ John Ed-

monds, printer and bookseller,” ran
the inscription over the shop-door,
and the dingy house in the old Row
served Mr. John Edmonds, not only
as a place of business and a work-
shop, but a home for the family,
which he thought sometimes too nu-
merous. Bethia, his eldest daughter,
had lived here all her life; and
within the four walls there had been
room for so many anxieties, em-
barrassments and contrivances that
she might be forgiven for thinking
seldom of the world outside her
door.

She was quite young still, not more
than twenty-one; but on her face
rested the unmistakable impress of re-
sponsibility. Her soft, gray eyes
could smile readily enough, though
they generally wore a preoccupied
look of reflection. Her dress was
neat, but of the simplest materials,
and put on as if the wearer had little
time to bestow much thought over it.
But the plain muslin cap, under
which her fair hair was put back,
was spotlessly clean, and so was the
little white ’kerchief that was crossed
on the bosom of her gray serge gown.
The arms, which the short sleeves
left bare, according to the fashion of
the day, were covered by a pair of
long gray mittens ; and she was busy
knitting another pair of mittens,
though these were of bright red.

She sat alone in the shop, bending
her head to catch the last twilight
rays for her work ; but presently a
candle glimmered like a faint star

from the inner room, the door of
which stood open. A short, thick
man, with a wrinkled, absorbed-

looking face, put his head out of the
door, and said :

‘““ Bethia, where is the book a cus-
tomer ordered us to get for him this
morning ?”

“ Here, father,”” she answered,
rising, and passing him a thin volume
bound in gray boards.

He seized it eagerly.

“ Let me look—the poems of Mr.
John Milton. I will just snatch a
glimpse at it.”
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He retired into the farther room,
and silence reigned there. Bethia
resumed her work with a little smile.

Presently another door opened—
evidently the door that led into the
domestic regions of the bookseller’'s
house—and a bright-eyed child, with
a dishevelled mop of flaxen curls,
ran in.

‘“ Sister,” he said, after having first,
with cautious glance, explored every
shadowy corner of the shop to make
sure that no one was there to frown
upon his coming—*‘ Sister, mothe: has
a headache and is ill.”

‘“Then you and Bab must play
quietly, and not disturb her,” an-
swered the sister, measuring one red
mitten against the other.

‘“ Ah, but sister,” urged the boy,
betraying the real purpcse that
brought him, ‘ who will make our
porridge ? Plum porridge to-night,
for mine and Balb's birthday, you
know.”

‘I made it this morning,” returned
Bethia, lifting her eyes from her
work just long enough to give the
urchin a smiling glance. “ Now,
run away, Tony, and be good.”

Tony disappeared, with a weight
taken off his mind. Sister Bethia's
assurances were always true.

The girl knitted on, and was just
Jaying the second mitten, completed,
on the first, when the great clock of

St. Paul's close by, sent its loud
strokes on the wintry air.

“Tour o’clock!” thought Bethia,
looking up. “That is the time

Sophy fixed. She ought to be here.”

As she thought this, the shop-door
opened briskly, and a gay figure
stepped in. Bethia rose and wel-
comed her sister warmly.

‘“ There, there! that will do,” cried
the other petulantly. “You will
tumble my new velvet hat—is it not
a pretty one? Have you done my
mittens ? Oh: that is right. You
are a good maid, though a dull one,
as Harry says.”

“You have spirits for both of us,”
answered the sister, looking admir-
ingly at the pretty face under the
fine hat. Mistress Harry Marsden
was a contrast to Bethia in every
way. She was dark, slender, and
small ; her manners were as
vivacious as the other’s were quict,
and in hLer dress there was no hint
of poverty or shabbiness. Her
warm mantle was of the finest cloth;
her dress was tied back with ribbons
over a silken underskirt; lace frills
peepe’ out at her throat, round which
a goid chain glittered.

‘“ Where are you going, so fine and
gay ?” asked Bethia, unable to take
her eves from the attractive picture.

‘“ To the puppet show. Harry will
be here in a minute ; he only stayed
to leave a copy of his new song at
Lord Ilchester’s.”

‘“How does baby do without you ?”

Mistress Marsden lifted her eye-
brows over the question.

‘“Baby has his nurse to take care
of him. My dear Bethia, I did not
marry to cut short my pleasures. At
nineteen, too; would it not be un-
reasonable—a waste of advantages ?”

She broke .nto such a pretty laugh,
her eyes lighting with mirth as she
tossed her shining dark head, that
Bethia could not reprove her seri-
ously.

‘I hope the nurse will take care
of baby,” was all she said.

‘“ She is well paid ; there is no lack
of money in our house,” returned
Mistress Marsden, with rather pert
emphasis.

“But how is it gained ?” said the
other gravely.

Sophy laughed.

‘“Harry does not lack friends,” she
cried. ‘““ Lord Ilchester is his warm
patron, and at his house he meets
gentlefolk of whom it is easy to win
money at cards.”

“I weuld rather he followed some
honest trade,” said the elder sister.

“And starved on it,” retorted
Sophy, throwing a scornful glance
round the shabby shop. “ No,

Bethia; I had enough of drudgery
while I lived at home, and Harry, dear
soul, was willing enough to release
me from it. You, if you like, may
spend your time casting up father's
bills and washing the children’s faces;
bhut that will not suit me. Why,
how long is it since you had a new
apron or ribbon even ? And look at
me, in silks like any titled madam !”

She bridled coquettishly as she
spoke, well knowing how she shone
and sparkled by the side of her
quiet sister; but not knowing that in
the other’s modesty and serene sim-
plicity might lie greater charms to
some eyes. She leaned forward to-
peep through the narrow window,
making a loud rustling with her
silken skirts, and a pretty flush crept
up her dark cheek.

“ There is Harry ; he never forgets
me for one moment,” she said
proudly. “ Confess, my sober Bethia,
we are a rattling pair; but there is
one virtue in us, We don't hate
each other. as ’tis fashionable now
for husbands and wives to do. Harry
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js as much in love with me as the day
we were married. There, good-bye!
I'm coming, Harry.”

She dropped a hasty kiss on her
sister’'s cheek, and ran out into the
wintry twilight, where her husband
waited for her, in fresh-curled wig
and coat of gold brocade. a fit match
for her in finery. The two were
soon out of sight round the corner;
and Bethia, wise moralist though
she was, watched them go away with
a sigh. It was so pleasant to enjoy
youth while one had it, and Sophy
seemed to have all the brightness
that Bethia always missed.

Harry Marsden, whom Sophy had
married two years before, wus the son
of a neighbouring tradesman, and his
business in life so far had been to
spend the guineas his father’s toil
had heaped up. Marsden was hand-
some and clever; rich pesple were
ever ready to welcome him at their
houses for the sake of his merry
stories, or a song from his musical
voice. This was far easier and
pleasanter than work ; and it had not
vet entered his head that to be a
hanger-on at great men’s tables was
not what a self-respecting young fel-
low should desire. Plenty of other
men did the same in that age; why
not he ? If money or patrons failed,
there were gaming-tables and lotter-
jes. Luck was sure to come some-
how. So he and pretty Sophy sailed
gaily down the stream.

Bethia was roused from her mo-
mentary discontent by her father’'s
voice.

“Tour o'clock, and the shop not
shut! Bethia, what are you think-
ing of ? And where is Frank ?”

“ Here, father,”” answered a voice
from the printing-room, and his sister,
with a guilty start, became conscious
that the creaking of the press had
ceased some time ago.

“Frank, you were asleep,” she
whispered anxiously to the tall
hobbledehoy, who made his appear-
ance on the scene with a sudden
bounce that knocked down a pile of
books.

‘“ Of course,” he answered carelessly.
“How can I work in the dark ? It
would take a dozen candles to light
this dismal shop.”

“You might have had one,” re-
joined Bethia. ‘O Frank, you know
how necessary it is to get that work
done in time.”

“Why does not father take a turn,
then ?” grumbled the boy. “Or
you ?” he was going to add. But the

: 61
sight of his sister uncomplainingly
dragging the heavy shutter to its

place stopped the wordas. He ran to
her help.

“I'1l do that, Bethia,” he said,
awkwardly. “You go up. The
children are bawling for you al-
ready.”

Bethia went down-stairs first,

‘““THERE, GOOD-BYE.”

mindful of her promise about the
plum porridge. The anticipated
dainty was found smoking calmly by
the side of the kitchen fire where
she had left it, and she proceeded to
pour it out, hindered rather than
helped by a clumsy servant. Then
she carefully prepared a dish of tea
for the delicate mother, and took it
up herself.
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* Take some, too. You are tired
after your day’s work,” said the in-
valid, hfting her pale face with a fond
look at her daughter.

“What, tea!” The father had
wandered, book in hand still, up-
stairs, and was now seated in an
armchair by his wife's sofa. * Give
me a cup, Bethia; the Chinese herb
is good for the nerves, they say.”

Bethia poured out for him, while
she shook her head at her mother’s
silent entreaty, and contented her-
self with sharing the children’s por-
ridge. Tea was not for poor peo-
ple in those days; it was so great
a luxury that Wesley urged his fol-
lowers to give it up and bestow the
money thus saved in charity. In the
bookseller’s family, such an extrava-
gance was only justified by Mrs. Ed-
monds” bad health.

“'I'is a fine book,” said the book-
seller, shutting up the precious
volume at last. * Mr. Jlilton was a
rare poet.”

* Father,” said your Frank slyly,
looking up from the meat and ale on
which he was satisfying a hearty
appetite, “ 1 believe ’tis like parting
with a limb to sell one of your books.”

“How should we live if they were
not sold ?” spoke the mother, with an
anxious look.

“I would rather read my books
than sell them, in truth,” confessed
her husband. ¢ Still, it is possible to
store much of them in one's head.
Hearken to this pretty conceit.”

“ Father,” interposed Bethia,
hastily, to prevent a flood of extracts
from Milton, which, however beauti-
ful in themselves, would take up
valuable time, and inci.ase her
mother’s headache—* father, when
was that book promised to your cus-
tomer ?”

The worthy bookseller
from the clouds of poetry.

“To-night,” he answered with a
start.  “ To-night, and, alack! it is
now dark.”

“Frank must take it,” put in the
mother from her couch.

“Frank will either lose the book or
forget to take the money,” said the
father. forgetting that he could not
well blame his son for the absent-
mindedness which he had bequeathed
him. “ Bethia must go.”

“Bethia ! ejaculated Mrs. Ed-
monds in dismay, distracted between
two considerations. Every shilling
that could be earned was wanted in
the shabby household, but ILondon

dropped

streets were a dangerous place for a
young girl after dark.

“ Do not fear, mother,” said Bethia,
catching her look and understanding
it.  “Frank and I will go together.
He will take care of e, I know.”

Frank had glanced up ready to
grumble if any authority was used,
but he subsided under his sister's
tact. To go as an errand-hoy was
one thing, as Bethia’s protector an-
other. He went down presently
with a very good will to light his
lantern ; while Bethia, in her garret
chamber, was putting on her shabby
cloak and hood, the best she had. but
both of them garments that voung
Mistress Marsden would have tossed
contemptuously to a beggar.

CHAPTER V.
AN EVENING AT THE FOUNDERY.

“ Past six o'clock and a fine, star-
light evening,” announced the old city
watchman, as the brother and sister
turned out of their door. Bethia
looked p; the high dome and c:oss
of St. Paul's were outlined darkly
against a sky Dlazing with frosty
stars. The narrow street was very
gloomy, for all the booksellers’ shops
were shut, and only a glimmer of
candle-light shone faintly from the
dwelling rooms on the upper floors.
But Bethia knew every inch of the
way, and felt no alarm here. The
gay, ruffling young city sparks did
not frequent this quiet thoroughfare,
nor was it visited by street prowlers.
But as they turned into Cheapside,
where twinkling street lamps dimly
lighted the passing throng. she
grasped her brother’s arm, and he. in
the pride of his sixteen years of man-
hood, felt bound to reassure her.

“Don't be affrighted, Bethia; my
lantern will keep vou out of the pud-
dles, and I had the wit to Lring my
cudgel with me. If any villain mo-
les* us, I warrant it will be worse for
him.”

He twirled the heavy stick as he
spoke ; while Bethia, afraid that
such boasting should bring upon them
the dangers she dreaded, besought
earnestly :

“Pick no quarrels, dear brother, I
beg of you. Let us do our errands
and get home as soon as may be.”

“Where are we going °" asked the
boy, still playing in spite of his sis-
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ter's entreaties with the staff, and
earning some angry growls from the
passers-by, whose hats or wigs re-
ceived a push.

‘“ The book was ordered by a clergy-
man, a Mr. John Wesley, as a present
for his mother,” answered Bethia.

**John Wesley ! That is the chief
preacher of the DMethodists. Why

did you not tell me before? There
will be some fun in searching him
out.”

“Fun! what do you
turnea the sister.

“Oh! you must have heard of the
mad Methodists, surely,” cried the boy
with impatience; *though, to be
sure, your life, sister, is like a mole

mean 2"’ re-

in a hole, and you sce and hear noth-
ing. But I heavd him preach at
Blackheath once. ’'I'was as good as
a play to see the people quake and
groan under him.”

“Why do you go to such wild meet-
ings ?” admonished the sister
gravely. “There is the cathedral
close to us, if you need instruction.”

“Instruction ?  Frank was about
to break into laughter, when a boy
younger than himself pushed him
rudely aside.

“Way there, fellow !
lady’s chair.”

Frank turned angrily, but the boy
was already past him. He carried
a link or lantern, which lighted the
steps of the chairmen behind. Two
men were necessary to carry a sedan-
chair, which was the conveyance then
used by ladies of fashion. The
gaily-painted box, for such it really
was, hung between two poles, the
foremost ends of these resting on the
shoulders of the man in front, the
hinder ends were supported by a man
at the back. The fair rider seated
inside was shielded as safely from
the weather or the gaze of the curi-
ous (unless she wished to brave the
laiter), as an occupant of an Indian
palankeen.

“I don't see why fine madams
should go at such a pace that their
link-boys and chairmen nearly knock
us down,” cried Frank in annoyance.
Then, with an altered tone, ‘ Look
quick, Bethia: it is Sophy !

The lady had pushed the damask
curtains back, and was leaning out
to give some directions to her bear-
ers. Even in that dim light the vel-
vet hat, dancing plumes. and mirthful
dark eyes were unmistakable. Sophy
was on her way home from the pup-
pet show., riding in state and comfort.

“Well, where will Harry Marsden’s
folly run next ? Sister Sophy will
think herself the peer of a duchess
soon !” exclaimed Frank loudly, care-
fully sheltering his lantern flame from
the gust caused by the chair's swift
passage.

Bethia said nothing: but the road
seemed darker and her tired feet more
heavy after that radiant vision of
pleasure had gone past. Presently
the outline of dusky tree-tops took
the place of houses beside the way.
The rustle of the boughs told them
that they had reached Moorfields. a
spacious park in those days. and a
chosen pleasure resort of T.ondoners.

‘“ Don’t let us go that way.” Bethia
begged of Frank. as she saw him pre-

Way for a
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paring to turn down the mall or prin-
cipal road bordered with elm trees,
and alive with many vromenaders in
spite of the dark and cold.

“Yes, why not?” replied Frank
stoutly. * Shall we come so far.and
jose all the sight-seeing ?  Besides,
there is a booth at the end of the mall
where they are showing a Dutch gxapt.
I have a mind to stop and see him,
while you do your errand of the
book.”

“ Oh, no, Frank.” Timid Bethia
clung to his arm imploringly. “I
dare not be left alone here a moment.
Come quickly along.”

But Frank lingered, and at that mo-
ment a tavern door opposite which
they had been standing opened, and
the light fell full on the girl and her
voung companion. The men who
were leaving the tavern surrounded
the pair with shouts.

“Who is this dainty lady, hooded
and cloaked up to her eyes? Un-
mask, madam, and let us see your
face.”

“ How dare you touch my sister ?”
exclaimed Frank, brandishing his
cudgel.

One of the men, laughing, with a
dexterous twist, wrenched the stick
from his hand, and another laid the
yvoung champion speedily on his back.
The other roisterers pressed vound
Bethia, and discovered the parcel she
held.

“ There’s treasure here; give it
over,” shouted the revellers, not un-
willing to combine a little amateur
pocket-picking with the sport of
frightening a helpless female.

It is only a book, and not mine,”
gasped Bethia, clutching desperately
at her parcel, and looking this way
and that for some means of escape.
Frank stirred on the ground and tried
to rise, which caused her tormentors to
look aside a moment. Bethia seized
her opportunity and wrenched herself
from their hold. With the strength
of {error she flew down the first dark
street that opened before her like a
refuge, not stopping even to breathe
till she thought herself out of danger.
As she leaned panting against a wall,
the sound of singing came on her ears.
It was soft and regular, the chanting
of a psalm or hymn.

“1 must be near a church,” thought
Bethia ; and, seeing a figure pass in
at the door from which the music
issued. she followed, thinking she had
found a safe haven here.

To her surprise the place she en-

tered was little like a church. It was
long and not overwide, with traces
of being used for various purposes.
School-desks and slates were scattered
at one end of the room, books were
heaped at the other; In the centre
sat a group of persons, not arranged
in any formal fashion, but sitting one
by another in a friendly, neighbourly
way. As the hymn ceased one of
them rose and began to speak.

Bethia was beckoned to a seat by
an elderly lady, whose venerable looks
attracted the girl’s attention at once.
The lady had a calm, powerful face,
lighted by the fine eyes of one given
to much thought and reflection. Years
had whitened her hair and bent her
frail form, but had not guenched the
spirit and sweetness that dwelt in
every feature. Bethia studied her
silently, too occupied to pay much at-
tention to the speaker, and was rather
star}led when the singing broke out
again.

Both words and music were un-
known to her, and the joyous ring in
the singers’ voices was equally new.
They sang with delight ané fervour,
as though the words uttered bore a
vital meaning to them. The girl was
impressed, and prepared to listen with
more heed to the next speaker, a wo-
man like herself. She was a plain.
motherly soul, who locked as though
erying babies and washing-tubs might
have been included among her day’s
experiences, but that made her words
the more real to the young stranger,
who had unconsciously invaded this
Methodist class-meeting. The wo-
man spoke of peace given among the
fretting cares of life, and of help and
guidance for every-day perplexities.
Bethia’s heart grew full as she lis-
tened. and she sighed with a wistful
look. The troubles of the other
were her daily experience, but she
knew nothing of the mysterious joy
that lightened them.

AMore singing followed, and then the
meeting broke up, while Bethia still
sat entranced. A hand was laid on
her arm, and the venerable face she
lthought. so winning was bent towards
1er.

