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The Holiday Season.

NOW is the season when to all men not wholly

poverty-striken comes the siren voice of sea and
fresh woods. In the dull confines cf office or warehouse
tired with the tiredness of daily strife in cities of men,
they hear in fancy in these days of summer the plash,
plash of the rising and falling wave, see the beauty and
scent the fragrance of Nature’s offertory, and long for
rest and change.

More and more as the years go is the holiday break
in the incessant toil becoming the treasured portion of
all : the workman with his regulation week or ten days,
the clerk with his fortnight, the professional man with
his month regard that yearly interval as sacred to
recreation and pleasure. And as summer follows sum-
mer the facilities for enjoyment of bountiful Nature
increase in number and popularity. Railway company
competes with railway company, steamboat company
with steamboat comr pany, continent withthe home places,
and a din of internecine warfare is annually waged
among our popular coast and cousntry resorts. Little
wonder if the prospective holiday-maker becomes
oppressed by the very extent of the menu submitted to
him.

But amid all the novelty of attractionit may without
disparagement to the claimants be said that the old
favorites still hold a prominent place and increase rather
than diminish in drawing power. The continent is,
doubtless a great field for the traveller, and tourist
agencies are providing, an ‘‘open sesame ' to its
wonders ; but our own land has surely rightly first
claim. To haveseen gay Paris, London or Edinburgh ;
to have looked on the cathedrals of the continent and
grey abbeys and monasteries of old England, to have
revelled in the soft deliciousness of Italian grottoes,
under aa Italian sky, and bathe in the balmy atmosphere
of the Isle of Wight or to have been exhilarated by the
strong, life-giving air of the Scottish Highlands, to
have peered into the impenctrable depths of the
lovely Luceine and felt the quieting, soothing influ-
ence of the Lake country or wandered by the * bonnie
banks o' Loch Lomodd.” And yer noti to have seen
the beauties of Canada, its Lakes, Rivers, Mountains
and Prairies, is we regret to say not an uncommon

TORONTO, JULY 30, 1896.

$1.50 per Annum

experience in this Dominion. The useful and varied
beauties of the Muskoka region, the exquisite varieties
of the north shore of our Upper Lakes, the indescrib-
able grandeur and vastness of the Rockies, the majesty
of the St. Lawrence and countless chains of the
Thousand Islcnds, Saguinay, River St. John, and a
hundred others, should offer to the rest-seeker variety,
suited alike tu both taste and finance.

If friends would anly combine to visit different sec-
tions and in the winter evenings describe, compare and
discuss their various experiences it would be alike
pleasant and profitable.

Sabbath at the Antipodes.

The problem of Sabbath Observance is wide-world, In
Canada the battle is being fought, and the Church in
Australia is vigorously engaged in defending the day from
secularizing influences. The report on Religion and Morals
presented to the General Assembly there contains this
paragraph : * The condition of affairs in and around
Sydney is greatly to be deplored. Tobaconists and fruit
shops are in full swing.. Not one in tsenty publicans
observe the Sunday-closing law (vide Inspectors Report).
Sunday cancerts ate openly catried on, and certain sea-side
resorts advertise special attractions for that day. It is
deeply to be regretted that so many trade societies fix on
the Day of Rest for what is known as a2 Hospital Demon-
stration. Your Committee have every sympathy with the
object, but they fee! sure that a Saturday would yield as
good, if not better returns, and give less offence.”

On this the Presbyterian remarks : * We shall do well
to consider the foregoing statements. Without doubt,
Sabbath Observance is on the decline. All classes in the
community are bartering away their birthnght of a Day of
Rest for a mess of pottage. It is passing strange that men
do not gather wisdom from what has taken place on the
Continent. Taere, notably in Germany, they are struggling
to get back their Sabbath. Here we act as if we meant to
do without it. By making tne Sabbath a day of pleasure,
we are taking the shortest way to make it a day of work for
all who toil to live. Further, we are acting in a way that
wili undermine religion, and then where will we be as a
people? Moreover, we are squandering what ought to bz
jealously preserved by us for the generations to come.
Our duty could not be plainer—we must hold fast that
which we have, and use every effort to preserve the weekly
Day of Rest.”

Summering.

The worst enemies of clean sports ate those who
degrade sports until their names become hateful, says the
Interior. The worst enemies of out-door sports are
those who associate them with their personal vices.
The nervous exhaustion of modern busigess life is not
to be relieved by visiting the " casino ™ at some summez
tesort every night and finding the savings of six months
dropped at the card table in one sitting. WLiskey has
no redeeming features in the wood which it lacks in the
¢t dive.” TUader the plea of ‘¢ getting near to nature
many a young fellow is getting ncarer to the swine, It
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is not to be denied that many a man who has stood the
strain of the year reasonably well, breaks down under
the demoralizing influences of his ¢ vacation.” And it
is time that the plainest of plain words were said in
regard to men and boys whose habits and indulgences
are doing not a little to bring into contumely the very
recreations which many of us love, and which all of us
need.”

Wherever a man may go he can no more afford to
take his pleasures amid impure companions than amid
impure air. No family of Christian parents can afford
to spend their summers amid scenes which will familiar-
ize their lads with coarse manners, profane language or
vicious habits, DBetter that your boy never had an
onting than that he take it outside good associations and
clean living. That man gets most from his summering
who takes most into it. It is a blessed thing to turn
away from the ¢ financial question” and the * tariff
question " and the muititudinous debates of a political
campaign, and to listen for a while to the whistle of the
grossbeak who wakes you in the morning, or to the
plaintive notes of the whip-poor-will who sings your
evening lullaby. It is a blessed thing to forget for a
while all the twistings and turnings of political leaders
and bosses, and to watch instead the graceful dip of the
swallow, the swinging curves of the king-fisher and the
dreamy sailing of some far away hawk,

And then not the least of the benefits of a true
outing is the contact it affords one with a class of men
and women whom he does not meet in his daily life.
Just as there are flowers which will grow away from
their native woods and dales, so there are in these
humble cabins by remote rivers and amid vast solitudes,
spirits as pure as the ice-plant and as sweet as the wild
rose. Many of the world’s bravest hearts beat under
shirts of blue jean: and many a mother's breast which
has never known silken gown has suckled the future
ruler of his race.

Yes, take your outings ; take them regularly, freely,
iargely : but take them as you take all good gifts of God,
with a good conscience, and let them be treasured in a
memory that knows no stain or sorrowful remembrance.
Let your vacations be re-creations, and wherever you
£0, go as God's child 1o find fellowship with all of God's
creatures, Then the vacation season may be looked
forward to with fond anticipations, and back upon with
pleasant recollections.

Vacation Sabbaths.

The following thoughts on the subject of Church-
gomng during Vacation, from the pen of Mrs. Sangster
will be fully appreciated by those of our readers who
have summered at any of the popular resorts either at
home or abroad.

*“As 1 write,” she says, **memory calls into being
before my eyes the beautiful face and graceful figure of
a dear lady nolonger here.  Reverses of fortune, sweep-
ing and sudden, obliged her to open her spacious home,
long the centre of an elegant hospitality, to the stranger
and the summer boarder. She expressed her surprise,
naively, at onc aspect of the case, as it unfolded to her
inexperience ;

‘¢ People write and inquire about everything. Is
there shade, is there a well, is there a play-ground, are
thete mosquitoes, is there malaria, may they drive or
row or sail or ride, can they have rooms with the
morning sunshine, is the piano in tune >—in fact, there
is not a detail left to the imagination. They solicit
fullest knowledge, and properly, but nobody asks about
church privileges.®

The omission was significant. In arranging for
the sum=uer holiday, church privileges do not occupy a
large space in the mind of the ordinary tourist, and
country pastors do not always d'scover that visiting
Clristians are a source of strength and help to their
congregations, When the best day of the week is used,
not as as a day of sacred rest, but as a secular recrea-
tion, by people who when at home neither ride nor row
nor in any other way invade the religious order of the
Sabbath, the example is not to the profit of younger
or older observers, Why should there be a license in
the mountains or by the sea which is not desired nor
accepted in the home life of the city ?

To the Christian, away from his own pew and his
own pastor, particularly, if attendance on the sanctuary
ha3 been regular, there comes the temptation to simply
drift with the mass when on a vacation. Perhaps the
question of church privileges did * slip his mind.” Per-
hape he does not feel that Dr, can have a rival
in an unknown minister. Perhaps the woods and trees
and streams invite, and a book-—it may be of sermons—
or a religious paper holds out an atttaction superior to
that of the house of God.

Nevertheless, if a Sabbath well spent means a week
of content anywhere, it means it as fully away from
home as in home’s dear precincts. The restful thoughts,
the spiritual elevation, the opportunity for communion,
are given in large measure when one is doing quiet duty
without ostentation and in simplicity.

The responsibility of the Church for the keeping of
the American Sabbath intact is the responsibility of
every individual church member. It may not seem
much to you or to me, temporarily domiciled in a hotel
or at a friend’s house, or keeping house in a summer
cottage, to pay the same reverence to the Lord's Day
that we do when at home, but certainly change of place
does not lessen obligation. 1f Sabbath keeping is a duty
in one, it is a duty in another environment.  If Sabbath
breaking is a sin in one, it is a sin in another environ-
ment. Release is never ours from the obligation to obey
the divine 1 {unction, *“ Remember the Sabbath day, to
keep it holy.”

I spent a summer Sabbath last year in a little out-
of-the-way hamlet on Long Island. How sweet it was !
How tranquil ! No bicycle glided with clanging bell
down the white road. No sail put out on the bay.
Nobody drove for pleasure. The soft air was thrilléd
by notes of praise from homes and from the white-spired
church, and at set of sun we felt that we had spent a
season with the Lord of the Sabbath.

Dear friends, let us meet the issue which confronts
us. It is required of every American Christian, man and
woman, that each in his or her own lot, as custodians
of God’s holy day, should be found faithful.

**Be thou faithful until death, and I will give thee a
crown of life.”

Vacatfons and 1hie benefits accruing from travel and
Vac.tions. change of scene during the summer,
especially for mothers who are closely confined athome
most of the year, cannot be over-estimated. But there
is a class of women who carry this matter. of vacation
to excess and leave their husbands at home alone for
the entire scason to care for himself as best he may.
Such women go away, not because there is any impera-
tive need ot change, but because the calandar has
reached July and they are ready to do anything except
to stay at home in 2 comfortable, quiet, affectionate
fashion. They spend the summer in cultivating the
acquaintance of people for whom they have onlya pass-
ing interest, and thereby lose some of the sweetest
opportunities for real family fellowship. The German
custom of -~hort, frequent outings, when the entire
househoi. .:res forth together, is far more rational and
conduces to the strengthening of domestic ties. The
annual upheavals in the United States, which leave
the father stranded for weeksin a desolate house, are
deplorable in many of their effects,
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The Village Church Bell,

An ancient stono church, to which ivy is clinging,

Has atood in the village {for many a year,

A boll in its apire has beon faithfully swingivg,

Aud giving forth notea that aro mellow and olear.
Though marks of decay o'er tho gray walls are stealing,
And none who now live of their building can tell,

Yot clear as of old aro tho notes that como Yca]lng

In molody mweot from the village vhurch bell.

