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EVERY-DAY LIFE

IN BIBLE LAXNDS.

MODES OF TRAVEL IN THE ORIENT.

BY THE EFEIITOR.

SHIP OF THE DESEXT.

“All aboard for Jerusalem !”
“All out for Bethlehem !”  The
words give rather a shock to our
ideas of the proprieties of travel in
the land of the patriarchs and pro-
phets. But nowhere are the living
present and the long dead past
brought into sharper contrast than
in this old land.  The electric tele-
graph follows the highway over
the mountains of Ephraim and
Hermon, and a telegraph station is
but a stone’s throw from Jacob's
Well.  From ancient Hebron, or
still more ancient Damascus, one
may communicate by the electric
wire to the ends of the earth. But,
except on the short railway line to
Jerusalem, one’s feelings are not
much shocked by modern facilities
of travel. It seems almost a pro-
fanation to go hurtling past the
biblical sites of Joppa, Lydda, and
Arimathea, in a railway train, and
many tourists still prefer the old

Vor. XLIV. No. 6.

horseback route.  Nevertheless,
for the devclopment of trade and
the carrying of heavy material, the
iron horse beats out of sight the
slow moving camel.

The idea of connecting Jerusa-
fem by rail with the Mediterranean
is not a new one. As far back as
1868, Mr. Zimpel, a German en-
gineer, prepared plans for the con-
struction of a harbour at Jaffa, and
a railway from that port to Jerusa-
lem. His scheme, however, failed,
and the same fate befell the similar
project of an Egyptian capitalist,
Luti:y Bey. In 1888, a cences-
sion was obtained from the Turkish
Government, for the construction
of the railway, which was com-
pleted in 1892,  Its inauguration
took place with many ceremonies,
among which was the sacrifice of
large numbers of sheep by the
Moslems at the station outside of
Jerusalem.

The line is fifty-four and a half
miles long. It has a zigzag course
up river valleys, and in conse-
quence has the great number of
176 Dbridges, seven of which are of
iron, the rest being of stone. The
termini at Jaffa and Jerusalemare
well-built structures, provided with
telegraph apparatus, water tanks,
etc.  Starting near the sea at Jaffa
the line makes a curve to avoid in-
juring the orange groves, and then
enters the lovely, verdure-clad
Plain of Sharon, dotted with
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daisies, scarlet anemones and lilies.
The first station is at Ludd, the an-
cient Lydda, twelve miles from
Jaffa, where Peter healed the
paralytic Aeneas, as described in
Acts ix. 32-35. The station is
near the church and tomb of St.
George, the patron saint of Eng-
land—the victor over the dragon
in the Christian hagiology. The
village is very picturesque, stand-
ing ou an eminence surrounded by
orange groves, while graceful
palms rise among the houses.

Methodist Magazine and Review.

Ashdod, Gath, Gezer, Latrun, the
home of the two thieves of the
crucifixion, Amwas, or Emmaus,
the valley of Ajalon, the distant
peak of Mizpah, and many another
sacred place, whose very name
called up hallowed associations.
The next station, Ain Sejed, was
built because the Sultan has a farm
close at hand. The fourth station
is Deir Aban, and is intended for
the convenience of the adjacent
Latin convent. Here the ascent to
Jerusalem Dbegins, and the train

LUDD—THE ANCIENT LYDDA.

Three miles further is Ramleh,
the ancient Arimathea, where dwelt
the rich man in whose garden our
Lord was buried. It was here
that, in ihe spring of 1892, we first
heard the neigh of the iron horse
in Palestine, as a construction train
crowded with Arabs passed by.
The chief glory of Ramleh is the
famous White Tower, the remains
of an old Crusaders’ church. We
climbed the ruinous stairway of
120 steps, and had a magnificent
view, stretching from Carmel to
Gaza, mcludmo Ludd, or Lydda,

runs through the valley of Sorek,
the scene of Samson’s 1rreorular
warfare against the Philistines.
Next comes Bittir, the ancient
Bether, the most prosperous
mountain village on the iine.
Here are great vegetable gardens,
which supply Jerusalem, and from
here are also carried large quan-
tities of water to the c:ty, where
that element is scarce. On leaving
Bittir, the line enters the Wadv-el-
Wud, or Valley of Roses, where
acres of that lovely flower are cul-
tivated, making the air heavy with
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RAMLEH—ARIMATHEA.

their perfume. The next spot of
interest is Rephaim, “the Valley
of Giants,” once occupied by the
giant sons of Anak, and near by is
Bethlehem. Then Olivet comes
in sight, and at last we reach the
Jerusalem station, about a mile

WHITE TOWER OF RAMLEH.

from the city. Already the sacred
city is experiencing the stimulus of
the railway. The British consul
at Jerusalem in his last report, as
quoted in the London Times, gives
some interesting details respecting
the present condition of affairs.
The city is far outgrowing its for-
mer limits.  On the western side
quite a large suburb has arisen
where formerly there were ficlds
and vinevards. The name ‘“ New
Jerusalem ” has been given to this
new quarter.

An interesting enterprise which
has recently been commenced is
the collection of the bitumen which
rises to the surface and floats about
on the Dead Sea. Two sailing
boats were taken by train from
Jaffa to Jerusalem, and then con-
veyed on carts to the Jordan,
where they were floated down the
river to the Dead Sea, and are
there now engaged in picking up
the bitumen, which is in much re-
quest in Europe. The consul
thinks it would be advantageous to
trade with the inland districts if a
steam launch and several lighters
were placed on the Dead Sea to
ferry across the produce of Moab,
which is a country rich in cereals,
fruit, and cattle. At present it is
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ARAB ENCAMPMENT.

conveyed by caravans round the This road, which has been estimat-
north or south end of thie Dead ed to cost $10,000,000, will, when
Sca, entailing a journey of from completed, open up to the East
four to five days. large agricultural and manufactur-

Two other railways have been ing interests, and will greatly aid
projected and are under partial in bringing about renewed pros-
construction in Palestine and Syria.  perity to a country whose com-
One of these—a narrow-gauge line  merce has long been stagnant.
between Deyrout and Damascus— Meanwhile, Belgian capitalists,
is being constructed by a Frendr it is reported, have undertaken to
syndicate.  An IEnglish syndi. ..e  Dbuild a seventy-five mile road from
is now building a seventy-five mile  Damascus into the Hauran, for the
line from Haifa to Damas.us, purpose of aiding the development
which will be one of the most im-  of the grain trade, and the Joppa
portant branches of a railway sys- road, now in operation, is to have
tem that will girdle the Holy Land  a branch running along the coast
from north to south. It will run  to Gaza, in ancient Philistia, which
along the base of Carmel, and on  may be continued to Port Said in
to the Dbattle-storied plain of Egypt. Under the influence of
Esdraelon, passing the villages of  this new element, Palestine, and in-
Nain, Jezreel and Beisan, with the  deed all Syria, is beginning to feel
possibility of touching near Nazar-  the throbbings of a new life more in
eth. On leaving Mount Tabor, touch with the activity. and pro-
it will cross the Jordan near Ma-  gress of the Western world.

jameh (““the Bridge cf Meeting ), The chief mode of travel, how-
where the Little Jordan joins the ever, through Syria and Palestine
main stream. - is the same as in the days of

Then, for a brief distance, it will Abraham. The almost universal
run along the southern shore of beast of burden in the Orient, es-
the Lake of Tiberias, and diverge pecially in its sandy deserts, is the
into the great wheat-growing re- camel, whose very name comes
gion of Syria, known as “the from a root signifying “to carry.”
Hauran ™ (referred to in the Bible It has a wide geographical distri-
as ‘‘the Plains of Bashan®), and bution from Morocco to Arabia,
continue to Damascus, the whole TPersia, India, China, and Mon-
length being about 120 miles. golia. It is a large, ungainly,
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ludicrous-looking creature, prob-
ably the most awkward of all that
walk the earth, with one or two
great humps on its back, unsightly
callosities on its knees, great cush-
ioned feet, a small, almost hairless
tail, and a perpetual snarl on its
homely face. It is generally a
sulky, self-willed beast, “with,”

says Lord Nugent, “a most dis-
contented expression of counten-
ance, and a voice betraying more
of moral degradation than I ever

-

R SROSNS

heard from any other animal—a
tone of complaint and deep hate
which the shape of his open mouth
well accords with.”

Yet its very deformities make it
one of the most useful of animals.
lts clumsy and wide-spreading fect
prevent it from sinking into the
sand and give its gait an elasticity
and stealthy silence peculiar to it-
self.  Its long upper lip is used
as an organ of prehension for tear-
ing up the hard and thorny plants

CAMEL AND
DRIVER.

487

of the desert on which it feeds.
The hump on its back is its store-
house for food which it slowly ab-
sorbs on its long marches. The
callosities on its limbs and chest are
the points on which it rests when
kneeling to reccive its burden. In
the stomach is a system of large
cells capable of distension, which
the animal can fill with many
quarts of water, thus carrying a
supply for its own wants for many
weeks, “a supply which it oc-
occasionally yiclds with
its life for its master.”
The camel supplics the
Arab with its mill, oc-
casionally with its flesh,
which is said to resemble
beef. The hair serves for
clothing anrd tent cloths,
and the skin for leather.
Its power of endurance
and ability to subsist on
the coarsest food have
justly carned for it the
title of “the ship of the
desert.” It can carry from
six hundred to a thou-
sand pounds, and though
slow-paced, can keep up
its gait of two or three
miles an hour for a couple
of days. Its usual
gait is a jerking walk which jolts
one almost into a jelly. This may
he pushed into a slow trot, by far
the more agreeable pace, but the
higher rate of speed threatens the
dislocation of all the joints, and,
seemingly, peril of onc’s life. For
riding, a pack-saddle, something
like an exaggerated saw-horse, is
placed upon his back, and padded
with sheep-skins and rugs. The
camel folds up his long legs like a
jack-knife, to kneel for his burden,
and the cantankerous creature has
a habit of springing up the moment
the rider mounts, unfolding first
the long, hind legs, which pitches
one almost over his head, and ris-
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ing in a counter-motion, throws
him violently backward, making
him grasp for dear life the high
wooden pommel of the saddle.
For women, a broad divan of quilts,
Turkish carpets, and cushions, is
spread, on which the Arab women
ride with apparent comfiort, often
covered with a strange, top-heavy
looking canopy. It was probably

Methodist Magazine and Review.

train passed near. Very pictur-
esque they are, silhouetted at sun-
set against the western sky, as they
march along the high embank-
ment of the Nile. But they are
very uncomfortable neighbours, as
they force their way through the
crowded bazaars with bulky bur-
dens on their sides, driving every-
one into the stalls or other re-
cesses.

As far back as the
days of Abraham,
camels were part of
the wealth of an Arab
sheik.  (Gen. xii. 16,
and xxiv. 10.) Of the
Midianites we read
that “their camels
were without number.”

The elaborate “coif-
fure,” shall we call it,
of the camels, the tas-
selled ornament of its
long, scrawny neck and
head, often accom-
panied with jingling
bells, illustrates the al-
lusion in Judges viii.
21, to the “ornaments
which were on th
camels’ necks.”

Much less common
than any other beast
of burden is the horse,
which, as portrayed
upon the monuments
of Egypt, was remark-
able for its beautiful

MODES OF TRAVEL IN EGYPT.

thus that Rebekah rode upon a
camel, from which she alighted at
the sight of Isaac. (Gen. xxiv. 64.)

In Upper Egypt and Nubia, I
have seen a British camel corps,
armed with short carbines, riding
high in air in leather saddles. In
Egypt, the whole land is musky
by reason of the strong, pungent
odour of the camels, which was al-
most overpowering when a long

proportions, lightness

and strength. The first

mention of the horscoc-
curs in Genesis xlvii. 17. Though
the Canaanites had their cavalry
which they led against the Israel-
ites (Josh. xi. 4), it was not till the
time of David that they formed
part of the Hebrew army (2 Sam.
viii. 4). Contrary to the Mosaic
law (Deut. xvii. 16), Solomon used
horses in great number (1 Kings
iv. 26), “and Solomon had forty
thousand stalls of horses for his



Ervery-day Life tn Bible Lunds,

489

ARAB HORSEMEN.

chariots, and twelve thousand
horsemen.” Succeeding kings had
their studs and equipages as well as
war chariots, and looked to Egypt
for hired troops of horse—a course
which was condemned as leading
to dependence on an idolatrous
people.

The description of the horse in
Job, which is probably older than
the time of Moses, has never been
surpassed for magnificence and
force.  We give the version of
Noyes :

¢ Hast Thon given the horse strength?

Hast Thou clothed his neck with thunder?

Hast Thou taught him to bound like the
locust ?

How terrible the noise of his nostrils !

He paweth in the valley: he exulteth in
his strength,

And rusheth into the midst of arms.

He laugheth at fear ; he trembleth not,

And turneth not back from the sword.

Against him rattleth the quiver,

The glittering spear and the lance.

With rage and fury he devoureth the

ground ;

He standeth not still when the trumpet
soundeth ;

He saith among the trumpets, aha ! aba!

And snuffeth the battle afar oft';

The thunder of the captains and the
shouting.”—Job xxxix. 19.

The love of the Arab for his
horse has passed into a proverb.

Indecd, the horse is part of the
family, lives with the Bedouin in
his tent, shares his food, and takes
his place even above the wife in
Locksley Hall, “ something better
than his dogs, a little dearer than
his horse.” The Arab horses are
very docile, capable of much en-
durance, nimble almost as a goat
in climbing steep and rugged
rocks. In travelling over the
stony Wilderness of Judea, more
than once have I been indebted for
my personal safety to ry sure-
footed Arab horse. Even when he
did slip on a steep slope he would
scramble as nimbly as a cat and
recover his footing.

By most native travellers, how-
ever, the ass or donkey is used.
One can be hired for a few pence
a day, and in Cairo, where they
swarm, they are as cheap as street
cars—a piastre, or five cents, pay-
ing for a ride.  The ass in Bible
Lands is not the dull and stupid
animal to which we are accus-
tomed, but an alert, well-groomed,
handsome beast. In Egypt, public
officers and men of wealth ride onr
horses, but nine-tenths or more who
ride at all, ride donkeys. These
receive very high-sounding names,
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invented to suit the supposed taste
of their patrons. The donkey boys
will greet one with exuberance,
crying out, “Mine berry good
donkey,—him name Lord Salis-
bury,” or, *“ Him name Grand Old
Man,” or, perhaps, “ Him name
Cleopatra,” or ‘“Lily Langtry.”
In Upper Egypt, I had the honour
of riding on the back of “ Rameses
the Great” and “ Tothmes III1.”
The patient beasts are unmerci-
fully belaboured by the irrepres-
sible donkey boys, and the more
you teli them to go slow, the more
they whack them, and if that will
not suffice, twist their tails. The

ARAB TENT.

donkeys have a trick of collapsing
all at once, like the deacon’s “ one-
horse shay ;” the saddle girth is
apt to give way, and a dignified
rider with white umbrella, pith hel-
met and all, is shot ignominiously
over the animal’s head. .
In Bible times the ass was rid-
den upon by'persons of the highest
dignity in Palestine, as 1 Sam. xv.
23; 2 Sam. xvii. 23, and elsewhere.
Hence, in Zechariah ix. g, the
coming of the Messiah is thus
foretold, as, “ Riding upon an ass,
and upon a colt, the foal of an ass.”
The white, or silver gray, asses are
special  favdurites. One such
served as our sumpter beast of
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burden from Jericho to Baalbec.
He always headed the procession,
and was surnamed Agag, because
he walked “ delicately” (1 Sam.
xv. 32), with little mincing steps.
The ZEastern donkeys are ex-
tremely sure-footed, docile, and
often easier to ride than the high-
stepping horses. In Job xxxix. s,
the wild ass is described in words
of vivid poetical diction:

¢ \Who hath sent forth the wild ass free?