““Is this your first coming here, my
maid ? and are you alone ?” asked
the firm, pleasant voice.

“Yes,” said Bethia, waking to the
sudden remembrance of her unac-
complished errand, and of the perils
of the darkness outside. “I only
took refuge here for a moment. I
was carrying a parcel—a book he had
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ordered—to Mr. John Wesley, at the
Foundery in Windmill Street.”

‘“You may give the parcel to me.
I am his mother, and this is the
Foundery,”” answered the old lady.

“ It was a present for his mother,
Mr. Wesley said,” returned Bethia,
and was fascinated by the smile that
awoke in response, bringing back the
light to eyes that must have sparkled
once, and the biloom to cheeks and
lips that had not yet lost all their
charms.

“Ah ! my sons are good to me. God
has repaid all my toil for them,” mur-
mured the gentle voice.

Then the elder woman cast a look'

of interest in turn on the younger.
“And now you have done your

errand, have you far to go back ?”
“Yes,” replied Bethia, unable to re-
press a shudder as she looked out at
the night. ‘““to Paternoster Row.”
“ But not aloune ?”

Bethia in answer told her story,
and Mrs. Wesley's face grew Kindly
anxious as she listened. She beck-
oned to a homely, middle-aged pair,
who had taken part in the meeting.

* Friends, your home is not far from
this young maid's. Will you take
her back in safety ?”

They gave a kindly affirmative. and
Mrs. Wesley bade her new acquaint-
ance good-night, adding :

* Come again to the meeting, if you
will.  You shall always have a wel-
come,”

“T will come”™ responded Bethia,
gratefully and gladly.

b

CHAPTEIL VI.
CARES AND TOILS.

* Bethia ! Bethia !”

The tired girl was still lost in pro-
found slumber when her mother's
voice woke her next morning.

*“’Tis a pure shame to rouse you,
and you not home till so late last
night. Oh, my dear, how affrighted
I was when Frank came back with-
out you. What a mercy you fell into
such safe hands!'”

" Yes, mother.
up ?”

Bethia rubbed her eyes and tried not
to show how weary she felt, for her
mother, sitting there in bedgown and
shawl, looked more pale and weary
still.

“ It is, poor child; but wait a mo-
ment, Bethia; 1 must speak to you,
there is much that troubles me. How
go things in the shop, do you think ?”

‘““Not well, mother, 1 fear,” re-
turned Bethia, after a pause.

‘“How can they ?” said poor Mrs.
Edmonds. wringing ner  hands.
‘“Your father payvs so littie heed tu
what goes on. and in the home there
are expenses enough to consume a fer-
tune. I shall give up my physician.”

*“Oh, no; mother, you must not,
vou will be worse!™ cried Bethia.

But the mother was firm, and
Bethia in the end was forced to allow
that. if they wished to hold up their
heads as honest folks, it must be
done. She would not yield the point
without a struggle, however, and
conciuded by mentally resolving that
she would wear her old gray serge
a season longer in spite of Sophy's
sneers. and live on bread and porridge.
that her mother might not do with-
out further comforts. Poor Bethia!
the sacrifices she could make seemed
to her so pitifully small, for she did
not realize that her whole life was
a sacrifice for thouse she loved.

Thus the day began by rolling its
burden of care upon her shoulders.
She rose up, feeling, like Rosalind in
Arden. that *this working-day
world ”’ was “ full of briars.”” So rose
many others, no doubt. in the busy
dim streets around her. And so
rise many still: since the Father
above has decreced that not by sharp
anguish alone. but more often by the
heavy pressure of daily care, shall his
children be traincd for the kingdom
that is to come.

Breakfast was over. and the restless
little ones disposed at their play. The

Is it time to get
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delicate mother was settled on her
couch ; and from being the anxious
housekeeper Bethiz turned to becomeo
the active woman of business. As
she passed downstairs under the low,
arched door that led to the shop

Frank stepped forward eagerly :
“Sister, can I not leave my press
for a while ?
to-day is ?”
**No.” answered Bethia, laying her
hand on her brow, which ached.

You remember what

L=
“

COTIS ALWAYS THE CASE,

*“Why, Lord Mayor's day! I hear
the shouts! 1 must go and see the
show. There will be no work wanted
to-day.”

“But we cannot afford to take a
holiday,” Bethia was Dbeginning to
say, when she found she spoke to
empty air. Frauk had only waited
for her coming to take his own ex-
cuses as permission to leave. Directly
these were uttered, he dashed away
into the street.

Bethia looked round the shop in

RETURNED BETHIN.

dismay. It was undusted, and there
was some sorting and packing needed
among the heavy volumes. She
must do it all, for her father was deep
in study behind the partition, and
could not be relied on even for help
in the printing. )

She stood presently before the press
that Frank had abandoned. An or-
der had come the day before from a
neighbouring printer. He had more
work to do in a given time than he
could manage, and guessed
that Mr. Edmonds would
thankfully accept the sur-
plus. Bethia looked 2t the
hoxes of type and the heavy
frames she must lift and
manage.  She had  often
done such work before, and
she was enough her father’s
daughter to enjoy seeing
vigorous prose or poetic
fancies take legible form
under her hands.  But to-
day she was tived, and the
very words she was setting
up seemed to mock her.
What  different  spheres
were in the same world!
How farremoved the dainty
heroine of Mr. Pope’s poem,
Iying wrapt in dreams on
“downy pillow,” from Be-
thia's busy days and too
shart nights !

This casket India’s glowing
gems unlocks,

And all Arabia breathes from
yonder box.

As the girl slowly spelled
in tyves the description of
the “*unnumbered  treas-
ures” devoted by Belinda
to *““the sacred rites of
pride,” no wonder that a
tear, wrung not by fatigue
alonie, splashed down upon
the dusty letters.  The
picture of abundant wealth
and Juxury presented too cruel a con-
trast to her own life.

A step roused her. She hastily
composed herself and went forward
to meet the new-comer. A pleasant-
looking gentleman stood tapping
meditative fingers on the counter, and
taking in with quick, appreciative
glaces the titles of the books near
him. Bethia recognized the cus-
tomer of the day before, and noted
again, with pleased appreciation, the
clear, bright eves and fresh counten-
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ance, that seemed the mirror of the
healthy mind. He was trim and or-
derly from top” to toe, in his neat
black gown, snowy bands, and well-
polished shoe-buckles. To Bethia's
young eyes he looked middle-aged, but
his vears did not exceed forty. He
gave an interested glance at the girl,
and said :

“You are the maid who brought a
book to the Foundery last night.”

Bethia  assented. The  bright
morning sunshine was pouring into
the shop, and when she thought of
her terrified flight of the previous
evening, it seemed like a nightmare.
She wondered with a little blush
how much this staid stranger had
tieard of her adventure.

“1 have come to pay for the book,”
he said, taking no notice of her con-
fusion, and pulling out an old-fash-
joned purse, in which Bethia could
not help seeing that the guineas
were very few. ‘ Also to ask if your
father, the printer here, could put
something into type soon for me ?”

“It shall be done as soon as you
like, sir,” answered Bethia.

Mr. Wesley took a roll of manu-
seript from his pocket and held it to
her, but his glance was still resting
with interest among the scattered
volumes.

“ You have a fancy for books, sir,”
said Bethia, taking up one and pass-
ing it to him. * Here are the poems
of Mr. Matthew Prior, cheaply bound.”

“I must not buy more books yet,”
replied Mr. Wesley, at the same time
turning the leaves and running down
the vages with those keen, bright
eves of his; ‘“though this is pretty,
very pretty. Ah! here is Prior's
translation of Adrian’s Address to the
Dying Soul :

Poor little pretty, finttering thing,
Must we no longer live together?
And dost thou prune thy trembling wing,
To take thy flight thou know’st not
whither?

The poet could moralize well, but lit-
tle heed did he pay to his own soul.
Pity that men of parts like Prior
should squander their gifts in dissi-
pation.”

“'Tis always the case,” returned
Bethia, for so it seemed in the light

of her small experience. The men
of letters who came in and out of their
shop were chiefly geniuses of a reck-
less sort; on the heights of revelry
and inspiration one day, the next
often cast down in debt and degrada-
tion. She had heard of Steele, whose
talents made the fortune of The
Tatler, but whose early life was that
of a prodigal. She knew that Ad-
dison, whose Spectator was the de-
light of her scanty leisure, and whose
moral maxims formed a guide for
virtuous men’s conduct, was himself
a slave to wine. The career of
literary men in the eighteenth cen-
tury was too often a checkered one,
a web in which the golden threads of
genius were darkly overshot with
folly or vice. Sterne, Savage and
??ldsmith were to illustrate the same
ale.

‘Wesley continued to turn over
Prior’s pages with a lingering touch.
As a practical man he always put a
strong curb on the poetical side of
his nature, but all his life it was there.
It found vent occasionally in the
masterly hymns, beside which even
those written by his brother Charles
seem weak and lifeless. Some of
these were in the manuscript roll he
had given Bethia.

“Will you print these soon,” he
asked her, “and bring them to the
Foundery in daylight hours ?”

Then he did know of her apparently
imprudent adventure. Bethia blushed
to her eyes as she renewed the pro-
mise of speedy work.

“ My mother would like very well to
make your further acquaintance,”
added Mr. Wesley Kkindly, thinking
what a modest, pleasing, and yet sad
face the girl had, and wishing he
could see it brighten with the joy
he had witnessed on many of his con-
verts.

“Mrs. Wesley is very kind.” Bethia
answered, blushing still. She went
back to her printing-press, while
Mr. Wesley tore himself from the
tempting society of the books around.
and started on his morning’s business
at a pace that tallied with the ad-
vice he afterwards gave to his preach-
ers: ‘“Never be unemployed. Never
be triflingly employed. Never while
away time.”

Hear the truth, and bear the trath,
And bring the truth to bear on all you are
And do, assured that only good comes thence.

Whate'er the shape good take!

c—=Browning’



( 68 )

SIM GALLGWAY’'S DAUGHTER-IN-LAW.*

BY WILLIAM E. BARTON,

Auwthor of “A Hera tn Howespun,” cle.

CHAPTER VIII.
MOT..ER AND DAUGHTER.

A half-hour later Meg was knock-
ing at the door of Moses Davis’
cabin, Moses having kept the dogs in,
according to agreement, that she
might approach unmolested. Moses
and Malinda had gone to bed, but he
appeared at the door, his hair dis-
heveled and his knit suspenders hang-
ing down his back.

“ Gin up lookin’ fur ye, an’ didn’t
much look fur ye nohow, fur I never
knowed Sim to turn off nobody, least
of all kinfolks. What’s the matter?
Couldn't they keep ye?”

Moses was evidently eager to know

all the news, but she evaded his ques-
tions.
.1 somehow got out of the way,”
said she. ‘1 have walked a long way,
and was glad to find my way here.
I am very tired. Just let me go to
bed, if you please.”

Malinda, who was making a hasty
toilet in the corner the while, now
came into the f{oreground, pinning
up her dress, that was guiltless of but-
tons, and offered to go to the loft
with Moses, and let the stranger have
the bed from which they had just
risen. Meg declined the offer, and
insisted upon the loft, and thither
Malinda 1lit her with a pine knot;
and spite of her excitement and a
hard bed, she was soon asleep.

Next morning, after Malinda's bhest
breakfast of hot biscuit and fried
chicken, Meg allowed Moses to pilot
her to the top of the ridge, and de-
clined his further aid. She could
find it easily in tne davtime, she said.
and thus she sent back the unwilling
Moses, who was all too ready to be
present when she met her kinfolks,
and curious as Lo her reception. But
at last she had her will. and Moses
went back, yet planned an errand to
a neighbour’s beyond to take him past
the house an hour later.

Meg soon found her way to the
rock beneath which the lovers had
met, and there she waited. In half
an hour the bushes moved, a bird
started, and Cad timidly appeared.
Seeing a stranger, she drew back, but

Meg stopped her. ‘“Come to me, my
child ; 1 will not harm you. 1 have
come to meet you here, and there will
be no one else. My dear, he has
gone, and gone forever. He was not
worthy of you, and he has gone.
Thank God for that!”

‘““Where has he gone :’ asked Cad.

“I do not know. I have come to
talk with you about other things.
But oh, before I say a word, let me
feel that you trust me! Look at me.
Look into my eyes and let me look
into yours. Whose eyes have you,
my child ?”

* They tell me my eyes are like my
mother’s, but she died when I was a
baby. I wisht I had her now; she
might help me.”

“Would you let her help vou, child,
or would you reject her help as you
have done that of your grand-
parents ?”

* My grandparents were mistaken,
and, besides, a mother is different.”

‘0 my child, my Caroline, my dar-
ling! I would give my life to he.p
you. Will you let me ?”

‘“Who are you ?” asked Cad, sud-
denly remembering that she did not
Kknow.

“T have wondered. until last night.
whether T ought to tell you. Now 1
think I ought. My child, your
mother did not die. T have often
wished that she had died. bhut to-
day I am glad to have lived for your
sake. Look at me, Caroline. Do
you not know who I am ?”

Cad looked for a moment. It was
bewildering, it was impossible, it was
a dream. it could not be true, and
vet the delusion was like heaven arAq
she cast herself into her mother's
arms, expecting every instaut to wake
and find it unreal. but erying,
*“ Mother, O my mother !”

And the mother c'asped her to her
breast, saying, “ My child, my child !

CHAPTER IX.
HOW HANNAH DECIDED.

For a long time Meg and Cad wept
in each other's arms. and then Cad
sobbed : “But, mother, I don’t
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understand. I can’t hardly believe
it. I am so confused I don't know
what to think.”

‘“Let me tell you in a word, my
child. Your mother is unworthy of
you. They told you she was dead,
because it would have been better so.
I know only too well the life from
which I have saved you. And now,
my daughter, I will never cause you
to blush for your mother’s sake,
though I blush to tell you these things
about myseli. Let me go and leave
you. But when you are tempted,
when you are in danger of being mis-
guided, think of me as near. And
if ever I can help you, I will come
to you across seas and mountains,
and "—

‘O mother, you mustn’'t leave me.
I need you. I am homeless, help-
less. 1 can’t let you go.”

“I would gladly spend my life with
you, my darling, if it is best, but I
cannot be sure of it. But I have seen
you and helped you, and you do not
despise me. Oh, I feared that you
would shrink from me! I still fear
that you would if I could make you
know how bad I have Dbeen.”

“ Never, and you sha'n’t ever leave
me, mother. Come with me now and
let’s go to grampa and gramma. 1
know they’ll be glad to see you.”

Reluctant, yet eager, Meg at last
consented. They went down the
hill together, and came to the cottage.
Hannah was churning in the porch,
and Simeon was mending an old har-
ness under the tree close by.

“0 gramma,” Cad cried, “I've
found my mother !”

Hannah started so as nearly to
overturn the churn. Simeon dropped
his harness, and almost leaped to the
porch,

“Woman,” he cried, “have ye come
to add to our sorrers ¥’

“Hear me, Mr. Galloway. I have
not come to add to your sorrows. I
have not come to take my child from
you. But I have come to bz a
mother to her and a daughter to you,
if you will let me. I will go away
if you say the word, but hear me
first. I have put the past behind me.
T am another woman now. You need
help, and this child needs a mother,
for you cannot be here long. I thank
you for all you have done for her.
God knows you have done more than
T should have done. But now you
need me, and I need you. Will you
take me into your home and let me
be your daughter and my daughter’s
mother ?”

Simeon hesitated. He remembered
the shame of the past and his son's
dishonour. But Hannah looked at the
two younger women standing in each
other’s arms, and, stepping across the
rickety porch, she put an arm around
each and said, ‘“Sartin ye can stay,
an’ welcome. Take off yer things,
my dear. Cad, git your mother a
cheer.”

Just then Moses Davis hove in sight,
driving Buck and Bright. He stopped
at the fence, and approached the
house on foot.

“ Howdy,” he said. ‘“Found the
way, did ye ?”

‘“Yes, I had no trouble. Mr. Gal-
loway, this is the neighbour who
brought me from the station. I
stayed at his house last night.”

‘“ Yes, she tried to fine her way over
las’ night an’ got los’. I was sorter
feared she mought lose the way this
mornin’, but she wouldn’t let me
fetch her acrost. Some o0 your
kinsfolks, is she, Sim ? She ’lowed
she war, but she didn’t say adzackly
what kin. D'ye want your trunk
fetched around, marm, or shall we
tote hit back to the Jofields ?””

Simeon looked at Hannah and read
the answer in her eyes. * Bring hit
over hyur, Mose,” said Simeon, *an’
ef ary person asts you wut kin she
is, you kin tell ’em that this our
darter was dead an’.is alive agin,
she was los’ an’ is found.”

CHAPTER X.
CAL BLAKE'S SURPRISE.

It was a week after this that Cal
Blake rode up to the door with the
sheriff, and said. jauntily, * Well.
Sim, got that eighty dollars interest
handy ?”

Smeon groaned in spirit and made
no reply.

“ Well, we've come to make final
arrangements for the sale, unless you
choose just to deed the whole thing
over. You might as well, for it
won’t bring the debt.”

Just then Meg appeared. ‘“He has
the interest money,” she said.
“ Bighty dollars, did you say ? Ex-
cuse me a moment, please.”

In a few minutes she reappeared
with the amount in her hand, and
Simeon and Hannah stood by,
speechless.

“ Please give me a receipt for this,”
said she, and Cal wrote it without a



70 Methodist Magazine and Reriew.

word. Meg took it and handed it to
Simeon.

Cal and the sheriff looked at each
other, embarrassed. Then Cal said :
1 wasn’t exactly expecting you'd be
able to pay it, Sim. I understood
you couldn’t make the rifile. Well,
now, I’m mighty glad of it, an’ I may
as well say the agents that hold the
mortgage wrote that if they let the
loan stay they’ll have to have a re-
duction of the principal 1'hey’ll
have to have about two hundred on
that. They're thinking that the
place wouldn’t sell for eight hundred,
and they don’t want to loan no more
on a place than it will sell for.”

“Very well,” said Meg, who had
taken matters into her own hand.
“1f we reduce the principal, you will
reduce the interest. ‘L'en per cent. is
not legal in this State.”

‘““TWell, no, not exactly, according
to the letter of the law, but in spe-
cial cases, of course, we expect a lit-
tle more.”

“Yes, I understand that perfectly.
And T also understand that this is no
longer to be considered a special
case. Give Mr. Galloway thirty days
to raise the money, and he will i:-
duce the debt to six hun-
dred dollars, and from this time on,
the note is to draw six per cent. and
no more.”