Along through tho years, oh! how oft its vibrations—
. Ita soft, pleasiLg tonea on the calm, Babbath air—

Have given to worshippors free invitations

To hasten at once to tho sorvico of prayor!

Tho ages of thoce who have learned from its tolling,

Who in our fond momories only can dwoll ;|

Glad nows of a woddiog has ofton come rolling

In awoet notes of joy from the village ohurch boell.

Tho pationt old bell, when its cadence is dying

Sonds forth from the apirs a low, tremulous hum,
Then heard ate the ochoes from distanco ro-ziying,
As it the sweot sounds ahould no’er silent }.ecome.
And thon when tho echoos havo ceased thuir repeating
Tho mem’rios of days that wo all loved s0 well,

Of days that were Joyous but over too flecting

Are brought to our minds by the village church bell.

Summer Church-Going-
BY MRS. M. B. SANGSTER.

Away from home and our own particular sanctuary
there is apt to be a little letting down the bars of habit.
We take to ourselves a degree of freedom, and perhaps
by a certain train of reasoning, not far removed from
sophistry, convince our minds that we can worship
God as well in our rooms, or on a veranda with our
books, as by attendance at church. With inclination
to fortify argument, one may bring herself to believe
almost anything.

Yet the obligation to spend the Sabbath strictly,
as conscience and custom dictate is not remitted by
absence from the town and church where we are kaown
to everybody. There our example would not tell upon
others as it does in a strange place, among people
unfamiliar, and possibly willing by following in our
steps to excuse themselves from a lapse which they
cannot justify. One quiet Christian family setting the
fashion in a rural resort may lead a crowd of summer
pleasure seekers to attend the local churches on the
Sabbath and the mid-week meeting as well, so
influential for the right are object lessons.

A lady who opened her charmimg mountain home
to summer boarders was very much impressed by the
fact that while applicants wrote to her inquiring about
the table, the rooms, the shade, the chances for fishing
aud driving and other amusements, the water in the
well, the freedom from malaria and everything that had
to do with their physical comfort, no one asked about
church privileges, It was significant to her—the
thought of the comparatively small part this special
advantage for spiritual growth played in the eyes of
persons temporarily leaving home.

Wearied as some of us are by the pressure of work
in the Sunday schoo! and church during nine months of
the year the wish for a vacation is natural and
reasonable. But one may drop the responsibilities
which burden at home without also surrendering the
right to privileges. In the country church one is often
divinely fed. Some of the most thoughtful, richly
suggestive sermons I have ever heard I have listened to
in country pulpits, and they live in memory still marked
as red letter days, those Sabbaths of the soul, when
the message from above came to me through the lips
of messengers whose names were unknown to me as
they spoke. The finest of the wheat, this is what God
gives people when they carry their religion, to use a
common phrase, wherever they go.

We need to remind ourselves that in this period of
luxurious and asthetic living one must not always and
everywhere be comtortable. One may have stairs to
climb to an audience-room, cold in winter and hotin
summer, yet be repaid by a feast worth going for, an
eloquent and scholarly preaching, in a spirituality
which elevates and inspires. Soon after the war a
little band ef God's people in West Virginia found
themselves worshiping in a primitive school-house,
with roagh planks, backless, for seats, the green turf
under their feet, and chinks in walls and roof letting in
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air and sky. ‘¢ Never" wrote my friend, * have I been
nearer to God, than in that dear, rude little church ;
never heard finer congregational praise, nor more
fervent prayer, nor better preaching.”

Wherever we aic, is not the duty for us to let our
light shine? Shall we not do as we would at home,
when homé is behind us and our tent pitched tempor-
arily by the beach or among the hills? And as for our
mental attitude and our spoken criticism, shall we not
try to hold in abeyance in both speech and thought
that which is censorious, and.try to find only that
which we approve and can admire ?

Candid reflection will make it apparent to most of
us that our most profitable summer Sabbaths have not
been those of desultory reading or of sitting under a
tree with our books, or of lounging in our rooms, but
those when, putling temptation to self-indulgence
firmly aside, we have worshipped God among his
people, and paid him the tribute of our presence in his
holy temple.—The Congregationalist.

Travel and Camp Life,

What every one ought to seek in an outing is change
of scene and change of sensations. Body and mind
wear out in a rut. The hardest boulder, caught in a
pot-hole of the brook, at last is ground to nothing.

The recreations of our people consist for the most
part in travel and camping out. The first presents a
panorama to the eye, the second a change of employ-
megt to the mind. Each has its zealous advocates and
its enthusiastic defenders. But he who becomes for
the hour tourist or gypsy will derive from his recreation,
profit just in proportion to his previous experience or
study. It is the genius or the scholar who gets the
most from his outing. The man whose soul is not
thrilled by the cight of the Forum Romanum naturally
sets his pulses bounding by the use of absinthe ; a..." the
camper-out who knows nothing of the story told in
stone or flower, nothing of the life of bird or bee, fills
up with whiskey. The student of history or science
finds in new faces or new facts stimulus enough.

The rush to Europe each year is due not simply to
the natural charms of historic ground, but to the fact
that it is cheaper to travel icross the sea than across
the continent. Two of the loveliest spots in the world
are Banff, in British Columbia, and Manitou in Colorado.
Bright skies, crystal waters and lofty heights, combine
to give enchantment to the scenes. But the traveller
who pays his dollar for his ham and eggs reflects mourn-
fully upon past breakfasts of Swiss honey and snowy
rolls for-a quarter. At the foot of our Rockies he
glories in the thought that it is higher than the Alps,
but he 1s discreetly silent about the fact that his bills
are as steep as themountain. The depths of the Fraser
Canyon make him reaiize his littleness—and the nothing-
ness of his pocket-book.

The Rockies, especially their northern ranges, are
bound to be the great camping grounds of the future.
The further one goes into mountain ranges on either
side of the C.P.R. or north of the North Pacific the more
the country fills up with lakes ; these gems of crystal
waters are resplendent, and are among the most beauti-
f: 1 lakes that ever mirrored a mountain in its breast;
but the chain of lakes that is threaded by the Canadian
Pacific, between Banff and Vancouver, 1S a revelation
of nature’s charms such as few have as yet realized.

We do not appreciate, as we should, the possession of
the Word of God, and might well be put to shame by the
simple devotion of many who show their devotion in
unmistakable ways. Dr. Egerton Young tells of a Christ-
ian Cree Indian in the great North-West who had gone
with his son fishing 140 miles from home. Upon his
return they found that the Bible, which they had with
them on their fishing exoedition, and which they sup-
posed they had brought back in their pack, bad been left
with an uncle. Putting on his snow-shocs in the morning,
the father started back to the lake, and in four days had
returned, walkiog the 280 miles in four days in order to
secure the Bible which he loved as being the ** book of
heaven.” Would that the whole Church loved God's
Word as devotedly and cherished it as carefully.
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The Duty of Rest.
DY LYMAN ADBOIT,

Oh that I had wings like a dove I for then swould I fly away, and bc
at rest.—Pa. v, G, h

I am sure wo bavo all somotimos felt an exporionso which
theso words Intorpret, Our life-notivitica have ebbod away ; we
aro woary ; the grasshopper has beoome a barden to us, although
wo are not old; things that would sosrcely bring any scrious con.
corn to our minds now bring sears to our eyes; wo wish wo had
wings and oould fiy away snd make our nest in the wilderness and
bolorever at rost, Thoss experionoes are thomselres the communi-

cations of God that we nood rest. Hosummons us to rest as ruly
as bo summons us 10 activity. Ress is anm saored a duty as work.
Tho oripturs bears its witnoss to this, In ono olauss of & eon-
tenco the Almighty says, * Six days shalt thou labor, and do all
thy woek;” in tho same zontence He says, * But on the geventh
thon akals do no work.” The duty of doing no work is as sacrod
an the duty of working. He who awakens us ju the morning fail
of forvid activity, eager for toil, lulle us to gleep as night, weary
with our exartions and longing to atop, Evcry night He mays,
+ Como to me and rest,” and at overy requrring period of exhaus-
tion repeats tho invitation.

Wo know thas vegetation needs rest. The winter is its elesp-
ing-time ; thoro could ba no awakening buds in spring, no efllore-
soons beauty in snmmer, no ripened frauits in harvest, if there
were no sleep in winter, The snow is God's coverles that keeps
patare warm. ** Ho giveth Hio snow like wool.” God tucks His
little vogetable children in and gives them resting-place that they
may be ready for life in the spring, which is tho morrow,

Woneed these resting-times for our own best growth and activity
—resting-times, not morely times of recreation, though we need
those too. Amerioans know how to do evorything boiter than they
know how to rest. We grow weary with our work, and need &
little frolio at night ; and we dance until we can no longer stand.
Wo grow wesry with our work, and will have a little recreation in
the country; and wo get on our bioyoles and ride a hundred miles
for resh.

Wo may divido the aotivities of the mind into thres gonoral
catogorics. First, acquisition; second, meditation; third, pro-
duction. Wo must acquirs in order that we may produce—every
one knows that ; but it is not enough merely to aoquire. Botween
aoquisition and production comes tho intermediary, tho medita-
tion, and thas is almost a loat arsin Amesion. Someonshas fincly
Gefined the diffierence besween aohive shonghs and moditation. In
aciive thought we are pursuiog new trath; in meditalion we are
dwelling upen tamiliar truth, digesting 13, assimilating and making
18 & pars of our very being. We know how to search for trath, we
know how to communicato sruth, bus we do not allow onrsclves
timo $0 meditato trath.  Wo ministers nesd to take moro time for
medisation. Tho mineter who spands all his mornings in acquir-
tng trath and brings SBanday whas ho has gashered the six days
beforo, gives & orudo, raw, anripensd sermon, Ho 18 really giviog
you other people’s thonghts, not his own ; he 18 tho mere retailer
of she life of others; ho commanicates no life of hisown. What
18 tzue of $he mintstor 1s true of the aathor. Oaoo diffionlty with
onr newapaper wnting 18, not that it is nos brlliant, not that
thero has not been thought upoa it, but there bas been no medita-
tion ; it oontains no vital element, nothing of tho wuiter's own
peraonality, Qar hiterature is oftsn anripe for want of previous
meditation. Basiness men need this meditative guality, and mo-
thera noed it no less.