Who hath loosed the bands of the wild
83 ?

Whose house I have made the wilderness,
And the barren land his dwelling-place.
He scorneth the tumnult of the city,

Aund disregards the clamours of the driver.
The range of the mountains is his pasture :
He seeketh after every green thing.”

The strain of Viking blood
which makes the sailors and fisher-
men of the Scottish and English
coast such masters of the main, is
absent from those of the Orient.
They creep timorously along the
shore, and even in the land-girt
Sea of Galilee could not be per-
suaded to do more than row
around the margin of the sheltered
bays.

The only way to travel in com-
fort in Palestine and Syria is in a
tenting party. Our little com-
pany of six persons had five tents,
one a large one for dining. We
carried with us our beds, bedding,
chairs, tables, dishes, everything
we needed—even the forage for
the horses, and the charcoal for
the cooking range. We em-
ploved twenty-two horses, one
donkey, and eleven servants. With
these we travelled in comfort and
even luxury, our cook preparing
splendid dinners, and excellent
breakfast and lunch. Our daily
supply came from the ends of the
world: the butter from Denmark,
the milk from Switzerland, the
canned meats from Chicago, the
biscuits from London, the apricots
from Damascus, the tea, pressed in
solid bricks, was brought through
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Siberia to Russia.  We were
aroused at six, somectimes at five,
in the morning; were in the saddle
at seven, or even six; made a mid-
day halt of two hours, reached
camp about four, where we found
tea awaiting us, then explored the
ncwhl)ourhood had dinner at
seven, studied our Dibles—the best

A DRAGOMAN.

hand-books to  Palestine—and
wrote up notes till nine.  Thus
the busy day passed by, sometimes
thirteen hours being spent in the
saddle.

The dragoman,
of such pa rt)
important personage.  IHe wears
a gorgeously embroidered native
(hess, ‘ith one or two pistols in his
girdle, is a superb horseman,
speaks three or four languages,
knows his Bible well, and gives
lectures on every biblical site from
ITebron to Damascus. Our faith-
ful Greek guide, Abdallah B.
Kayat, was a most accomplished
and courteous gentleman. OQur
servants were umformlv kind and
obliging, and won our lasting
gratitude by their fidelity and en-

or conductor,
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durance of hardship amid stress of
toil and bitter weather.

Hotels in Syria and Palestine—
except at Jaffa, Jerusalem, Damas-
cus, and Beyrout—there are none.
There arc a few wretched inns
where the tourist wili be devoured
by fleas and will receive rather
mecagre rations. The traveller,
however, is alwayvs made welcome
at the Greek and Latin convents,
wlere he may share the stone
cells and Lenten fare of the monks
without charge. He is, of course,
expected to contribute to the con-
vent treasury as much as he would
pay for similar accommodation
clsewhere. The monks, however,
are very hospitable, and make no
stipulation for payment.

Where there is no convent one
may count upon a welcome from
the Greek or Latin priest. or even
from the Arab sheik, or head man
of the village. but he must not
count on many luxuries.  After a
day’s exposure to driving rain, and
cold that picerced us to the very
marrow, in crossing Mount IHer-
mon, our tents and baggage being

thoroughly soaked, we took re-
fuge in the house of a Greek
priest.  But

this best house
in the village
consisted only
of bare walls
and floor, with
wooden  shut-
ters for glazed
windows, with-
out a chimney
or bed or chair.
We madea fire
of some corn-
stalks in a cor-
nier of the room, the smoke escap-
ing through the open door. We
turned around before this till we

were smoke-dried, like herrings.
Our servants brouvght in our iron
bedsteads, and we borrowed rugs
of the good priest’s family, for the

ENTRANCE TO
CONVENT.
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Greek priests are all married.
Save that the rain leaked through
the flat roof and the wind whistled
through the wooden shutters, we
were not so badly off.

There are native inns, or khans,
generally large stone buildings
surrounding an open court.
Travellers brmd their own bedding
and prepare Fheir own meals,
Sometimes a gallery surrounds
this court, as in our cut, in which
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Sepulchre, I counted nearly
seventy small stone huts.  Some
scores of black Abyssinian pilgrims
were cooking their evening meal
at open fires like a lot of Zulus
in an African kraal.

Good roads are the great neces-
sity for the development of Pales-
tine. For the most part the roads
are simply atrocious. Even the
old Roman highways through the
country have become a peril rather

CROWDED ORIENTAL KHAN OR INN,

the howagi, or travellers, find re-
fuge, while their beasts of burden
are stalled below.

In Jerusalem are great con-

vents, at some of which as
many as two thousand pil-
grims can be entertained, but
they furnish only room for

spreading their rugs and preparing
their frugal meal. On the top of
the flat roof on such a convent, ad-
joining the Church of the Holy

than an aid to travel. Deep ruts
gape between their large stone
blocks, threatening to break the
horses’ legs.  In many places the
nath is like the dry bed of a tor-
rent, strewn with stones, amid
which the beasts of burden
at a snail’s pace pick their way.
If this country were in the hands
of a strong and stable government
like that of Britain, France, or
Russia, good roads would soon
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follow.  The natural fertility of
the Plains of Sharon and Es-
draeclon would lead to prosper-
ous agriculture and trade, instead
of the sterility and stagnation
which prevail,

The best bit of road in Syria is
the seventy miles from Damascus
to Bevrout. This was constructed
by a French company, which runs
daily lines of diligences, covering
the seventy miles—much of it a
steep grade—in ten hours, It is
much used also for heavy traffic.
Brigades of broad-tired wains,
drawn by six horses, drag enor-
mous loads. Tn climbing a steep
grade two teams are attached to a

single waggon. The poor fel-
lah, however, still uses the old toll-
free rugged route through the val-
ley for his donkeys or camel.

Few things are more exhilarat-
ing than the ride down the long
slope of this magnificent road
from the summit of Lebanon to
the port of Beyrout. Like a
broad white ribbon, winding in
many a curve among the olives,
chestnuts, and stately pines, the
road lies beneath the eve. The
driving is like that of Jehu, the son
of Nimshi; the charioteers wheel
their horses round the curves in a
manner very disconcerting to weak
nerves.

CHRISTMAS,

BY PHILLIPS BROOKS.

The carth has grown old with its burden of care.
But at Christmas it always is young

The heart of the jewel burns lustrous and fair,

And its soul full of music breaks forth on the air,
When the song of the angels is sung.

It is coming, Ol Earth. it is coming to-night !
On the snowilakes which cover the sod

The feet of the Christ-child fall gentle and white,

And the voice of the Christ child tells out with delight, .
That mankind are the children of God.

On the sad and the lonely, the wretched and poor,
That voice of the Christ-child shall fall,
And to every blind wandever opens the door

Of a hope that he dared not to dream of before,
With a sunshine of welcome for all.

The feet of the humblest may walk in the field
Where the feet of the holiest have trod.

This, this is the marvel to mortals revealed

When the silvery trumpets of Christmas have pealed,
That mankind are the children of God.

Hark, throughout Christendom, joy-bells are ringing;
¥From mountain and valley, o'er land and o'er seca,
Sweet choral melodies pealing and thrilling,
Echoes of ages from far.Gulilee !
Christmas is here,

Merry old Christmas, L .
Gift-bearing, heart-touching, joy-bringing Christinas,
Day of grand memorics, king of the yca;! .

—Irving.
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ANCIENT CITY GATE, STRASSBURG.

Nowhere has Gothic architecture
reached a grander development
than in the old Rhine cities; and
the two finest minsters in the
world are, I think, those of Strass-
burg and Cologne.  The former
especially s beautiful without and
within—is a glorious poem, a
grand epic, a sublime anthem in
stone.  TEven the grandeur of St
Peter’s wanes Dbefore the solemn
awe which comes over the soul he-
neath those vast and shadowy
vaults.  The one represents the
perfect triumph of human achieve-
ment: the other the deep religious
vearning and the unsatisfied aspira-
tiom  of the spirit: the one,
the  cold intellectual work  of
the  southern mind 5 the | other,
the awe and mystery, and sublime
emotions, of the northern soul.
These clustering columns: these
dim,  forest-like  vaults :  these
long-drawn aisles 1 the solenmn
gloom irradiated by ghimpses of
alary through the many-coloured
robes of apostle and prophet, saint

and angel, in the painted windows,
so like the earthly shadows and the
heavenly light of human life and
historv—these wake deep echoes in
the soul, as no classic or renais-
sance architecture ever can.

As we entered the cathedral on
our first visit to Strasshurg. the
deep-toned organ was rolling forth
a sublime fugue, descriptive of the
Tast Judgment—the clear pealing
of the archangel's trumpet, the deep
thunder of doom, the wail of ever-
lasting despair. the jubiant tri-
umph of the saved.  The pure,
sweet, innocent voices of the white-
robed  choir bovs, and the deep.
solemn chanting of the priests,
cchoed through the vaulted aisles
in cadences by turns tender and
sublime.  Toawever the judgnent
may condenmn this dramatic sort of
wership, it is certainly profoundly
impressive to the imagination.

Not far off was a more striking
display of Romish superstition. A\
statue of the Virgin and the dead
Christ was tricked out with lace
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and flowers.  Around it were a
number of votive images in wax,
of legs, anns, hands, and feet—a
thank-offering for the cure of
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witl, her sick child in her aims,
scemingly interceding for its re-
covery. At the door was a stall
where sat an old woman selling

THE NATIONAL GATE, STRASSBURG.

maladics  of these  members.
Kneeling in the coloured light
from a painted window were a
aumber of persons prayving hefore
the image, among thcm a mother

tapers for use in this semi-pagan
worship.

From the time of Clovis, in the
gixth century, a church has stond
upon this spot, but the present
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structure was begun in 117Q. The
western facade, with its great rose
window, forty-two fect across, its
‘“stone lace-work,” and the can-
opied niches, is the work of the
famous architect, Erwin Von Stein-
bach. Among the statues is an
impressive group of the Seven
Cardinal Virtues trampling under
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walls and ramparts, and in the dis-
tance the Vosges Mountains, the

Black Forest, and Jura Range.
The stork secems a sacred bird.
The townsfolk put up false chim-
nevs for it to build on, and T saw
one huge nest transfixed on a spire.
From the platform rises the open
stone spire to a height of four hun-
dred and sixty-nine

ANCIENT HOUSES IN STRASSBURG.

their feet the Seven Vices, and of
the story of creation and redemp-
tion. Two huge towers flank the
facade. Between them is a large
stone platform, two hundred and

sixteen feet from the ground, from.

which is obtained a magnificent
view of the town at our feet, with
its storks’ nests on the roofs, its

feet. The scars and
grooves made by
Prussian cannon balls,
fired during the ten
weeks’ siege, are plain-
ly seen on the stonc.
The massive cross on
the top is that which
Longfellow in his
Golden Iegend repre-
sents the powers of
the air as striving, in
a midnight tempest,
to tear down.

LUCIFER.
Hasten ! hasten !
() ve spirits !
From its station dray the
ponderous
Cross of iron, that to mock

us
Is uplifted high in air!
VOICES,
.Oh, we cannot !
For around it
All the Saints and Guardian

Angels
Throng in legions to protect

i3
They defeat useverywhere!

THE BELLS,

Laudo Deum verum !
Plebem voco !
Congrego clerum !
(I praise the true God !
1 call the people !
I assemble the clergy )
LUCIFER.
Lower! lower!
Hover downward !
Seize the loud vociferous bells, and
Clashing, clanging, to the pavement
Hurl them from their windy tower!

VOICES.
All thy thunders

Here are harmless !
TFor these bells have been anointed,
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And baptized with holy water! Ineilicient,

it 3. .

They defy onr utmost powet. Craven spirits ! leave this labour
CHE BELLS. Unto Time, the great Destroyer!

Come away, ere night is gone !
Defunctos ploro ! away, P g

Pestem fugo'!

COICES,
Festa decoro ! YOICE

(I lament for the dead ! Onward ! onward !
I banish pestilence ! With the night-wind,
I adorn the feasts ) Over tield and farm and forest,

LUCIFER,

Shake the casements!?

Break the painted

Panes, that flame with gold
and crimson .

Secatter them like leaves of
Auntumn,

Swept away before the
blast !

VOICES,

Oh, we cannot !

The Archangel

Michael fhunes from every
window,

With the sword of fire that
drove us

Headlong, out of heaven,
aghast !

THE BELLS.

Funera plango !
Fulgura frango !
Sabbata pango !

(I wail at funerais?

I break the lightnings !
I hallow the Sabbath Y

LUCIFER.

Aim your lightnings

At the oaken,

Massive, iron-studded por-
tals !

Sack the houseof God, and
scatter

Wide theashesof the dead !

VOICES,

Oh, we cannot !

The Apostles

And the Martyrs, wrapped
in mantles,

Staud as warders at theen- STORK'S NEST IN NTRASSBURG.
trance,

Stand as sentinelso’erhead !

Lonely homestead, darksome hamlet,
Blighting all we breathe upon !
They swweeqy ewray.  Orqan and Gre-
gorin Chant .

THE BELLS.
Dissipo ventos !
Excito lentos?

’aco cruentos !
(I banish the winds! CHMR.

I arouse the sluggish ¢ Nocte surgentes
L appease the cruel 1) Vigilemus omnes !
LUCTFER. {Rising at midnight
Batiled ! hafiled ! We wateh over all things.)

32
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The pillars that support the
tower and spire are enormous. I
walked around one and found it
thirty-two paces in circuit. At the
south door is a statue of Erwin Von
Steinbach and his daughter Sabina.
They are thus commemorated by
Longfellow :

¢ The architect
Built his great heart into these sculptured
stones ; )
And with him toiled his children, and their
lives
Were builded with his own into the walls,
As oflerings unto Gad.  You see that statne
Fixing its joyous but deep-wrinkled cyes
Upon the pillar of the angels yonder.
That is the image of the master, carved
By the fair hand of his own child Sabina.”

The “ Erwinspfeiler ” referred to
is of great beauty. The stone pul-
pit, of 1483, is exquisitely carved.
But many of the statues are paint-
ed in exccrable taste, with black
beards and coloured robes. A
mob of tourists go gaping about
after a liveried verger during the
service, and gather every hour be-
fore the famous clock, where an
angel strikes the quarters and a
skeleton the hours, and a brazen
cock flaps his wings and crows. I
thought it a very paltry perform-
ance, and a desecration of the
grand old church. In the cloisters
is the tomb of Erwin and his wife,
and near by his house, with the
most exquisite Gothic winding-
stair in stone that I ever saw.

Germany holds with an iron grip
her Alsatian conquest. Sentries in
spiked helmets were patrolling the
sircets, and lhere and therec arms
were stacked as if it were war time.
The day T arrived, on the occasion
of my first visit, a feigned surprise
of the city was repulsed: cavalry
calloped through the streets. and
infantry massed in the squares.
The day I lcft, 2 maock siege took
place, and the heavy guns were
firing from the citadel and ram-
parts, which have been made al-
most impregnable.  One of the
townsfolk told me that the thrifty

German administration, which had
introduced water-works and pro-
moted the prosperity of the place,
reconciled the people to their
change of masters. In the narrow
and crooked streets are many fine
old mediacval houses, with Gothic
gables and elaborate wood-carving;
and the old gates, watch towers,
and walls are delightfully quaint.