‘“All right, ma’am. Anything to
please the ladies,” said Cal, with an
effort to Dbe gallant. “In thirty
days, then, I understand, Sim, you’re
to have two hundred dollars to pay
on the principal 2

Meg nodded to him across the
room, and Simeon said, *“ Yes.”

‘“ All right. Let’s see. This is
the 24th. TI'll make a note of that.
September 24th—that will be October
24th. T'll call October 24th.”

‘“Your money will be ready,” said
Meg. “Good morning, sir.”

And Mr. J. C. Calhoun Blake found
himself bowed out, and the sherift
followed him, wonderingly.

Simeon and Hannah stook stock-
still. The Kkettle boiled over, and
Hannah did not stir. Simeon tried
to speak, but choked and coughed,
and gave it up, and Cad embraced her
mother with heartiest words of affec-
tion.

It had needed some crucible like
this to melt together the affection of
Meg and her daughter. Under differ-
ent circumstances, the daughter
might have been repelled by her
knowledge of her mother’s past, and
the mother might have shrunk from

the ignorance and want of culture dis-
played by the daughter. As it was,
the daughter found in the mother a
constant occasion of admiration be-
cause of her knowledge of the world,
her fertility of vresource, and her
strong and helpful purpose. On the
other hand, Meg found in her daugh-
ter a pure and truly lovely girl,
though uncultured and unrestrained,
but with a blossoming womanhood
that was rich in promise, needing
just such an influence, wise and
strong, as now she found in her
mother.

Hannah watched the two at first
with kindly but almost jealous look,
half fearing the introduction of an-
other life between her and the child
whom she had reared. But Meg dis-
covered the good, true soul of Han-

‘nah, and was careful that Cad’s joy

in her new-found mother should in
no wise wean her from Hannah.
Daily the home became more at-
tractive, as Meg gave herself to its
simple adornment, and daily Meg,
who at first was tempted to be
wearied with its quiet and monotony,
found her love for it growing, and
realized her own increasing biessing
in the blessing which she bestowed
on others. ’

As for Simeon, who for a time was.
most of all conservative, he watched
for a few days the progress of the
women in mutual affection, and then
completely capitulated, and declared
that if ever a blessing had come to
a home it was either Cad or Han-
nah, or his new daughter-in-law,
and for the life of him he hardly
knew which of them was best.

CHAPTER XI.

AND HE SENT THEM TWO AND TWO,

‘“ And now,” said Meg, a few days
after Cal Blake’s visit, “1 must go
away for a week.”

‘“Don’t leave us!” spoke Hannah
and Cad together. And Simeon
looked wistful and said : “I'm afeared
ef you ever git back to the city, you
won’'t never come back to our pore
home.”

“Oh, yes, I will. I need to go to
sell my diamonds, and I will come
back with the money.”

Simeon said he sincerely hoped she
would succeed.

It was far to any city where there
might be a market for diamonds, and
Meg debated which she should visit.
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All in all, she thought she would
better try Washington. There, also,
she could inquire into the exact
status of Simeon’s pension claim. To
make sure of this, she obtained from
him all possible data by means of
ingenious questions about his army
experience. At length she started,
riding -a borrowed horse to the
Jofields and saying to Simeon as he
turned back, leading her horse be-
hind him, *“ Meet me here a week
from to-day.”

Arrived at Washington, she at-
tended first to the pensicn business,
which consumed the whole of one
day. Her inquiries brought favour-
able answers. The old papers sub-
mitted were all on file, and recent
legislation made the claim much
more likely to succeed. The case
would be reopened, and if she could
obtain one or two local certificates
concerning the present state of Sim's
health, and the amount of manual
labour he was able to perform, there
was a strong probability that the
pension would be granted, with back
pay. The case would be taken up at
once, and might be approved as it
was, but it would be safer to sub-
mit the additional certificates and
affidavits, The back pay, Meg esti-
mated, would wipe out the remainder
of the mortgage, and the monthly
payments, with the farm, would en-
able them to live.

With a glad heart she turned to the
remainder of her errand. She went
to one jewellery store after another,
and they admired the diamonds, but
looked at her suspiciously, and said
they did not care to buy. She knew
that they suspected her of having
stolen them.

“I cannot remove that suspicion,”
thought she. “ I must go where people
are less scrupulous.”

So, in the gathering darkness, she
turned froi tu.e broad avenue and
went down a side street and entered
the door of a pawnshop. The pro-
prietor  clutched the diamonds
eagerly, examined them carefully, and
asked : ““ Vere you got dem ¥

“That makes no difference to
you,” said she. “I got them far
from this city.”

“You didn’t get dem hece, eh?
Dat vas goot. Vas dey effer been
vorn in Vashington ?”

‘“No, never.”

“Vell, den I gif you fiity dollar
for dem.”

*“ No, thank you.”

*“ How much you vant ?”

** Three hundred dollars.”

*Dree hundred tollars. Himmel!
Vas you grazy ? I gif you von
hundred. No ? Den von hundred
and fifty., No ? Vell, I tell you vat
I do—I gif you two hundred tollar,
an’ not von cent more.”

*“They cost five hundred,” said
Meg, “and I must have three.”

*“ Dree hundred ? Dat vas rob-
bery. No, no, I cannot pay it. I
tell you vat I do—I gif two hundred
und fifty tollar, an’ if you don't take
it, I call de police!”

Meg started. The police! She
felt guilty enough to fear them,
though when she stopped to think
she knew they could not harm her.
Still, this was more than enough to
cover the payment, and she would
take it. So she closed the trade, and
took the money.

Two blocks away she passed a dark
alley, made darker by the shadow
cast by an electric light. Here a
man suddenly emerged just behind
her as she passed, and struck her
with a stuffed club. She fell sense-
less, and he dragged her into the
alley and began to search her cloth-
ing. Just as the villain bent over
her, he received a heavy blow behind
the ear, dealt by a man who came
running up behind. He staggered
from the blow, and, falling forward,
gathered himself with a great effort,
and ran, shouting for the police, but
was careful to be well out of sight
before the police arrived. The
police ambulance soon came, and
Meg was taken to the station. She
had come to her senses before she
arrived, and except for a severe head-
ache, was none the worse for her
mishap. She clutched at the place
where she had hidden her money and
rejoiced to find it still there.

“Who was it saved me?”
asked.

‘“The man’s ridin’ on the front o’
the ambulance,” said the policeman
who sat holding her head. “We
took him so as to geu his evidence if
it’s needed, but since the feiler got
away, an’ you ain’t much hurt, and
the money’s safe, I guess they’ll jes’
take your names an’ let you go.”

The captain said the same, and
the two were brought to the desk to
tell their story and give their names
for use, if needed.

“Your name ?” asked the captain,
pen in hand.

‘“ Margaret Morell.,”

‘“And yours ?”

“ William Galloway.”

The captain began to write, but
suddenly stopp2d in surprise. A

she
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little exclamation from the man, a
surprised little cry of recognition
from the woman, and they ap-
proached, stopped and stood in con-
fusion, looking at each other. The
man extended his hand, and the wo-
man took it.

“Why, Will,
possible !

* Maggie! Of all the world!”

“0ld friends, are you ?” asked the
captain. And the two or three
policemen in the room drew near to
hear the story.

“Yes, old friends,” said William,
and we haven’t met for years.”

“You seem to have met in a good
time,” said the captain. ‘What do
you know about this case ?”

“I'm a stranger in Washington,
captain,” said William, “or maybe
you might have seen me here. TI've
been here a day or two, and was
wandering along to-night down to-
ward the Division. and I happened to
see this lady come out of a pawn-
shop, and a man standing in the
next doorway, that had been watch-
ing her, slunk 'back as she came out.
and began shadowing her till he saw
which way she was going, then
hurried past to hide and meet her.
I'm sort of onto such little games
myself, and I made up my mind to
keep her in sight and help her out
if she needed it. I didn’t want to
seem to be shadowing her myself, so
I kept back a little too far, I reckon,
but I got there just in time to see
her struck. I hurried up behind
and gave the man that hit her a good
one in return. But I hadn’t any
sort of notion that I should find she
was an old friend.”

“ Give me your addresses,” said
the captain, “and I will send for you
if T need you.”

They gave the number of their re-
spective lodgings, and were dismissed.

this does not seem

CHAPTER XIIL

THE LIFE TO COME.

Meg was not more bewildered by
the blow upon her head than by the
identity of .2r rescuer. But she
was less emb -rassed than Bill. The
officers noticed their constrained
attitude, and Meg hastened to es-
cape. She turned to the door, and
Bill followed. She stopped and
waited for him on the steps, and he
was by her side at once. There

they paused, hesitating. Then Meg
said :

** I must go home now.”

“Shall I walk home
Magge ?”

**1 should like to have you, Will.”

“Is the address you,.gave the cap-
tain your home, Maggie 2"

“Only for a few days.”

‘“Where are you living now ?”

“I'm at your old home.”

‘“ At Roundstone ?”

“Yes, I have gone to help my
daughter, and yours, Will, to be a
better woman than her mother has
been.”

They walked on in silence for some
time. At last she asked, *“ Whnere do
you live, Will ?”

* Wherever my hat’s off.”

‘“ Are you happy ?”

‘“ Happy ? No, I'm not. God
knows I'm sick of this dog’s life that
I have followed. I've been tempted
a thousand times to quit it and go
home, but I'm ashamed to think of it,
and I'm sure I couldn’t hold out.”

They walked on in silence again

with  you,

until they came to Meg's lodging-
place.

“Will you come in, Will 2 she
asked.

“Yes, if you please,” he said.

They entered and sat down, and
again for some time said nothing.

*“ Maggie,” said he at length. “tell
me how you came to go home.”

She told him, simply, helped on by
his questions, the whole story of her
journey, its reasons, and its results.
He listened with deep interest, and
at times with averted gaze. When
she told of the poverty of his par-
ents and the peril of poor Cad, the
tears coursed down his cheeks, and
when she had finished, it was long
before he spoke.

“ Maggie,” he said at last, “if I
}%ought I could be a help to you

“You'd what. Will ?”

“I'd do anything. I'd go to the
pit if it would help undo the wrong
I've done. I was going to say
something else, but I'm ashamed to.
God bless you for what vou're doing.
Maggie, and if I could, I'd say, God
forgive me for what I've done. Good
night, Maggie, I'll call and see you
in the morning, if vouwll let me.”

“Good night, Will. I shall be
glad to see you.”

Half that night Will Galloway
paced his room. At times he.threw
himself upon his bed. but soon rose
again and walked the floor. Twice
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he dropped upon his knees and cried :
“0 Lord, have mercy on me, a
sinner !” °

Sick as he was of his past life, it
had yet a strong grip upon him, and
he counted well the cost of reforma-
tion. The shame of a return to
Roundstone, the monotony of life
there, his lack of fitness for any
good undertaking, the daily sight of
the evil he had wrought—all this
came up before him, and struggled
with his rising desire for a better
life. To try it seemed but to fail,
and for worlds he would not do that.
He would spare his family the
crowning sorrow of a return and a
lapse into deeper sin. But just when
he seemed to himself about to give it
all up, he found himself most con-
strained to attempt it. He began to
feel a struggling faith that the good
God who had brought him to Mag-
gie’s rescue, and her to his, would
help him to be true.

After hours of struggle, he grew
more composed, and a definite pur-
pose made its way through the
cloud of fear and remorse and bitter
memory. Then, for an hour or two,
he slept.

In the morning he rose and dressed
himself with care, and hastened to
the house where he had left Meg.
She was waiting for him.

‘“ Maggie,” he said, “I must tell you
what is in my heart while I have the
courage ; for when I stop to think of
the shameful past, I dare not hope
for the future. I have long since
given up all hope of reform, though
God knows I am sick of the life I
lead. If I should go back home alone
I know I should fall again. T coud
not bear the monotony. I could not
bear the reproachful 1looks of the
neighbours. I could not bear to see
what evil I have brought upon my
father’s home. But if I ever reform,
it must be there, where I can put in

The

my life, or what i, left of it, trying
to undo what I have done. If you
were there to help me—Listén to me,
Maggie. I can never be a help to
you, but it is just possible that you
could save me. You've saved the
home. You've saved Cad. Do you
think—Q Maggie, I'm not worth sav-
ing, but will you try to save me ?”

Maggie listened with tearful eyes,
and then said: “I need your help,
Will, quite as much as you need
mine. ILet us go back together.”

They were not needed at the police
court. The criminal had made good
his escape, and they were free to go
their way.

God sends forth his providences
two and two, and ever they blend in
one. There were two full hearts
that day, who looked back together
over a shameful and divided past,
and together traced the ways by
which their lives were reunited, and
together, also, they faced the future.

There were perils enough in the
way when they stopped to think of
them. There were hard battles in
prospect,—-Lauttles  with  loneliness,
battles with passion only half sub-
dued, battles with self, and battles
with Satan at short range; but he
caught courage from hers, and she
gathered strength from his presence,
and both found hope in the prospect
of giving themselves for others.
Thus ever, if at all, are men’s lives,
and women’s, saved in losing them.

Meg made some simple purchases
for the home at Roundstone, while
her husband packed his belongings,
and that night they took the train
toward home.

‘When they landed two days later at
the Jofields, Meg turned to Simeon,
who had come to meet her, saying:
“ Father, you should have brought
another horse. For this thy son
was dead, and is alive again ; he was
lost, and is found.”

End.

CALLED.

BY AMY PARKINSON.

TFrom clouds and from darkness
. To shining of day;
From joys that are fleeting

To pleasures for aye.

From bare, sandy deserts
To emerald sheen;

From tempest and tossing
To waters serene.

From rough, mountain pathways
To footing secure ;-

From perishing treasures
To those that endure.

From care and from peril,
From weakness and pain
To the land where no sorrow

An entrance can gain.

From the vale of the shadow—
Death’s terrors all o’er—

To gladuness and glory
And life evermore !




THE AMES FISCHER ELECTRIC CARRIAGE.

The era of horseless carriages may now
be said to be fairly inaugurated. The dis-
placement of the horse in our cities is ac-
complished already by the clectric street-
e,

The present day is impressive in its
wholesale and lavish use and distribution
ot power. The effort of the engineer is
to avoid multiplication of units—to
generate his power in one great unit and
to distribute it from one central station.
To do this he is willing to use it extrava-
gantly—he will do anything to avoid
small centres of heat and power genera-
tion.

The modern trolley-car is an example
of this practice. The power for miles
and miles of road is generated in one
spot. The economical way of heating a
car would be by a stove, the cconomical
way of lighting it would be by oil lamps,

* Abnidged from the Independent, Scien-
tific American, ete.

But at a great expenditure of energy
the lighting and heating are done by
electricity. The saving, if any, is effected
in the labour and repair accounts. No
man is needed to change the lamps, there
are no ashes to be disposed of, and no
stoves to burn out. But when it 1s
realized that the electric lamps alone in o
modern trolley-car represent the con-
sumption of as much poweras was needed
to propel the old-time horse-car, it will
be seen how profusely the modern en-
gineer expends energy.

There is one point that is often over-
looked. Insensibly the observer com-
pares the heavy appearance of the horse-
less carringe with the elegant light-built
wagon or coach drawn by horses. To
make the comparison of weights complete
the horses should be included. The
horseless cmrrizge has not much to lose in
the comparison, and will have less in the
near future. It will becone lighter and
more efticient.



Horseless Carriages,

It is no new idea. In 1836 nine steam
carriages ran regularly on the Paddington
Road, London, and a number of others
were in uge about the city. The railroad
did its part in displacing them, bhut now
the balance has shifted, and a great and
growing demand for rapid transportation
is bringing the horseless carriage to the
front. It is claimed that at the present
time the motor vehicles can deliver goods
from a warehouse in Liverpool to one in
Manchester in half the time required for
railway transportation.

Motor wagons are shorter than the
equivalent ordinary vehicle by the length
of & team of horses ; the rubber tives do
not wear the streets; they do not dirty
the pavements, Their advantages for
city work are such that it is thought pos-
~ible that in the near future horse-driwn
vehicles may be excluded from cities, or
that their access to the central parts may
he restricted.

Salomons, a wealthy nobleman of Eng-
land, whose book on the subject is a
standavd one, has been investigating the
horseless carringe, and appears as its en-
thusiastic advocate. He deseribes the
driving of a horseless vehicle as lacking
1 no element of sport, as being absolutely
fascinating.  Yet he considers the hurse-
less carriage casier to drive than a horse.

A twofold structure is required for
transportation-one element is the vehide,
the other is the road.  The freight and
passenger moving  device includes the
road as an integral part.  Surface resist-
ance is complicated and increased by ir-
regularities, but the elastic tirve disposes
of this trouble to a very great extent.
If a smooth surface could be provided the
pneumatic tire would occupy a far less
important place than it does now.

In some horseless vehicles the engine
has its own set of springs and the body
of the vehicle another, in order to save
the passenger from the vibration due to
the engine.

The motors for driving horseless car-
riages may be resolved into four general
types:

First, we may take the steam engine.
It has been enormously improved during
the last twenty-five years—the expression
is not too strong—and it may do great
service in the heavier work of road trans-
portation.

Then comes the explosion engine driven
by gasoline or naptha. A barrel of the
fluid will drive a four-horsepower motor
over six hundred miles.

The electric motor comes next, and if
conditions were a little different it would
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be the perfect, almost humanly perfect,
motor. The horse when he reaches a
hill may exert five or ten times the power
he has been using & minute before. The
clectric motor does the same.  Even the
storage battery possesses the same capac-
ity of accommodation. But the necessity
for rechavging the battery and its weight
tell against it. It must have access to
recharging stations.

The compressed air vehiele is left. The
motor is like the steam engine, an elastic
tluid is being dealt with, so that an auto-
matic adjustment of power to load is pos-
sible, but the same objections which ap-
ply to the clectric carriage apply in some
degree to this one.  The storage question
is the main difficulty. Means must be at
hand to recharge the reservoirs with com-
pressedair. Anadditional difficulty isthat
the pressure in the reservoir diminishes
as it is drawn upon. A steam boiler gives
its full pressure as long as it has water,
but compressed aiv falls in pressure as it
is used in the motor.

Could liquid air be used then a set of
new clements which might have import-
ant results would appear. It isunsafe to
predict any limitation in this age of scien-
tific wonders.  Liguid air partially con-
fined can be used to develop any pres-
sure desired up to the highest limits.
Whether it ever will be used to drive

-motors remains to be seen. The diffevence

of temperature between it and the air
constitutes practically a furnace for its
vaporization  the atmosphere is su much
hotter. It cannot be absolutely contined
except in prohibitively thick vesscls,
hut it can be kept with little waste and
used like water in a steam boiler. In-
stead of fuel the ordinary temperature of
the atmosphere does the work.