Not only do we do our bess thinking when we do not know we
think, but we receive our best gilts whon we arenot searching fozr
them. He who novor knows how to say to himself, « Bs still, and
kaow thas God is God,” who lives in parpetual quest for Him,
mis3es by bis very actimity Him who roveals Himaself in tho silen-
oos. Tho * still, small voice " is beard in the guiot hour; and if
wo spend all our life 1n danciog to the sonnd of musis or Iaboring
10 thoe jar and whiz of busy machinery, how shall wo havo an ear
to hear the * still, small veico* of God? nay, if we are always
busy praying, always busy singing, always busy in great congre-
gstions, always listening to what other men have to ssy, how shall
we have an oar to hear wbas God bas to eay? I do not know thas
Amerioans spand too much t:me in talking $o God, bat 1 am sare
wo spsnd too little time in listening to Him.

Theso rest hours God prescribes in His Word ; He summons ua
to them by our own aexperiences ; He requites us to take them by
Hu providence; and wo do not understand it. Every night He
Izya the obligation of rest on men ; evory seventh day Ho has pat
the obligation of resting in His Word, and written it in the very

¥ nsoessition of human natare § but, more than that, He often says to
tho busr man, who haa beon 80 busy that ho has had no time to
think, * You mast stop.” Suddenly Ho takes away employmont
from him, compels bim to spend a little while in idlenoss, and tho
poor man does not understand that God is saying, * Stop and
think,” So He put His hand on Luther in the midst of the
battle, when it seemed that Europe could not do without him fur a
single day, and shut bim up in the castle at Wartburg, saying to
him, * 8top and think.” So He put His hand on Moses in Egypt,
took him away from the peoplo he would have delivered, carried
him off into the wildornoss, and compelled him to spend ycars
there in quiet refleotion. Tho men who bavo wrought great
results havo generally had these resting poriods ocither conferred
upon them or imposed upon thom. In England Dr. Fairbairn
would not bo tho loader in theological thought that ho is if for
tivelve years ho had not worked in a little country parish, thinking
much and producing relatively little. lorsc claborated and per-
feoted his scheme of eleotrio telegraphy on an ocean steamer ; and
that is the one place where you cannot do anything unless you aro
a captain or a sailor.” The quiet times are the fruitful times; and
wo do not know it. Juvalidism is often man's opportunity for
rest. God takes this woman out of her household, or this man out
of his business, and says, **Lie on that bed for two woeks, and
rest.” If ho only knew what he was put there for, only would
stop and rest for thoso two weeks, he would ‘come back to his lifo
reinvigorated and refreshed, but all the timo ho is resisting and
atruggling and worrying about the work he cannot do. When
thezo hours come, and the Father and the Mother of us all takes us
in His arms and says, ¢ My child, rest a littlo while,” lot us learn
not to struggle against Him, but to accept the gift, lay aside tho
work, and reliovs ourselves from the responaibility, take the quiet
hour, rest, and grow strong.

¢ Oh that I had wings liko a dovo ! that I might fly away, aud
bo at rest "—that is the cry of tho heart. ¢‘Come unto me, all ye
that labor and are heavy laden, anu I will give you rest ”—that is
tho answer of the Christ. Obsorve tho difference. We want to
fly away and be at rest ; but Chriat tells us how wo can stay in life
and there bo at reat. *¢ Take my yoko upon you, and learn of me.”
The yoko is not a burden, it is an instrument that helps us carry
the burden. Ho makes it possible to carry the load which tho
upyoked cannot carry. And what Christ says is this: I will
show you, not how you can fly away and bo at rest, but how you
can be at rest whero you ars.” For thero are two ways of getting
rost ; ono to run away from life and its toils ; the other to got such
accrotion of lifo that what was a burden is a burden no longer,
The boy at achoo toils over Greek, and listens to tho burzing of
the bees and tho singing of the birds outside, and sigha at his task.
By and by he grows up to manhood, and comes back from his shop
ot his factory, and in the evening sits down and takes this very
Homer and reads it in the Greek. What was his barden becomes
his reat.  Why! Becauso of the accretion of life that bas como to
him throogh tho education. So God gives us reat by adding to our
strength, oot by taking away our toil,

Thoao rest periods—tho night, tho Sunday, the hour of invalid-
1sm, the vacation hours—these are tho provided times when we aro
to gather life for futaro service ; they are not wasted times, if wo
know how to uso thom. The Mill-race running its busy course
caila back to the Mill-pond and says, **Oh, yon lazy Pond ! why
are you 1dle? Go to work ;" but the Pond replies, *If I did not
lio hore, there would be no Mill-race.” Tho racing Raindrops call
back to the Cloud above, *¢ You lazy Cloud, lying thero in tho sky,
why do you not como down and refresh tho thiraty earth!” and
the Clond replies, ** If thore wero no clond hanging in the heavens
there would bo no racing Raindrops.” These hours of rast are tho
needed preparation, the accumulations of life, out of which grow
itsactivities.

God help us to tako rost from Him a8 the gift of His love, and
80 to uso the reat that it shall recuparate our life; and when, at
last, tho long, docp aleop shall fall apon us, tho gravs ahall not be
832 neat in thoe wilderness whero wo shall rest forever, but only as
a bod on which wo lie down for a little night, with the glad
awaking in the morning, and tho rcstfulness of an eternal labor
that is never toil

Thy lovo
Shall chant 1tself in 1ts own beatitudoa
After its own hifo-working. A child's kuss
Set on tby sighing lips, shall mako theo glad ;
A poor man served by thoe, shall make thee rich,
A sick man helped by thoe, shall makoe theo strong,
Thon akalt bo served shyrelf by every scase
Of sexvice which thou rendoroat.

Euzasern BARRETT BROWNING
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OUR YOUNG PEOPLE,

Thiae dopartmont is conducted by & mombor of tho Genoral
Asgombly’sa Committeo on Young Poople’s Bociotice, Correspond-
onco io invited from all Yonuog Poople’s Boolotion, and Presbyterial
and Synodioal Cimmittges, Address: *‘Our Young People,”
PresprTERIAN REviEw, Drawer 2404, Toronto, Ont.

THINGS WE S8HOULD KNOW.
II. More about the Shorter Catechism,

In our firat brief paper on this subjeot wo mentioned the name
of Goorge Gillespio, one of the Bootoh commissionors, as the
youngest who attended the Westminstor Assembly, Tbo part he
played in the compiling of our Catechisr was of no littlo impor-
tance. An incident is told oconocerning the preparation of the
answor to queation four, whioh is of intonso interest as indicating
bow God Himsolt gunided and inspired tho words in which it is
phrased, Tho committeo t0 whioh the question * What is God 1"
waa referred, all folt the unapproachable sublimity of the divine
idos suggestod by thess words, but shrank awe.struck from the
sacred task of exprossing the answer in human language. At last
in evidence of tho committee's decp humility they called apon
their youngest member Georgo Gillespie to make the firat attompt.
Ho consented, but requestad that all should first unite with bim in
seeking the divine guidance so groatly needed. In slow and
solemn tones ho the~ zcgan bis prayer; *O God, Thon art a
Bpirit, infinite, eterual and unchaugeabls in Thy being, wisdom,
power, holinees, jualice, goodness, and troth.” When he ceaged,
tho first sentonce of h'e prayer waa written down and stands to-
day in onr Catechism the most perfect answer that oan be coan.
ceived ; oven, as it seems, God's own inspired desoript.vn of Him-
adlf,

CHRIST/AN ENDEAVOR.

Worwp's C. E. PrAven Crary, SusiEcT YoR AugusT:i—For young
Christians away front kome. Pray that as they are goattered by the
vaoation season, tho knowledge ot Christ may spread abroad by
them, and that their consistent lives may every-where tell for the
Master.

Temptation.

Praver Meenxe Toric, August 9.—** The conquest of tempta.
tion."” Eph, vi, 10-18. (A tomperanoce topio.)

Temptation is the coomon lot of all mankind, T . .ome it is
an irresiatable tide that aweeps them ont into an ocean of sin; to
others 1t 18 like tho storm wind that makes the gian{ oak strike
deep ata roots, and take a stronger hold apon the ground., It is
one of the **all things taat work togother for good to them that
love God.” To she Christian it should prove to bo the devil's
sword beat 1nto a pruning hook or a plough share for tho ounltiva
t1on of hie epirntaal hfe. Temptation is ot sin, but temptaticn
conquered io virtne in action, It isnotneoessary to yield so temp-
tation, for Ohnist has promised viotory to those who trust Him
forit. Every temptation overoomo developss moroe fally in usthe
Chriss character ; but we mast not vanguish temptation by flight
as did Buddha, bus by faoing it whenover met in the path of daty
as drr our Master. If wo pray *‘lead us not into temptation," lot
us be certain that wo follow where Ho does lead.

FOR THE SABBATH SCHOOL.

QOXDUCTED DY R JOUN DUNCAN-CLARK.

International S. S. Lesson.
Lessoy VL ~DaviDs VicroRrIzs. —ArcrsT 9.
(2 Sam. x. 8 19.)

GoLoex Teat.—* Tho Lord 1smy Lightand my salvation, whom
shall I fear?”

CENTRAL TRUTH.—~V1ctery 1n Christ.

s~ VICTORY grgsdmmonten s

Ti1vg AND Prack.—Perhaps B.C. 1034, Rabbath, the Thin of
Medebs, and Hamath near Damascus.

IsTRODGCTORY.~]0 2 Sam, § and 10 and 1 Chron. 168 and 19, an
account s given of tho succession of congacats by which, probab’y
daring the firs} twelvo or fifteen years of his reign, David sub.
jugated the surrounding nitions, and oxtended his kingdom until
1t 2mbraced the wholo torritory promised to the chosen people.
Gen. xv, 18-21, OQur lesson doals specially with the war with the
Anmrionites, and tho overthrow of tho Syriana, Tho Ammonite

war grow out of thelr misconstruction of David’s prrposo in sond.
ing mossages of condolence to their king's son, on tho death of als
fathor, and thelr outrageous trecatment of David’s messongors
2 Sam. x. 1.7.