Alsace-Lorraine, says the Rev.
E. Clowes Chorley, has been for
centuries the borderland and bat-
tlefield of TFrance and Germany.
From the time of Caesar, when it
was occupied by the Celts and
formed part of Gaul, until the
Franco-German war of 1870,
Strassburg has been the cause of
jealousy and strife.  The city has
changed masters as frequently as
the chamcleon casts his skin. The
Romans took possession when
John the Baptist was preaching on
Jordan's banks.  In the dark Mid-
dle Ages it was the most powerful
of German free cities, and the han-
ner of the citizens was carried in
state processions only second to
the imperial eagle.  Two hundred
vears ago, Louis XIV. of France,
seized Strassburg by stratagem.
and it remained under French rule
till ceded to Germany at the close
of the last great war.

Of late vears the city has pros-
pered remarkably, and its import-
ance as a university and manufac-
turing centre bids fair to shadow its
military renown.  Instcad of the
bare, cold, squares of an English
city, Strassburg has tastefully laid
out gardens bright with the bloom
of flowers, broad boulevards flank-
ed by rows of trees, and gushing
fountains sparkling like diamonds
in the sunlight. The streets in the
older part of the city are some-
what narrow and crooked, but are
always picturesque, and many of
of the Gothic-gabled mediacval
houses are extremely beautiful.

The university has had a clieck-
cred history, being closed and



opencd at the will
of the ever chang-
ing political pow-
ers.  The library
with its seven
hundred thou-
sand volumes
and precious
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versity Goethe graduated as Master of
Laws in 1771, and the house in which
he lived is marked by a portrait bust
in relief.

When Gutenberg was driven forth
from Mayence, he placed his rude
printing-press on the back of a mule
and successfully sought refuge in this

Ran \"g'é\‘
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STRASSBURG CATHEDRAL.

manuscripts was entirely destroyed  seat of learning, and here perfected
at the bombardment of 1870, but his art. Iis monument in the
has since bheen re-stocked by na- Gutenberg Platz bears the simple

tional subscription.

At this uni- inscription, “Let there be light?

.
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His pupil and assistant, Johann
Mentelin, became the first recog-
nized Strassburg printer.

The old cathedral has had an in-
teresting history, dating from the
twelfth century.

The peasants quarried the stone
and carted it into the city, and a
hundred thousand men laboured on
the building for the salvation of

PULPIT IN STRASSBURG CATHEDRAL.

their souls. Revolutions, plague,
and wars hindered the work: but
in 1439 the topstone was laid by
John Hultz, of Cologne.

In the south transept there
stands the well-known astronomi-
cal clock, said to be the most in-
genious in the world. At midday
the transept is filled with a cos-
mopolitan crowd, anxious to wit-
ness the performance.  The first

1. motion.
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clock, made seven hundred years
ago, was called the “ clock of the
three sages,” because the Magi
bowed every hour before the Vic-
gin.  The present one was placed
in 1842.  The mechanism is really
marvellous.  Over the clock is a
small gallery, where a skeletor:
angel of death strikes the hour, and
a genius by his side turns the hour-
glass. Grouped below are figures
of childhood, youth, manhood, and
old age, and these strike the quar-
ters in succession. Childhood and
cld age do not appear between
6 pai. and 6 a.m., they being at
rest. Under the first gallery there
stands the symbolical deity of each
day—Apollo on Sunday, Diana on
Tuesday, and so on through each
day of the week.

At the hour of noon a remark-
able picce of mechanism is set in
The twelve apostles come
out and pass in slow procession be-
fore the figure of Christ, who raises
his hands in token of blessing. As
St. Peter approaches his Master, a
cock perched upon the highest pin-
nacle, stretches his neck, flaps his
wings, and crows three times. By
an ingenious contrivance the in-
strument is a perpetual record of
the revolutions of the planets and
cclipses of the sun and moon. The
inventor was Schwilgue, of Strass-
burg.

In the Franco-Prussian war the
city suffered most severely. TFor
ages Strassburg has been recog-
nized as the key of the province,
and Maximilian designated it the
bulwark of the “ holy Roman em-
pire” The Germans began their
siege on August 13, 1870, and the
bombardment commenced five
davs later, It was a veritable
reign of terror. In the course of
conversation svith a shop-keeper in
Gutenberg Platz, he told me that
for fortyv-seven dayvs he and his
family took shelter in an under-
ground cellar. They were deaf-
ened with the tramp of soldiers,
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ihe groans of the wounded and the
unceasing boom of shot and shell.
Those who talk of the gleam and
glamour of war have never seen its
dread reality. In the city the uni-
versity and other buildings were
destroyed by fire, and the theatre
was burned, together with three
hundred pcople who had there
taken shelter. The squares were
used as improvis< 1 hospitals, and
the priceless books and MSS. of
the university were utterly de-
stroved.  In the cathedral square
only one house—and that the old-
est in the city~—escaped destruc-
tion.

The French headquarters’ staff
used the platform of the cathedral
from which to direct opcrations
against the besiegers, and the
sacred building became a mark of
the enemy. On August 25, shells
perforated the cathedral roof, and
the flames, {ed by the molten cop-
per, rose hundreds of feet high.
The great guns shattered some of
the finest sculptures, and the roof
fell in with a mighty crash. When
morning dawned the floor was
buried beneath the ruins, and a
shell had pierced the organ and
shattered the old painted windows
into a thousand atoms.  Pictures
now hanging in the crypt are rid-
dled with bullet holes.  After the
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eding of the city to the Germans,
their first work was the restoration
of the sacred building, and but few
traces of the bombardment remain.

The militarism of Europe is very
mucli in evidence in Strassburg.
It is a permanent camp. The Ger-
mans have belted the city with a
double line of strong fortifications,
and made it the headquarters of an
armv corps of four hundred thou-
sand soldiers. The military ele-
nment predominates. In one hour
I saw four different regiments
marching down the city streets,
and their more fortunate comrades
lounged in the barrack squares.
TForeigners are eyed with suspicion,
and are subjected to a certain
amount of surveillance. Passen-
gers in the tramcars that run two
miles out to the Rhine are stopped
outside the guarded gates, and are
closely scrutinized before being
allowed to re-enter the city.

Much has yet to be done before
peace and goodwill supplant war
and strife in these troubled pro-
vinces, but signs are not wanting
that even there Tennvson’s scer-
like vision may be fulfilled, and

The war-drum throb no longer, and the
battle-flags be furled

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

A DESIRE.

BY ADELAIDE A. PROCTOR.

O to have dwelt in Bethlehem
When the star of the Lord shone bright !
Tohave sheltered the holy wanderers
On that blessed Christmas night !
To bave kissed the tender wayworn feet
Of the mother undefiled,
And with reverent wonder and deep delight,
To have tended the Holy Child !

Hush ! such a glory was not for thee;
But that care may still be thine;
For are there not little ones still to aid
Tor the sake of the Child divine?
Are there no wandering pilgrims now,
To thy heart and thy home to take?
And are therc no mothers whose weary
hearts’
You can comfort for Jesus’ sake?

O to have knelt at Jesus’ feet,
And to have learnt his heavenly lore !

To have listened the gentle lessons He taught
On mountain, and sea, and shore !

While the rich and the mighty knew Himnot,
To have meekly done His will !

Hush ! for the worldly reject Him yet,

You can sevve and love Him still.

Time cannot silence His migihty words,
And though ages have fled away,
His gentle accents of love divine
Speak to our souls to-day. .
Hush ! for He dwells among us still,
And a grace can yet be thine,
Which thie scoffer and doubter can never
know—
The Presence of the Divine.
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THE HERMIT KINGDOM OF TIBET.*

BY THE REV.

TIBETAN PRAYER CYLINDER.

It is only during the past fifty
years that the larger part of the
world’s population has become ac-
cessible to the Christian mission-
ary. But so wonderful have been
the openings, during this period,
that the Church as a whole no
longer prays for open doors, it be-
ing assumed that the whole world
is open to the preaching of the
Word. Yet, as a matter of fact,
here is a country covering 700,000
square miles (nine times the size of
AManitoba), and containing a popu-
lation equal to that of the Domin-
ion, which is absolutely closed
against the missionary—the only
country in the world of which this
can be said. It is indeed “ The
Hermit Kingdom.”

*The information contained in this article
is obtained principally from ¢ Among the
Tibetans,” by Isabella Bird Bishop; * The
Great Closed Land.” by Annie W. Marsden ;
and the “Missionary Review.”

WM. KETTLEWELL.

The barriers which so effectually
exclude the influences of Chris-
tianity are natural, commercial,
and religious. There are formida-
able natural barricrs to intercourse
with this great “ closed land.” The
Himalayan and Yun-nan moun-
tains constitute the southern scarp
of Tibet, the Yun-ling mountains
of China, the eastern scarp, the
Kuen-Lun ranges, form the north-
ern wall of enclosure, and on the
west, where Tibet narrows to a
breadth of one hundred and fifty
miles, the Kara Kovum mountains
meet the Himalayas. These moun-
tains are from 20,000 to 28,000 feet
above the level of the sea, and the
passes, by which caravans of
traders reach the borders of India
and China, reach an altitude of
18,000 feet.

No considerable army has ever
crossed these mountains. No
railway will ever pierce them.
Even a waggon road would seem a
remote possibility.  Isabella Bird
Bishop, who visited Western
Tibet, says : “ The traveller who
aspires to reach the highlands of
Tibet cannot be borne along in a
carriage or hill cart. Much of the
way he is limited to a foot pace,
and if he has regard for his horse,
he walks down all rugged and steep
descents, which are many, and dis-
nounts at most bridges. By
‘roads’ must be understood bridle
paths, worn by travel alone, across
the gravelly valleys, but elsewhere
constructed with great toil and ex-
pense. For miles at a time this
road has been blasted out of pre-
cipices, from 1,000 to 3,000 fect in
depth, and is merely a ledge above
a raging torrent, the worst parts,
chiefly those round rocky projec-
tions, being ‘ scaffolded,’ 1.e., poles
are lodged horizontally among the
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crevices of the cliff, and the road-
way of slabs, planks, and brush-
wood, or branches and sods, is laid
loosely upon them. This track is
wide enough for a loaded beast,
but in many places where two
caravans meet, the animals of one
must give way and scramble up the
mountain side. In passing a
caravan, my servant’s horse was
pushed over the precipice by a
loaded mule, and drowned in the
Suru.”

Not only are the mountains a
barrier to intercourse, but the
climate of the country has favoured
its isolation. The snow-capped
mountains enclose the highest
tableland in the world, the lowest
part of which is 10,000 feet above
the sea. The cold induced by this
altitude is in such marked con-
trast with that of Northern India
and Western China, as to form a
sharp line of demarcation in the
sccial conditions and life of the
people on either side of the moun-
tains, and there is but little inter-
course between them.

The second barrier that excludes
Europeans is a commercial one.
Tibet is a dependency of China,
and the Chinese, desiring to mon-
opolize the trade, persuade the
Tibetans that “ wherever the Eng-
lishmen come, they soon possess
the country. If once you let Eng-
lishmen into yours, you will lose
iw» -

But the greatest barrier to the
entrance of the missionary is the
active opposition of the ecclesias-
tical authorities. The Buddhist
priests know that if the missionary
obtains the ear of t'ic people, their
supremacy will be ‘ost, and there-
fore they persistently exclude all
Ruropeans.

The history of the attempts of
travellers and missionaries to enter
the country is full of interest. The
first Englishman to enter Tibet was
Gceorge Boyle, who, in 1774, went
on an embasey from Warren
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Hastings.  The only Englishman
who ever succeeded in reaching
Lhassa, the sacred city of Tibet,
and the headquarters of Buddhism,
was an adventurer named Man-
ning, who performed this feat in
1811, bhut who found it prudent to
make his visit very brief.

About twenty-five years ago
Chandra Das, a Bengali official of
the Indian Government, was sent
to Tibet for the purpose of obtain-
ing information geographical and
political.  He disguised himself
and {ravelled as a Tibetan monk;
he became an inmate of two mon-
asteries, after which he visited
Lhassa, and even obtained an in-
terview with the Dalai L.ama, the
Pope of Buddhism, after which he
returned to India, bringing back
large stores of valuable informa-
tion.

More receniiy, a member of the
China Inland Mission, Miss Annie
Tavlor, succeeded in visiting the
interior of the country, but was
compelled to return without reach-
ing the sacred capital. In a vil-
lage on the Indian frontier, she for
fifteen months studied the Tibetan
language. Despairing of entering
the country from that point, she re-
turned to China in 1891, and for a
year worked among the Tibetans
who lived on the Chinese border.
From this place she attempted to
reach Lhassa, accompanied by a
Tibetan servant and two Moham-
medans. On the 14th of October
they entered the Golok country,
which is governed by a queen.
The Queen came to Miss Taylor
for medicine, and gave her an
escort of two Goloks. While here,
one of the Mohammedans died
from the effects of cold. When
the journcy to Lhassa was half ac-
complislied, the other Moham-
medan repented his promise to act
as guide, fearing he should get in-
to trouble for bringing a foreigner
into Tibet, and he went in advance
of them and proclaimed Miss
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Tavlor’s approach. After entering
the Lhassa district, and when but
two or three days’ march from the
capital, she was met by soldiers
who politely escorted her back to
China, which she reached after an
absence of seven months.  Miss
Taylor, with a large band of help-
ers, is sowing seed among the
traders that annually visit the hor-
der towns of India, and is prepar-
ing herself and her associates to re-
enter Tibet as soon as the closed
gates shall open.

PRAYER-ROLL CONTAINED IN
CYLINDER.

The greater part of the arca of
Tibet is taken up by bleak stretches
of tableland, bare, stony, unshel-
tered, and destitute of verdure. In
the northern and central parts
there is hardly a tree or a shrub,
but in some of the southern dis-
{ricts there are extensive fores:ts,
especially of apricot trees, the dried
fruit of which forms the staple win-
ter food of the inhabitants, and is
also a profitable article of com-
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merce. The most fertile valleys
produce wheat, barley, and peas.

Tibet has been divided into three
climatic zones—a south zone con-
taining the settled and agricul-
tural populations;,a middle zone,
comprising the pasture lands of the
nomads; and a north zone, for the
most part abandoned to wild ani-
mals.

The political divisions of the
country are Great Tibet, Tibet
Proper, and Little Tibet.

Great Tibet is the eastern part
bordering on China and sub-
divided into eighteen states. Tibet
Proper occupies the centre and
contains about one-half the popula-
tion. “The Kingdom of Lhassa ”
consists of the city of this name,
and of the surrounding district,
and is part of Tibet proper. Tittle
Tibet, to the west of Tibet Proper,
consists of five states, all of which
are within the British sphere of
influence,

The States composing Great
Tibet are some of them ruled by
independent chiefs, but almost all
submit to the supremacy of China,
the chief motive being to secure
privileges of trade.