The cftect upon modern life of horseless
vehicles will be very great.  Pavements in
citics will last longer and will be kept
cleaner. In the country regions good
roads will become an absolute necessity
instead of a luxury, and with the reduced
wear due to rational wheels, elastic tires
and absence of horses, a light construe-
tion of macadam will answer every pur-
pose, and its maintenance cost under the
new conditions will be slight. The pro-
posed steel roads laid with broad, flat
stee] rails will be peculiarly applicable to
moror wagons, as there will be no “orses
to cv’ ~p the road between the rails.

A farmer who can reach his neighbour
ten iniles distant in half an hour will no
longer complain of isolation. The trans-
portation of crops to the railroads will be
facilitated, so that his operations will take
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on a more business-like aspect.  The
mails ¢an be delivered over extended

areas from house to house.  The greatest
changes from the social and business as-
pects will be brought about in the life of
the farmer.  His truck-wagons with
vegetables and farm produce will run to
the cities from distances of a hundred
miles, and a vast area around each great
centre of population will be tributary
directly to its central markets.

The bicyele will not be displaced, but
in the sceuring of good roads the horse-
less crriage will be its most potent ally.

Woons' ErLectric Mortor VEHICLES,

The art of wotor vehicle construction
has made such progress in the United
States that one firm, the Fischer Equip-
ment Company, of Chicago, are enabled
to present twenty-nine diflerent types of
vehicles.  Tn fact, the company has about
the same mange of diversity in design that
is offered by the large carringe manufac.
turers’ eatalogues of ordinery horse-drawn
vehicles.

The Fischer Equipment Company are
making arsigements to build a large
number of Woads™ electric cabs for use
in the city of Chicago, and in some of the
large cities they have been reeeived with
so much favour that they are filling many
orders for private use, and are building
number of vehicles for European trade.

Methodist Muguzine and Review,

The Woods' moto-vehicles are admir-
ably designed, and one noticeable thing
is that wood wheels and hard rubber tives
are used almost exclusively.  All annoy-
ances due to puncbures are thus done
away with, .

Is the automobile dangerous to foot-
passengers ! The compact mass of the
iron steed rushing along at a great speed
is certainly an object of dread to the
passer-hy.  Iunorance, however, is the
cause of his fear.  Any automobile can
be brought to a halt in two meters; «
mechanical carriage of 700 kilos. possesses
more rapid and powerful brakes than an
omnibus  with three horses, weighing
5,000 kilos. ! In fact there is no mechii-
ism more inoffensive, no means of trans-
port more sure and safe.

Mr. A. E. Ames and a number of To-
ronto people are interested in the Fischer
Equipment Company of Chicago, which
manufactures electric vehicles of the best
type yet produced in the United States.
The Cab Company was formed for opera-
ting cabs in Toronto, and these should
bhe on the streets before the Industrial
Exhibition.  Several carriages, including
a Vietoria, & Brake, and a Run-About
Buggy, are to be in Toronto within a few
days. Mr. A, E. Ames is building an
*“automobile coach-house,” which will,
we think, be the first of the kind on the
continent.

NONG OF

CANADIAN

PIONEERS.

BY LUN AN FoVLE.

We have felt the fire of a wild desire,
We have followed onr whim to roam;

We brake fromtlie yoke of our plodding folk,
and severed the tie - of home,

As our fathers beiore, in days of vore,
Came wan-'ring over the main,

To conguer the soil with their bload and toil,
And people a wide domain.

“Ve have pushed our way where the heavers
lay,
In the hush of the virgin wonid ;
We have lifted the sod where man ne'er trod
Siiee the Lord pronounced it goodl.
And our path has led where the huffalo fed
Ou the prairies vast and wide,
Where the glittring gain now brightens
the plain.
And the farmstead elose veside.

We have wrung the gold from its iy fold
On the verge of the Aretic line s

And the mountains yield to thetoolswe wicld
The glist'ning wealth of the mine.

Ve have cast our nets where the Fraser frets
Apainst the rush of the tide—

For our lives are free as the boundless sea
And wide as our land is wide.

We have garnered a stare on every shore 5
We have tasted the first-frints sweet ;

But thro’ danger's breath, in the face of

death,

The price we have paid was meet.

How many bave died by the wild trail-side—
How many a comrade’s laid

In hislanely grave where the pine-trees wave
Or plains in horizan fade.

We have opraed & way for you who stay
In the § *iless cities” strife,

To the fre.  lear air, where there's land to

sp. .

And llll:.ll can live his life.

Tho' hard he the toil till we win the soil,
The harvest is rich indeed,

For ye build a home that is all your own,
And ye fill the Ewpire’s need.
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BY JAMES H. RIGG, D.D

One of the most important recent
biographies is that of the Earl of Sel-
borne. He was a noble example of the
Christian statesman, happily not uncom-
mon in English publie life. Under his
better-known title of Roundell Palmer,
he early won distinetion at Oxford and in
Parliament. He becune Attorney-Gen-
eral of Great Britain in 1864, was offered
the Chancellorship in 1868, but declined
this great oftice on account of his dif-
“erence with Mr. Gladstone on the sub-
jeet of the disestablishment of the Irish
Church. In 1872, he was counsel for the
British Government at the Geneva Court
of Arbitration, was svon after raised
to the peerage under the title of Lord
Selborne, and became Lord Chancellor,

retiving in 1874 with the Gladsteae
wministry.  He edited the “Book of

Praise from the Best English Hymmn-
Writers.”  His deeply religious spirit is
shown in this collection of hynms.  Iis
life 1s made the subject of two very in-
teresting articles by the Rev. Dr. Rige in
the Loudon Quuarterly Review. From the
second of these we make the following
extract. —Ep.

Lord Selborne’s had been, as a whole,
nut only a life of high intiuence and great
dignity, but one also of great happiness,
though the death of his wife, which
accurred at i comparatively early periad,
took the bright sunshine out of his life’s
cvening.  That bereavement left behind
it a lasting grief which, however, was not
all sorrow, for the memory of his wife
was precious and hallowed, and, as wid.
ower, he retained it intact as his cherished
possession.

His family life was singularly happy.
Lady Selborne, for grace and gracious-
ness, for heauty, and for sweetness of
manners, had few equals in the best
society of England.  Their union was
pre-cminently Christian union.  Before
he married he had worked late into, or, on
accasion, even through the night.  After
his marriage he changed his mode of life
in this respect. He went carly to hed
but rose early to work, sometimes hours
before  daylight.  Family prayer and
private prayer together with his wife
rounded cich dey’s work.,  His Sabbatns
were saered, no matter what pressure of
business lay upon him. High Church-
man though he was, in a certain anti-

. Memorials of the Earl of Selborne.™
Fourvals. London: Macmillan & Co, Price,
ity shillings.

ritualist sense, he attended the church at
which his wife and her family had been
aceustomed to worship, a church in which
an earnest and experimental Evangelical
ministry was unfailingly maintained. He
taught a class, first of buys and after-
wards of young men, on the Sunday
afternoon, to prepare for which he not
seldom rose at an early hour on the
Sundiy morning.  His children all grew
up earnest and decided Christians, and
married (except the unmarried daughter
who has so admirably edited ilese me-
morials) in accordance with his best
desires and his settled judgment.

His som, the present Earl of Selborne,
was united in marriage to Lord Salhs-
bury's daughter; and Mr. Gladstone. as
the common friend of the two fannlies,
made the congrtulatory speech at the
vwedding  breakfast.  In his  country
parish he aud his family gave themselves
to every good work, and hesaw the home
which he had planned and made for him-
self and his fanaly shape and develop
intoa lovely and restful retreat from the
strenuous labours of his officiad life.  In
all these respects there is not a trace of
disappointment, but every evidence of the
fullest happiness in the records which he
has left.

Lord Salisbury made an observation
which is notable not anly in itself, but
because of the reference made to it after-
wards by Lord Rosebery. ¢ Abroad,”
said Lord  Salisbury, *“and to some
extent in this country, you will find men
who affect to think that attachment to
Christianity, and 2 belief in its truths, is
an indieation of & feeble intellect. But
no me who knew intimately cither Lord
Cairns or Lord Sclborne, as 1 had the
privilege to do, could doubr that, while
they belonged to the acutest intellects
which have ever adorned parliament or
the Iaw at any period of our history, they
were nat lessremarkable for the intensity
of the biclief and the convietion with
which they cherished the Christian truths,
which they supported hy their conduct,
and to which they had always beer at-
tached.”  These words of Lord Salishury
were confirmed by Lord Roscbery in a
passagze which we dare not omit. The
brilliant leader of the Liberl party said :

“We have the memoiy of an industry
which was in_ reality sleepless. and of
which the traditions surpass. perhaps, all
that is known of humanindustry. We have
that disregard of worldly position, of world-
Iy temptation, which lc(l hiw in IS68 to
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refuse the great prize of his profession
rather than palter with prineiples which he
held higher than any prize or any profession.
I think he showed something of that in bis
appearance. There was something in his
austere simplicity of manner which I think
must have recalled to every onlooker some-
thing of those great lawyers of the Middle
Ages, who were also great Churchmen, for
to me, at any rate, Lord Selborne always
e¢mbodied that great conception and that
great combination. I congratulate the noble
marquess who spoke last on having touched
a higher and deener note than any of those
who preceded him; and I, at a great dis-
tance and with great humility, beg to
associate myself most entirely with the
praise which he passed on Lord Selborne in
the religious aspeet of his career.™

Well may we thank Heaven for the
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succession of great statesmen, in our
country and in these last years, who have
been witnesses in word and life to the
divine truth of the revelation of Jesns
Christ.  Of Chancellors who have upheld
and adorned the Christian profession we
can, besides the present holder of the
office, mention in unbroken succession,
Lord Hatherly, Lord Cairns, Lord Sel-
borne, and Lord Herschell, while Mr.
Gladstone and Lord Salisbury have hoth
been steadfast and consistent exemplars
of Christian profession and conduct.
There has never, perhaps, hefore been
such a bright and great succession, in the
highest places of earthly power and
dignity, of witnesses for the things that
are unseen and eternal, and for the
“kingdom that cannot be moved.”

A DISTINGUISHED ARTIST.

Rosa BoNHEUR.

We have to chivonicle the death of the
sreat cattle-painter, at the age of seventy-
seven years.  Rosa Bonheur began to be
an artist, as many another as done, by
the bread-and-butter work of copying
pictures in the Lonvre, but this did not
last long.  When only nincteen she ex-
hibited twa original works, and seven
years brought her to the honour of a first-
class medal from the Pards Salon. She
was unselfish in her suceess, and founded
a free school for women's work in design.
The vext year she printed what many
consider her masterpiece, ** Ploughing in

the Nivernais.” Tt was hought hy the
French Government, and hangs in the
Luxembourg.  Some years later she
painted an equally famous picturve, *¢ The
Horse Fair.” It was sold to the late AL
T. Stewart, and then for $55,500 to Mr.
Cornelius Vanderbilt, who generously
presented it to the Metropolitan Museum
of Art. A smaller-sized replica hangs in
the British Museum.

In the sixties she received the excep-
tional distinction of being enrolled in the
Legion of Honour, and later wasadvanced
to the grade of officer in that order. Her
fame, hovever, had long hecoane inter-
nationel ; it was felt that she belonged
not only to France but to all the world—
so much so that at the siege of Paris her
residence was spared by the order of the
Emperor Frederick. then Crown Prince
of Prussia.  “*Don’t touch a cabbage of
that garden,” ke said.  Ever since the
painting of the ¢ Nivernais.” exactly
half 2 century ago. she has been over-
whelmed with orders from  eager col-
lectors, whoe insisted on paying for their
pictures before they were begun. I her
every period, however, her canvases live
with robust, real. vivid life. She was
notable in composition, in anatomy, in
breadth of touch, in harmony of colour.
Her sex was often unguessed by the
araziers, stablemen, and butchers with
whom she asseciated.  Her life was as
simple. frugal, hearty, as theiv own. By
the side of the mumes of Mrs. Browning,
Geoge Eliot, George Sand, Queen Vie-
terin, Florence Nightingale-- in any list
of the century™s famons women, the name
of Reosa Bonheur must find place. - The
(utlool;.
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THE LOVELETTERS OF TWO POLTS.*

The world would have been irreparably
the poorer if these letters had not been
published. They reveal the innermost
souls of their writers in their most ex-
alted and sacred moments.  But the
revelation of the pure and noble passion
of these great poets is an undying benetit
conferred upon mankind. Literary his-
tory presents no parallel to this love-
story.  Mrs. Browning, the noblest
woman poet of all time, has won the
epithet of *¢Shakespeare’s Daughter.”
Robert Browning is unquestionably the
Shakespeare of the nineteenth century.

A recent biographer of Mrs. Browning
declares, **Not a finer genius ever came
into this world, or went out of it ; not a
nobler heart ever beat ina human bosomn;
not a more Christian life was ever lived ;
not & more beantiful memory ever fol-
lowed the name of man or woman after
death.”

The cireumstances of their courtship
and marriage present features of unigue
and touching interest.  Elizabeth Burrett
had lived for years the life of an invalid.
A fall from her horse seriously injured
her spine.  The loss of her mother, and
the death by drowning of her beloved
brother almost broke her heart.  Much
of her time she spent in a darkened room
seeing no one but her nurse, her physi-
cian and her father.  Ier poens brought
name and fame, but little comfort to
her empty, aching heart.  Robert Brown-
ing, a great admirer of her genius, sent
her one of his books and wished to see
her.  The doctors forbade it, but Brown-
ing persisted and they met. A marriage
engagement  soon followed.  The poet
lovers wrote to cach other almost every
day, sometimes twice a day. They dis-
cussed art, philosophy, poetry, and above
all the endless subject of love. Of all
his vast correspondence these sacred
relics are all that Browning kept. To
read them is like the o ening of a shrine.
One feels that he showd take the shoes
off his feet, for the place where he stands
is holy ground.

This man and woman had got well
heyond the first flush of youth. Theirs
was a joining of intellect and soul which
approaches the ideal.  Miss Barrett at

* «The Letters of Robert Browning and
Elizabeth  3arrett Browning, 1843-1846.
With portraits and fac.similes.  Two vol-
umes.  New York and London: Harper &
Brothers. Toronto: William Briggs. Pp.
1,145, Price, $5.00.

first shrank from meeting the gifted poet.
“Tama recluse with nerves that have
been all broken on the rack.  You seem
to have drunken of the cup of life full
with the sun shining on it. I have lived
only inwardly, or with sorrow for a strong
emotion.”  But the masterful soul eom-
quered her reserve and won her love.
“When grief came upon gricf,” she
writes, ‘I never was tempted to ask
‘How have 1 deserved this of God !’ as
sufferers sometimes do. I always felt
that there must be cuuse enough. . . .
Corruption  enough, needing  puritica-
tion. . . . Weakness enough, needing
strengthening. . . . Nothing of the
chastisement could come to me without
cause and need.  But in this different
hov  when joy follows joy, and God
mahas me happy, as you say, through
you . . . I cannot repress the . . .
‘How have T deserved this of Him ¢'—1
know I have not—I know I do not.
Could it be that heartand life weredevas-
tated to make room for you ’—if so, it
was well done- dearest!  They leave
the ground faliow before the wheat.™

“ You have my heart,” she says, *¢ with
you as if it lay in your hand.  Your will
1s mine—rolo grod ris.”

The doctors had ordered Miss Barrett
to Italy for the winter ax the only hope
of restoration to health, but her father
ohstinately refused to consider the idea.
Browning took the matter into his own
hands, arranged  for their  marriage
whether with or without her father’s con-
sent—< Call it felony or burghuy if you
will,” he says.

Miss Barrett writes tenderly concern-
ing her perverse parent.  When he called
her ** mumpish,” ¢ Perhaps she is ner-
vous,” her aunt apologized.  ** I said not
one word.  When birds have their ceyes
put out they are apt to be * mumpish.’
Poor papa. T hope he will try to forgive
me as I have forgiven him long agoe.”

Browniug's father, on the other hand,
was # generous-hearted nuam, I we
were poor,” writes his son, it is to iy
father's infinite glory.” He conceived
such a hatred of the slave system in the
West Indies that he relinquished every
prospect to free himself from the curse
and contamination of skave-won wealth.
Browning tonk his father and wother
into his confidence.  They oftered him a
hundred pounds. but he would only bor-
row it, to he repaid out of his first carn-
ngs,
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On the eve of her wmarriage Miss Bar-
rett writes : T hegan a letter to papa
this morning, and could do nothing but
cry, and looked so pale thercupon, that
everybody wondered what could be the
matter. 1 will not write more—-I cannot.
By to-morrow at this time, T shall have
you only to love me—my beloed ! 1t
isdreadful . . . dreadful . . . to have
to give pain here by a voluntary act—for
the first time in my life. Do you pray
for me to-night, Robert.  Pray for me,
and love me, that T may have courage,
feeling both.”

One day they quietly took a b to
Marylebone parish chureh and were inar-
ried. The bride went home alone, and
it was a week before her husband saw
her, because he would not ask for her by
her maiden name. At the end of the
week the bride stole down the stepsalone,
leading her dog Flush by o string, and
met her lover-husband on the corner.
Next day they wrote bhack from Calais,
asking forgiveness and craving blessings
after the good old custom  of Gretna
tireen.  But Edward Moulton Barrett
did not forgive. He never opened one
of her many letters, and died unrecon-
ciled to his gifted daunghter.

Iinmediately after their marriage Mo
and Mrs. Browning started for Italy.
They at first resided at Pisa, but later
chose Florence as their home.  The deli-
cite invalid recovered her health we-
vellously in this atinosphere of love and
happiness.  Her death was the fit close
of such a pure and tender life.  Bven at
the very last she knew not that the end
was so near, and smilingly chid her hus-
band for his anxiety.  She passed away
in hisarms, in such peace as lingered for
long, a consoling retlection, in the minds
of those who had lost her and whae other-
wise would have mourned too bitterly.
“God took her,” so Browning wrote to
her dearest friend after all wasover, **as
syou might lift o tived. frightened child
out of the drk into your arms and the
light.”

Mis. Browning's was one of the purest
and most spiritual sonls that ever dwelt
in mortal body. It gleuned on her
countemanee, like o lamp through an
alabaeter vase. It breathed in her verse,
like the breath of heaven,  Her Sonnets
from the Portuguese, which are sonnets
from her own heart, tell the story of this
Iyric love.

< (iuess tow who holds thee 7 < Demh,”
I suid.  But there,
‘The silveranswerrang . .
bhut Lave.”

*Nat Death,

Can it be right to give what I ean give?
* To let thee sit beneath the fall of tears
As salt of mine ?