Lesson Syony,—¢¢ Tho summary of David’s wars and viotories
contained in chaptor viii, andthe chapter from whiochto-day'slosson
is taken ahows his wonderful military genius. At tho bogiuning
of hts reign he found Isracl sorely pressed by evemics. Tho stand-
1og army was theroforo raised to threo huudred thousand experl-
enced soldicrs, bealdes a band of six hundred herocynoted for deeds
of poreonal valor. His genorals woro unrivaled for military skill,
und bravery. Aun account of threo of his great campaigus, prior to
the ongagomont with tho Ammonites, is givon. Thoas wero
against the Amalckitcs, Y'bilistines, and Mosbitea In caeh case
David's cause was just. Isracl was not tho offending party, but
on tho contrary had suffored in matorinl prosperity through
incursions which re 'dered lifo and property insccuro, which
inflicted sevoro cruoltics, and which endangered national oxistoncoe.
David'a wars wero tho wars of the Lord. Wherever his sway was
oxtoudod foul idolatries and tho rulo of brute force wore awept
aside and a roverent and onlightened grveroment sot up in tholr
stead. The war with tho King of Air o was brought on by an
abominable aflront, greatly aggravated by tho Lindly disposition
of David toward tho son of his old friend. By hiring merconaries
from Arom-—ancient Syria—for five hundred thousand pouads’
weight of silver, King Hanun was able to bring into tho fiold an
army of thirty thousand mon, Tho sceno of tho battle was necar
to the eity of Medoba, in tho mountaios of Bloab, cast of the
northern ond of tho Dead Sca. David's genoral was thocourageous
and orafty Joab. A sovore conflict resulted in victory for tho causs
of lsrac), which was soon followed by other victories deciaive
against all focs. As a resnlt, now for tho first time tho promise
mado to Abraham that his poaterity should possess all tho land
from the river of Egypt to the river Euphrates was fullled.
Rich spoils wero taken from the conquored foes. Theso included
gold shields and exceeding much copper, and all manner of vessols
of gold and silver and brass. Theso troasures were dedicated to
God to be used in Solomon's tomple. Out of the brass taken from
tho Syrians Solomon aftorward mado the great brazen sea and tho
pillars of brass (1 Chron. xviii. 8, 11.) The interests of mankind
wero therofore in somo measure involved in tho causo espoused by
David. Whils wo deprecate war, it is posaible for us, too, to get
things that aro now the instruments of unrightcousncss conscorated
to tho service of God, and also belp to extent the kingdom of God
by our temporel gains.”—S8.8. Banner,

One Solution.

Tho woman of the house looked ont andaunted with her calm,
oleat oyes, ** Thero ie a sclution to all problems," sho said *Tho
remedy for tho evil yoa speak of (tho help 4nestion) and which wo
all deplore, lies, 1 think, in a rotarn to simplicity of living. There
aro fow households, I fancy, where much of the work wight not be
eliminased withoat leaving any real soid in the actval comfort of
the Zamily. Women olimb too many stairs— horges are boilt with
too many ; thoy arrango their menle on altogethor too elaborate a
scalo; their fornishioge are on a plan that requires too much
dusting. They make too many deserte, oo many preserves, ip.
stitute sco mauch flne laundry work, and worry too much over
trufles, Meny of theic cares might bo reduced to 8 minimum if
thoy were only advanced enough to see thinge in their proper
light.

« Another bessiting sin in widdle-class families is that in the
absenos of servants the hasband does not hold himeclf respousible
for tho performance of tho heavier tasks as ho should do. Thore
is not ono man in ten in this walk of lifo who would not have
amplo time to tako most, if not all, of the heavier housshold dutiea
off his wife’s shounlders it ho would oply set himself resolutely
aboutit, I koow s nomber of doctors, ministers and lawyers who
live in communities wheore help is ecarce and poor, who make a
practice 1n oxercising their muscles in this way, ard who bave s
their reward comfortable homes, properly kcpt, and healthy,
bappy, pretty wives, who are not worked to death, even though a
domostio soldom orocses tho threshold. No, indeed, my dear, yoo
musn’s thiuk that the tragedy of the ‘help question is sufficiently
serious to devastato and lay wasto all, or balf, or quarter, or cven
an oighth of the homes on thie continent. Certainly not whila
good husbands, with plenty of brawn and muscle, are left to pro-
sorvo our equilibricm ip natare.” - Jenness Ailler Monthly

Every man is equal bofore God, and no man can take from any
other the right to read tho rovealed word of tho Most High and
plead his own causo bsfore Him without intercession or faver of
any pricat or pontifl, :
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THE LITTLE FOLK.

Th:s Mecasuring Rod.

DELIA LvMAN PORTER.

I drcancd that I was on my way to school, when
suddenly T noticed a great crowd upon the green.
People we:ze hurrying to and fro, and when I asked
what all this comm. tion was about, a girl said :—

“\Why, don't you know? It's Measuring Day,
and the Lord’s angel has come to sechow much our
souls have grown since last Mcasuring Day " .- /=

“ Measuring Day |" said I ; * measuring souls! I
never heard of such a thing,” and began to ask ques-
tions; but the girl hurricd on, and after a little [ let
myself be pressed along with the crowd to the green.

There in the centre, on a kind of a throne under
the great elm, was the most glorious and_beautiful
being I ever saw.. He had whitc wings; his clothes
were a strange, shining sort of white, and he had the
kindest and yet most serious face I had ever beheld.
By his sidc there was a tall, golden rod fastened up-
right in the ground, with curious marks at regular
intervals from the top to bottom,.

Over it, ona golden scroll, were the words: *“ The
measure of the stature of a perfect man.” Theangel
held in his hand a large book, in which he wrote the
measurements as the people came upon the calling
of their names inregular turns.  The instant cach one
touched the golden measure a most wonderful thing
honcncd. No one could escape the terribleaccuracy
of that strange rod. Each onc shrank from or in-
creased 1o his true dimensions—his spiritual dimen-
sions, as I soon lcarned, for it was an index of the
soul-growth which was shown in this mysterious way,
so that even we could see with our eyes what other-
wise the angel alone could have perceived.

The first few who were measured after I came I
did not know ; but soon the name Elizabeth Darrow
was called. She is the president of the Aid for the
Destitute Society, you know, and she manages ever
so many other societies, too, and I thought : * Surcly;
Mrs. Darrow’s measure will be very high indeed.’
But as she stood by the rod, the instant she tonched
it she scemed to grow shorter and shorter, and the
angel’s face grew very serious as he said: “ This
would be a soul of high staturc if only the zcal for
outside works which can be scen of men had not
checked the lowly, secret graces of humility and
trust and paticnce under little trials. These, too, are
neceded for perfect soul-growth.”

I pitied Mrs. Darrow asshe moved away with such
a sad and surprised face, to make room for the next.
It was poor, thin, little Betsy Lines, the scamstress.
I never was more astonished in my lile than when
she took her stand by the rod, and immediately she
increased in height til her mark was higher than any
1 had scen before; and her face shone so, 1 thought
it must have caught its light from the angel’s, which
smiled so gloriously that I envied poor hittle Betsy,
whom before 1 had rather looked down upon. And
as the angel wrote in the book, hesaid: ** Blessed are
the puor in spint, fur their'sisthe kingdom of heaven.”

The neat was Lilian Edgar who dresses so beauti-
fully that I have often wished 1 had such clothes and
so much moncy. The angel looked sadly at her
measure, for it was very low—so low that Lilian
_turacd pale as death, and her beautiful clothes noone
noticed at all, for they were quite overshadowed by
the glittering robes beside her.  And the angel said,
in a solemn tone: “ O Child, why take thought for
raiment? Let your adorning be, not outward adorn-
ing of putting on of apparcl, butlet it be the ornament
of a mecek and quiet spirit, which is, in the sight of
God, of great price. Thus only can you grow like
the Master.”

Old Jerry, the cobbler, came next—poor, old,
clumsy Jerry ; but as he hobbled up the steps the
anzcl’s face fairly blazed with light, and he smiled on
him, and led him to the rod; and behold! Jerry’s
measure was higher than any of the others. The
angel’s voice rang out so loud and_ clear that we all
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heard it, saying : * He that humbleth himself shall be
exalted.” \’5hosoevcr shall humble himself as a
little child, the same is greatest in the kingdom of
heaven.”

And then, oh, my name came next } and I trembled
so I could hardly reach the angel, but he put his arm
around me and helped me to stand by the rod. As
soon as I touched it I felt mysclf growing shorter and
shorter, and though I stretched and stretched and
strained every nerve to be as tall as possible, I could
only reach Lilian’s mark—Lilian’s, the lowest of all.
I grew crimson for shame, and whispered to the
angel: “Oh, give me another chance before you
mark me in the book so low as this. Tellme how to
grow : I will do it all so gladly, only do not put this
mark down !” .

The angel shook his head sadly :—

* The record must must go down as it is,my child.
May it be higher when I next come! This rule will
help thee: * Whatsoever thou doest, do it heartilyg
as to the Lord, in singleness of hueart as unto Christ.
The same carnestness which thou throwestinto other
things will, with Christ's help, make thee grow in
grace.”

And with that I burst into tears, and I suddenly
awoke and found myself crying. But oh, I shall
never forget that dream! 1 was so ashamed of my
mark.

Do any of my readers know any girl who throws
more enthusiasm into everything than into the most
important of all—the growth of her Christian charac-
ter?

Before and After.

The following forms of “ Grace at table” are
suggested as being more suitable than those old-
fashioned forms which were once so common. We
were recently guests in a household where these forms
were used, and as we observed the quiet reverent
demeanor of all standing in their places round the
table, and then listened to each Versicle pronounced
by the master of the house, and the chorus of Response
by the members of the family, we felt that the very
meals in that household were a lesson in Christian
living. The adoption of these or some other similar
forms which would give the family anopportenity of
joining in ¢ the grace ” would be in harmony with
the responsive character of the public services which
Churchmen love so well, and would tend to promote
a spirit of thoughtiulness and reverence.

GRACE BEFORE MEAT.

V. The eyes of all wait upon Thee, O Lord.

R. And Thou givest them their meatin due season.

V. Thou openest Thy hand.

R. And fillest all things living with plenteousness.

V. Glory be to the Father, ete,

R. Asit was in the beginning, etc,

Bless, O Lord, these Thy gifts which we are
about to receive of Thy great bounty. Through
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen,

GRACE AFTER MEAT.

V. All Thy works praise Thee, O Lord.
R. And Thy saints give thanks unto Thee.
V. They shew the glory of Thy Kingdom.
R. And talk of Thy power. :
V. Glory b to the Father, etc. d
R. As it was in the beginning, etc.
Thanks be to God for these and all His bounties i
bestowed on us. Through Jesus Christ out Lord,
Amen,

His Needs,

* Aaron’s boy would do very well ifhe had a
string long enough,” said one neighbour.

“1 don’t see what use he could make of a string,”
said neighbour number two.

““ Well, if he could tie up all the loose ends that he
lcaves dangling, tic himself down to his work, and
then tic his tongue so that it wouldn’t wag so busily,
he would be as useful a fellow as we have got in the
town. But it would take a considerable length of
string.”
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Irove ib, Ilovo it,
Whatevor its huo—
Bo it dark, be it bright,
Be it green, beit hluo;
In whirlwind or calm,
Lot it chance as it will,
In sunshime or storm,
1t is dear to me still.