Tibet Proper has for its head the
Dalai Lama (Grand Lama), the
supreme head of the Buddhist re-
ligion. The actual government,
however, is in the hands of a coun-
cil of lamas (Buddhist priests), over
which one lama presides, who is
popularly known as the “ King of
Tibet,” though his council is only
supposed to act for the Grand
T.ama during his minority, but it is
said that the Chinese Government
find it convenient to arrange that
the Dalai Lama shall never be
other than a minor. The authority
of the Tibetan hierarchy in things
secular is shared with two Chinese
Ministers of State, called Ambans,
who are permanently established in
Tibet. The court of Pekin also
practically controls the succession
of Dalai Lamas, whose temporal
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or spiritual power somewhat re-
sembles that of the Roman Cath-
olic Pontiff. The Colonial Office
at Pekin has the general superiu-
tendence of Tibetan affairs, but the
Chinese official who is directly re-
sponsible for the government of
Tibet is the Viceroy of Sz-chuan.*

The people of Tibet belong to
the Mongolian family; they, as a
rule, are more civilized than the
Mongols, but less so than the
Chinese. In figure they are short,
strong, and active. They have
round faces, flat noses, wide
mouths, thin lips, and black cves.
‘Their skin is of a brownish vellow
tint, but it is impossible to know
what their complexion really is, for
they never indulge in the luxury of
a wash. Boyle tells how he once
succeeded in persuading a lama to
scrub his face with soap and water,
but that he was so ridiculed by his
companions and neighbours on ac-
count of his white face, that he
never had courage to repeat the
experiment. There is little differ-
ence in the style of dress between
the men and the women; the latter
are distinguished chiefly by their
manner of dressing the hair. The
men wear pigtails, the women
generally allow their hair to hang
loose or in an immense number of
plaits which are rearranged about
once a month.

The very poor wear only sheep-
skin clothing, the woolly side next
the body. Those who can afford
it, have a suit of woollen cloth for
warmer weather. Both sexes wear
trousers and long mantles with a
girdle round the waist. Washing
day seldom comes to a Tibetan
home. The clothes are often worn
uninterruptedly till they fall to
pieces. They are much addicted
to the use of tobacco and snuff,
and make large use of various
kinds of intoxicants.

* This is the Chinese province which ad-

joins Tibet, and the one in which our Cana-
dian Methodist missionaries are labouring.

In character, the Tibetans com-
pare favourably with other heathen
nations.  They are truthful, good-
natured, industrious, and honest.
Their great national failings are
immorality, superstition, and dirt.
They are friendly to Europeans,
and do not show any hostility to
missionaries, unless incited to it by
official influences, ecclesiastical or
political.

The houses vary in different dis-
tricts.  In some, they are built of
brick and stone, and arc often
whitewashed or painted; they
usually have two stories and flat
roofs. The ground floor is almost
always the stable, the people live
up-stairs.  In other districts the
walls are built of mud, and the
roofs are covered with Dbrauches
and sods. DBut the greater part of
the population of Tibet live in
tents, supplemented very often by
a wall or stone or mud—to break
the force of the wind and protect
from the snow. .

The chief wealth of the Tibetans
is in flocks and herds, their main
occupation being the raising of
sheep and goats, though in the
more fertile districts they cultivi‘e
harley, wheat, buckwheat, and pe-z.

Tibetan families are gcenerally
small. One of the younger sons is
made a priest, sometimes entering
a monastery as an acolyte at the
age of four or five years. The
cldest son is not allowed to be a
lama, but is responsible for man-
aging the family affairs.

Girls are mostly marricd before
they arc cighteen, and are always
purchased from their parents. If
a woman does not marry, she be-
comes a nun or a beggar. Tem-
porary marriages are frequently
contracted for a fixed term, a
month, six months, or for a longer
period, so that a man who is often
absent from home may have a wife
in cach place to which he goes for
any length of time.  The position
of woman in Tibet is one of honour
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and responsibility, as well as of
hard work, and very seldom is buy-
ing or selling done without her
leave. In the mountainous dis-
tricts, polyandry is quite common.
The eldest son brings home bis
bride to his father’s house, and she
accepts all his brothers as subor-
dinate husbands, all her children
being the property of the eldest
brother, who is addressed by them
as “Big Father,” the younger
brothers being saluted as “ Little
Father.”
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and he died, I should be a widow;
if I have two or three, I am never
a widow.”” Perhaps the main
motive of polyandry 1s the keeping
of the ancestral estate intact, when
otherwise it would be divided
among the sons.

On the other hand, polygamy is
but little practiced, although it has
been introduced from India and
China.

Tibet possesses a vast literature,
religious, historical, philosophical,
and biographical. IFor many cen-

PRAYER CYLINDERS IN TIBET,

The prayers are inscribed on rolls within the cylinders.

The passing traveller

gives them a whirl and his multiplied pcitions are
supposed to have great eflicacy.

AIrs. Bishop says : ““ The resolute
determination, on economic as well
as religious grounds, not to aban-
don this ancient custom, is the
most formidable obstacle in the
way of the reception of Christianity
by the Tibetans. The women
cling to it. They say, ¢ We have
three or four men to help us in-
stead of one,” and sneer at the dull-
ness and monotony of European
monogamous life. A woman said
to me, ‘If I had only one husband

turies the art of printing has been
practiced from wooden blocks; but
education is for the most part re-
stricted to the lamas, who pur-
posely keep the common people in
ignorance.

The Tibetans are a verv relig-
ious people, Buddhism being the
all but universal religion; not, how-
ever, the philosophical Buddhism
of India, but a development suited
to the more illiterate.  Dr. Pente-
cost savs: “The Buddhist is the
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most praying man alive. The
Mohammedan is not in it with the
Buddhist. e prays with his lips,
he prays with wheels, which are
turned by hand, by machinery, and
by water. He also prays with
flapping yards of calico, upon
which thousands of prayers are
printed, and attached to tall poles
that, by the action of the wind,
these prayers may be wafted to the
extinct Buddha, who is nof, in the
eternal nowhere.”

Lhassa, the sacred city of Bud-
dhism, is for reasons previously
stated Dbut little known tc Euro-
peans. The circumference of the
city is about six miles. The prin-
cipal streets are wide and fairly
clean. In the cathedral are repre-
sented over four hundred deified
heroes of Buddhism. It contains
10,000 lamps, which are lighted on
festival days.

The centre of religious interest is
the residence of the Dalai Lama—
which Miss Marsden calls the
Vatican of Buddhism. There are
more than 32,000 lamas in the dis-
trict of Lhassa, living in thirty
monasteries, the largest of which
has 5,000 lamas. The adult male
population is this district is about
300,000, so that one out of each ten
adult males is a lama.

The acknowledged political and
spiritual head of the whole relig-
ious system of Tibetan Buddhism is
the Dalai Lama, “ The incarnation
of the Supreme Being.” He is re-
cognized as a never-dying Buddha;
when, in common parlance, he
dies, his soul is said to pass into the
body of a little child, who is sought
for over the whole country and is
selected by the lamas by a process
of divination. The Dalai Lama
may be selected from any rank,
and is frequently from the peasant
class, this being a Chinese method
to prevent the office falling to a
powerful family. The chief duty
of the Dalai Lama is to sit cross-
legged in the temple, and hold out
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his hand in the attitude of benedic-
tion. Fe is supposed to be always
in a state of abstract meditation for
the goorl of mankind.

Under the Dalai Lama there are
other dignitaries, whose position is
similar to that of the cardinals in
the Roman Catholic Church, and
under these are the higher clergy,
who are supposed to be incarna-
tions of subordinate deities, or for-
mer saints.  These have functions
similar to those of the Dalai Lama,
spending their time in praying for
the locality in which they live.

There are various sects among
the lamas, distinguished as red,
vellow, black, and white lamas.
They are under the vows of celi-
bacy and live in monasteries, of
which there are large numbers.
The buildings usually occupy a
commanding position, on a loity
rock. or a mountain spur, with
temples, domes, and spires gleam-
ing with gold.

Annie Marsden says : “ There is
a wide-spread Dbelief in Tibet,
among both lamas and laity, that
the days of Buddhism are num-
bered. Alany of the people are be-
ginning to suspect that the whole
system is a fraud. The lamas
who admit that it is on the decline
try to account for it by saying that
the merits accumulated by former
Buddhas are gradually diminish-
ing . while laymen say that
the fault is not with the Buddhas
only, but with the whole system of
Lamaism.”

The Roman Catholic Church
was the first to enter Tibet for mis-
sionary work. IFor five hundred
vears they have repeatedly at-
tempted to c¢nter the country.
Somectimes their missions have ob-
tained a brief foothold in Eastern
Tibet, but as often the missionarics
have been killed or driven out of
the land and their premises de-
stroved. Indecd. as recently as
1887, all their stations were de-
stroved by fire, and the mission-
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aries driven across the Chincse
frontier.

The Moravians have the honour
of being the first Protestant mis-
sionaries to the Tibetans. They
began work on the Indian border
in 1834. Ten years after they were
given permission to travel in
Ladak, a province of Lesser Tihet
within the Indian sphere of in-
fluence, and in 1883, after thirty
years of prayerful waiting, they
were allowed to open a mission in
Leh, the capital of the province.
During these vears, the Tibetan
language has been mastered. the
New Testament, and parts of the
O1d, translated and published, and
seed sown that must result in a
glorious harvest. The Moravians
have fourteen missionaries engaged
in this pioneer work.

The London Missionary Society
since 1890 has had agents at work
in the valleys of the Himalayas,
among a border tribe of Tibetans.
The Scandinavian Alliance Mission
of tiie United States has seven mis-
sionarics at Darjiling, a mountain
sumamer resort in British India,
who are learning the language and
making tours among the Tibetans,
who visit or dwell in the Sikkam
dependency. The Church of Scot-
Iand also has agents at the same
point, doing similar work. The
Tnternational Missionary Alliance
has men on the same ground, and
also two at Pekin, learning the
language.  Aiss Annie Tavlor has
recently Incated on the Indian fron-
tier with twelve helpers, waiting
further developments.

Mr. and Mrs. Polchill Turner. of
the China Inland Mission, have for
several vears been working among
Tibetans on the border of the
Chinese provinee of Sz-chuan. The

officials have created difficulties
and they are not allowed to cross
the boundary into the “ Hermit
Kingdom.”

Mrs. Turner’s sister, Annic W.
Marsden, gives a tnost interesting
account of their work, which has
been very successful among the
Tibetans to whom they have had
access. Their comparative prox-
imity to Chentu, where our own and
the missionaries of other societies
are labouring, prevents that uiter
isolation that the Moravians have
expericiiced on the Indian frontier
in Lesser Tibet.  Perhaps the de-
gradation of the Viceroy of Sz-
chuan for his part in the recent
riots at Chentu, may increase the
comfort and security of the Tibetan
missionaries in that province.

The fact that Tibet is the only
country in the world closed to the
Gospel may well create an interest
in its people, and when we recall
the courtesy of the people toward
Europeans, so different to the sus-
picion and contempt of their
Chinese necighbours ; when we
think of the veneration of the peo-
ple for religion, and especially for
rcligious books, which leads them
to buy and read the Bible with
gareat avidity, and when we remem-
ber the equality of the sexes. the
absence of female seclusion. mak-
ing them with men cqually acces-
sible to the Gospel. we are ready
to join with the forty or fifty mis-
sionaries who are standing at the
gates, in praying that the Hermit
Kingdom may be opened, and that
this interesting pcople may be
hrought to know Jesus as their de-
liverer from superstition, ignor-
ance, dirt, and sin.

Galt, Ont.

In the pure soul, although it sing or pray.
The Christ is horn anew from day to day :
The life that knoweth Him shall bide apart
And keep eternal Christmas in the heart.

—Elizabeth Stueyt Phelps.
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The first Principal of Vietoria University.,
(From a porteait by Mr. J. W. L, Forster.,)

V. EGERTON RYERSON, D, LL.w,

It is an interesting fact that our
gond Queen mmplctc\ this sixth
dcmdc “of her reign the same year
that her C.undrm namesake. \ic-
toria  University, completes the
sixth decade of its history.  The
celebration of the sixticth anniver-
sary of Charter Day of Victoria
University  was an  occasion  of
wnique  inferest.  As  Professor
Loudon rtemarked, as measured
by Canadian standards, it made
Victoria quite an ancient seat of
Icarning.  The admirable paper
prc\cntcd by Dr. Hough on that
accasion was a rcc«ml of which
cvery  Canadian. and  especially
every Canadian Methadist, might
well feel proud.

It was a brave act of those
fathers of Methodism in this land
—poor in purse, but rich in faith—

SIXTII

DECADLE.

to lay broad and dec ep the founda-
tions of this institution of higher
learning of that early date. l‘hgy
builded hetter than  they knew.
The subsequent history of that in-
stitution vindicated the wisdom of
their act. Tt has sent forth hun-
dreds of graduates who have filled
with honour to their Alma Mater,
and with advantage to their conn-
try, high places in professional,
commmercial, and  industrial  life.
Many of these, bat for the aid fur-
nished by “ Old Vie.” as they still
affectionately  name  her,  would
never have received a liberal edu-
cation,

The success of federation has
more than justified the high hopes
which it inspired.  Tn four years
the number of students has been
doubled. The students of Victaria,
in addition to the liberal prize list
of their own university, have also
access 1o the valuable prize st of
the provincial institution and to
the instruction of its learned pro-
fessors as well as of  their own.
And they have not been slow in
taking advantage of these onpor-
funitics.  They have won their full
share of those prizes, including the
most important of them all. the
scholarship of the annual value,
for two vears, of $730. with a pos-
sihility of its extension for a third
vear.

The tribute by Dr, Tough and
Chancellor Darwash to the me-
mories of the two previous dis-
tinguished presidents of Victoria
Callege was hoth gencrouns and
just.  These great educationists
have largely helped to maould the
intellectual life of this province.
The bronze cffigy of Dr. Ryerson,
in a large part contributed b\' tlu,
schanl children of Ontario, is an
enduring monument of the honour
and affection in which he is held.
Tut a monument moare lasting than
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brass is the educational work of
Dr. Nelles, and his moulding in-
fluence on the minds of successive
generations of students. Even
now, any printed utterance of his
is read with tender emotions by
many hundreds of old Victorians,
as a voice from the better world.
It is a happy circumstance that
upon the walls of the new Vic-
toria, the memory of these great
men, with that of other generous

REV. 8. s

NELLES, D.D., LL.I.,

The second Principal of Victoria University.
(From aportrait by Mr. J. W. L, Forster,)

friends of the university, is per-
petuated in almost breathing can-
vas. The admirable portraits by
Alr. J. W. L. Foster, have caught
the very spirit, and express the
character of those noble men
whose lives were built into the
fabric of our Methodist University.
We have pleasure in present-
ing herewith photographic copies
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which represent, as far as mere
black and white can do, the
originals.

In the present chancellor, Vic-
toria has found a worthy successor
of these honoured early presidents.

Chancellor Burwash is singular-
ly well-equipped for his position of
responsibility and opportunity. In
this age of specialization, few men
have so large and varied scholar-
ship in so many departments—in
the classical, Semitic and modern
languages; in science, metaphysics
and political economy, and in his
special department of theology.
He is emphatically an all-round
man—“teres et  rotundus’—
worthy to take rank with those
great college presidents, Patton,
McCosh, and Eliot.

The very expansion of the work
of Victoria University makes it im-
perative to keep abreast of its
gclden opportunities.  Its splen-
did building—one of the best on
this continent—is paid for to the
last dollar; but its income from en-
dowment and fees does not yet
quite equal its annual expenditure.
The friends of higher education in
the Methodist Church must there-
fore, if they would prevent the dis-
aster of a deficit, rally to its sup-
port and increase its endowment.
Through the energy of the Rev.
Dr. Potts, our indefatigable Secre-
tary of Education, a considerable
number of short term subscrip-
tions, running four or five years,
have been secured, with a view
to equalizing the income and
necessary expense. To swell this
amount is the best service which
can be rendered Victoria Uni-
versity.