Thy soul hath snatched up mine all faint
and weak,

And placed it by thee on o' golden throne,—

And that I love (O soul, we must he meek )

Is by thee only, whom I love alone.

First time he kissed me, he but only kissed

The tingers of this hand wherewith I write:

And, ever since, it grew more clean and
white, . . .

Slow to world-gireetings . . . quick with
its “ Oh, list.”

When the angels speak. A ring of amethyst

I could not wear here, plainer to my sight

‘Phan that first kiss.  The second passed in
height

The first, and sought the forchead, and
half missed,

Half falling on the hair. O, beyomd meed !

That was the chrism of love, which love's
own crown,

With sanetifving sweetness, did precede.

The third upon my lips was folded down

In perfect, purple state; since when, in-
deed,

I have been prowd and said, ¢ My love, my
own.”

* Browning's touching and beautiful
devotion,” says Mr. Clitiord  Howard,
** ta his invalid wife grew ever stronger
and more fervent with the passing of
years,  Not onee in all their married life
was he absent from her a single day.  In
after vears, when the light had gone from
his life, he sought on the twelfth of cach
September the sacved spot where they
had been wed. and in the dusk of the
cvening shadows passers-by might have
seen i white-haired wan kaeeling for a
waoment as if in prayer befare the doox-
way of the dark and silent church.”

We have in this book glimpses of the
religious Jife and Dissenting sympathies
of hoth the Brownings.  Mrs. Browning
writes:  **1 like, beyond comparison

best, the simplicity of  the Dissent-
ers . . . the unwritten prayer . . . the

sicrunents  administered  quietly  and
without chinlatanism : ;unl the principle
of a church, as they hold it, 1 hold it
too, . . . quite apart from state necessi-
ties. . . . Pure from the Isw.  The Uni-
tavians seem to me to throw over what is
most beautiful in the Christian doctrine
but the Formulists, on the other side,
stirup a dust, in which it appears ex-
cusithle nat to see. When the veil of the
hady falls. how we shall look into each
other's faces, astonished, . . . after one
shaee at Gol's ™
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. The World’'s Progress.

THE ‘‘HOUSE IN THE woon,’

Tite Parriavsst or Max.

For the first time in the world’s history
have as many nations as are represented
at the Peace Conference at the Hague
ever met together for the discussion of
international policy. It is an omen of
brightest augury of the ultimate trinmph
of right over might that such a Confer-
ence should be held.  All honour to the
Czar of Russia for taking the initiative in
this great movement.  Russin's aets may
seem inconsistent with Russin’s words.
The voice may be the voice of Jacob,
while the hands ave those of Esau.  But
for this the young Czar is aot responsible.
He has less real powes in dirvecting the
councils of Russia than Lord Salishury
has in those of England, or Mr. McKin-
ley in those of the United States.

Nevertheless it is @ momentous thing
that so many of the wisest statesmen of
the Old and New World meet around i
urcen table amid the seclusion of the
House of the Wood to discuss the atroci-
ties of war, the means of their mitigation
or prevention, and the possibilities of a

6
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THE HAGUE.

permanent Court of Arbitration and the
reign of peace.  The weight of the Anglo-
Saxon statesmanship of Great, Britain and
America is strongly in favour of a Court
of Peace.  We may assume that Russin
and the minor powers will cast in their
influence on the same behalf.  Germany,
true to her autacratic militavism, scews
opposed. It is an interference with the
divine right of kings—the historic ** right
divine to govern wrong "—to sacrifice
millions of lives on the altar of unhal-
lowed ambition.

All that there has been hoped for and
dreamed of inay not at once be secured.
But great ideas have been launched which
will move on to ever-wider horizons with
ever-incressing power. The waste and
woe and wickedness of war are bheing
emphasized.  The false and fading glory
of arms is being revealed as a delusive
dgnis faluus.  The war spirit will surely
be exorcised by the advancement of in-
telligence, of civilization. of religion. It
is but & survival of the bratish instinets
of the cavemen of the stone age—of the
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THE ‘ HOUSE IN THE woon’

y

—REAR VIEW.

Where 1the Peace Conference is being held,

reign of vivlence of the Vikings and Ber-
serkers.

Every invention and discovery that
makes war more costly, more deadly,
more disastrous, even to the victor, will
lessen the dangers of its occurrence and
shorten its duration. A few centuries
ago it was the chronie condition of Europe.
Septs and tribes and clans were perpetu-
ally at war., The narrower the cockpit
the fiercer the fight. In the Saxon Hep-
tarchy, among the Highland glens, amd
the German forests, war was the normal
zondition.  Every advance of civilization
has mitigated its horrorsand asserted the
superiority of reason and righteousness
over brute force and slaughter. The in-
tegration of Britain, of France, of Gor-
many, of Italy, of the Russian Provinces,
lessens the causes of strife, promotes the
unity and solidarity of the race, and isa
presage and a promise of the coming time
foreseen by sage and seer—

When the war-dram throbs no longer and
the battle-flag is furled

In the parliament of man, the federation
of the world.

Tue Traxsvaal TrRovBLE.

The alleged conspiracy in the Transvaal
seems to have been a ridiculous tiasco.
Some hare-brained and irresponsible men
may have been goaded by oppression into
illegal acts; but it scems to have been

fomented by the agents of the Transvaal
Government in order to put the Ontland-
ers in the wrong. A more serious peril
is the obstinacy of Paul Kruger in refus-
ing rational concessions to the men who
have created the wealth of the bankrupt
Republic. It is intolerable that, paying
nine-tenths of the taxes, they should have
no part in the administration, that they
should be denied all rights of citizenship
except after a preposterous probation,
that their children should have no sch.vl-
ing except in the barbarous Buer tongue,
that they should be pillaged by grinding
manopolies, andshould be subject to insult
and outrage, without protection and with-
out redress.

The nation that sent an army to the
highlands of Abyssinia for the rescue of
a couple of wandering Englishmen will
certainly not permit thousands of her
subjects to suffer such wrongs in a land
over which she claims suzerainty. An
armed conflict between the Trausvaal and
Great Britzin cou}d have only one result.
Becauseafew hundred beleaguered British
surrendered to an overwhelming force at
Majuba Hill, and Mr. Gladstone mag-
nanimously granted peace to prevent a
needless effusion of blood, furnishes no
ground for the belief that the tiny Re-
public conld resist the might of the Bm-
pire.  And Paul Kruger knows it.  The
danger is that of promoting 2 race war
between the British and  the Boers
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These pictures, taken from Zhe Sunday Com.
panivn, of London, represent the relative sizes
of the smms spent by Great Britian npon 3wy,
army, and mixsions,

throughout South Africa. Kruger is ac-
cused of furnishing arms to the Boers in
Natal. Here, ~urely, would be a tit sub-
ject to lay before a Supreme Court of
Peace, were such existing, that would se-
cure the trinmphs of nght without the
horrors of war.

THe Frexciu Crisis,

Another French Ministry has fallen.
We wonder how many this is since the
birth of the Republic amid the throes of
the Franco-Prussian War. Goldwin Smith
says one for cach yeav of its history. (i
it were not that the Parisians have given
a4 hostage for peace in the preparation for
the end-of-the-century exposition there
would probably be another revolution.
But the monetary interests of this great
enterprise will probably avert or postpone
an appeal to arms.

The nation seems adopting a suner view
of the Dreyfus affair.  With all his faults
the Frenchinan isnot unchivalric. Driven
by the wiles of the Jesuits, the Jew-

baiters, and a Jesuit-trained army to ex-
ile the victim of a vile conspiracy to the
fever-hreeding swamps of the well-named
Devil’s Island, in a recurrence of sanity
they will probably reverse his sentence if
they do not make him the hero of the
hour.

IN rue PHILIPPINES,

The revolt in the Philippines drags its
slow length along.  American troops show
unfailing valour.  So do the desperate
Filipinos.  The best allies of the insurg-
ents are the tropical rains, the fever-
breeding swamps, the cnervating influ-
ence of the climate.  But the resources of
civilization, of unlimited wealth and
national pride will overcome these ; and
the insurgents ave probably in their last
ditch.

It is easy being wise after the event,
and easy to criticise at a distance the mis-
takes which have been made.  The
*‘peaceful assimilation” of Mr. McKin-
ley’s progranune, in the light of events
has rather an ironical sound. It must not
be assumed that the Americans are fight-
ing against the bulk of the Filipinos, but
against a desperate faction who find in
fighting their only escape from utter de-
feat and disgrace. Nine-tenths of the
people are doubtless weary of war and
sager to vrelecome the even-handed justice
they may expeet from the United States.

Our cartoon, shown on nex. nage, taken
from Ram's Horn, shows the growing sensc
of intolerance of the white man's burden,
the militarism of the age.  Two-thirds of
the taxes of Great Britain, it is alleged,
go to pay the interest on the war debt of
the country. The toiler in the tield bends
beneath the burden which taxes his very
flesh and blood, which oppresses his in-
dustries, and destroys by fire and sword
the wealth he has created. The demo-
cratic spirit of the age will not long tol-
erate such & wrong. Sinbad’s Old Man of
the Sea was nothing to the man-cating
ogre carried by the industrialism of the
age.

Exit HisraNia.

Almost the last vestiges of her colonial
empire have passed away from Spain in
her cession of the Ladrone, Caroline, and
Palaos Islands to Germany for the sum of
five million dollars. If Spain will but
correct the mistakes, the misgovernment,
the intolerance, and the wrong which
have caused the dwindling of her mighty
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empire, she may yet have a not unworthy
future. Her history during the long
war with the Moors in the Iberian Penin-
sula was full of splendid heroism, In the
development of home resources and in-
dustries, the elevation and education of
the people, she may find a nobler reward
than in the dreams of colonial ambition.
In the death of Senor Castelar, the able,
cloquent, high-minded, liberty-loving
statesman, she has sustained an irvepara-
ble loss. Had his counsels been heeded
a larger liberty at home and abroad would
have prevented the revolts which have
wrought her ruin.

This is the fatal effect of trial by
newspaper, whether of individual or of
pational aftairs.  The journalist - who
would not venture to criticise a criminal
trial while in progress feels quite com-
petent to decide off-hand a great political
question, or to settle a boundary dispute
which has the most complex and involved
relations.  This surely is a matter for ex-
perts, or for a Court of Avbitration. In-
stead of imputing all manner of wrong
motives, selfishness and greed, let us
sather assume that Great Britain and
Canada and the United States wish only
their respective rights, and leave the de-
cision to the states-
men, experts, orarbi-

trators who, without
fear or favour, will
see that absolute jus-
tice is done.

In the accompany-
ing map (see next
page), we show the
boundary claimed by
the two countries,
and give, as follows,
the opinion of lead-
ing American writers
on the subject.

The history of the
dispute is set forth
with some minute-
ness by Prof. Men-
denhall in the Atlan-
tic Monthly :

“The American
purchase of Alaska
from Russia in 1867
included a strip of
the coast (lisiére de
cite) extending from
north  latitude 34°
40’ to the region of
Mount St. Elias.
This strip was to be

THE WHITE MaN's BURDEN.—The Rwm's Horn, Chicago.

Tae Bousbary DIspuTE.

The American press has foand great
fault with Canada for heralleged aggress.
iveness in the matter of the Yukon bound-
ary. They describe the Dominion as the
spoiled child of the British family, and
say that but for its perverseness the
nmother country would have before this
effected « settlement of this vexed ques-
tion. Most of these papers assume that
all the right is with the United States,
and all the wrong with Canada. The
Outlook, however, judiciously remarks
that one story is good till another is told.

separated from the
British possessionsby
a range of mountains
(then supposed to
exist) parallel to the coast, or in the case
of these mountains being too remote, by
a line parallel to the windings (sinnosites)
of the coast, and nowhere greater than
ten marine leagues from thesame. Since
that date the development of the north.
west has shown the value of this lisiére.”
According to Prof. Mendenhall the
course of the United States in reference
to Venezuela, in demanding that England
should submit her dispute to arbitration,
is certain to prove an embarrassment in
the Alaskan dispute. It will be impos-
sible to refuse arbitration in Alaska.
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Eliza B. Scidmore, in the Cenfwry,
writes much more temperately : ¢ For a
«uarter of a century there has been com-
plete indifference to the unsettled Alaska
boundary line on the part of the United
States, followed recently by excited and
intemperate utterances in the newspapers,
based on half information, miners’ yarns,
and imagination, as deplorable in effect
as the former indifference. Public opinion
is being misled and prejudiced to a de-
gree that renders peaceable considerations
of the question difticult. Wild editorials
have given such hints, points and sugges-
tions for Canadian * aggressions,” were
such intended, that one might believe the
Jingo journalists hypnotized from across
the border, so much better do they serve
the Dominion’s ends than those of our
‘neglected estate” of Alaska.”

Canada is not a spoiled child, but a
partner in the Empire. Great Britain is
not now likely to repeat the mistake, more
than vnce made, of sacrificing our inter-

ests. The way in which the State of
Maine juts into our Dominion territory.
and the boundary concessions on the Pa-
cific Coast, are illustrations of this. Lowell
makes Bird O'Fredum Sawin state, with
reference to the conflict between the
United States and Mexico, ‘Our country’s
bigger than theirn be, and so its nghts
air bigger.” We hope our American
friends will not approach this discussion
in that spirit. They may be more nu-
merous and more wealthy than the people
of Canada, but that is no reason they
should desire to annex Naboth's vineyard
till Naboth’s rights are disproved. Can-
ada is willing to do everything in her
power to promote hermanent good-will
and peace with our neighbours, but not
to sacrifice the rights of our people.
Great Britain at length recognizes the
fact that

““Daughter we ave in our mother’s house,
But mistress in our own.”
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CHARITIES CONFERENCE.

This annual conference in Toronto
gives promise of large results. It aftords
the opportunity for the friends of social
reform to compare notes, to take coun-
sel and to seck to prevent the waste and
want and woe that exist among the
“social residuum.”  Giving money is
often the worst thing that can be done.
The best help for the poor man is to
teach him to help himself. What he
needs is more guiding than giving. Not
three per cent. of the casuals applying
for relief at the House of Industry, it was
aftirmed, were really deserving, Some
trade upon the charities of the Church,
and live by lying and fraud. Prevention
is better than cure. It costs 812.30 a
year to educate a child, and $100 a year
to watch a criminal. Dr. Oldright, in
his address on chronic inebriates, said
that short-term imprisonment was a fail-
ure. The drink habit in many became a
disease which could only be cured in an
inebriate asylum. Dr. Gilmour referred
to the anomaly of licensing the sale of
liquor and then providing a hospital to
cure a disease it caused.

A strong deputation recently waited
upon the Government to urge the estab-
lishment of such an asylum. Canada
makes ampler provision for her unfortu-
nate classes than any other country in the
world, but a good deal yet remains to be
done. Imspector Stark stated that juve-
nile crime was increasing in Toronto.
The bad education of the streets was do-
ing much to neutralize that received in
home or school.

These problems are among the most
important that confront the community.
These conferences do much to aid its
solution. Dr. Gilmour a year ago asked
the pertinent question: ¢ Does the To-
ronto public know that it pays in muni-
cipal taxes every yeara quarter of a mil-
lion dollars for the police, and only one-
half a million to educate the tens and tens
of thousands of children in high and pub-
lic schools 27 He strongly urged the one
great truth, ¢ Take care of the children.”
He cstimated that the 1,000 children
furnished with foster-homes through the
children’s aid societies had emptied the
Central Prison twice.

THe Passine oF THE Hawaliaxs.

The death of the Princess Liliuokalani
emphasizes the fact of the passing of the

PRINCESS LILIUOKALANI,

gentlerace of the Hawaiians, of whom she
was a distinguished ornament. In the
stress and strain of modern life the
soft and effeminate Southern races seem
likely to disappear in the struggle for ex-
istence and survival of the fittest. A
writer in Harper’s Weelly thus describes
the character and seemingly inevitable
fate of these island people :

“There are excellent qualities in the
native. The Hawalians are a polite,
easy-going people, children really, with
an inordinate fondness for flattery, and
other sweets more material, indolent,
cheerful, generous and honest,  They love
flowers, music and singing—surely what
sweeter, purer things could they love /—
and their native songs are full of melody
and sentiment. In play they are delight-
ful ; in living, Arcadian; in work they
labour under the disadvantage that comes
to all children of nature. You pity their
improvidence, and perhaps their irvespon-
sibility may irritate, bug the general aftec-
tionate nature of these soft-voiced people
must appeal to your heart. And so, with
the flower lets about his hat, and the
laughter of contentment in his eye, the
native Hawaiianis passing—Dblending with
the stronger races for the making of a
composite type—unique, attractive, alert,
more fitted to combat with nineteenth-
century civilization and life.”
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Tne CONFERENCES.

The leafy month of June is an ideal
time for holding the Conferences. The
country is in its richest lush luxuriance.
The orchards are abloom. The air is re-
dolent with fragrance. 'The journey to
the Conference is the only outing that
many of its members have. It is, there-
fore, very pleasant thatit should come in
the crisis of the springtime, when it is a
joy to be alive.

It is, of course, impossible in the few
pages at our command to sketch even in
outline the proceedings of the several
Cunferences, which were held almost sim-
ultaneously. We can only note a few of
their broad features. Dr. Carman, our
ever-youthful General Superintendent,
succeeds in paying a visit to several of
the Conferences. To do this he has
alinost literally to fly, to solve the Hibern-
ian problem, **How can a man be two
places at once, unless he is a bird ?” His
visits and addresses are always an inspi-
ration and spiritual uplift.  His under-
standing of the times and of their need,
and his intense evangelical earnestness
give his words of weight and wisdom a
tremendous impact and force.  Like Lu-
ther’s his words are half battles.

His strong and sturdy utterances in
regard to the perils which menace the
Sabbath were @ bugle-call to rally for the
defence of God's hest gift to man.  Our
quiet Canadian Sunday, with its rest for
the body and ministrations to the higher
life of the soul, is imperilled. The greed
for gain of conscienceless corporations
threatens to break down its bulwarks
against the tide of worldliness, to disturb
its hallowed calm and to lay waste its
pleasant places.  Obste Principiis is a
goud rule.  Resist the beginnings of evil.
The invasion of the Sabbath by the street-
c and other secularizing influences
have already distinctly lowered the moral
tone of the community with respect to
the command of God to remember the
Sabbath Day to keep it holy.

Dr. Carman’s ringing words on the sub-
Jecet of the prohibition of the lignor trafic,
the greatest curse of our country, rose
far above any mere question of party
politics. More than tariff or legislative
reform, more than home or fcveign poli-
cies, does this question affect the moral

and physical well-being of the people.
That Quebee does not want prohibition
is no reason that the Provinces that de-
mand it should be denied their right.