Ilove it when glassy,

And shadowy and shining,
The bark and tho oar

On its wave are reclining—
When luto-sounds of eong

O'er ita bosom are stealing —
When lightening are flashing,

When thundors are pealing.

I love it when resting
In dawn's misty light,
The whito sails are cresting
Tho foam-billowa height ;
When, dim in the atarlight,
It breaks into spray—
When broadly and brightly
'Tis flashing in day.

But oh | when tho green
Island shores are at rect,
When tho Iast glowing ray
Fades away from the west,
With silence and moonlight
About, and abovoe it,
Thon, then, most of all,
Oh! Iloveit, Ilovoit!

A TRIP TO CANADIAN HEADWATERS,

Br Geozon W. Preron.

ONE hot July night, I stepped into the telegraph office at Station A,
and dictated the following despatch s

“TO0.PETER WHITE DUCK.

Sanp Porxr, ProvinNceE or ONTARIO,
nads.

“YWould you join me noxt woek at Toronto, to go up the Muskoka
and down the Petewawa River? Answer by telegraph.”

To my surprisc next morning Peter answered. The result was an
appointment, and in pursurance of 1t, on the sixth of August I crossed
the threshold of tho Queen’s Hotel.  In the window, calmly smoking
his pipe, was Peter, the glitter of yoroe in his black cyes aa ho held out
hirhand, We sat down to dinner, and tho whole compauy stared at
the hunter I had with me as if they had never seen an Indian.

In the evening wo went out to make somo purchases and gather in-
formation of the region wo proposed to traverse, returning not ono wit
the wiser. The engincers, who could havo answered somo of our en-
quiries, wero all away.

Peter knew nothing of the route I had laid out for him; and I
knew less. A half-breed guide had told me, threo years before upon
the Ottawa, that it was practicable, with much discourse that sct my
brain on fire about wild Indians, dcer, and virgin wilderness, Ihada
map sent mo on my return from the Crown Timber Office at Toronto,
on which the two rivers, in o great blank spot, may be seen taking,
from neighboring hillsides, through many glistening lakes, their silver
courses, till, crossing timber lumits and scttled country, the Petowawa
goes to swell tho Ottawa, and the Muskoka enters Georgian Bay.

An uncompleted rait o -1 ran from Toronto into the District of Mus-
koka. We took the tramnat seven o’clock in the morning, passed Lakes
Simcoo and Couchiching, and were sct down at Severn in a tremendous
rainstorm. Thence in open wagons, with other passengers, wo pushed
on for Gravenhurst, the steamboat landing on Lako Muskoka, stopping
for lunch at a littlo tavern where I had just timo so empty & plate of
bread and cheese in front of me into a paper, and swallow a cup of scald
inghot tea. Wehad to get out to crossa river upon the fallen timbers of
a bridge Iately burned, whilo tho teamns went three miles round by a
rough road through tho bush. The railroad employes were on a strike;
and ono of them it scems, had struck a match intho immediato vicinity
of the bridge.’ Aswestood drying on thelake shoro after the clouds had
parted, I was much amused with the conversation going on between
the stcamboat captain and two Iadies of our party, who were going up

tho lake for muskelonge, and had made up their minds to catch a
twenty pounder. It scemed to mo from all appearances, that they
weroe fishing for somothing that would weigh at least two hundred.

We supped on tho lake, and after supper, screeching through the
forest, which wo scemed to brush on both sides with our paddle boxes,
now whirling to tho left, now to tho right, now half about, startling
the ducke and raising tho wildest cchoes, wo steamed up tho river to
Bracebridge, the head of navigation. Mino host, Higgins, at Brace-
bridge, received us likea brother, and entertained us over night and
at breakfast and dinner the next day for the trifling rompensation of
one dollar and soventy-five cents, his services and half a dozen of his
his best trout flies thrown in.

A scedy trapper, lounging, about tho tavern, had killed a bear the
day beforo, and wo wero all expecting & taste of him. ¢ What is
this? multon? ™ I asked my right hand neighbor, at tho breakfast
table. “‘Chops, I think,” was his reply. Thoy were uncommonly
long and slim. We had a roast for dinner, of excellent quality, another
cut, no doubt, off the samo animal, with vegetables in great profusion.

“ That was good mutton we had for dinner,” said I to Peter an hour
1ater.

*Fust rato,” said he, ‘“how did you like the bdcar wo had for
breakfast?”

Y thought that was mutten, t0o,” I answered, and Peler laughed

At two o’clock wo wero off for Bayaville, up the river, just below
the Lake of Bays, and tho last scttlement on our route, in a rough
wagon without springs, with Tommy Hewitt for a driver, and a
strong pair of horses. The road from Braccbridge, through © The
Devil's Gate,” was bad enough. Thero were too many *“ jumping off
places,” as Tommy called them, whero at one instant wo were looking
down upon tho horses, and tho next, tho tail-board of tho wagon flow
up and wo held our breath till we alighted on terra firma.

Higgios had gono about the villago, hurrying up everybody to make
preperations for the departuro of two men who were ¢“going through to
Ottawa by the Madawaska,” the way wo wero most anxious to avoid,
but it being the only ono ho had ever heard of we could not beat it
out of his head. Tho country was *“all settled,” ho advised us along
our routo ; but later reporls wero more encouraging. ¢ There nover
was but ono scttler above tho Lake of Bays: and ke was caten up by
the mice,” ‘‘Hollow Lake,” Higgins insisted was ¢ tho head of the
Muskoka River.”
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Woe founu it on our map, on the South Branch, in tho direction * wero cuilng it, with wit and humor, outliving his ugliness and

of the Madawaska, not called Hollow, however, but by its simplo
Indlan name, Ilalircamhcfjerwcagamoy.
A few louses of fresh cut pinoe wero visible In tho gathering
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dusk. The road had suddenly improved, suo that, in spite of
Lommy s fears, we got through it by daylight, ending with a trot
over a plete of corduroy. Wo drove by * Ramsay’s,” in our
baste, whero we were eapeciing to step, and Lad to back a dozen
rods, Ramsay came out. He was * full up,” ho said, and un
wo went, and by a sharp turn to the left, at the end of thevillage,
came to ** Morruw 8," the uther © stopping place,” and Inquired
for the proprictor.  Ho was not in, agd not expected until morn-
ing. He had ‘ gono east, acruss the river,” to greet his name-
sake, comung on bravely, thruugh the forest, under his burden of
Jifo and death.

The doour, after many assaults was opened by a horrible dwarf.
The nuddle of bis back, when hie stoud ap, was higher than his
cary, amd when hie stouped — I cauglit sight of lum siest murning
draning water frum the sell —hie looked more lke sume wild
animal than a human figure. Ho was Lhumped sideways as well
as up and down.  In cumversation durning suppet, he Informed us
that he was unmarricd. More humor followed, till, the candle
burning low, he fnvited us ** to go up loft.*”

‘There were two beds made and one in disonder, with a ribbon
in It, in the unfinished space under the roof. ¢ One will do for
you, 1 suppose,” sald Tow, proceeding to appropriato the other,
which 1 niade him share with Jie Indian.  Groping about, after
tho candle was out, barefooted, to get the window openat theend
of the luft, 1 stepped on a hair-pin of wrought tron, homemade,
and sharpuued at the puints, which projected upwards from a
crack in the flonr, and for nve minutes the afr was blue. Tommy
Hewitt was driving his horses all night ; **and you were asking
him,” said Peter with a grin, ** if he were awake."

2'The dwarf saluted us in the morning more briskly than ever.
e did nll the work, got the breakfast — Morrow had come and
was ali ready to do thie hvnurs —and entertained us, shile we

condemmation, hero In tho backwoods, with a grand superlority
and superhuman cheerfulness. * Faro you well,”” fn a sweot
volce, sounds In my cars to-day, tho pawdng benediction. I
caught his oye, I saw not
hishiump, Heowasa dwarf
no longer, could I have
borrowed something of his
spirit I would have gone
back satisfled and given
up the Petewawa,

A canov was for sale, for
elght dollars, and Peter
wasturning it over, “Good
bark,” satd he,~ *a hole
In it here—too narrow
and round; ought to Le
made flat bettomed. Too
tottlish,” he countinued, as
he got into it and made it
rock, e knelt in ft, and
taking up tho paddle, cut
a circle,

“Where 'dld you plck up
that man ?” asked one of
tho bystanders.

“He's been in & canoe
bhefury,  sand anuther.

“ Wihitc Duck ! camo
pretty near belng a black
duck,” put in a third, a
wagz named Jrake.

To such remarks I made
no answer ;3 and Deter
showed nv sign of having
heard them, We piled in
the load, and started up
the river In our canoe, intending to exchange it fur a better If op-
portunity offered. Avery, who made it, lived above, upon the
Lako of Bays.

A peal of laughter broke upon our ears, *“ A loon,' said Peter;
and I knew the wilderncss was not far off. A mowment later and
we were paddling for dear life, for the nedrest shore, where we
unluaded the canoe, and Peter, turning the Lottom upwands, with
a strip of birck bark which ie had brought from the woods, in
his left hand, ablaze, and a little gum, went to work to stop the
leak, lightly caressing the canve and as it were baptizing it with
fire. In fifteen minutes we were afloat again,

The ladics were at home, In the last house, where we stopped
for lunch and vur sapply of carly vegetables. Maggie Bastado
was a chubby litde lass of ciglitecn, somewhat one-sided, from
hanl work, She had English, Irish, German, and Italian re-
latises, and was herself, as she expressed it, “a little mixed,"”
and Lier uationality, ** @ govd many.” A tall figure darkened
the door.

*Iow are you, Mr. Bastado?" I Inquired; and he replied,
* You have the advantage of me.”

An hour later and we were floating, silent but happy, upon the
Lake of Bays.

To describe the charms of a beautiful lake to virgih wilderness
is like describing a Leautiful woman to a person who has never
seen one. You are in a trance, a waking vision, growing brighter,
wlhen dreams vanish, in the morning an Eden realized, sparkling
and fresh from the creator'shands.  You need no companionship.
The imagination revels, and is intoxicated at the feast, over
which Nature, in visible shape, sits enthroned as queen, and
countless spirlts, and cvery form of life attend. Not noisily, nor
ina crowd : the silent doe, turning her soft eyes on you from the
shore, the feathered folk, unterritied, hirping good-morning to

)

VAV ARV
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3a from tho nearest treo; tho rabbits in the shadows of the fire
mueakiug good-night; tho humming birds, those goms of light
and ale, polsed motionless within your reach upon invisiblo wings
anrting quicker that the cya can follow from one invisible pereh
12 another; the allver fishes Lreaking the surface of the water,
rner and more responsivo than any mirror, and reflecting the
poiors of the ralnbow and tho sunset.