At our request Chancellor Bur-
wash kindly furnished the manu-
script of the admirable address
given at the Charter Day celebra-
tion of Victoria University, which
we present herewith.
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THEF COLLEGE

BY TIHE REV. N.
Chancellor of 17

Victoria Universu, '~ now en-
tering upon the tixty-first year of
collegiate work, and has just
passed the sixtieth anniversary of
her royal charter granted by his
late Majesty, King William IV, in
the final vear of his reign. She
has thus the honour not only to
bear the name of our noble Queen,
but also to parallel in her college
career, at least in point of years,
the most illustrious reign in British
history.

During the past year the number
of students, both in Arts and
Theology, has reached the highest
point in the record of sixty years.
There have been enrolled 227 stu-
dents in Arts, of whom 179 are pur-
suing tihe regular undergraduate
course for B.A.; in Theology 128,
of whom 27 are university gradu-
ates in Arts, pursuing the course
for the degree of B.D. The net
enrolment in the two faculties for
the year is 253. The numbers are
now reaching that point which
may be considered a large college,
perhaps quite as large as is con-
sistent with the highest college
efficiency. The largest college in
Oxford numbers less than 300 stu-
dents, and Cambridge has but one
college exceeding that number.

In the university examinations
of May last, Victoria students have
won two of the four university
medals awarded (these are apart
from our Victoria medals awarded
to-day). They have gained four
of the nineteen scholarships, in-
cluding the richest gift at the die-
posal of the university, the Tx-
hibition Scholarship of 1851. They
have also carried off the only two
university prizes awarded for the
year. As they represent one-fifth
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UNIVERSITY.

BURWASH ST,

ictoria Universily.

of the total number of students in
Arts it will be seen that this is an
excellent record.

The educational ideal of Victoria
from the beginning has been that
of the college. Supported and
founded as she has been by the
Christian Church, it is clearly out-
side of her calling to provide mere
technical learning for the secular
needs of the country. The motive
of her work must be moral in its
character, and the moral end must
shape the work which she attempts
to do. Both the subject matter
and the manner of her teaching, as
well as the whole spirit of her inner
life, must contribute to the great
moral end of her work.

A few days ago, at the Univer-
sity Convocation, the learned Pre-
sident of the University of To-
ronto, set before us most lucidly
the ideal of our unmiversity worlk.
and at the same time endeavoured
to draw the line between college
and university work. e scemed
to feel that it was an anomaly that
the college should teach Ilan-
guages and literature while the
university took charge of the
sciences.

That line of cleavage seems to
us to be in the very nature of the
case the most suitable one possible.
The fundamental idea of the col-
lege is the development of the in-
dividual man. It is essentially
composed of seniors and juniors,
men who act as guides and men
who follow their leadership in the
pursuit of spiritual development.
College life implies a common life
under a common rule in a com-
mon housc and in a daily fellow-
ship of work. Its result should be
the production of educated men,
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men of liberal culture. And the
curriculum, the subjects of study,
should be those which furnish the
best means of broad mental and
spiritual development. Ior many
generations the Humanities, as
they have been called, i.e, litera-
ture and moral philosophy, have
been recognized as the Dbest im-
plements for this purposc.

In looking at this subject, atten-
tion has been too often fixed upon
the mere language and philology,
as if they were the matters with
which we had to deal.  This is de-
cidedly a mistake. Philology as a
science does not differ in its disci-
pline from biology, or any of the
so-called natural sciences. And
for this wvery reason. that
in the treatinent of Italian and
Spanish wc can do little more than
master the philological forms, we
have been satisfied to let these take
their place with the sciences rather
than with the modern literatures.
But notwithstanding this slight ap-
parent inconsistency, we think our
university is in the right line in
assigning the ancient and modern
literatures with moral philosophy
to the colleges, and the wide field
of the sciences to the university.
If there is any inconsistency, it is
in geparating history from the
other humanities.

But it may be asked, Why ap-
propriate these hwmanities to the
college and relegate science to the
universitv? Because the work of
the college is to mould and perfect
the man, to form his intellect, his
entire fashion of thinking and ex-
pressing his thought, giving him
not only the best material but also
the best form. ., This implies ful-
ness, strength and beauty of in-
tellectual life.  Now we know of
no way in which this can be at-
tained so perfectly and cffectively
as by association for a few vears
of student life with the best
thoughts of the best men of all the
ages. As we study a Plato or a
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Paul our minds are moulded to
their model.  We learn to imitate
those whom we admire and love.
The world’s greatest and best men
have stamped their personality on
the literature which they have left
behind them. And the young
secure the richest intellectual trea-
sures and at the same time the
most perfect intellectual form from
converse with the world’s best
literature.  Of this course of
study, philosophy is the appro-
priate culmination carrying both
matter and form to the supreme
summit of intellectual life in the
highest, widest, and most accurate
thought which man can reach.

Of the humanities as the imple-
ment of education, the sciences
may well furnish the complement.
No man can include them all in
the multiplicity of scientific re-
search of the present day. DBut
every educated man should at
least know something of scientific
method by a thorough study of
one or more sciences, and every
man should at least be furnished
with the fundamental facts of the
universe which the scientific ad-
vance of the age has made com-
monplaces of our modern thought.
The wide field of university work
may thus be made to supplement
the college course by judicious
selections according to the indivi-
dual preferences and needs of the
student. But as Matthew Arnold
has so fully shown, spiritual de-
velopment is promoted by literary
rather than by scientific studies. A
man may become even an eminent
specialist in science and yet have
very little claim to liberal culture.
But while literary and philo-
sophical studies form the primary
cducational force of the college,
they by no means stand alone.
The moral tone of the college so-
society is scarcely less important
than its subjects of study. It is,
of course, one important duty of a
college faculty to form this tone.
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In the great English universities
the intimate association of the stu-
dent with his tutor affords peculiar
opportunity for the exercise of this
influence.  And the same thing is
true in the closer relations which
subsist between professor and stu-
dent in the compact circle of col-
lege life. A university professor
who lectures to five hundred or
e¢ven two hundred students can
scarcely know any of them person-
ally. A college professor who sits
down with a class of twenty very
soon knows ecach one intimately,
undevstands fully his intellectual,
me . and social peculiarities, and
brings to bear upon him the power
of his own personality. Iis high
ideals of scholarship, his love of
truth for its own sake, his rever-
ence for all truth as coming from
and revealing the great Father of
our spirits, all this he imparts to
the little circle around him. DBut
side by side with this direct in-
fluence, if he is a gentleman and a
Christian, even these elements of
personal character, his sense of
honour, his justice, his integrity,
his kindliness, his faith in God, all
impress  themselves wupon the
young men with whom he comes
in daily contact. To accomplish
fully our college work we need in
our professors not merely scholar-
ship, but also the very highest
tvpe of manhood, and it is this im-
press of the good man upon the
plastic soul of the young which
constitutes the very heart of our
work.

A third important element of our
college life as an educational force
is the influence of students upon
cach other. It may even be that this
is the most potent force of the three.
The association of our minds with
the world’s best thought is, of
course, a mighty factor for good.
The personal influence of high-
toned men as teachers and ex-
amples is a mighty power, but the
contact of voung men and women
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with cach other in the intimate as-
sociation of daily life is not inferior
in potency to either of the others.
In this respect the college is a
higher representative of the life of
the people who furnish its students.
Christ Church College at Oxford
represents the aristocratic life of
England.  Baliol represents the
carnest student life, the young
philosophy. In a university with
many colleges the peculiar charac-
ter of college life, the col-
lege type, may be set Dby a
tradition, or by the influence
of a master man who draws to
the college men of his own type, or
by a provincial association which
makes one college the college of
the west, or south, or ecast, as the
casc may be.  In our own college
the type is largely influenced by
church relations.  And if religion
is the most important and potent
factor in human liic, then a college
type founded in religious and
moral affinities is certainly not to
be lightly regarded.

The relation of the college to the
university we regard as of the
highest importance.  The univer-
sity must furnish the country with
its needed higher lecarning, that
which it uses in all the varied ac-
tivitics of a country’s life.  The
university is just as essential to the
country as its courts of law and
boards of trade. If we would have
the advantage as a nation of the
best knowledge of the age, we
must furnish our young men and
women with the means of obtain-
ing it. And those who attain to
the highest knowledge in their
special line must be the leaders
and tcachers of their fellow-
citizens in that line.  But in the
attainment of this special know-
ledge there is no necessary clement
of higher culture.  The most per-
fect chemist may have not one
whit more culture than the most
skiiful blacksmith. Each has at-
tained certain elements of know-
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ledge and certain skill of hand and
certain intellectual and physical
power in consequence. These are
not things to be despised or dis-
paraged, either in the blacksmith
or the chemist, and may become
the starting point of the finished
culture of Tyndall or Elihu Bur-
ritt.

But to attain this culture some-
thing else is needed besides the at-
tainment of mere technical know-
ledge even in half a dozen sciences.
That can be gained only by con-
tact with the best heart of human-
ity, its noblest and most beautiful
thought. And that is crystallized
in our literature. The college
then which handles in its daily
work the masterpiecces of Greece
and Rome, the lofty ideals of the
Hebrew prophets, singers and wise
men, the perfect ethical and re-
ligious conceptions of the New
Testament, the heroic examples of
history in Church and State, and
completes all the highest studies in
ethics and religion, has in its hands
all the elements of the higher cul-
ture which, completed by the severe
learning of the university, should
give us the very best types of
Canadian young men and women.

Let our common university then
furnish all our young people with
the most perfect scholarship in all
the sciences. Let our colleges
bring them into contact with the
noblest and most beautiful life and
thought of all the ages and so re-
fine and perfect their spiritual
nature.

This was the ideal of those who
planned the university federation
movement.  Something like this
had already grown into historic
form in the great English univer-
sities, and it was thought that by
the union of the Churches with the
State, each in its separate sphere,
something of no small value might
be attained for our Canadian
national life. We certainly have
the elements from which several
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types of college life might be
evolved, an English type from
Trinity or Wycliffe, a Scottish type
from Knox or Queen’s, a puritan
type, sturdy in moral manhood,
from McMaster, a Canadian type
which we shall not attempt to de-
scribe, from Victoria. And why
should not all drink from the
scientific fountains of a common
university, and yet each be strong
in some distinctive element of cul-
ture while imparting to the others
something of the strength and
beauty of its own distinctive col-
lege type ?

We are not without hope that
even yet this ideal may expand to
greater completeness.  In spite of
the disturbing influence of tradi-
tions and personal equations, it
has already proved a marked suc-
cess in Victoria. Both our

- Church and our students are be-

ginning to feel that all tlie advan-
tages of the university are theirs to
enjoy, and at the same time all the
bright, happy, helpful influences,
social, moral, religious, as well as
intellectual, of their own college
home. In four years our numbers
have doubled, and it is already be-
coming apparent that to fulfil her
mission, Victorita must have not
merely a residence, which we sore-
ly need, but a second college, for
we have already almost reached the
limit of true college efficiency.
An overgrown college is a very
helpless thing.  The lion, not the
elephant, is the king of beasts.
The world’s overgrown empires
have all fallen to pieces. The
Hebrews, Greece, the Roman Re-
public, each reached the summit of
life as a small and compact people.
And so the college life attains its
greatest power within moderate
himits.  The university may ex-
pand and subdivide indefinitely ac-
cording to departments and pro-
fessional schools held together by
the bond of mutual helpfulness.
But the college is essentially a
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unity of individual men seeking a
higher spiritual life, and if it be-
comes too large its moral forces
are not increased but dissipated.
Victoria has already contributed
one strong, healthy college to the
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national university.  Perhaps ere
long we may add another, and
from our own experience we can
most  heartily recommend our
brethren of other Churches to go
and do likewise.

FULFIL THY

WORK.

BY CHARLES KINGSLEY.

It chanced upon the merry, merry Christmas Eve

I went singing past the church, acrvoss the moorland dreary

“Oh! never sin and want and woe this earth will leave,

And the bells but mock the wailing sound, they sing, they sing so cheery.
How long, O Lord, how long before thou come again?

Still in cellar, and in garret, and on moorland dreary,

The orphans moan, and widows weep, and poor men toil in vain,

Till the earth is sick of hope deferred, though Christmas bells be cheery.”

Then arose a joyous clamour from the wild-fowl on the mere,

Beneath the stars, across the snows, like clear bells sweetly ringing,

And a voice within cried, — ¢¢ Listen ! — Christmas carols even here!
Though thou be dumb, yet o’er their work the stars and snows are singing.
Blind! I live, I love, I reign; and all the nations through

With the thunder of thy judgments even now are ringing;

Do thou fulfil thy work, but as von wild-fowl do,

Thou wilt heed no less the wailing, yet hear through it angels’ singing.”

A CHRISTMAS SONG.

RY JOMN G.

WHITTIER.

Sound over all waters, reach out from all lands,
The chorus of voices, the clasping of hands;

Sing hymns that were sun
Sing songs of the angels w

by the stars of the morn,

en Jesus was born.

With glad jubilations
Bring hope to the nations!
The dark night is ending and dawn has begun ;
Rise, hope of the ages, arise hke the sun,
All speech flow to music, all hearts beat as one.

Sing the bridal of nations, with chorals of love,

Sing out the war vulture and sing in the dove,

Till the hearts of the people keep time in accord,

And the voice of the world is the voice of the Lord!
Clasp hands of the nations
In strong gratulations;

The dark night is ending, the dawn has begun;;

Rise, hope of the ages, arise like the sun,

All speech flow to music, all hearts beat as one,

Blow, bugles of battle, the marches of peace,
East, west, north and south, let the lon% quarrel cease;

Sing the song of great joy that the ange

s began,

Sing glory to God and good-will to man.

Hark ! joinin,
The heavens

in chorus
end o'cr us.

The dark night is ending and day is begun;
Rise, hope of the ages, arise like the sun,
All speech flow to music, all hearts beat as one.
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THE PRIVILEGE OF THE LIMITS.
BY EDWARD W. TIIOMSON.

Author of * 0ld Man Savarin.”

.

Edward W. Thomson, who has in recent years
gained marked distinetion as a writer of fiction, first
made a name for himself as a political leader wiiter
for the Canadian press. He was born in St. An-
drew’s, Provinee of Quebec, and for scme years pur-
sued his profession as civil engineer and surveyor.
In his stories he has embodied some of the persunal
experiences that have befallen him. Hisknowledge
of the quaint, humorous mixture of pat-is and broken
English spoken by the Quebec habitant is accurate.
The settlements of Highland Scutsmen in and about
Eastern Ontario and the valley of the Lower Ottawa
are familiar to him, and the accompanying story
illustrates his appreciation «f Scottish types and
characteristics. Mr. Thomson was attached to the
editorial staft of the Toronto Globe about fifteen
years ago. He was often one of the writers in the
press gallery of the House of Commons at Ottawa
during the session, and as such did yeoman service
with the pen. TFor a long time he developed his

talent for writing stories, simultaneously with the
somewhat steady drudgery of an active contributor
to the daily press, until in 1890 he decided to devote
his whole time to literary work at once congenial and productive of permanent suc-
cess. He left Canada to reside in Boston as the editor of the Youth’s Companion, a
post he still holds. His collection of tales entitled ** Old Man Savarin” has brought
him still more prominently into view, and the critics have been heartily, yet dis-
criminatingly, eulogistic. Much of the man comes out in his writings—the satiric
humour, the vivid grasp of subject, the sense of proportion, and the power of clear
narrative.—The Westminster, The following story is copyright, and is published by
special arrangement with William Briggs, Toronto, publisher of ** Old Man Savarin.”

EDWARD W. THOMSON.

“Yes, indeed, my grandfather paythe money. Yes, indeed, that

wass once in gaol,” said old Ars.
McTavish, of the county of Glen-
garry, in Ontario, Canada; “but
that wass for debt, and he wass a
ferry honest man whateffer, and he
would not broke his promise—no,
not for all the mo.:2y in Canada.
If you will listen to me, I will tell
chust exactly the true story about
that debt, to show you what an
honest man my grandfather wass.