Many of the people, the careless Galios,
lost a splendid opportunity to strike for
God and home and native land by giving
as large a vote for prohibition as was
secured in the previous Provineial ple-
hiscites. But a suflicient number of
them in all the Provinces except Quebee
gave such a verdict against the liquor
traftic as demands a recognition by the
Government, and, at least, some attempt
to solve the greatest problem of the
times and to abate its greatest evil.

Dr. Carman did well to protest against
the use of public schools and collegiate
buildings, which are the property of the
whole community and not of a section of
it, for dancing parties, to which the
earnestly religious people in all the
Churches are strenuously opposed. He
might have gone further and protested
also against the civic functions and in-
auguration balls, in which public money
is employed in social dissipations to
which many of the tax-burdened citizens
who pay the piper conscientiously ob-
jeet. We protest against the opening of
the City Halland Court House of Toronto
with a Belshazzar’s Feast that the city
cannot. afford, to which only the gilded
““society people” would be invited, at
the expense of the horny-handed sons of
toil.  We regret that the social courtesies
of so excellent a Governor-General as
Lord Aberdeen should take a form which
a very large proportion of the population,
not less loyal than any, were, by their
religious convictions, debarred from ac-
cepting.

Trne TwestisTH CExrcry Fuxp ar Tur
CONFERENCTS.

Some of the strongest utterances of the
General Superintendent at the several
Conferences were on this great movement,
the greatest to which our Church has ever
been committed. Most properly its
spiritual aspect was specially emphasized.
A gracious outpouring of the Divine
Spirit and a great revival of religion are
the essential conditions of the success of
this movement. It must not be a vain-
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glorious numbering of the tribes of our
Isracl, but a devout thank-offering for
the many mercies of the past, an earnest
conseeration to service in the future.

An unfortunate accident rendered it
impossible for Dr. Potts to be present at
all of the eentral Conferences. At those
where he was able to attend, however, he
rendered important service to this great
enterprise. He, too, strongly empha-
sized its spiritual aspect. If this can be
kept in the very forefront there will be
no doubt or difficulty about rising the
fund. The very effort will be an un-
speakable blessing to the Church and to
every individual concerned.

Dr. Potts described the enthusiasm
with which a similar project wa vrose-
cuted in Great Britain and Ircland. He
described the remarkable success already
attained, and narrated some touching
incidents of the consecration of this high
ideal of some very poor persons. He
outlined the very cumplete arrangements
which are being made for the success of
this gigantic enterprise. It can only
achieve success by fulfilling Chalmers’
dictum concerning Methodism,—*“all at
it and always at it.”” Not the large dona-
tions of a few rich men, but the smaller
gifts of the whole Methudist household-—
of the last man, woman, and child
throughout the wide Connexion—will be
needed ; yes, and the devout in memoriam
gifts for thuse who have passed triumph-
ant to the skies.

THE CoNFERENCE Towxs,

Throughout the central Conferences the
gathering of the tribes of our spirituak
Israel hus been in the smaller towns and
cities. Without a persomal visit it is
impaossible to conceive the June loveliness
of these favoured places. DBrockville,
Belleville, St. Catherines, Windsor, and
Owen Sound gave & cordial welcome to
the Conferences.  Qur friends whose lot
is cast in these smaller communities are
much to be envied. They have all the
substantial advantages of the larger cities,
together with most of the advantages of
ruraland suburbanneighbourhoods. Away
from the rush and roar of the stony
streets and trolley-cars the air of quiet
and the serenity is very favourable to the
rational enjoyment of life, and especially
the transaction of Conference business.

In Toronto the Conference may come
and go and create not a ripple in the
stream of public or sacial life; but at
Owen Sound the addresses of welcome

from the Mayor and corporation, from
the warden and county council, and from
the city winisters, were almost an embar-
assient of riches.  The visit of the Con-
ference should be a religious uplift to the
community where it is so cordially wel-
comed. .

Tue Heart oF THE CONFERENCE.

The Friday evening service, the recep-
tion of the young men to be received into
full connection and ordained, is the very
climax of the Conference meetings. 1t is
always attended with the most intense
interest and accompanied by much spir-
itual profit. The story of God’s guiding
hand, of the conversion and call to the
ministry of the new knights-errant of
Methodism who don the armour and re-
ceive their accolade, touches every heart.
The godly counsels, the wise words and
solemn charge of their clder brethren
in the ministry produce an impression
never to be forgotten.

We have not yet fully learned the
tabulated result of the year's work, but it
is on the whole encouraging. While there
is room for heart-searching in that still
greater success has not been achieved,
there is ground for gratitude that so
much has been accomplished, hat, while
so many have passed away to the king-
dom of the skies, so many have been
breught into God's kingdom on earth.

Methodism is the most democratic
Church on earth. It is not unsympathetic
towards the toiling masses of whose ranks
it is so largely composed. The prevail-
ing strike among the employees of the
Grand Trunk Railway furnished the occa-
sion for a strong declaration of sympathy
with the trackmen who fail to share the
ahounding prosperity of the country.

The reports of departmental officers
were received with the greatest kindness
and heartiness of appreciation. It isan
unspeakable pleasure to serve to the
best of one’s ahility so generous-hearted
a constituency.

The grant of §10,506 by the Book Com-
mittee to the Superannuation Fund is an
indication of the value of the Publishing
House at Toronto—over and above the
vital service which it renders to the cause
of truth and righteousness by preaching
with the myriad tongues of the printed
page the gospel of God's grace. A similar
service, though, of course, in less degree,
is rendered the Supernumerary Fund by
the Publishing House at Halifax.
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In the great disaster which has befallen
Sackville University in the destruction
by fire of its splendid college residence,
that institution will have the profound
sympathy of the entire Connexion. 1t is
gratifying to learn that the amount of in-
surance will nearly or quite cover the
loss. Rising *“like the Phwnix from its
asbes,” a stately and beautiful structure
will soon take the piace of that which has
been destroyed.

Tue Rev. Javes F. Mercanre.

This departed brother has lived in com-
parative retirement for the last twenty
years. But those who knew him well
were knit to him with ties of tender love.
He was a singularly genial, kind-hearted
Christian gentleman. He began to travel
in the Methodist itinerancy thirty yvears
ago, was very successful in his ministry,
and won ‘i good degrec” among his
brethren. After about ten years’ service
his health failed and he was compelled to
live in comparative retirement.

THE FATHER oF GERMAN METHCDISM.

One of the most conspicuous figures in
Methodist histery has just passed away
full of years and full of honours at his
home at Cincinnati, Ohio. Dr. William
Nast was born at Stuttgart, Germany, in
1807,- mincty-two years ago. At the
early age of fourteen, says Zion's Herald,
he began the study of theology at the
Blaubeuren Seminary.  Subsequently he
became a fellow-student with David Fred-
erick Strauss at the Tithingen University.
While thus engaged he hecame so imbued
with sceptical tendencies, as a result of
the rationalistic teachings and atmos-
phere of this celebrated school, that he
turned away from theology and began the
study of philosophy.

He cawe to America in his twenty-first
year, and soon became professor of Greek
and Hebrew at Xenyon College, Ohio.
He came under the influence of Meth-
odism, and after three years of struggling
with unbelief he entered into the rest of
faith. He forthwith becamea missionary
to his countrymen at Cincinnati.

At the close of histhird year of labour,
the young preacher was able to report the
organization of the first German Meth-
odist Church in the world, with a mem-
bership of thirty souls. And that feeble
beginning has expanded until now there
are over a dozen German Annual Confer-
ences, with over one hundred thousand
members and nearly, if not quite, one

thousand travelling preachers. Thereave
more than one hundred thousand ofticers,
teachers and scholars in the Sunday-
school, and o church property valued at
upwards of £5,000,000. There are also
seven higher schools of learning, several
very prosperous deaconess institutions,
and a flourishing Epworth League with
over three hundred chapters and ten
thonsand members.

In 1839 the first German Methodist
paper, the Christliche Apologete, was
founded by Dr. Nast, and for forty-nine
3 ears he was its editor-in-chief.

“Behold,” concludes Zion's Herald,
“what hath God wrought !—and all
within the active life of this one man.”

CHAPLAIN SEARLS,

Very many persons in Canada will feel
with a sense of individual Joss the death
of the Rev. Dr. Searls, who has so often
preached in the leading churches of the
Dominion. He derives his best-known
title from his long service as Chaplain in
Auburn State Prison, New York., Here
his sympathy with the prisoner, his per-
sonal magnetism and Christly spirit ac-
complished great moral reforms. He is
best known in Canada as the frank and
fearless foe of the liquor tinftic. The
power and pathos of his temperance ad-
dresses will long live in*the memory of
those who heard him. He was an hon-
oured minister of the Methodist Episcopal
Church.

Tre Methonists AT GriLp HaiL.

On a somewhat grander scale than that
tendered the Conference at Owen Sound
is the magnificent banquet to be tendered
the Wesleyan Conference in London by
the Lord Mayor and aldermen of the
world's metropolis. The old Guild Hall,
the scene of so many historic pageants, is
i be the scene of @ formal reception
from the city to the largest nonconform-
ing body in the United Kingdom. What
a notable change from the time when
the Methodists were everywhere perse-
cuted and their name cast out as evil.
But the devotion of the Church under the
auidance of its President, Hugh Price
Hughes, and of the leaders of Methodism
in the Old Land, to its great work of
soul-saving, and the pouring out generous
offerings for the extension of God's king-
dom, is a proof that the old-time fire and
fervour of early Methodism have not de-
parted from it.
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Cavses oF DecLINE IN RaTE oF
IN¢REASE.

In an elaborate paper in the Christian
. Adveoeute, Dr. Carroll, late of the Inde-
pendent, one of the census commissioners,
shows that the recent retardation in the
ate of inerease of the Methodist Chureh
is not peculiar to that body, but is shared
by all the Churches, and more conspic-
wously by the Roman Catholic Church
than by any other. When decades in-
stead of quadrenniums are compared,
however, this relative decrease 1s less
marked. The absolute growth of the
Church in its moral, religious and financial

strength is much more encouraging.

Still there is ground for heart-search-
ing to find ovut and remove the causes of
this retardation of the charivt-wheels of
the gospel.  One of these, there is reason
to fear, is the growth of the spirit of
worldliness, of pleasure-seeking, of dissi-
pating and pernicious amusements.

The craze for athletics is absorbing too
much of the time and thought of not
merely the young men of the colleges, but
of the entire community. To maintain
the sound mind in the sound body is a
primary duty of Christian manhood. But
one must, as the little girl paraphrased
Paul’s teaching, ¢ keep the soul on top.”

The crowds that fill the street in front
of the bulletins of the baseball, lacrosse,
and football metches ; the vast sums that
are lost and wonin the pernicious habit
of betting ; the fashionable assemblies
who swarm to the races, which were once
considered vulgar and demoralizing ; the
multiplication of cheap vaudeville thea-
tres, music halls, and ¢“variety shows,”
are all evidences that multitudes are
lovers of pleasure rather than lovers of
God. Recreation men must have, but it
should be not in the crowded theatres
with their atmosphere luden with the
germs at once of moral and spiritual ma-
Iaria, but in God’s green fields, in pure
and wholesome surroundings.

Another cause of moral degeneracy is
noted by the ministers of Omaha, whose
city has been cursed with the evils of the
Midway Plaisance shows, which were
such a characteristic phrase of the expo-
sition of that city last year. The Rev.
A. C. Brown, of the Knox Presbyterian
Church, told his people on a recent Sun-
day, that the blatant and offensive institu-
tions in question did incalculable damage
to the religious life of the city, and ex-
erted a deadly influence upon the
churches. He declared that the Midway
infamies had smitten the churches of the
city with a stagnation, a moral parlysis,

—from which they were barely beginning
to recover.

The St. Louis Christiun Advocate warns
the good p-_ple of that city of the perils
which may accompany the proposed Ex-
position there. A Midway collection of
coarse and demoralizing "shows, a policy
of ““apen gates on Sunday,” and unlim-
ited facilities on the grounds for the sale
of beer and whiskey, are possibilities of
the proposed Exposition which are
fraught with unspeakable harm and
danger.

REV.

PETER RIJNHART.

Was HE MarTyYrRED 1IN Tiner?

A most thrilling story of missionary
exploration, sucrifice, and possible mar-
tyrdom has come from Tibet, the ** For-
bidden Land,” the ¢ Sealed Land,” and
the “Land of Snow,” as this rugged
country, so hostile to missionaries and ex-
plorers, has deservedly come to be called.
The story is told in the diary of Rev.
Peter Rijnhart and the letters of his wife,
which announce his mysterious disappear-
ance.

The recipient of diary and lettersis Rev.
T. C.Paul, of Cecil Street Churchof Christ,
Toronto, Canada. Dispatches preceding
these had stated that Mr. Rijnhart was
murdered, but Mr. Paul says: My
firm conviction is that Mr. Rijnhart is a
prisoner. We have a scheme for liberat-
ing him if alive, I have raised a4 consider-
able sum of money for the purpose, and,
in conjunction with Mrs. Rijnhart, am
organizing a relief party to go back to the
Tibetan mountains in search of Mr. Rijn-
hart. The British and Dutch Consuls in
China have offered assistance.  Mr. Rijn-
hart is a Dutch subject, and his wife a
Canadian.”
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Mr. Rijnhart is a minister of the Chris-
tian Church, and_is thirty-one years old.
He came to Toronto in 1889, In 1891,
he made his first journey to Chinese mis-
sion-fields ; in 1894, his sccond, accom
panied by his bride, a medical missivnary.

Few missionaries and explovers have
penetrated Tibet’s interior. Landor
came hack from a short sojourn in the
¢ Forbidden Land,” lovking twenty years
older than when he started. Fe.. is en-
tertained that Mr. Rijnhart is undergoing
tortures similar to those Landgr endured.
Tibet’s religion is a corrupt form of
Buddhism and the government is a
priestocracy, and the capital is at L'hassa,
where the Grand Lamalives.  Moravians
and other denominations have long made
earnest efforts to open Tibet to the Gospel.

To carry the Gospel to this ¢ Sealed
Land,” Mr. Rijnhart and his wife left
Tankar, May, 1898. He wrote to Mr.
Paul: *“Off this morning for the unknown,
with sixteen ponies, three men besides
ourselves, 500 New Testaments and 400
Tibetan text cards. My wife and Chalie
(their year-old baby), are in excellent
health.  We carry food for a year.”

After they had travelled a few days in
uninhabited country, their Chinese guides
an away in the night. At the foot of
Tang-la pass, the baby died.

A TISETAN CONVERT.

At Nga Chuka, they engaged fresh
guides and ponies. They wanted to stop
over winter at Nga Chuka, but were hur-
ried off by the officials. Guides led them
astray. They were set upon by robbers,
all their ponies but one shot or carried
off, and the guides deserted. Secing some

tents across theriver, Mr. Rijnhart started
towards them for help. Mrs. Rijnhart
writes : “T waited alone with God until
dark. The thought came, *the tents are
far away, he will be back by morning.’
It gives une a strange sensation being
alone among a hostile people, without
even a tent or a dog.”

After watching and waiting several
days, she paid some tent people whom
she saw across the river to get her over
on a yak (ox). Efforts to hear of her
husband were unavailing. Riding tur-
bulent yaks and untrained ponies, cross-
ing mountains and rivers, changing mer-
cenary guides for faithless and dangerous
ones, seeking protection of nomadic chiefs
and bigoted lamas who give her tsamba
and butter and ““ula ™ (official passport.),
and hurried her off under escort ; sleep-
ing outduors, and glad in this land of
snow to ‘‘spend several nights in the
stable with horses, donkeys, covs and
pigs,” terrified when her escort was at-
tacked by drunken Tibetans, she at last
reached Ta Chien-Lu.  There, at the
home of the Tibetan Band of Christians,
she *‘found a haven of rest after the one
long journey of over six months.”  From
Ta Chien-Lu she wrote to Mr. Paul of
her husbhand’s disappearance. —Christian
Herald.

Itens.

The Church Missionary Society, of
London, now perhaps the largest orgin-
ization of the kind in the world, has just
observed its one-hundredth anniversary.
It has 496 mission stations, 6,873 agents,
208,678 converts, besides 32,198 cate-
chumens. It maintains 2,257 schools, in
which 83,877 pupils are trained. We
shall give in an early number a resume of
the mission work of this century.

The Erangelical Chwrchman presents
the estimate that £10,000 were spent in
flowers for the decoration of the churches
of Toronto at Easter. It pertinently
asks: **With His people dying like
sheep in heathenism even on ocur own
continent, would the Risen Lord rather
have the twenty living voices of ile men
ministering in distant fields or the silent
voices of the flowers in the churches of
Christian Toronto 2”

The Wesleyan Methodist Church re-
ports a totxl increase of 7,117, the larg-
est reported for some years. The num-
ber of candidates for the ministry is 151,
an increase of 94, another encouraging
sign of the times.
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The Break-up of China. With an Ac-
count of its Present Commerce, Cur-
rency, Waterway: Armies, Reailways,
Politics and Future Prospects. By
Lorp CrarLes Beresrorn.  With por-
traits and maps. New York and Lon-
don: Harper & Brothers. Toronto:
William Briggs. Octavo, pp. xxii-491.
Price, $3.00.

‘“The break-up of an empire,” says our
autnor, ‘“of four hundred millions of
people is an event that has no parallel in
history.” The account of Lord Beres-
ford’s visit to China in 1898 and 1899 in
the interests of British trade is of very
special importance. He is & strong
advocate of the ¢ open docr” and of the
co-operation to maintain it of the Anglo-
Saxon race. On the cover of this hand-
some volume he places side by side the
Union Jack and Stars and Stripes above
the dragon banner of the Chinese Empire.
He was most cordially received by the
Chinese, French, German, and Russian
authorities, and had amplest opportunity
of studying the problem of the Far East.

One 1s impressed most of all with the
vast population of the empirve and its
cities—Peking with 1,300,000 inhabi-
tants, Tientsin with 1,000,000, Canton
with 1,600,000, and other vast cities and
crowded provinces. As Britain transacts
sixty-four per cent. of the foreign trade of
China, he thinks she should have at least
sixty-four per cent. of the foreign influence
in China. Even in Manchuria British
trade Is over £3,000,000, while that of
Russia is almost nil.  In that country
British Protestant missions have been
established for thirty yeass. They have
over forty English agents and 10,000 con-
verts. All the missivnaries whomn Lord
Beresford met, of all denominations and
nationalities, were strongly in favourof the
*“open door ™ policy as the only one that
promised success for the future of their
missivnary work as well as development
of trade. They were naturally much con-
ce{ncd as to the future under Russian
rule.