Ifound scttlers, nmile back from tho water, as it grow dusk,
and barcly escaped belng caten up alive by the dogs, and with
one of their number fuor & guide, Wattie by name, sct out for
Avery's.  Tho night was dark, aud for somo hours we wamlered,
iost in the forest, Peter bringing up the rear like a gnome of the
woo, offering no suggestions and making no complaints. When
(it0 moon rose wo found s shanty in n little clearing, Avery’s, and
went in to pass tho night.  Wo had black bread and sour milk
for supper, which wo cat In darkness Ilumined only by the light
of the fire, They used kerosene lamps, but were ““out of ofl.”
Jne blanket for us three was not enough. ‘Che woman pro-
tested thatsho didn’t care.  Complaints atose on all sldes, In every
rey In the gamut; Tor lying about us on the floor or stowed in cor~
ners at the other end of the room which the dim light had failed to
oenetrate, or somewhero overhead, were the nine children, X
counted twenty-nine flea bites the next morning on my left arm,
trom wrist tv elbow, and got some idea of the number on my
vholo body; and Wattle might, I dare say, have found as many.
They never touched Peter.

-7 A new canoo was to bo built, and brought to us within three
days, and exchanged for ours, for nine Jdollars, one aplece for the
children: and Poter select-
ed frum seseral rulia of
bark the best for the pur-
vose, being a canoe builder
himself in Intervalsof hunt-
fng. Pond lily roots, as big
round as a man'’s arm, are
dug up from the bottom,
an.t split into strings, and
the other materials are
gathered and laid away at
the proper season, and put
sugethier by the ald of ex-
verience and a jack knife,
if the dusky builder hap-
ven to have one. No lron
enters into its construc-
tion. Its welght, when
acew, and free from sand,
is practically nothing; and
1L s just the ting to hunt
in. Paddlingup theshore
weo caame to Marsh's, to
breakfast, upun the lake
side. No wmisery here!
Every one of Lis four Jhild-
ren was dressed in some
oright color, with face and
hands unspotted as a rose
feaf, and halr neat as a

T T R e
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c'.‘Wo have lost one,” thoy answered, ¢ four years old.”

““Ho fell off a log as he was fishing,” sald Marsh,

“ Fishing 2** X exclaimed; ““ and only four ycars old "

“Wo think that he was trylng,” put in the miothier, ** to reach
the fishes in the water.”” Door little Hopel

As tho Lako of bays is far the most beautiful that in all my
wanderings in tho wildernuss I ever beheld, I cannot leave ft
without a vain attempt to bring it before tho readers, It looks,
on the map, like a green Jobster which has been peppered bya
mitrailleuse.  Sixteen miles in length, the circuit of its shores at
least two hundred. A hundred biuffs, pine clad, ascend on every
side out of the water. A hundred bays, stretehing miles deep
into tho forest, give it its name. A hundred rocky points divide
the shallows. Twin bluffs in front, some four miles distant avo
matched against the sky, sleek and unshorn, in mutual defiance,
two monsters, measuring each others strength, **‘he Narrows.”

As you approach they imperceptibly glide apart, revealing an
cver widening prospect of shores and islands, You are uncon-
scious of your own motion. A point slides Lackwards with a
gleam of sparkiing granite; the water flashes on both sides of
it; and, from behind, a giant headland Is pushed forward upon
your vision —all liko thc scenes in a theatre, forming at overy
moment with more than kaleldoscopie effect, new combinations,
all2gubled Ly reflections in the water.  The cedars nestle among
the pliaes upon the shores. The pines with plumy undulations
adorn the hilltops. And see on cvery shile the foliage turned red
with fire!  An engineer had been there before us, and his broad
white line, as straight as rule conld make it, showed upon a rock,

ain. Ie had been “rail-
voading at the front,” (a
~onductor on a train run-
ning out of Toronto,) and was only here for a few days, till the
new house at Baysville could be got ready. ‘The table wassmall,
the butter smaller; and the Jadies waited. Framed in the window
shone the the matchless lake, with a perfect little island for the
tentre of the picture, round as a dot, and clothed with pines all
ehttering in the morning sun. I happened to say that perhaps
Avery lived so far back from the water, oun account of having so
many children.

PETER WITH THE CANOE, ¢ CARRYING,”

elght or ten inches above the surface.

““The stuff,” said Peter, ** from thetrees, floating on the water,
made that Jine, in May or June.”

Great heart of Nature! You fcel not its pulse; but whatsweet
sympathy sends & throb and thrill through every vein? Mow
many aches and ills here find a cure!  How many ghosts, here in
the tranquil wave, are laid forever? Was Adam driven from a
garden 2 and was kis paradise more beautiful than thisp The
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Unks that bound you to suclety are undone, and when they galled
vou have a season of refreshments.  ‘The force of human law Is
nere suspended,  You shall not want,  Here yet §s spread a table
In the wilderness,

Half way up the lake I missed my wateh, I had left ft dang-
1o from a dry trlg of a fallen tree, two or three rods back in the
bush, on the point just above Mansh's In the morning, where 1
went In to shake off the fleas,  Peter had called me suddenly and
1 had come

of days that had gone before it, we trolled gently down toward a
single cloud, rose-colored, shaped llke a wountaln, catehing all
around what golden glimpses of lake and forest! We had not
nich for supper; but we enjoyed it, cabin bread, sweet and
wholesome, butter from a farm, tea and crushed sugar taken sep-
arate, as we reclined indifferent — I was going tosay to the fifes,
but they were taking thelr stesta — indifferent to the spiders, indif-
ferent to all the joys and woes of citizens, like kings reposing; the

moon, Now

out without
Jookiuyg
round. It
was safe
cnough:
Marshwould
get it and
send itto
me, and Av-
erycould
take a Jetter
to himon
his  return
To go back,
and lose a
day, llke
Titus, was
not to be thought of. We had passed the Narrows; and
zgain the bluffs opened like a gateway upon our course, dis-
covering fslands, and distant shores, and mountains, in an instant.
A mistake here of & few points, In taking our bearings, would
hiave sent us castwards to the lake of sixteen syllables. A consul-
tation with the map before us, upon a rocky feland which over-
looked the shores and bays for miles, another shake, and on we
went, to find the inlet, trying many promising spots, green with
harsh, grass aud rushes.  Atlength we entered the upper river.
The sun was high and hot, and the tall pines on cither side,
their tops deviating in oue direction frum the perpendicular,
were reflected frum the surface.  The water vanished. A preci-
piee yawned beneath us, and we were floating on nothing, ap-
parently, upon the brink. My head began to swim as 1 looked
down, when a loud ceriek, again, and yet again repeated, re-
sounded from the woods; and I canght up my rifle, thinking a
moose was coming to the vvater.  Peter's paddie was now inaudi-
ble; and we were noisclessly wopreaching thie shore whence came
the sounds.” For a few seconds e place was silent; then with a
roar ike thunder, and a crash tha, woke the forest, roar after
roar, crash after crash, Uil the lulls rang, and rung, and rung
again, the consternation came, ** A windfal), Peter ¢ Yes,a
tag one.””  The niver, Iater i theay, nearly mndrny, and hot and
tired we came to camp.

We were up early and off, nelt waded, upon e thiree e
carry, camping v it at dush upun a gentie cierauonan the forest,
My back was fame, and so was I'eter & The spring wiach lay
sull n 1ts bed bewon our camp at mght nas leapuag and foam-
g an its haste to juin o niver e the morming.  The iy was
wet, and we had three taps to make, but pluck and perseverance
brought us te the water, and late in the afternoun, after a stroggle
with thie rapils, to Ox Touguo Lake. The loonsreceived us with
the wildest laughter, and attendsd our disembarkation upon a
peint, which, running westwand, overlooks the lake.  The sandy
bottom deepened gradually from §8. A point lay opposite, a
Httle Ty abeve §t, and the Jake widened to the north.  But what
wonts shall diecribe the sunset @

*There were trout fiest tuorning along the rifts, and in the
streatte aboae we list a fine one with the trolling rig, mistaking
Nim for & pike till we had him balf in the boat.  Peter killad
seme ducks and duckhings with his paddle.  The day was spent
about the inlet, and among dim recesses of connecting lakes: and
a3 it sped away on poeinted wings tu join the uncounted multitude

THE NARROWS.®

nearly full,
rising upon
us through
the pines,
the fire
crackling
between us,
and wax
coach can-
dles, short
and stout,
and  weigh-
ing each a
quarter of a
‘ pound, add-
ing their
light to the
NMumination. So ended the Jong, delightful day.

Our breakfast in themorning was a repetition of the supper the
night before, one dish only, young wood duck, having been added
to the LIl of fare. The loons mocked me, and I dropped ene of
them, with a ball through his neck.

“A chance shot,” said Peter, “ yoa might shoot twenty times
and not kill another.”

“Ifow far was it 2** I inguired.

‘ Abvut a hundred yards,” was his reply, It wasa male. He
skinned it and I hung it upto dry upon the point.

The day had passed and Avery had not kept his promise. The
sixth day came, and in the morning, somewhat disappointed and
worse vexed, we made preparations for departure.

Peter was impatient, and with good reason to bie off.  We had
been long detained alrew v, with a limited stock of supplies; and
forther detention for many uay « iz the river above was not im-
prolable, It looked dry cnough on the map, not a lake for twen-
ty-fice miles. We planted z pole upon the point with a news-
paper ticd to the top of it, to distract the loons; and on a stick
driven Into the ground beside it left a message.

1 was knecling there with )y back to the lake, turning the
loun’s shin and tying 1t up, when Peter's head appeared above
the bushes. " Dua’t stis,” said he. 1 was rooted to the spot.
*Make no noise,” Still crouching, I watched his motions.
“Zwek rvwnd,” he nhispered, and. slowly turning my head, I
spaed, wjpn the uppusite shore, i the little bay I have mentivped,
tny batiful wbjects, st Lke the deer in the parks, hanging their
Leads and dragging themselves slong, but taller, moving grace
fully, with & step suggestive of speed. With all possible haste
and stillness we shoved off and got into the canoe, barcheaded,
with nothing but a paddle and hisrifle. Thelake was rough, but
it grew sinoother under the opposite shore.  Peter had put the
point between me and the game.  “ Where are they now?” [
whispered.

*Just yeund thepoint,” said Peter; adding, * you must skoot
quick trhen you sec them, hefore they run awcay.”

We passed the point, the sun behind us, and there they were! I
caught aglimpse of antlers and raised my gun, witha slow motion.

* Don't shout yet.” said Peter.  We were stealing silently upon
then, bLoth bLolt upright and fixed as statues. 9 A little nearer!
They had nat seen us. ** Shont nar ! said Peter. I drewa bead

_°.\'n‘§'&—Tllon! were no buildings on the Lake of Bays when
the writer visited them. .