“ One time Tougal Stewart, him
that wass the poy’s grandfather
that keeps the same store in Corn-
wall to this day, sold a plough to
my grandfather, and my grand-
father said he would pay half the
plough in QOctober, and the other
half whateffer time he felt able to

wass the very promise my grand-
father gave.

“So he wass at Tougal Stewart’s
store on the first of October early
in the morning pefore the shutters
wass taken off, and he paid half
chust exactly to keep his word.
Then the crop wass ferry pad next
vear, and the vear after that one of
his horses wass killed py lightning,
and the next year his brother, that
wass not rich and had a big family,
died, and do vou think wass my
grandfather to let the family be dis-
graced without a good funeral!
No, indeed. So my grandiather
paid for the funeral, and there was
at it plenty of meat and drink for
eferypody, as wass the right
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Hielan® custom those days; and
after the funeral my grandfather
did not feel chust exactly able to
pay the other half for the plough
that year cither.

* So, then, Tougal Stewart met
my grandiather in Cornwall next
day after the funeral, and asked
him if he had some money to spare.

** Wass yvou in need of help, Mr.
Stewart P sayvs my grandfather,

kindly. *For if it’s in any want
you are, Tougal says my grand-
father, ¢ I \\111 sell the coat off my

back, if there is no other way to
lend you a loan; for that was al-
ways the way of my grandfather
with all his friends, and a bigger-
hearted man there never wass in all
Glengarry, or in Stormont, or in
Dundas, moreofer.

“<In want! says Tougal—-'in
want, Mr. McTavish P says he,
very h1<rh. ‘Would you wish to
insult a crcntlcman, and him of the

nanme of Stewart, that’s the name of
princes of the world ? he said, so
he did.

“ Seeing Tougal had his temper
up, my <rmnd{ather spoke softly,
being a qulct peaceable man, and
in wonder what he had said to

-offend Tougal.

“¢ Mr. Qtewart’ says my grand-
father, it wass not in my mind to
anger you whatefer. Only I
thourrht from vour asking me if I
had some moncy, that vou might
Dbe looking for a wee bit of a loan
as many a gentleman has to do at
times, and no shame to him at all,’
said my grandfather.

“oN lom ? says Tougal, sneer-
ing. ‘A loan, is it?  YWhere’s
your memory, Mr. \IcTa\rqul?
Are you not owing me half the
price of the plouch you've had
these three years?

“¢ And wass vou asking me for
money for the other half of the
plough? says my grandfather, very
a<tomshed

“ ¢ Tust that,” savs Toucral

“<Have vou no slnme or hon-
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our in you? says my grandfather,
firing up. ‘ How could I feel able
to pay that now, and me chust yes-
terday been giving my poor
brether a funcral fit for the Mc-
Tavishes’ own grand-nepl.ew, that
wass as good chentleman’s plood
as any Stewart in Glengarry! You
saw the expense I wass at, for there
you wass, and I thank you for the
politeness of coming, Mr. Stewart,’
says my grandfather, ending mild,
for the anger would never stay in
him more than a minute, so 1<md
was the nature he had.

“‘If you can spend money on a
funeral like that, you can pay me
for my plough, says Stewart; for
with buying and scllmo' he wass
become a poor crcature, and the
heart of a Hiclan’'man wass half
gone out of him, for all he wass so
proud of his name of monarchs and
kings.

“My grandfather had a mind to
strike him down on the spot, so he
often said: but he thought of the
time when he hit Hamish Coch-
rane in anger, and he minded the
penances the priest put on him for
breaking the silly man’s jaw with
that blow. so he smothered the heat
that wass in him, and turned away
in scorn.  With that Tougal Stew-
art went to court. and sued my
grandfather, puir mean creature.

“You might think that Judge
TJones—him that wass judge in
Corwall before Judge Jarvis that's
dead—would do justice. But no,
be made it the law that my grand-
father must pay at once, thou'rh
Tougal Stewart could not denv
w hat the bargain wass.

“*Your Honour, says my grand-
father, ‘ I said I’d pay when T felt
able.  And do I feel able now?
No, I do not, says he. ‘It's a
disgrace to Tougal Stewart to ask
me, and himself telling vou what
the bargain was,’ said my grand-
father. ~ But Judge Jones said that
he must pay, for all that he dia not
feel able.
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“T will nefer pay one copper till
I feel able,” says rav grandfatier ;
“but T’ll keep my Hielan’ promise
to my dying day, as I always
done,’ says he.

“And with that the old judge
laughed, and said he would have to
give judgment. And so he did;
and after that Tougal Stewart got
out an execution. But not the
worth of a handful of oatmeal
could the bailiff lav hands on, be-
cause my grandfather had chust
exactly taken the precaution to
give a bill of sale on his gear to his
neighbour, Alexander Frazer, that
could be trusted to do what was
right after the law play was over.

“The whole settlement had
great contempt for Tougal Stcw-
art’s conduct, but he was a head-
strong body, and once he begun to
do wrong against my grandfather
he held on, for all that his trade fell
away; and finallv he had my
grandfather arrested for debt,
though youw’ll understand, sir, that
he was owing Stewart nothing that
he ought to pay when he didn’t feel
able.

“In those times prisoners for
debt wass taken to gaol in Corn-
wall, and if they had friends to give
bail that they would not go beyond
the posts that was around the six-
teen acres nearest the gaol walls
the prisoners could go where they
liked on that ground. This was
called the privilege of the limits.’
The limits, yowll understand, wass
marked by cedar posts painted
white about the size of hitching-
posts.

“The whole settlement was ready
to go bail for my grandfather if he
wanted it, and for the health of him
he needed to be in the open air, and
so he gave Tuncan Macdonnell of
the Greenfields, and Aeneas Mac-
donald of the Sandfields, for his
bail, and he promised, on his Hie-
lan’ word of honour, not to go be-
yond the posts. With that he went
where he pleased, only taking care
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that he never put even the toe of
his foot beyond a post, for all that
some prisoners of the limits would
chump ofer them, and back again,
or maybe swing round them, hold-
ing by their hands. .

“Efery day the neighbours would
go into Cornwall to give my
grandfather the good word, and
they would offer to pay Tougal
Stewart for the other half of the
plouzh, only that vexed my grand-
father, for he was too proud to bor-
row, and, of course, every day he
felt less and less able to pay on ac-
count of him having to hire a man
to be doing the spring ploughing
and seeding and making the kale-
yard.

“All this time, yowll mind,
Tougall Stewart had to pay five
shillings a week for my grand-
father’s keep, the law being so that
if the debtor swore he had not five
pounds’ worth of property to his
name, then the creditor had to pay
the five shillings, and, of course,
my grandfather had nothing to his
name after he gave the bill of sale
to Alexander Frazer. A great
diversion it was to my grandfather
to be reckoning up that if he lived
as long as his father, that was hale
and strong at ninety-six, Tougal
would need to pay five or six hun-
dred pounds for him, and there was
only two pounds five shillings to be
paid on the plough.

“So it was like that all summer,
my grandfather keeping heart-
some, with the neighbours coming
in so steady to bring him the news
of the settlement. There he would
sit, just inside one of the posts, for
to pass his jokes, and tell what he
wished the family to be doing next.
This way it might have kept going
on for forty years, only it came
about that my grandfather’s young-
est child—him that wass my father
—fell sick, and seemed like to die.

“Well, when my grandfather
heard that bad news, he wass in a
terrible way, to be sure, for he
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would be longing to hold the child
in his arms, so that his heart wass
sorc and like to break. Eat he
could not, sleep he could not; all
night he would be groaning, and
all day he would be walking
around by the posts, wishing that
he had not possed his Hielan’
word of honour not to go beyond a
post; for he thought how he could
have broken out like a chentleman,
and gone to see his sick child, if he
had staved inside the gaol wall.
So it went on three davs and three
nights pefore the wise thought
came into my grandfather’s head to
show him how he need not go be-
yond the posts to see his little sick
poy. With that he went straight
to one of the white cedar posts,
and pulled it up out of the hole,
and started for home, taking great
care to carry it in his hands pefore
him, so he would not be beyond it
cne bit.

“ My grandfather was not half a
mile out of Cornwall, which was
only a little place in those days,
when two of the turnkevs came
after him.

¢ Stop, Mr. McTavish,” says the
turnkeys.

“ ¢ What for would I stop? savs
my grandfather.

“‘You have broke vour bail)
says they.

“iIt’s a lie for you, says my
grandfather, for his temper flared
up for anybody to say he would
broke his bail.  “ Am I beyouad the
post? says my grandfather.

“Witu that they run in on him,
only that he knocked the two of
them over with the post, and went
on rejoicing, like an honest man
should, at keeping his word and
overcoming them that would slan-
der his good name. The only
thing besides thoughts of the child
that troubled him was questioning
whether he had been strictly right
in turning round for to use the post
to defead himself in such a way
that it was nearer the gaol than

- of the Linits.
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what he wass. But when he re-
membered how the gaoler never
complained of prisoners of the
limits chumping ofer the posts, if
so they chumped back again in a
moment, the trouble went out of
his mind.

“ Pretty soon after that he met
Tuncan Macdonnell of Greenfields,
coming into Cornwall with the
waggon.

““And how is this, Glengatchie?
says Tuncan. ‘Tor yvou were
never the man to broke your bail?

‘“ Glengatchie, you'll understand,
sir, is the name of my grandfather’s
farm.

“Never fear, Greenfields,” says
my grandfather, ‘ for I am not be-
yond the post.’

“So Greenfields looked at the
post, and hc looked at my grand-
father, and he scratched his head a
wee, and he scen it was so; and
then he fell into a great admiration
entirely.

“‘Get in with me, Glengatchie—
its proud Il be to carry vou
home; and he turned his team
around. My grandfather did so,
taking care to keep the post in
front of him all the time; and that
way he reached home. Out comes
my grandmother, running to em-
brace him; but she had to throw
her arms around the post and my
grandfather’s neck at the same
time, he was that strict to be within
his promise. Pefore going ben the
house, he went to the back end of
the kale-vard which was farthest
from the gaol, and there he stuck
the post: and then he went back to
see his sick child, while all the
neighhbours that came round was
glad to sce what a wise thought the
saints had put into his mind to save
his bail and his promise.

“ So there he stayved a wecek till
my father got well.  Of course the
constables came after my grand-
father, but the settlement would
not let the creatures come within a
mile of Glengatchie. You might
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think, sir, that my grandfather
would have stayed with his wife
and weans, seeing the post was all
the time in the kale-yard, and him
careful not to go bevond it; but he
was putting the settlement to a
great deal of trouble day and night
to keep the constables off, and he
was fearful that they might take the
post away, if ever they got to Glen-
gatchie, and give him the name of
false, that no McTavish ever had.
So Tuncan Greenfields and Aencas

CARRYING THE POST IN FRONT OF IIM.

Sandfield drove my grandfather
back to the gaol, him with the post
behind him in the waggon, so as he
would he between it and the gaol.
Of course Tougal Stewart tried his
best to have the bail declared for-
feited; but old Judge Jones only
laughed, and said my grandfather
was a Hielan’ gentleman, with a
very nice sense of honour, and that
was chust exactly the truth.
“How did my grandfather get
free in the end?  Oh, then, that
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was because of Tougal Stewart be-
ing careless—him that thought he
knew so much of the law. The
law was, you will find, that Tougal
had to pay five shillings a week for
keeping my grandfather in the
limits. The money wass to be paid
ciery Monday, and it was to be paid
in lawful money of Canada, too.
Well, would you belief that Tougal
paid in four shillings in silver one
AMonday, and one shilling in cop-
pers, for he took up the collection
in church the day pefore,
and it wass not till Tou-
gal had gone away that
the gaoler saw that one
of the coppers was a
Brock copper—a medal,
you will understand,
made at General Brock’s
death, and not lawful
money of Canada at all.
With that the gaoler
came out to my grand-
father.

“¢Mr. McTavish, says
he, taking off his hat,
‘you are a free man. and
I'm glad of it” Then he
told him what Tougal
had done.

““T hope you will not
have any hard feelings
toward me, Mr. McTav-
ish,’ said the gaoler; and
a real decent man he
wass, and for all that
there wass not a drop
of Hieclan’ blood in
him. ‘I hope you will not think
hard of me for not being hospitable
to you, sir, says he; “but it's
against the rules and regulations
for the gaoler to be offering the
best he can command to the pri-
soners. Now that you are free,
Mr. McTavish,” says the gaoler, ‘I
would be a proud man if Mr. Mc-
Tavish of Glengatchie weuld do
me the honour of taking supper
with me this night. T will be ask-
ing vour leave to invite some of
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the gentlemen of the place, if you
will say the word, Mr. McTavish,
says he.

“Well, my grandfather could
never bear malice, the kind man he
was, and he seen how bad the
gaoler felt, so he consented, and a
great company came in, to be sure,
to celcbrate the occasion.

“Did my grandfather pay the
balance on the plough? What for
should you suspicion, sir, that my
grandfather would refuse his hon-
est debt?  Of course he paid for
the plough, for the crop was good
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that fall. and he promised to pay
as soon as he felt able.

* 1 would be paying you the
other half of the plough, now, Mr.
Stewart,” says my grandfather.

** ¢ 1oich, but you are the honest
McTavish ' says Tougal, sneering.

“But my grandfather made no
answer to the creature, for he
thought it would be unkind to
mention how Tougal had paid out
six pounds four shillings and eleven
pence to keep him in on account of
a debt of two pounds five that
never was due till it was paid.”

BETHLEHEM. —MarT. X1, G.
BY MORATIUS BONAR.

They speak to me of prineely Tyre,
That old Phanician gem,

Great Sidon’s daughter of the north;
But I will speak of Bethlehem.

They speak of Rome and Babylon—
What can compare with them ?

So let them praise their pride and pomp ;
But 1 will speak of Bethlehem.

They praise the hundred-gated Thebes,
Old Mizraim’s diadem,

The ity of the sand-girt Niles
But I will speak of Bethlehem.

They speak of Athens, star of Greecee,
Her Hill of Mars, her Academe,

Haunts of old wisdom and faiv art ;
Bat I will speak of Bethlehem.

Dear city, where heaven met with carth,
Whence sprang the rod from Jesse’s stem,
Where Jacob’s star first shone ; of thee
I'll speak, O happy Bethlchem !

BABE JESUS.
BY GEORGE MACDONALD.

Babe Jesus lay in Mary’s lap 3
The sun shone on his hair;

And this was how she saw, mayhap,
The crown already there.

For she sang: Sleep on, my little king,
Bad Herod dares not come :

Before thee sleeping, holy thing,
The wild winds would he dumb,

I kiss thy hands, I kiss thy feet,
My child so long desired 5

Thy hands shall never he soiled, my sweet ;
Thy feet shall never be tired.

For thou art the king of men, my son ;
Thy erown I see it plain;

And men shall worship thee, every one,
Andery, Glory ! Amen.

Bube Jesus apened his eyes so wide !
At Mary looked her Lovd.

And Mary stinted her song and sighed 5
Babe Jesus said never a word.,

CHRISTMAS IN THE HEART.

What is the thought of Christmas?

Giving.

What is the hope of Christmas?

Living.

What is the joy of Christmas?

Love.

No silver or gold is needed for giving,
If the heart is filled with Christmas love,
For the hope of thie world is kindly living
Learned from the juoy of Gad above.

—Lawra Hooker.