In six years the trade at the British
possession of Hong Kong has expanded
over three hundred percent.  The value
of its trade in 1897 was £50,000,000, its
tunnage nearly 16,000,000, wmore than
half of which was British. At Shanghai
nearly 8,000,000 tons of shipping entered

.
and cleared in 1897. The new British
concession of Wei-hai-wei he considers an
immense acquisition to its naval base.

Lord Beresford had ample opportunity
to study the Chinese army and navy,
which he describes as very ineflicient,
chiefly thipugh the fraud and peculation
of Chinese officials. While (he first of
nations to use gunpowder, their weapons
are most antiquated. The ‘‘gingal” is
about ten feetlong, and weighs from forty
to sixty pounds. It is supported oum the
shoulders of two men, while a third fires
it. Others use hows and arrows, horns
and gongs to make discordant noises, and
some are quite unarmed, carrying only
‘“a hird-cage and a fan.” China has a
few out-of-date cruisers, and hundreds of
war-junks absolutely useless. ¢‘The waste
of mouey is appalling.” Russia has in
Eastern Siberia and Manchuria 120,000
well-armed men, with docks and barracks.

There are in the Chinese Empire 2,270
miles of railway, 1,400 being Russian ;
projected 3,500 more, of which about
2,500 are British or Anglo-American. The
country is intersected by some of the
most splendid rivers in the world and by
a system of canals six hundred years old.
The Yangtse River is second only to the
mighty Amazon. Its broad stream is 3,000
to 3,500 miles in length, taps the heart
of the Chinese Empire and passes through
its richest provinces. It 1. navigable for
steamers for 4 thousand miles from the
seu, for five hundred more for large junks,
and for nearly two thousand miles by
native boats. The French are very active,
surveying for a railway in Sze-Chuan, the
province where our missions aresituated.

The Yellow River, or Ho Haa Ho, is
nearly three thousand mileslong. It has
silted up its bed till it is in places sixty
feet above the surrounding country.
Often it bursts its banks, and only last
year, says Lord Beresford, “ millivns of
lives were lust, whole towns and villages
were swept away.” It is known as
¢ China’s Surrow.”

There are 20,000 miles of roads in
China, once good, but now woefully out
of repair.

It is » wonderful change from the ar-
rested development or pusitive decay of
China to turn to the marvellous progress
of Japan.  ““In no country which I have
visited,” says Lord Beresford, ‘‘has
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clectricity, as a motive force, been taken
advantage of to the saume extent as in
Japan.  Telephones and telegraphs in
every street in nearly every town through-
out the Empire, and a very large and in-
creasing number of manufactures are
worked by electric power.”

Lord Beresford concludes with a sketch
of his return through the United States.
He was profoundly impressed with the
cheap power furnished by the Niagara
Falls—$5.00 per horse-power per month.
*“There is no reason,” he says, *‘why
Buftalo and its vicinity should not become
the greatest manufacturing city in the
world. Canada owns at least half of this
water-power. and should make the most
of its splendid inheritance.”

This book issimply indispensable toan
adequate conception of the greatest prob-
lem of the age.

The Ethical Problem. Second enlarged
edition. By Dr. PavLCarvs. Chicago:
The Open Court Publishing Company.

In a notice of the first edition, in
the Methodist Quarterly Review, we
wrote as follows: ¢ The little book be-
fore us consists of three lectures deliv-
cred by invitation before the Society for
Ethical Culture, of Chicago, in June,
1890. The subjects discussed ave: (1)
*Ethics of Science,” (2) ¢ The Data of
Ethics,” and (3) ¢ The Theories of Ethics.’
Anything like a complete discussion of
the great and broad themes would be
quite impossible in the limited space at
the author's command, but it also would
be quite impossible for him to have
crowded more thought and suggestive-
ness within the same compass. The lec-
tures show that the author has read
widely, thought deeply, has kept pace
with the Iatest literature upon these
questions, and has courageously formu-
lated his own conclusions.”

The present edition is a reprint of the
former; but it is also increased from 85
to 350 pages by new matter, consisting
of criticisms by various writers. _Among
these are several leading writers on eth-
ical subjects, representing both America
and Europe. Such names as Wm. M.
Salter, Friedrich Jodd, Harold Hoflding,
and others equally representative, fur-
nish a very full and vigorous discussion
of the main points at issue ; while to all
of them the author gives very vigorous
and effective replies. It isafresh and, in
many respects, an ‘‘up-to date ” volume.

E. I. B.

The Jacksonian Epoch. By Cuariks H.
Peck. New York and London : Har-
per & Brothers. Toronto: William
Briggs. Pp. viii-472.  Octavo. Price,
§2.50.

The early decades of the present cen-
tury, covered by the public life of An-
drew Jackson, were the formative period
in the history of the United States.  ** 1t
was, indeed,” says Mr. Peck, **the most
suggestive and  dramatic epoch in the
national history. It marked the full de-
velopment of American political methods,
and possessed,” he adds, **the most dis-
tinguished galaxy of public men ever
brought together on the political scene of
the country.”

Andrew Jackson was the most prom-
inent feature dwring that period. He
still lives in the memory of the people
under the affectionate sobriquet of  Old
Hickory.” The visitors to the Christian
Endeavour Convention at Nashville will
remember the mtense interest shown in
the Hermitage, where he spent his last
years, and wher'e his grave isstill a place
of patriotic pilgrimage.

Mr. Peck gives a comprehensive view
of the period beginning with the War of
1812, during which Jackson emerged
from obscurity into prominence. He
treats the causes of that war with candour
and fairness. He says that the boldness
of the American traders, instigated by the
immense profits of success, led to the per-
petration of gross frauds upon England
during the wars of the period, through
forged British licenses and the use of
the American flag to cover belligerent
property.

Jackson’s conspicuous victory over the
British at the battle of New Orleans was
the last act of the war. Indeed, it took
place after peace had already been con-
cluded at Ghent. Jackson skilfully de-
fended his front with intrenchments of
earthworks, sand bags, and cotton bales,
which in the slippery soil the British
were unable to turn or break. This was
the last shot fired between the United
States and the mother country.

The scope of this volume permits the
introduction to a large degree of the per-
sonal element which gives to history its
keenest interest and its greatest charm.
The names of Clay, Calhoun, J. Quincy
Adams, Benton, Van Buren, Harrison,
Tyler, and other makers of empire come
into view. The emergence of the slavery
question as a factor 1n polities is fully
treated.
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Canadiun Citizenship. A Treatise on
Civil Government. By JoRN MILLAR,
B.A., Deputy Minister of Education
for Ontario. Methodist Book Rooms,
Toronto, Montreal and Halifax. 60 cts.

Mr. Miller is rendering important ser-
vice to Canadian teachers and scholars by
his excellent bouks on educational topics.
The present volume is characterized by
the same accurate scholarship, practical
treatinent, and grace of style as his
former works. It discusses the family
and  self-government, the rights angd
duties of citizens. It outlines the forms
of government, of the Empire, the Do-
minion, the provinces, the municipalities.
The questions of educational institutions,
the judicial system, taxation, wealth,
political parties, and twentieth-century
problems ave all tersely and clearly de-
seribed.

Inthe new imperialism which the whole
Anglo-Saxon race seeins to share, it is a
distinct advantage to have the relations
of Canadian citizens to the Empire, the
Dominion, and the province clear]y and
logically set forth. Our public schools
can accomplish great work in the cultiva-
tion of an intelligent patriotism among
the young people of Canada. 1In this
Dr. Ross and Mr. Millar and a great
army of school-teachers very happily co-
-operate.

The Money Market. By E. F. BEnsox.
Methodist Book Roows, Toronto, Mon-
treal, Halifax. Price, 81.00.

Next to having a novel by an arch-
bishop we suppose is having one by an
archbishop’s son.  This story is a lay
sermon of a very practical nature. Percy
Gerard was the heir to an immense for-
tune, three miilivnssterling. Onthe eve
of his marriage he learned that it was
made by traflicking on the necessities of
humanity and lending money at sixty per
cent. through Jewish usurers. He re-
fused to accept the ill-gotten gains, was
forsaken by his flancée, and regarded as
a quixotic fool. He found that his be-
trothed loved his money and not him.
So he had a fortunate escape, and won a
wife who loved him for himself alone.
‘The money made by beer and whiskey
seems to us more deeply stained than
that won by usury. Yetthe ranks of the
peerage would be somewhat depleted if
all the wealthy brewers and distillers
refused to transmit or inherit their ill-
gotten gains.

Methodist Maguzine and Review.

Ecce Clerus; or, The Christiun DMinister
i Many Lights. By A Stvbext or
THE TiMEs. New York: Eaton &
Mains, Toronto: Willinm: Brigyus.
Crown 8vo. Cloth. Price, §1.50.

)

¢ Ecce Clerus ” is an attempt, as the
author points out in his preface, to deal
with sume pressing present-day problems
having their incidence within the sphere
of religion, and holding peculiarly inti-
mate relation to the mimsterial calling.
Fidelity to its aim in this regard makes
it & more or less free and candid criticism
of the spirit, status, functions, methods,
and achievemnents of the Christian min-
istry, viewed in the light of the New Tes-
tament and the special requirements of
the age.

The book is a word from the watch-
tower of a waning century—a century
whose significance for science, philoso-
phy, invention ; for historical and critical
research ; for commercial expansion and
industrial development ; for moral. social,
and penal reform ; for educational, relig-
ious and political progress, is probably
greater than that of any two preceding
centuries which have contributed any
sort of a record to the annals of the world.
A full review will be given in a future
number. '

Aylwin. By THEODORE WATTS-DUNTON.
Torontv : George N. Morang. William
Briggs. Price, $1.50.

Special interest is given to this book
from the fact that its author was the in-
timate friend of Gladstone, Browning,
Tennyson, and other men of light and
leading of recent times. It has attracted
a great deal of attention in Great Britain,
and the Primitive Methodist Magazine
devotes to it a review of eight columus.
It gives a graphic picture of life amoug
the Welsh gypsies, with whom the lead-
ing character of the story is allied by
blood and sympathy and taste. It de-
scribes their superstitions, their pride of
birth, their musical gifts, their unfalter-
ing steadfastness in friendship or hatred.
Nothing can be conceived more idyllic
and beautiful than the child-life of Aylwin
and of Winifred Wynne, their dawning
love and plighted troth. But a chasm
yawns between them, and only after long
trial and tragedy that but purified their
affection does it meet its destined reward.
The book is one of the most notable of
of the year.
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Sonnets of the Bahamas. By G. J. H.

NortHcRorFT, With Notes. Nassau:
Guwrdian Office.  Toronto: William
Briggs.

Ve have received a dainty little hook-
let of sonnets on those surny islands of
the Southern Seas, the Banamas. They
are written by the Rev. G. J. H. North-
croft, Wesleyan Methodist minister at
Nussau. They describe the varied aspects
«¢ nature by sea and land in those “‘sum-
mer isles of Fden.” The author shows a
fine sppreciation of their manifold bean-
ties. DMany Canadian people find Nassau
a very delightful place of sojourn during
the winter. The following is our author’s
description of this island eity :

A coral city of the south I sing,
Whose silver shores fall sloping Lo the sea,
O'er \\'liich the summer airs their fragrance
fling
And tropic birds warble their melody.
White villas, stately fanes, and sunlit
streets
Ascend in ranks above the busy quays,
Where argosies in ever-shifting fleets
Come or depart with each descending
breeze.
A city this of gay and peaceful life,
By Heuven cherished and unspuiled of
man,
Far from the fiercer rush of worldly strife,
Free from the dread of sullen winter’s ban,
Here finds the weary pilgrim health and
rest
And counts this coral city nobly blest !

Ticerton Tules. By AvLice Brows. Bos-
ton and New Tork : Houghton, Mifilin
& Co.  Toronto: William Brigys.
Price, §1.50.

These are quict stories of New Eng-
land life, full of quaint humourand touched
with tender pathos. The writer is a rarve
artist in words. She portrays with fine
skill the summer and winter landscape of
the New England hills, and she etches
with a subtle sympathy the characters who
people them.  She *“hears the still sad
music of hwmanity * and makes her read-
ers hear it too.

Books RECEIVED.

Without Dogma. A Tale of Modern Po-
land. By Hesryr Siexkiewicz, Trans-
lated from the Polish by Iza Yorxa.
Toronto: George N. Morang & Co.,
Limited. William Briggs.

Johm Ruskin, Svciul Reformer. By J. A.
HonsoN. Boston: Dana, Estes & Co.
Toronto : William Briggs.

Lore Among the Lions. A Matrimonial
Experience. By F. Axstey. Toronto:
George N. Morang & Co., Limited.

The Conjounding of Camelia. By ANNIE
DovcLas SEDeWICK. Same Publishers.

Notice.—All books reviewed in these pages can be ordered through the Methodist Book Rooma,

Toronto, Montreal and Halifax.

THE SHADOW OIF A GREAT ROCK.

BY AMY PARKINSON.

A band of wayworn pilgrims journeyed toward

A distant goal. The land was desert; and

The rough, bare road stretched shadowless for miles.
Ficrcely the rays of a hot, summer sun

Beat down upon the travellers, until

Well-nigh they fainted by the way ;—when, lo,

Just where the weary fect faltered and failed,
There rose a sheltering rock, that, far and wide,
Spread forth the coolness of its deep, broad shadow ;
And, while they rested them therein, they gathered
Strength to press on once more.

O Thou, Who art
As in a sun-scorched land the shadow of
A great, high rock :—Grant us to rest in Thee,
When wearted with the lieat and burden of
Life’s toilsome pilgrimage; so shall we gain
New strength, whereby we may endwre to attain
The bourn of our desire.

Toronto.
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OUR JUBILEE VOLUME.

No magazine in Canada, no religious
magazine in Amerien, only one religious
magazine, we believe, in the world, has
heretofore reached its jubilee volume. It
is very gratifying, therefore, that in this
difticult field where so many previous ef-
forts have failed, the connexional monthly
of our own Church has been so successful.
A gentleman, who receives many month-
lies, states that our last number was the
best of them all. The same gentleman
said, and others have said it too: Why
give this MaGazINE a denominational
name which shuts it out largely from
the patronage of the other Churches?
The answer is because it is frankly de-
nominational. Its purpose is to promote
chiefly Methodist interests, to report
Methodist progress, to record the heroism
of Methodist history, to reflect the spirit
of Methodism, to give expression to its
higher thought, its literary aspirings, its
religious life. If there be any merit or
credit in its character—to Methodism that
credit shall accrue.

This MacazINE is not narrow or sec-
tarian. Leading writers of the great
brotherhood of Christian Churches con-
tribute to its pages. Many readers be-
yond the pale of Mcthodism are its gener-
ous patrons. But it ischiefly prepared by
Methodist writers for Methodist people.
This fact, as it handicaps this MaGAZINE
in the competition with the great number
of magazines of general and broad-gauge
character, is & ground for special appeal
to Methodist support. For this jubilee
volume we earnestly covet a thousand
new subscribers. That increase would
enable it to take a great step forward be-
yond anything yet achieved or attempted.
We appeal to our ministers, who are our
authorized agents, to all our present
patrons, many of whom have read every
number up to this fiftieth volume, to ex-
tend to the utmost of their power its in-
fluence and circulation.

This jubilee volume will be of very

specinl interest. It will greatly aid the
greatest movement our Church has ever
undertaken—the promotion of a great re-
ligious revival on whose high tide the
Church shall sweep into the twentieth
century, and the raising of a million-dollar
thanksgiving fund. It will set forth the
grounds of gratitude for the past, the
obligation of glad thanksgiving in the
present, the glorious outiook for the
future. With the aid of able contributors
it will give a summary of the progress of
Methodism, of missions, of the religious
life of the nation during the most wonder-

* ful century the world has ever known. 1t

will seek to *“ take occasion by the hand”
and advance to grander triumphs for our
Church and for our country. We stand
on the highest crest of the world’s pro-
gress. A glorious future, bright with the
promises of God, dawns uponus. Inthe
words of the sainted Bishop Simpson—
the motto of our Epworth League—*¢ We
live to make our own Church a power in
the world, while we live to love every
other Church that exalts our Christ.”

Let us rise to the heigiit of this oppor-
tunity and privilege. In the immortal
words of the great missionary pioneer of
this century: *‘Let us attempt great
things for God and expect great things
from God.” All the resvurces with which
He dowers his people—whether art, litera-
ture or learning—if there be any virtue,
if there be any praise, it should be em-
ployed for His glory.

It shall be our earnest endeavour to
make this periodical more fully the ex-
pression of the higher thought of our
people, more fully to merit the patronage
of all our households. Let this distine-
tively Methodist Canadian and patriotic
organ of our own Church have in still
larger degree than heretofore the ¢« port
of our entire Methodist Connexion, and
the sphere of its influence and its general
scope and character shall become still
more deserving that generous aid.
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Good Testimony &
Newcombe Piano.

After aften years’ test here’s evidence that thousands in
Canada would truthfully corroborate :

Troro, N.S., Sept. 13th, 1892,
This is to certify that I have had in use for about ten
years one of Newcombe’s Pianos, and take great pleasure
in saying, that, in mi:ejudgment, it is everything that it
was represented to at the time of purchase; and for
quality of tone and evenness of touch they are unsur-
passed. The Newcombe Piano is a first-class all-round
nstrument.
JOHN ROBBINS,

Pastor First Presbyterian Church,

M 07-109 Church Street,
rd N -

TORONTO.

APILDAIWDAPIOLIAIILIAILIA)

EING a CHILDREN’S NUMBER of the
Modern Reader's Bible. The
stories which make the text are in

. the language of Scripture, altered only by
omissions.  They are of a most interesting

St°r|cs character. These consecutive and well-selected

ol stories should be, in these days, in the hands of

Cestament all young people.

V/

\V Edited, with Introduction and Notes, by
\/ RICHARD G. MOULTON, M.A., Ph.D.

w Professor of Literature in the University of Chicago.

<

Square 16mo., Cloth,
) 50 Cents . "g

SOLD BY ALL SBOOKSELLERS,
OR SENT POSTPAID BY

George 1. Morang § Company, Cimited

90 Wellington 8t. West, TORONTO
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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 Facilitles, 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.

(LIMATED)
111 Ki’ag‘s Street West, . - - - . TORONTO, ONT.

o o
ﬁ If Your Shoes Pinch é

WE WOULD SUGGEST YOU LET US FIT YOUR FEET
WITH A PAIR OF OUR

Easy=To-Walk=In Shoes

The Style, Comfort and Fit will be a revelation to you and
a walking advertisement for us.