.
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apon tho buck steadted my aim i1 X was sure of him, and fired.
Such a spring Into the air! and thon such long leaps for the shore!

4Didn't I Ait him ? I inquired.

“M¢'s dead,” sald Peter.  Beforo he coula answer the buck had
fallen, In tho edge of tho water, all in aheap,

“ Hace you another cartridge #" hecontinued, inalow whisper,

“Dudnt I k4 him 2 I inquired.

 Te doe,” sald Peter, pushing me up, without another word
by hmperceptiblo approaches, close to the shore. Ay heart stood
stil), but Isawnothing. When we had reached the buck and lifted
himn into the canoe, no easy undertaking, I broke the silence.

“Did you seo the doe,” I asked, “after I fired 27

He had seen her for a moment amongst the bushes, looking
back for her companion, or out of curiosity at the beings who had
thus rudely broken in upon her peace, and then lost sight of her.

1 am glad,” said I to Peter, * she got away.”

In ten minutes — it scemed no longer —wo were back to camp,
with thie buck, about 160 pounds in welght, fataund prime, a three
year old, between us.  Tho ball had struck the middleof his body
as ho stood sideways with his head turned from us, and passed
out through the left shoulder,

« A good shot.”

4Yes,’? said Peter.

“How far wasit?”?

« About a hundred and fifty s ~ds,”” was his reply.

An bour later, and I was standing back from the fire holding
out the broller with both hands at the end of a long crotched stick,
and {n it, a good inch thick, and closcly lald together, about half
the sirloin and the greater part of the tenderloin of the buck, A
iittle salt, and I went at it. Tender! fat! and rare! Ihadnever
eaten anything half so good.

Peter was looking round continually across the Jake, no doubt
for Avery. ° May e the other one will come back,” he said at
length, “to look for this one.”

“ {ts a pity,” said I, ¢ Peter, to kill a dve.”

[N
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‘“ I3 had no young oncs,” rotorted Peter, and then after a
pause, “‘Its a pity, too, to kllla duck.” They had been keeping
company {u tho forest; It was not time for deer to mate, sald ho;
o mero flirtation possibly, without serfous Intentions. o

Prylng about, as was his wont, wherever we went, for gold,
Peter had come across an Indian grave, and gavo mo a legend
which hiad distingulshed, Informer days, the daughter of a sacheut,
sco why it might not do well enough for a Christian as I inter-
preted it, from his broken English.

‘“She once was beautiful; but her heart was harder than even
headstone.”

His Indian was a mixture of English, French, and Aragonklen;
and ho rarely ended a sentence without thoword ““ yet,” *“ too,” or
“agin.”” We had some funny dialogues, some not so funny. X
missed & Joon, as she was swinuning past, to reconnoltre as be-
fore she dived. *If shic had sat stil: I could have hit her,” »ald I
to Peter,

“Do you think he'd sit still when you fired at him ? He wants
to live yet. Xe wants to save himself, too,”

He was not given to explanation.

¢ Peter, how do you dress a deerskin 27

#1 couldn’t tell you.”

¢What do you call a house, such as Mzarsh lives in?”

¢ You can callit anything you like.”?

We had given Avery another day without {ntending It. Hero
wasfood, skinned and dressed by practised hands and hung up for
him, only he would not reach out his own to take it. How my
heart ached for thie nine children! At twenty-five minutes past
eleven the next morning we were off for the inlet. Peter had
three watches, the spoils, no doubt, of former travellers, and got
at the time by striking an average. e passed the island whera
on my last visit, two days before, I had lost tho trout, and X was
whipping the stream in vain. A loud and sudden splash caug
from behind me.

A trout at last! a big onel?’ Isald to myself,

Provision for the Hereafter.
BY REV. ADDISOX P. FOSTER, D.D.

It makes a great difference what are 2 man's views of
life, for they largely determine what shape his life takes.
Life is to every man a woanderful opportunity, but it 1s like
a fertile stretch of land, valueless unless cultivated. Christ
in a series of parables takes up the theme and shows that
this life is desigaed as a place to make provision for the
hereafter. The parable of the foolish rich man shows

THE EMPTINESS OF EARTHLY POSSESSIONS.

** A man’s life consisteth not in the abundance of things
which he possesseth.” There is undoubtedly a2 strong
tendency in human nature to covetousness, that is, to the
desire of getting property at the cost of other things of
more importance. We are apt to look at life as did the
foolish rich man in the parable,—from an Epicurean
standpoint. He thought life was 1o be valued for the
matenal good to be got out of it. Money would purchase
ease, food, drink, amusement ; therefore he was beund to
get all the money he could and then use it on him.self. It
was a poor namow treadmill round of life that he was
planning at the best, and he would soon have wearied of
it if he had been able to carry it out. Life is not to be
measured by the gratification of the appetites, or by
freedom from toil, or by its opportunities for merriment.
Life is not limited to the body,—it belongs to the soul.
Humanity is a harp of many strings. The music of life is
not to be drawn only from those few short chords that
begin and end in the flesh, but still more in those long,
strong strings that are planted in the depths of the soul and
reach up to God,

A further mistake in this foolish rich man's view of
life was that he thought he could count on years to come.
He did not consider the uncertainty of life. He planned
only for the earthly life and took for granted its contivance.
This is the strange peculiarity of human nature.

As a matter of fact, death, even to the longestlived, is
near at hand.  We race through life and are at its end with
startling quickness. We gencrally lay our plans as if we
had two or threc hundred years of youth and vitality, and
then, almost before our plans are begun, surrender them.

Further than this, hfe is of the most uncertain tenure,

-and a puff of wind may blow it out at any moment. Men
scldom take this into consideration cither, but act as if all
men lived out their threescore years and ten.  Daath s

*An_Ezxposition based on (Luke xii. 13-6); in the Bible Stody
Ublon Counrte on ¢ TheTeachingaof Christ,”

Concluded next week
sure to come quickly; death is liable to come at any
mement ; and when death does come, all these temporal
advantages disappear like the bursting of a bubble.

The thought that grows out of this, and which is
illustrated in the parable of the waiting servants is

THE NECESSITY OF CONSTANT READINESS.

How would Christ have us live? Why, as always
ready. Chnst's Oriental figure was of servants watching
for their Lord’s coming at some uncertain hour of the night.
They were sitting and waiting with lamps burning for his
return, e of to-day must be minute men, ready for the
call at any moment. We know not when we shall be
summoned. If we are wise, we are simply living on from
day to day, awaiting the Divine call. We will do our full
duty here on earth but we will do it in such a way that no
matter what the catastrophe or catacylsm,—the sudden
rush of the black angel’s wing, or the sudden sound of the
trump of God and sight of Christ on the clouds of the air,
—mwe shall be ready and not afraid.

Christ concludes this topic by showing that

THE AWARDS OF THE FUTURE ARE E\SED ON THIS LIFE.

The parable of the upper servant shows that the
principle applics to all. Pcter is not cxempt. God’s
chosen ministers are under the lay. Tnere is great
temptation in the fact of delay in God's providences. In
mercy to man God shortened the period of antediluvian
life. Life was so long and judgment so deferred that men
took advantege of the delay to become corrupt.  To-day
from a similar cause men grow careless because Christ’s
long-promised coming is still delayed.

There are gradations in awards.  God is infinitely just.
He will treat all fairly.  We may trust him absolutely.  We
shall be judged by the things done in the body, but that
judgment will be based on fair considerations. Ignorance
will modify peoalty. If we do not know God's law we
shall not sufier as we otherwise should.

A further great principle appears here—it is that there is
gradation in requirements. God demands more in propor-
tion to our ability, our knowledge and our position. *To
whomsoever much is given, of him shall much be required.”
We are all under equai obligation to do right, but a failure
to do right means in some a greater sin that it does in
others. They sin against greater light. Their position
gives them an advantage over their fellows.  Their wrong-
doing means more to the world.  When they sin they fall
from a greater height and therefore their fall is more
violent and the end more dreadful,
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Church News.

{4Q communications to this column ought to
be sent to the Editor immediately after the
?ccuircnw to which thry vefer Aave taken
ace,

British Columbia Notes.

Rev. D. A, McRae, of Nanaimo, has
returned from a five mortha’ sojourn
1n Southeen California, mu b imnproved
tn health. Mmx. M. Rae, on account of
whoso heslths the chango was made, is
also much Dbettor. '

Rov. D. dcRae, Clerk of the Presby-
tery, of Victona, 18 spending a month's
bollilay under canvas at Socke

Rev Thas Bennett, of Taylor Church,
Montreal, who has boen visiting the
Coant, preached with inuch aceeptance
in the ¥First Church, Vancouver.

An_intcrasting  Cowrpunion  sersico
was held in the Chinese Mission Hall,
Victoria, on the ovening of Sabhath,
July 12th There were present sever-
al membors of various congregations
in the city, roprosentatives of tho Meth-
odist Chineso Mission with their mis-
sionary, Rev. My Chun. and a large
numbers of beathen who sremed not
only interested but deeply impressed.
Threa young wmen, having publicly pro-
fessol their faith in tho Lord Jesus
Christ, wero baptized and received in-
to the fellowxhip of the church The
acrvico was oonducted by Mr  Win-
chester, assisted by Mr Ng Mow Hing.

.At the cnd of this month the Mis-
sion prewmises will bo changed from
the present “upper room™ to a more
oonvenient hailding in Chinatown

Our forcign mission staff throughout
the Proviaco iy much cncouraged by
the oxpocted visit of two promincnt
membors of the Com, Rev. Dr MclLar-
cn and Mr. McKay, the indefatigable
secretary. :

A conferencs on ¥. M. work, in which
all Protestant risswnaries to tho
heathen, will participate, is being ar-
ranged to take placo during tho stay
of those brothren in Victonia.

Alission work amung the Canneries on
the Frasar River is now being vigor-
ously pushed by Nr. Colman.

[Presbytery of Saugeen.