THE ROMANCE OF

THE TELEGRAPH.

BY MARIAN NORMA BROCK.

THE MORNING QUERY: * WHAT'S THE NEWs{”

For every gain the price must be
paid. Though forgotten for the
most part, this truth will force it-
self upon us at times with strange
vividness, till we are awed by the
conception of what even our small-
est and commonest blessings have
cost. The comforts and advan-
tages of railway travel, for in-
stance, are so common a good that
we do not stop in our hurry to ap-
preciate them, and seldown, if ever,
pausc to pay a tribute in thought
to the memory of the man who,
with patient toil, struggled against
all opposition until the first “Puff-
ing Billy ™ was lumbering on its
way. To the thousands who are

to-day cmployed on

the world’s railway

lines, on the faithful
discharge of whose

duties million of lives

depend, we do not give

a thought, unless when

reminded of our obliga-

tion by somencwspaper

account of a railway man's laying
down his life for his passengers ;
or, on the other hand, of the ter-
rible consequences of one man’s
neglect of duty.

Uttilitarian as it is, however, the
telegraph still possesses for every
onc snme romantic interest. Irac-
tically only half a centmy old, we
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cannot yet forget the great boon
it has been to mankind. FEach cne
of us has his own little story of
some time when the electric tele-
graph did him a never-to-be-for-
gotten service. What a tremen-
dous debt we should have, could
we make out a bill of the world’s
total indebtedness to the telegraph!
And yet so thoroughly matter-
of-fact people are we, the telegraph
office fails to excite either awe or
veneration in the hearts of those of
us most unused to it, and we send
off our messages on the mysterious
wires without once thinking, per-
haps, how our words are to find
wings to speed them on their long
journey across the country or over-
sea. Nothing can more effectually
quicken our dull sense of the weon-
derful than an excursion into the
fairy-land of science. Mr. J.
Munro, in his volume, “ The Ro-
mance of Electricity,” * introduces
us to a wonder-world, and his chap-
ters on the *‘ telegraph ” cannot fail
to intensify one’s interest in the
magic voice, which our Indians in
their picturesque language call the
Voice of the Great Manitou.
Although the history of practical
electric  telegraphy includes a
period of little more than half a
century, the idea of thus using elec-
tricity is much older. Its early
history possesses a fascinating in-
terest, beginning with the dis-
covery that the clectric influence
of a charged Leyden jar was trans-
missible by an insulated wire. The
earliest proposal based on this dis-
covery is supposed to have been
that of an anonymous letter in the
Scot’s Magazine in 1733, in which
the use of as many insulated con-
ductors as there are letters in the
alphabet was suggested. The
message was to be sent by charg-
ing the proper wires in succession,
and received by observing the

* London . Religious Tract Society. To-
ronto : William Briggs.
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movements of small pieces of
paper, marked with the letters of
the alphabet, and placed near the
ends of the wires.

The next impcrtant advance was
made by Lomond, who used only
one line of wire and an alphabet of
motions. Next came the discovery
of the action of the galvanic cur-
rent on a magnet. The applica-
tion of this to telegraphic purposes
was suggested by Laplace, and at
once taken up. Iaraday’s dis-
covery of the induced current pro-
duced by passing a magnet
through a helix of wire, forming
part of a closed circuit, was laid
hold of by several scientists and
brought to considerable perfection
in 1838. The receiving apparatus
consisted of a multiplier, in the
centre of which were pivoted one
or two magnetic ncedles, which
cither gave the message by the
movement of an index, or by strik-
ing balls of different tone, or re-
corded it by making ink dots on a
ribbon of paper. In the United
States, however, as early as 1833,
Morse had made a rude working
model of an instrument, which
within a few years was so perfect-
ed that, with slight modification in
detail, it has been in use ever since.

For electro-telegraphic com-
munication between two places,
the first thing necessary is an in-
sulated couductor extending from
the one to the other. This is
familiarly called “ the line” or “the
wire.”  The apparatus for gener-
ating the electric action is called
“the transmitter” or ‘‘ sender”
The apparatus which, at the other
cnd of the line, renders the effect
of this action perceptible to any of
the senses, is called the “ receiving
apparatus ? or “instrument.” In
the overground system of tele-
araphs, the main line usually con-
sists of a “ galvanized” iron wire
about a quarter of an inch in
diameter, stretched through the air
from pole to pole at a sufficient
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height for security. The support-
ers, or insulators, by which it is
attached to the poles, vary in form
and arrangement, but consist
essentially of a stem of glass,
porcelain, coarse carthenware, or
other non-conducting substance.

In charge of these lines are the
hundreds of “linesmen,” whose
duty it is to keep the line in repair,
which in wild countries is often a
hazardous occupation. In jour-
neying along the line, often many
miles from the station, the lines-
man may fall a victim to some wild
beast, or lurking savage, or meet
with an accident where there is no
one to come to his aid. In China,
when the telegraph line was built
at Foochow, the people broke it
every night, believing it would cast
an ecvil spell over the country.
They considered even the shadow
of a pole falling across a tomb as
a desecration, and as the graves in
China are often in the private gar-
dens, it was difficult to secure “wav
Icaves,” for neither love nor money
would induce the Chinaman to
tolerate this sacrilege. The natives
of Senegal have a superstiticus
dread of what they call the “white
man’s talking-jumbo” and both
line and linesmen are left un-
molested. In Coomassie, the na~
tives left the white man’s wire
alone after they had constructed a
thread line of their own and so
satisfied their self-respect.

In the carly days in Australia—
tliose days so few years back that
Max (’Rell laughs at the word
“carly "—several erecting parties
were attacked by the aborigines
and massacred. In one case the
constructing party managed to in-
spire the pro“lmfr natives with a
wholesome awe of the wire by slyly
civing them a few clectric shocks.
The mysterious influence awaken-
ed such terrors amongst them that
thev gave the tclenrraph a wide
berth ever after. Other native
tribes of Australia have been re-

Methodist Magazine and Review.

markably hostile to the telegraph,
cutting up the wire to use in mak-
ing tips for their spears, and
breakmO’ the insulators to use as
scrapers. Indeed, such bitter ene-
mies are they that many of the sta-
tions of the great overland wire,
stretching from Adelaide on the
south, to Port Darwin on the
north, are built as fortresses.

Of such a character is the station
at Barrow’s Creek, where a desper-
ate attack was made by the natives.
The buildings formed three sides
of a square, embracing a court-
vard, which was closed by a mas-
sive gate, the only entrance to the
station. The place was occupied
by eight persons—a telegraph mas-
ter, six lincsmen, and a native boy.
The whole party were quietly en-
joying themselves outside the sta-
tion in the cool, sweet twilight of
the Sabbath evening, when a large
band of natives suddenly ap-
proached at the eastern corner of
the station, flourishing their spears
and charging directly upon them.
Unarmed as they were, there was
nothing for the telegraph party to
do but to spring to their {feet and
make a dash for the gate. They
were scattered by a shower of
weapons before thiey could reach it.
“Thinking the blacks would follow,
they rushed round the building.
The ruse succeeded, and they final-
1y gained the courtyard and closed
the gate. All who were able
armed themselves and soon com-
pelled the savages to retreat. But
the tclegraph master was fatally
wounded, and only lived a few
hours, one of the linesmen died
from his injuries just after entering
the courtyard, and three others
were found to be severely wounded.

Notwithstanding such perils,
however, disease is a greater enemy
to the telegraph clerk than the sav-
age. In hot climates, hundreds
of operators have fallen a prey to
malaria or Yellow Jack. When
the country is visited by a plague,
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the duties of the telegraph clerk
become multiplied, thus rendering
him a more likely victim. When
a pestilence was raging at Granada,
all the telegraphists succumbed ex-
cept Mr. Redding, who became the
sole link between the stricken com-
munity and the outside world. By
his indefatigable labours he man-
aged to attend to the tremendous
traffic of the town, besides writing
reports to the New York Times
and Cincinnati Inquirer. At the
end of one of his despatches to the
latter paper, he said he feared his
writing would be unintelligible, as
there were four persons down with
the fever and one corpse in the
room in which he was writing.
The patients were his wife, mother,
and two sisters; the corpse was
that of his child !  ¥e himself was
stricken by the dread disease and
died a hero—aye, as brave a liero
as ever fell on battlefield or on
man-of-war !

Not long since, when the yellow
fever broke out in Florida, Miss
Davis remained at her post in
Jacksonville when all the other
operators were down with the
disease. She worked morning,
noon, and night, not even taking
proper time for her meals. So
noble a woman was she it does not
seem that she was at all conscious
of being a heroine.

Among the ioes of the telegraph
itself, none are to bc compared
with the ravages of the elements.
Their work is never-ceasing; slow
and imperceptible at times, sudden
and furious at others, but always
effective.  The posts rotaway in a
very few years; the wires rust in
the open air; gales of wind often
level dozens of poles at one swoop,
tangling the wires, or hurling trees
across them. Sometimes one of
our Canadian storms of sleet, by
covering poles and wire with too
heavy a burden of ice, will cause
their downfall over the whole
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sweep of the storm—perhaps two
hundred miles in extent.

The animal creation often offers
a vigorous opposition to the land
wires.  In some parts of Norway,
the lower part of the poles has to
be protected in order to keep the
bears from clawing them to picces,
under the supposition that the
humming of the wires is the drone
of insects within the posts.  The
large woodpecker of Norway, and
the green woodpecker of Cali-
tornia, probably deceived in the
same manner as the bears, bore
myriads of holes in the posts. Qur
busy Canadian woodpecker ap-
pears to be more sagacious—at
least his attacks on the telegraph
pole have mnot been frequent
enough to be anywhere recorded.
In the tropics, the posts have to
be treated with creosote, where
iron poles are not used, to prevent
the destructive raids made by the
white ants. Monkeys find the
wires of the telegraph make de-
lightful performing bars, and fre-
quently use them in their gym-
nastic exercises, thus causing a
serious leakage of the current.
Mischief-loving elephants, in the
glory of their strength, will oc-
casionally perform the feat of level-
ling a dozen poles or more. The
bison, on the plains of the Great
West, found the accommodating
posts could be pleasantly used as
curryvcombs.  Thiey were, how-
ever. not at all durable for this
purpose, as the bison gave them
vigorous usage. To protect the
poles from such treatment, sharp
iron spikes were driven into a large
number of them. But this in-
genious device did not work well,
for the buffaloes regarded the
spikes as a great improvement to
their currycombs, and chose the-
spiked poles every time in prefer-
ence to the others.

Electricity is a fiery steed, which,
when kept under control, is as.
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beneficent as Pegasus, but man
has not yet learned to master it in
all its moods, and it breaks out in
fits of wild, destructive rage. In
the form of lightning it has not yet
been subdued, and is a deadly
enemy of the telegraph. [t is cus-
tomary to cut the instrument out of
the line circuit on the approach of
astorm. This, however, is not al-
ways done in time, and the un-
happy operator get a thumb or
finger burned by a spark from the
signalling key, or is blinded and
deafened by the shock. At Read-
ville, United States, a young lady
who was sitting at a window near
her instrument during a thunder-
storm, was struck by a ilame
which leaped from the circuit to
her neck, killing her instantly.

The aurora borealis, as is well
known, is always accompanied by
disturbances of the earth’s mag-
netic condition, which naturally
affect the sensitive needles of the
telegraph. During the great
aurora of February 4, 1872, the
telegraph instruments at Toronto
were for some time enveloped in
blaze of light, and sparks could be
drawn from any part of the circuit.

These “ earth currents,” as such
disturbances are called, even in
their mildest moods, are subject to
strange freaks. It is as if bogles
were tampering with the instru-
ment—signals not made with
human hands are registered, bells
are sounded, and inflammable ma-
terial is ignited by their weird
agency.

Since the advent of the telegraph,
it has played an important part in
the different wars.. Mr. Munro re-
lates an interesting incident of the
Franco-German war of 1870. The
Uhlans, on arriving at a village,
would ride up to the telegraph
-office, cut the connections and carry
off the apparatus, or else employ it
to deceive thie enemy. They were,
however, cleverly outwitted on one
occasion. Mademoiselle Juliette
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Dodu, a girl of eighteen, was direc~
tor of the telegraph station of
Pithiviers, where she lived with her
mother.  The Prussians entercd
the town, toolk possession of the
station, and turned out the two wo-
men, whom they confined in an
upper room.

It so happened that the wire
from the office, in running to the
pole on the roof, passed by the
door of this room, and the girl de-
termined to ‘“tap” the Prussian
messages. She had contrived to
keep a telegraph instrument and,
by means of an attachment irom
the wire, succeeded in securing
important despatches of the enemy.
These were secretly sent to the
sub-prefect of the town, and for-
warded to the Irench commander.
The strategy was at length dis-
covered, and Mademoiselle Dodu
sentenced to death, but news of the
armistice arrived in time to save
her life, and she afterwards re-
ceived the decoration of the Legion
of Honour from the President of
the French Republic.

During the American Civil War,
many of the operators of the ser-
vice became so expert as to be able
to receive messages on their
tongues by the “ taste ” of the cur-
rent.  In the Indian Mutiny, the
telegraph played an important part,
indeed, Mr. Montgomery, the
Judicial Commissioner, declared
“the electric telegraph has saved
India”

The submarine cable—the tele-
graph under water—consists of a
strand of copper wire, or con-
ductor of the electric current, cov-
ered with several continuous coat-
ings of gutta-percha. The differ-
ent coatings are usually separated
by a thin coating of Chatterton’s
compound—a mixture of resin,
gutta-percha, and Stockholm tar.
As salt water is an admirable pre-
servative of gutta-percha, it was
thought, when the cable was in
contemplation, that its durability
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would be almost infinite. And
were sea-water the only thing a
cable had to encounter in its bed
““in the slimy bottom of the deep,”
this would be true. It was soon
found, however, that near the land,
at least, where storm waves lashed
the water to its depth, the cable
sweuld be burst asunder, or worn
through, in time, upon the rocks.
But in the depth of the ocean no
danger could be forescen, though
in 1865, Dr. W. H. Russell pro-
phetically remarked: “As a mite
would in all probability never have
been seen but for the invention of
cheese, so it may be that there is
an undeveloped creation waiting
perdu for the first piece of gutta-
percha which comes down to
arouse his faculty and fulfil his
functions of life—a gutta-percha
boring teredo, who has been
waxtm«’r for his meal since the be-
ginning of the world.” Even while
he wr ote, his shrewd prophecy was
being fulfilled: the small devourer
of cutta—perclﬁa was at work.

The first cable taken up was
found loaded with millions of small
shell-fish, or snails, and little
worms, which had eaten deep into
the gutta-percha. These destruc-
tive worms, known to British
naturalists as the Limnoria tere-
brans, are able Uy a single meal to
render a cable perfectly useless,
and are, unhappily, to be found in
almost all the great waters of the
world. Recent cables have been
made with a brass tape closely
weund about the cuter coating to
prevent these ravages.