SSSICSTOOOST U Y
g >

[ 35 L T2y | Sty )

H. & C. BLACHFORD, " " rononro

t The Perfect Mucilage

and Paste Bottle
« « « MADE OF PURE ALUMINUM

Has a Water Reservoirand Vapour Chamber,
keeping whole interior atmosphere oonstantlx
moist, preventini drying up or clogging.
great success. dopted for use by the Do-
minion Government.

Price, 50 cents, Postpaid.
WILLIAM BRIGGS, Wesley Buildings, TORONTO
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R O G E R s 8 ESTA:BSI;;SHED E
FURS “orccnm E

OV RELIABLY FILLED - Seal Jackets

JAS. H. ROGERS

MOVED FROM COR. KING & CHURCH STS. 84 Yonge Street, TORONTO

25e5a525a5a5a5e5eSa5asa25asaaeseseSeseSaesesesesa2s

headquarters Tor « Sgationery and Qffice Supplies

Account Books. ru assortment, all descriptions.

BOOkbinding «  Every style. Moderate prices.

Leather Goods. Great variety, unsurpassed, close prices.

Agents for WIRT FOUNTAIN PEN. “G‘et. the best.” CALIGRAPH TYPEWRITER. ‘‘Stands at
the head.” EDISON MIMEOGRAPH. ¢ Perfect Duplicator.”

THE BROWN BROS., .mitep

STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS.
Manufacturers of Account Books, Leather Goods, Etc.

64-68 King St. East. - - TORONTO.
' Established 1856

B e——

{g 7 o 7 o) o ]

e BENNETT & WRIGHT CO.

(Limited) OF TORONTO

Beating Engineers and Sanitary Plumbers

UR SHOW ROOMS are now fitted with the latest and
Sanitary Specialties, showing complete Bathrooms
in various styles. Inspection Invited.

GAS and ELECTRIC LIGHT FIXTURES in Great Variety
72 QUEEN STREET EAST, TORONTO.
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Co. &, Jnks...

59 Beekman St, W/
New York.
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NATAVAVA
\ TORONTO
\ OFFICE :

V) 60%% Adelaide |/
) Street East.

A E
\y Armstrong

\ ﬂ RESIDENT \
REPRESENTATIVE ¥

......

REV. JOHN MORGAN, AM., Ph.D., President.

ALBERT MORLAN, A.M., Secretary.

Central University

A Correspondence Institute, chartered under the laws of Indiana, offers to non-resident students
unsurpassed facilities for the prosecution of special studies under the direc-
tion of able professors of Language, Literature, Philosophy,

History, Pedagogy, Etc., Etc.

Clergymen, Authors, Teachers

or others interested in scientific or literary work, should write for announcement containing
courses for Home Study, leading to Academic Degrees. Thorough,
conscientious work the basis of advancement.

Circulars, Testimonials, etc., ete., upon request. Address the Secretary,
‘ooes ALBERT MORLAN, Indianapolis, Ind., U.S.

the g
New ; ieee

School

Journal A

New York Sunday School Journal :

oo Dwellers

onBYuo
ANNAN

rok §§ Gotham ™

TALE OF MODERN

says. §§ NEW YORK bbbt
CLoTH, $1.25, PosTtralp.

*“There are stories that show far more stress of incident and have glots more

enchanting to the attention, but the various persons of the story are 8o C

early cut,

80 true to type, so deliciously hit off by some flash of the author’s wit, that one finds
relish in them quite apart from their relation to the working out of the narrative.”

“1t is the New York of to-day, a hurly-burly of work and wealth, luxury and

starvation, wild speculation and plodding industry.”

‘“ The characters come from the East Side chapels and West End palaces, from
up-town drives and down-town exchanges and newsg)a%er offices, and a more
a book.”

kaleidoscopic company seldom meet within the covers o

city.

‘;Over the whole book hangs the glamour of the modern marvel—the great

“Its pages are so many biograph pictures of New York—vivid, crowded with
living figures, all in full action. It is this phase of thebook which will fascinate

many a reader who knows of city life only by hearsay.”

WILLIAM BRIGGS, - WESLEY BUILDINGS, - TORONTO, ONT.



METHODIST MAGAZINE AND REVIEW. v.

A New and Authorized Life of

George Miiller
of Bristol, and His Witness

To a Prayer=Hearing
God

By ARTHUR T. PIERSON.

With an introduction by JAMES WRIGHT,
Son-in-Law and successor in the work of
George Miiller.

Cloth, Illustrated, $1.50
POSTPAID.

This work was largely prepared at Bristol, the
home of Mr, Miiller, and with the co-operation of his
family. It covers not only the same period as the
four volumes of the ‘‘ Narrative of the Lord’s Deal-
ings with George Miiller,” but also the remainder of
his life trom 1885 to 1898,

GET THE BEST

(3 2w

7\ 2o

WEBSTER'S
INTERNATIONAL
DICTIONARY

OF

e English Language

Being the authentic edition of Webster’s
Unabridged Dictionary thoroughly enlarged
and revised, with voluminous appendix.

Full Sheep, - - 12.50
Full Sheep, with index, $13.50

Epworth EQ@Q& Bible Studies

FIRST SERIES-—18g9

Prepared for the Epworth League under the
direction of the Department of
Spiritual Work.

By EDWIN A. SCHELL, D.D,
Paper, net, - - - 15 cents.

WE PAY POSTACE.

Columbia
Dictionary
Holder—-

Japanned - - - - - $5.00.
Gold Bronzed - - - - $500.
Gold Bronzed Double - - - $7.50.
Antique Bronzed - - - - $8.00.
Nickel Plated - - - - $8.00.

The strongest, firmest and best holder in
the market, and the only one which contains
the self-adjusting movement—the most desir-
able feature ever offered in a Dictionary
Holder. Kach holder neatly packed in a box.

WILLIAM BRIGGS, - WesieyBuidings, = TORONTO, ONT.

Montreal: C. W. COATES.

Halifax: 8. F. HUESTIS,
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Four New Books.

Q™G

vesterday
Framed in
Co-day.

A story of the Christ and
How To-day Received Him.
By ‘ PANSY”’ (Mrs. G. R.
Alden). Cloth, illustrated,
70C.

This is one of the most re-
markable books Pansy has yet
written.  Her book is unlike
anything else in print. Into
the to-day of railroads and tele-
graphs, phonographs and elec-
tric lights, the author brings a
central figure—Jesus the Christ.
It is an appropriate sequel to
her beautiful life of Christ,
which appeared last season.

AL
T, Chou

and the

Other One.

By AMELIA E. BARR,
Author of ““Jan Vedder’s
Wife,” ‘“ A Bow of Orange
Ribbon,” etc., etc.  Ilus-
trated. Paper, 6oc.; cloth,
$1.00.

Mrs. Barr well maintains
the popularity won with her
earliest stories, This new one
is said to be the best she has

written since “ A Bow of
Orange Ribbon ” appeared.

WILLIAM BR'GGS, = WESLEY BUILDINGS, =
O. W, COATES, Montreal.
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Che
@gross
Criumpbant,

By FLORENCE M.
KINGSLEY, author of
““Titus,”” *‘Stephen’ and
““Paul.” Paper, 6oc.; cloth,
$1.00.

The extraordinary popularity
of *“Titus,” which enjoyed a
sale of nearly a million copies
within a year, made Mrs.
Kingsley’s a household name in
all America. The new story is
well worthy of the excellent
series to which it forms a com-
plement.

AP

Penelope’s
€Experiences in
Scotland,

By KATE DOUGLAS
WIGGIN.

Paper, 75¢.; Cloth, $1.25.

. Those who know Scotland
will renew their own delight
in her through the pen of
clever, bright and witty Kate
Douglas Wiggin.”—Canadian
Home Journal.

S > o 1"

TORONTO, ONT.
8. F. HUESTIS, Halifax.
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Sheldon’s
Works

CHEAP EDITION

CANADIAN COPYRIGHT EDITION

THE

Miracle « .
Markham

How Twelve Churches
Became One ob ot St bt

By CHARLES M. SHELDON,

\ gt oambw i gy vy e

of Freetown.

The Twentieth
Door.

Richard Bruce.

Robert Hardy’s
Seven Days.

The Crucifixion

CHARLES M. SHELDON

3

)

%
The Redemption =
P g |

)

)

)

)

)

WITH NUMEROUS ILLUSTRATIONS. of Phillip :’
PAPER, 30C.; CLOTH, EOC. POSTPAID. Strong. .
“The chief character in this story is John Procter, a faithful pastor in ; ’ 4
Markham, a small city of a dozen orry more churches, Becoming convinced His Brother’s :
that there is a criminal waste of religious effort through lack of co-operation g, Keeper_
among the churches, Procter leads a movement towards federation and ulti- ; a
mate union. He is agsisted by Dean Randall, an Episcopalian, who is driven, Overcommg the
however, to a sudden death through anxiety, by the hostility of his church World : Th o
brethren, because he invited Procter to preachin his pulpit. Hisson, Francis, oria : e ‘
who is in love with Procter’s daughter, Jane, takes up his father’s work ; and StOl’y of Mal- ? H
William Procter, Jane's brother, is introducing, as a layman, the same princi- . i
les of Christian union in the frontier town of Pyramid, Colorado. Hislove com Kirk. a H
or Rebecca Phillips, the only daughter of an Andover Theological Professor, . i
is an additional inspiration to William. Rebecca had refused to marry William In His Steps. 9 i
because he was not a minister, and Jane had refused Francis Randall because
he was. The interest in the story centres in the wa{) these two girls decided PAPER - 15¢ ® ;
their fate, and the way John Procter realized his hope of seeing the twelve !
churches of Markham made one. CLOTH - - 25¢ @ |
v
DQ“B\.\E SAYS 3
*“Miss Thorneycroft Fowler has

made a distinct advance, even upon 3
her last book. Methodist readers 3

THREAD

must always regard ¢ Isabel Car- 3
naby ” with peculiar interest, and we
Ellen shall not be surprised if they, en- )
amoured by the charm of that famous !
Thornoygroﬁ story, refuse to admit that the new 3
Fowler. story is better than the old. We
[ ]

will not quarrel with them, but 3
candour compels us to say that, in
plot and thought, and even in the )
power of its Godliness, “ A DouBLE
Tureap” is Miss Fowler’s best piece
Paper, 76¢c; Cloth, $1.25 - of literary work.,”—7The Methodist

:
POSTPAID. Recorder., g
J
9

AUTHOR OF
«CONCERNING ISABEL CARNABY.”
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WILLIAM BRIGAS, - Westey Buildings, -  TORONTO, ONT.
S, F. HUESTIS, Halifax, N.S.

* ¢. W.OO0ATKES, Montreal, P.Q.
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viii. METHODIST MAGAZINE AND REVIEW.

The Life and Times of

Tesus
o [1\essialy

...BY...

Ritred €dersheim, M. A., 0xon, D.D., Ph.D.

Complete in One Volume,
Unabridged, 8vo, Cloth,
1568 pages, $1.25 net, Postpaid.

NEW EDITION.

Price sTiLL
FURTHER REDUCED.

HIS work, formerly published at
$6.00 net, is printed from en-
tirely new electrotype plates,

and is in every way far superior to

any other edition.

THIS I8 NOT the abridged edi-
tion advertised recently at ahout the
same price, and part of which was
not written by Dr. Edersheim, but by
others after his death, but the com-
plete and unabridged ‘Life and
Times of Jesus the Messiah,” never
before published in less than two
volumes at $2.00 per set, with the
same matter, printed from the same
plates as our former edition, with
1568 pages, and made no larger, and
but three-eighths of an inch thicker
than volume two of the former edi-
tion, because of the use of a quality
of paper, almost that which is used
in Bibles, and the printing being per-
fectly registered, thus ensuring a
satisfactory degree of opaqueness, so
that the print does not *‘show
through” at all where there is any
printing on the other side of the
sheet. It isin every way not only a

rffctly, but a beautifully made
00k,

A NEW
Canapian  Stomy.

In an introduction to the
story, 'the Rev. Dr. With-
row, editor of the ‘‘ Meth-
odist Magazine and Re-
view,'' writes

this volume in manuscript

and were profoundly im-

pressed with its character, It is
written with brilliant literary skill,
with force and vivacity, with wit and
humor, and with some touches of
tragic pathos. It sketches Canadian
country life, life in a hospital, Meth-
odist preachers, Quarterly Boards,
and other features of special interest
to Methodist readers. It is a tre-
mendous indictment of the liquor
traffic, and sets forth the mission and
wer of woman to ennoble and
less society. It is full of religion as
well as of fun; is not a bit preachy,
but a heartsome, wholesome hook.
Some of the character sketching is as
strong as anything we know.

W E had the pleasure of reading

ped
(Uings

By Lottie McAHlister.

Paper, 40c.
Cloth, 6é0c.

WILLIAM BRIGGS, - - - 2 to 33 Riomuonp Sr. Wasr, TORONTO.

C. W. COATES, 2176 St. Catherine St., Montreal.

8. F. HUESTIS, Halifax.
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I People’s
Cyclopaedia.

_ Published in Six Large Super
Royal Octavo Volumes,
. WD GG
36,727 Articles.
330 €C¢ee

21,378 more Articles than in the
Encyclopeedia Britannica.

As a General Cyclopaedia it is

Most comprehensive in Scope—Most Practical in Information—Most Thorough in Scholar-
ship—Most Complete in Topics—Most Systematic in Arrangement—Most Attractive
in Appearance—Most Convenient for Use—Most Recent in Publication.
bell leh;;:ocm feature of this Oyoclopmdia is its copious illustrations. These are not (nttoduosd’monly a8 em-

ents, but for the elucidation of the text. Many subjects are thus made much more clear than they
would be by pages of description. Every department of human knowledge passes under review,

A Few Canadian Testimonials.

I received the ProrLr’s OroLorania all right, and am simply delighted with it. I thank you very much
tor ** The Reading Course.” I think it a very excellent thing,—Wx. H. STavaNs, Baptist Il.u{lhr.

The ProrLE's CYCLOPADIA is all that one can desire. It is indisp ble for the ¢ , mechanio, clergy-
man, hant, teacher, stud in fact, all.—JoHR W. Laibuny, General Merchant.

I received the PzoPLs’s OYOLOPZDIA and am well satisfled with it.—Rxv. O. G. Kaars, Evangelical Ase'n.

1 am in love with the PuorLW's CyoLoPZDIA, and take great pride in the work as I use it from time to
time.—R. J. Moore, ** Advocate” Office.

Received the PEorLE's Crcror&pia all right, and am delighted with it. My wite gave it a few houssbold
and hygeian tests, such as I thought were scarcely fair, but we marvelled at the concise and valuable, yet
complete, information given. I feel amply repaid for my investment.—Ruv. R. CaLverr, Meth. Minister.

I wish to express my entire satisfaction with work (the PzorLa’s Orcrorzpia). 1 have constantly re-
ferred to it, and have always found the desired information, given in a clear and concise form and acourate
in detail.—W. R. EocLesrons, P.O. Department.

The PaorLE's OrcLoP£DIA which I ordered duly eame to hand. I am much pleased with it, and agree-
ably disappointed ; it is much better than I was led to expeot it would be. I have tested it in various ways,
unf it has never failed me.~—Yours truly, Rev. W. G, SmiTH, Presbyterian Minister.

Dnar 81r,—I received the six volumes of your PeorLE’s CycLorzpia, I find them to be in every sense
all that you recommended them to be. I am pleased with the investment.—R. Eaierusoxn, Meth. Mi 3

1 find the ProrLa’s OYOLOPADIA to>be & valuable work of ref The maps, which are many, are all
good. It is a good all-round Oyclopmdia.—Youss truly, BROOKFIELD SBANNON, Teacher.

Dnar 8ir,—From what I have so far seen of the CycLor&pia I like it very much, and have no doubt, as I
use it from time to time, I will be greatly pleased with it.—J. D. SurHERLAND, Supt. Fisheries Exhibit,

SRR

Why Buy ‘‘ The People’s Cyclopaedia’’? Because
It is the best edited Oyclopsedia in the world, giving the brains ot 500 scholars.

It is the most compact Cyelopgedia, By usinf » special gpe. oross references, abbreviations, and
by tabulating information wherever possible, the six volumes ot the ‘‘ People's” oontain about 8,000,000
words. They would make about ten volumes of most of the other oyclopmdias.

It is the 011v Cyclopsedia in harmony with the spirit of the 19th century—the age of the steam-
engine, the telegraph, and the telephone—an age when time counts, when time is money.

You can get this SPLENDID CYCLOP.AEDIA delivered com and pay for st a¢ the rate
of T cents a day. A rare chance to seoure a First-olass Cyclopedia at low cost and easy payment.

~ WILLIAM BRIQ@S, Wesiey Buildings, TORONTO, Ont.

Please deltver @l.........vcviriieese:tresicosoecsensnsscasssesssssancencnns
one complete set of People’s Cyclopssdia, in #is super royal octavo volumes, dound
Mo ioiiiiieaiinenaenan.Jor which I agree to pay the sum of §.........., as follows: $9.00

with order, and 88.00 monthly, until the entire sum of 8...oovee.... €8 paid.
PRICES AND STYLRES OF BINDING. s

English Cldth—Red Bdge, - - - - - $24 00 WW&...u.-unuu.un...-u...u-.

Library Leather—Marble Edge, - - - 27 00 Address

mmkoymmem - 30 00 ®s000r00000000000000000 00000000000

Fill in oontract, style of binding wanted. It the work ia not
dqlmﬁtmmt%hwhpsompmremnded. satisfactory I agree to return within 18

(X
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Messmmc
Prophecy
delcated

An Explanatlon and
Defence of the
Ethloal Theory, 2 “InFiance evr
By Rev. George Coulson m (56 mef hic
Workman, MLA., Ph.D. [ Amer
Price, - Ciloth, - 40c. net.
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X .WILLIAM BRIGGS, John Taylor & Co.,
29-33!R10hmond Street West, Toronto. ; mmtum 'mnom,
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Keep in mind that Scott’s

rl;'ll;x;:slfl)st;otr;sc.:ontams the hypo- : Q\NADMN (HOOL
These alone make it of g OEFl URN”URE

great value fgr all affections MITEP

system. :

It also contamys glycerine, & PRE )TON_O? T‘T |
a most valuable, soothing
4nd healing agent. Then
there is the cod-liver oil, ac-
knowledged by all physicians
as the best remedy for poor
blood and loss in weight.

These three great remedial
agents blended into a creamy
Emulsion, make a remarke

able tissue builder. ¢

soc. and $1.00, all druggists,
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Toronto.
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