Thoe Preabytery of Saugeen met in
Kuox church, Harnston, on the 14th
July. Certificates for repeating shorter
catechism  wero granted. Dasid Mor-
rison and Edith  Reddon, from Mild-
maj cong; tion, Maggio AcCulloch
and Maud Munroe, from Clifford ocon-
gregation, Jane Aitchell, Rothsay con-

tion, John Alvert Harper and

ary Winnificdd Harper, Mount For-
ost congrogation.  The Prestytery af-
ter consdering  a potition from a
number of Presbyterians 1o the neigh-
bhorbood of Farcwell, agreed to hold an
adyourned meeting 1o Mount Forest, on
tho ith of August, at 10 a. m., at which
the petitions and congregatiuns interest-
od are to appear for their interests. The
Prestoytery agreed that the minister's
salary between Mclntosh and Belmeoro
Lo re-adjusted, so that in future Mo
Intosh rar 8% and Belmoro $320. Tho
Session revunds of Durham,  Amos and
Mount Forest were examined and  at-
tested.  Mr. Aull, on bebalf of the dep-
utation appointed to  visit Cedarville,
Esplin and 8t Andrewa, Proten, re-
ported that they had vimted said con-
gregatons, tat faited to winduce the peo-
})!o to anept the sorvices of one man
or the whole field, it that St An-
drew 8 Prvion and Proten Station wero
supplied ¥ one man for the summer.
clerk was anstructed to cerufy
Mos<rs. Hactie and Fotheringham to the
Seanatr of Kanx College, as studeats of
first vear «f thn hLiterary ourse.
Alr. Edmison was autionized to moder-
ato a call in Maxnefiedld and Drastnn,
an soon as they are prepared. The fol-
lowing ocmmittees  were appounted
Young Peoples Sovictineg Messrs Jau-
acn and Lauder, Church Lifrand twori.
Mersrse Mitler and Murdock, Sathath
Schoola Mesare I'w.on and Walker,
Home Mimiony Mewrs Aulland Burng,
Superintendene ' Stuenta~=Churcn
Histore, Mr Jansen. Apelogelics, Mr
Aull; Helrrew. Mr Munm, Expenment-
al Reliciom. Mr. MeKellar, Gonelk  and
Jatin, Mr. Ramsy: Th~lagy, Mr. Came

The Presbyterian Review.

eron.  Thoe Presbyto ndjourned to
moet in Mount Foreat on tho 4th of

August aext, at 10 o, m.
A e . YOUNG, Clerk.

Prosbvtery of Huron.

This Presbytery met in Goderich on
the 14th of Juiy. Mr. J. A. McDonald
was appointed Moderator for the ea-
suing 0 months. Commisioners to tho
Assembly reported their attendance in
dus order. Ihe Rev, Ritkard Weir, on
{eave of Assembly was formally receiv-
od as a minister of this church. Mr.
Fowlio theological student, at present
assisting Dr. McDonald, rcad a  dis-
course,and he was ordorod to be certified
to the Scnate of Knox College. The
Standing Committeo for the year wero
agpomtul. of whichh_the following are
the conveners, viz.~Home Missions, Mr
Acheson, Church Lifo and Work, Mr.
Muir; Sabbath Schools, Mr. Shaw; Fin-
anoe. Mr. J. A. Hamilton, Christian Eg-
deaver. Mr. Fietcher ., Superintendence
of Students, D= AcDonafd. Mr. Show
gave a report on Christian Endeavor So-
cleties, en ro onganizing a Presbyterial
Socicty. Such organization was delay-
od il sessions shall have an opportun-
ity to consider the * Constitation* of
the saiud societies, and Mr. Shaw was in-
siructed to Xrocum copivs of tha Con-
stitution and to forward one to cach
session and sessions were requested to
send  their deliverance to Mr Shaw as
soon as poasible. Next mectieg of Pres-
bytery to bo held in Clinton on the &th
g(ipt‘ombcr at 10.30 a.m.—A. McLoan,

oric.

Presbytery of Orangewille.

Tbis Presbrtery met July lith, Rer.
J R. Bell, moderator in the chair. Com-
missions were received on bekalf of
Messrs_Robert \Wood, Enn, and Charles
Clark, Ventry. Rev. J. W. Mitchell of
Hamilton Presbytery, being present,
was asked to correspord. Cheltenham
and AMct. Pleasant session records. and
Ventry session records were oxamined
and attested. The Presbyters cxpress-
¢d its satisfaction at the roturn of AMr.
McEenzie. frem bis visit to the Holy
Land. Ir. Croll tendered his resigna-
tion ol the pastoral charge of Aaple
Valley. _and _Singhampton. Tho peo-
ole of Maplo Valley. through their dele-
gate, Mr. John AicDonald. rassed a
strong do°ro to retain Afr. Croll. AMr.
Croll stated that a large portion of the
revenue which sbould bave been mid
for stipend 1n Singhampton was divert-
od to other purposes, thus leaving the
congregation in  arrcars. He adbered
10 his rcsx?vnauun. which was acocpted,
to tako cticet on Aug. 5. Alr. Neilly
was appointed interim moderator and
to proach. and declaro the pulpits vac-
ant on the minth of August. Afessrs.
Wells, Alerrison, and McKenzie, and

. James Strwart, elder, were ap-
Mintod a commattoe, with Presbylerial
powers, to visit Singbampton and  in-
vestigate the cincumstanoes which led
to Mr. Croll s resignation.  Mr, We'ls
tendered his resignation of the pastos-
al charge of Flesherion and Eugoenia
The clerk was instructed to cite the
session  and ocongregations (o appear
for their interosts at next m§nhr
meecting  of Prosbytery, Mr. J. L.
Campbelt tendered his resigmatioa of the

astoral of Cheltenham and Alt.
I;k\w as he Md_agrgdia‘lnth tho

resbyiery s permistion. to take charge
of the Protostant Mixsion in Cbicou-
timt. Quebec,  Tho clerk was instruct-
od to cito sud ocagregations and their
session to appear {or their interests at
an adyurned meeting of Presbyiery to
be beld at Choltenham. on Aug. #th,
at 2 pm. Mpssts. Wells and McRob-
bie were appeinted to prepare a minute
anent Mr. Onell's resignatien  Tho
fellmning aro tha conveners of stand-
ing committees for the ensuing year,
viz.~Foreign Alimions, Rov N Mo
rivon. B. AL Corbetton, Home Misdons
2nd Augmentatim. Rev. D MeKenzie,

A, Orangeville; Finanoe, Mr. !
Steele. M A Omapgeville, Collegrs, Dr.
AMeRobhie, Shellurne. W. and O. Fard,
Rev J.W. Orr. Alone Mills, A _and 1.
M vuand, Rev. DO NMeLA, B Prine
tilir . French Evangelization. Rev E
A Harrison. B\, Dundalk Sahlath
Sehecls, Rey 3. R. Bell, Laurel; Church
1i%« and Werk, N. dMomrien, B AL
Corbetton : Superintend Studenils, Nev.
R. Fewlia, Frin: Yvang Peoplag Socio-

ties, Rov. J. J. Elliott, B. A,, Hillsburg.
Reov. D. A. Hamilton, pursuant on
leavo of the Goneral Assembly, was
rooeived as o minister of this church.
‘The following were appointed to visit
xu})f!cmonwd conizmgalions. viz:—Mr,
Wells to Maxwell and associated sta-
tions. Mr. Harrison, to Corbetton and
associated statidns. Mr. dIcConnell, to
Laurel and Black’s Corners. Ar. Bell,
to Waldeman, Vanatter, snd Knox
Church. Mr. D. L. Campbell, to Cale-
don East and St. Andrew’s Caledon.
Next meoting of Presbytery at Orange-
\-lxllz]-’E Sep. 1.55 at 10.30 a.m.—H. Crozier,
clerk. . .

Presbytery of London.

The Presbytery of London held its
bx-monthhv moeting in Port Stanloy. on
the 14ith July. Rev. I. Little, modera-
tor. The minutes of last regular meot-
ing, and those of the 1al meeting
for the induction of Alr. Kay. into the
charge of Dorchester and Crumlin, waore
read and sustained. The commissioners
to tho General Assombly, who were
Present, reported their diligenoce in at-
tending that court. On motion dul
made and scconded, it was agreed, tha
non-reporting commissioners were o6x-
pected to report at noxt regular meet-
ing, and the clerk was instructed to
notify them of this decision. The resig-
natioen of the Rev. J. A. Macdonzld, of
the charge of Knox Church, St. Thoras,
was considered. and after hewring

rs. D. K. MeKinzie, and R. Row-
land, on bebalf of the session; and Mr.
J. McColl on behalf of the congregation,
and Ar. Aacdonald for himself, the
resignation was acoepted, taking effect
on bath, 26th inst. Mr. J. Currio
was appointed {o declare tho pulpit vac-
ant on that day, and act thereafter as
moderator of session. The scssion ob-
taided icave to supply its own pulpit,
and to moderato in a call. if prepared
to do so, beforo next meeting of Pres-
bytery. = Reov. J. G. Stwart presented
a call from King street congregation.
London. East. ‘The call was signed by
133 mermbers, and 48 adherents, promis-
ing $900 stipend, and_four weeks holi-
days Tho call was in favor of Rev.
Thomas Wilson, Dutton. _Alessrs.
Chessboro and_ Black, commissionors
from London East, were present, and
testificq to the unanimity of the call.
On motion of Rev. Dr. Proudfoot, sco-
anded by Rev.J, Currie, it was agresd
to approve of themoderator's conduct,
sustain the call as a regular gospel call;
and that the usual steps bo taken in
Qn‘senlm the same. At this stage the
Clerk of Presbytery stated. that at the
urgent request of Mr Stuart. Modera-
tor of King Street Mission. ho had cited
all parties interested to appear ut this
meeting, and tha* reasons for transla-
tion Lad been duly sent to Dutton con-
gregation.

Tho Presbytery baving beard the
Clerk's statement to waire_ the
informality. and prooced now to hmar
Rarhos Tho following appeared ~m be-

alf of King Street. London, East-—
Messrs Black.Choesebore, McLean, Ead
and Paterson, and Messrs. Hollingshead,
AMcArthur,  Beattie, Heriel. Gordon,
Campbell. Pool and Leitch. on behalf
of Dntton congregation. Theso address-
od the Preabytery in tro above order,
tho former in_favor of translation and
tho latter againat it. and Aflr Black re-
plied to the pleadings frmn Dutton The
call was then pat into Ar Wilson's
hand who indicated his acoeptance of
it. On motion of Dr. Proudfoct. duly
scconded. the  Preshy to
grant the translation. _inductien
was appointed to take J:Iwo in London
East, on Toesday 11th August. at 8
pan., tho Afoderator of Preshytery to
preside, Mr Kay_to preach, Mr Tolling
to address the minister. and AMr, Currie

ho _people Mr Kelso was appointed
to declare the pulpit of Kanx Church
Dutton, vacant on thoe first Sabbath f
Aogust and Alr Wilsen ta act there-
after as Modemator of Session.

AMr Georgo Gilmore, student of the-
o'axy. after undergoing 3 lengtbened
and highly satisfactory examination,was
duly liccasal to prach tho gnepel De-
pulations were appointed to visit aug-
xﬁ«nfcd ;-.ha.rgts an-li‘ e ‘.{: at {f‘eptcm-

T merting sbytery adpourn.
ol to meet in First Church, London. at
1 pm. oa fth Sept. and closed with
the  benndiction —George  Sutherland,
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