Cables when brought up for re-
pair bring with them much to in-
terest the naturalist. A cable lifted
from Pentland Frith was found
overgrown, in part, with sea-
tangles eight feet long, and, in other
parts, covered with barnacles to a
depth of six inches. Mr. Munro
writes of a repairing expedition to
a section of the Western and
Brazilian Company’s cables, which

he accompanied. IHe says: *“ We
were chiefly at work off the island
of Marajo, in the estuary of the
Amazon. The cable had only been
submerged about a month; yet it
came on board the ship at places
literally covered with barnacles; at
others overgrown with submarine
vegetation, crabs, and curious
shells, often of singular delicacy
and beauty. The sea-weeds were
in great variety clinging to the
cable sometimes in thick groves of
red and yellow algae; slender,
transparent, feathery grasses; red
slimy fucoids, and tufts Sof ameth}, st
moss. We found branching cer-
alline plants upwards of a foot in
height growing to the cable, the
soft skeleton being covered with a
fleshy skin, generally of a deep
orange colour. Sometimes a
sponge was found attached to the
roots of these corals, and delicate
calcareous structures of varied tints
incrusted the stems of all ithcse
plants, and served to ornament as
well as to strengthen them. Par-
asitic life seems to be as rife under
these soft tepid waters as it is on
the neighbouring tropical shores.
Many star-fishes, zoophytes, and
curious crabs were likewise fished
up on the cable.”

The water itself contains some
clements destructive to the cable.
The manganese and iron-oxides of
the Atlantic, and the copper
“ banks ” and sulphur * beds,” and
the springs of o0il or pitch of the
Gulf of Mexico rot the sheathing
of the cable. ZEarthquakes and
submarine volcanoes are supposed
to have been guilty of breaking
cables, lines having been found
near Western Australia not only
broken in pieces, but so embedded
in the bottom as to render it im-
possible to raise them with the
grapnel.

The cable has another foc in ice,
in places where this lies in great
masses. The cause of ruptures
made by ice was for some time a
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mystery. An officer in one of her
Majesty’s Scientific Corps came
forward with a brilliant solution.
He wrote to the papers saying
these breakages were due to the
fact, which he had just discovered,
that the world was getting larger—
growing bigger and bursting its
garments, as it were. This sug-
gestion was worthy of the lady who
wrote The Times, in 1838, after the
failure to lay the Atlantic cable. ex-
pressing her opinion that cables
would be better sub-coelum in-
stead of submarine, and suggested
Gibraltar Rock, the Peak of Ten-
criffe, and the Andes, as suitable
points of suspension !

Many instances are on record of
cables being damaged by the saw-
fish. It is supposed that this is a
bad-tempered fish which in its
grubbing in the mud, strikes the
hard cable, and in its resentment,
deals it a sharp blow with its saw,

AT CHRISTMAS-TIDE.

So blithe this hour, when once again
The star glows steadfast in the sky ;
So hope attuned, when human pain
Grows less for faith that help is nigh;
So hallowed, when the angel train
With song and harp are passing by.

Once more, between the midnight’s gloom
And the pale rose of breaking dawn,
Heaven’s matchless lilies wake and bloom,
And far athwart the cast are drawn
The pencilled sunbeams which illame
All pathways men must journey on.

Again the sages and the seers
Bend low before a little Child ;

And o'er the long and stormful years,
The desert spaces vast and wild,
The strife, the turmoil, and the tears,

He looks and smiles, the Undefiled.

"Tis Christmas-tide ! At Mary’s knee
The shepherds and the princes meet !
Love-bound in dear humility,
To clasp the infant Saviour’s feet.
The star is bright o’er land and sea ;
The Gloria song is full and sweet.
—Margaret E. Sangster.
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piercing the cable, and sometimes
leaving behind a broken tooth
caught between the wires. The
cable, too, has its human enemies.
Coolies have been known to steal
a river cable, cutting it to pieces to
plant the bits in order to have a
growth ‘of cables. The Chinese
likewise did much damage to the
carly cables, first from a sense of
fear, believing it to be an evil
demon which they wished to de-
stroy—alfterwards to use it in mak-
ing ornaments for their personal
adornment !

Thus it is by constant and mighty
labour that the countries of this
earth are “ knit together by cords,”
so that we may speak from land to
land and from shore to shore, even
the great deep no longer forming
an impossible barrier to man’s
ready intercourse with his brethren
over-sea.

CHRISTMAS JOY.

¢“What means this glory round our feet,™
The Magi mused, *““more bright than
morn?”
And voices chanted clcar and sweet,
*¢ To.day the Prince of Peace is born.”
“What mea]ns this stir?” the shepherds
saic

““That bri giltness through the rocky glen®™

And angels, answering overhead,

Sang, *‘ Peace on earth, goad-willtomen :™

“Tis eighteen hundred years and more
Since those sweet oracles wers dumb ;
We wait for Him, like them of yore :
Alas ! He seems so slow to come.
But it is said, in words of gold,
‘No time or sorrow e’er shall dim,
That little children might be bold
In perfect trust to come to Him,
All round about our feet shall shine
A light like that the wisc men saw,
If we our loving wills incline
To that sweet life which is the law.
So shall we Iearn to understand
The simple faith of s.acpherds, then;
And kindly clasping hand in hand,
Sing ¢ Peace on earth, good-will to men !’
—James Russdl Lowdll.

’
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HIRAM GOLEF’'S RELIGION.

SHOEMAKER BY T'HE GRACK OF GOD.

BY GEORGE I. IEPWORTII, D.D.

CHAPTER VI.
FROM EARTH TO HEAVEN.

No man can ever know how
many friends he has until he is
cither sick or dying. The tender
regard or the rabust respect which
may exist throughout the com-
munity seems to keep under cover,
as though it were ecvidence of
weakness to show itself until some-
thing unexpected or extraordinary
happeus, and then it suddenly blos-
soms into manifestation with
touching and pathetic cagerness.
While one is'in health and vigor-
ously making himself felt by his
fellowmen, he is entirely uncon-
scious that he is held in such affec-
tion that no plummet can sound
its depth; but when the unioreseen
occurs, and he drops out of the
competitive struggle, it breaks
forth like sunshine on an April day.

Hiram Golf was a more import-
ant element of village life in Wood-
bine than either he or any one else
dreamed. His value was dis-
covered only after his exit. He
passed most of his time in quiet
seclusion, and never intruded his
counscl. But on every public oc-
casion he rose to leadership by the
force of social gravitation. — His
strong common sense, his absolute
fairness of judgment, his lack of
mere fanaticism, his personal inde-
pendence and the rather reckless
manner in which he asserted it, his
holdness in criticising both men
and measures, made him a marked
man. No debate was concluded
until his voice had been heard, for
he had a pungent way of stating a
casc, and a forceful though some-
what rude eloquence, which threw
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him to the {ront in every emer-
gency.

Of course he had enemies.
Opinions are not worth much un-
less they kindle opposition, and
men who sec things from circum-
ference to centre, and tell their
thoughts with perfect frankness,
are likely to be misunderstood.
Some called him a crank, and ven-
tured to protest against his frec-
dom of speech. Others attributed
to him, during the heat of discus-
sion, motives which he would have
disdained to cherish.

And of course he had friends, a
multitude, both in Woodbine and
among the angelic host, for he was
a manly man, with a conscience as
well as a brain. The poor people
adored him, for his unobtrusive
charity had stood them in good
steac! in many a pinching hour of
need. Had he and they lived in
the olden time and in the suburbs
of ancient Athens, they would
have regarded him as a blood re-
lation of the gods on high Olym-
pus, for there was a dignity in his
utterance and a latent authority in
his advice which were like a hand
of iron in a glove of velvet.

It was generallv conceded that,
though somewhat eccentric, he was
a man of ideas; that he was in
deadly earnest both in his work
and in his religion; and that he
lived like one who was engaged in
the inspiring task of laying up
treasures in hecaven with the full’
belief that his books would be
carefully examined and his {future
decided by the accountant’s ver-
dict. He ashed nothing except an
honest labourer’s wages for the
present life and a grass-plot in the
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graveyard when his toil was ended,
looked every one squarely in the
face, and had nothing to comnceal.
In other words, he was the happy
possessor of that omnipotent and
magical something known as char-
acter.

Hiram, the shoemaker, was one
of God’s noblemen; and when
Death, with unwilling footsteps,
walked across that little veranda,
on which his victim had sat during
SO many summer evenings with a
kindly word for every passer-by,
and knocked at the kitchen door,
lie seemed sorry that he had to
perform so unwelcome a  duty.
Yes, Decath felt that he had a
mourniul task, and hesitated.

But Hiram, as he lay on his
couch, received this strange visitor
with the affable courtesy of a
Christian. He wanted to live a
little longer, because, as he said
to John Jessig, there were some
things which he would like to at-
tend to personally. “ But still,”
he added, with a languid smile, “if
the Lord has made different ar-
rangements it’s all right, and He
will find somie one else to look after
these matters.”

When Jonas Crimp, a wood-
cutter, blind of one eye, with a wife
and four children dependent upon
him, caliled at the Golf cottage and
insisted upon seeing Hiram, be-
cause it might be the last time, as
he told Martha, the sufferer heard
his voice and cried, “ Let him come
in, wife.”

The poor fellow brushed away a
tear with his rough and calloused
hand as he said, “Hiram, vou made
aman of me. I was gone in drink,
and the children was well-nigh
starvin’. I felt a coldness at my
heart, for the world was on top of
me, holdin’ me down, and [ got
desperate.  Never a kind word
from any one but you, Hiram.
They all let go of me, and I don’t
blame ‘em; but vou hung on, and
here I am on my feet again.”
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Hiram’s eyes lighted up. His
lips trembled, and so did his voice.
“When I get up yonder, Jonas,”
he whispered, “may I tell ’em what
vou say? May I ask ’em to send
some investigatin’ angel down to
Woodbine to call on you, Jonas
Crimp? for I may need to prove
that I have not been an unprofit-
able servant. I shall be there to-
morrow, or the next day, Jonas,
and if I can tell the Lord what you
say it will be a great comfort.”

Two hours later, during which
he had slept restlessly, he ex-
claimed, “Oh, what a blessed thing
it is to do good!’ ¥e was still
thinking of Jonas, and the wood-
cutter’s words were ringing in his
heart like a chime of bells. “ Oh,
what a privilege to bring a soul out
of darkness into light!” He looked
upward with enraptured glance, as
though the ceiling and the roof had
disappeared and he was gazing at
the starry heavens. “To be able
to do God a real service!” he mur:
mured. “ To be a co-worker with
Christ! To preach to the lost, the
lost, the lost, until their sins are
blotted out by tears of repentance !
Al, parson,” and he turned to
John, who sat by his side, “that
malkes life worth livin’.”

He was exhausted by the effort,
and, turning on his side, fell once
more into slumber. But his lips
still moved, and a smile played
about them, as though he were
listening again to what Jonas had
said.

When John took Hiram’s poor,
thin hand in his, and in a voice
broken by emotion repeated the
words of David, “‘ Though I walk
through the valley of the shadow
of death’” the patient sufferer
finished the quotation: “ ‘For Thou
art with me,” and there he hesitat-
ed for an instant.  Then he began
again, “‘For Thou art with me;
Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort
me’ Yes, parson,” he added, “1I
have often thought of this hour,
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and wondered how I should stand
the ordeal. ~ You see, my good
friend, that I am dyin’ very com-
fortably.”

“Still  cheerful, Hiram, still
cheerful,” and John was so bowed
down by personal grief that he
spoke with difficulty.

Hiram pressed John’s hand
gently, and replied, “ Rejoice in
the Lord alway, alway, alway. I
am able to do that, parson, and it
seems easy to do it, easier than I
feared it might be.  There’s only
a short road behind me, though
Pve lived more’n sixty year, and a
part of it lies through darkness;
but there’s a long road ahead, and
its brightness—O parson, I can’t
describe it. What a good-natured
creature Death is after alll  We've
made a mistake about him. He
isn’t what we have thought him,
John Jessig.  He’s gentler, and
kinder, and more considerate. See
how smooth he’s makin’ my path !
I’m goin’ on, and on, and on, and
when him and me stand on the
other shore, and he tells me to fol-
low the shinin’ Cross and I'll reach
the City, T'll say to him, ‘Dear
Death, you have done for me more
than life ever did or could do. I
want to apologize for some hard
thoughts I’ve had aboutyou.” Yes,
parson, there’s nothin’ half so easy
as dyin’ when by dyin’ you reach
the home where there ain’t no
more tears and no more night.”

At midnight Hiram woke after
tronbled sleep. His breathing was
a little heavier than usual, and he
was evidently affected by some
strong emotion.

“T have seen Him!” he whis-

pered.

“Seen whom, Hiram?’ asked
TJohn.

“Him! How wonderful! I

fear I am zclmost impatient to have
it over with. But it can’t last long
now. A few hours more, only a
few hours more—and then!”
“Him?” and John’s cheecks grew

531

pale. He too was labouring under
a great deal of excitement.

“Yes, the Saviourt My dear
Lord! Ie stood on the farther
bank of a narrer stream, but it was
deep and black, and beckoned to
me. e is waitin’ [or me, parson.
Think of it! The Lord is there
waitin’ for the shoemaker! Oh,
that face! Those robes of light !
There wasn’t no look of sorrer nor
even pity on His face, but an ex-
pression of welcome. He scemed
to be glad that my workin’ days is
ended, glad that I am to have a
new body, glad that I am to be
young again.”

“Then, Hiram, you are not
sorry that heaven is so close at
hand?  You have no desire to
come back, my friend ?”

“ Come back?” and there was a
look of pain on Hiram’s face at the
thought. “ Come back?” he said
feebly.  “Parson, don’t speak of
sech a thing! T have seen too
much to want to stay here any
longer. T know now why the
sight of heaven is hid from us. We
couldn’t bear it. No one sees it
until he is where I am. It is bet-
ter so. We should be unwillin’ to
live unless we was kept in ignor-
ance. The longin’ to go would
make us restless and unhappy.
When one secs what I have seen,
he can’t stay no longer. ‘As the
hart pants for the water-brooks, so
panteth my soul for Thee, O God!”?

“What are them?” he asked a
little later on.

“Some wild flowers, Hiram,
which Jane Green brought you.
She gathered them in the woods
half-way up in the hills.”

“Ah yes, ah ves. Let me take
era in my hand. It will be my
last look at the beautiful things of
the earth.”

He held them tremulously for a
moment. “TPoor Jane!” he said.
“God Dbless the good woman.
She was down-hearted, with two
sick children, and nothing laid by
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for the rent. It was very kind of
her to think of me.”

The morning dawned bright and
clear. John looked out of the cot-
tage window and watched the stars
as they grew paler and paler,
while the sun crept up to the hill-
tops, as though saying its cheery
good-morning to the awakened
villagers. A cool and gentle breeze
broke the surface of the lazy
Cheroquee into ripples, and a
gossamer tissue of mist rose from
the meadows, half frightencd at the
sudden appearance of that im-
perious and blazing orb.

This was John’s first experience
with death. His mother had died
while he was still in his cradle, but
his father remained, a hale and
hearty old man of nearly seventy-
five.  Brothers and sisters he had
none, and when from time to time
some relative of the family had
withdrawn the veil and entered the
mysterious land, it seemed a far-
away incident, unconnected with
any severe sense of personal! loss.
But here was a very close iriend,
humble as the world goes, noble
as God reckons, whose hand was
on the very door of the tomb, and
who was about tc enter in the
serene faith that he would be
roused from sleep by angels and
conducted to a radiant home far
away from the ills of this present
life. e was mentally impressed
and morally subdued by the
strange spectacle. Words failed
him, but his heart and his eyes
were full.  The Sabbath-day of a
soul was dawning. He could al-
most hear the echo of that chorus
with which the faithful are awaken-
ed, and yet was startled into some-
thing like exaltation by the thought
that Firam, sure of himself, with-
out even a lingering doubt, was
not merely ready for the suramons,
but was listening for it with some-
thing like eagerness. His attitude
was not that of a man who bends
under a heavy burden, and cries,
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“Thy will be done,” but of one
who is glad to step from darkness
into light, from the weariness of
the body into the rest of immortal-
ity, and who transfigures Death by
warmly grasping his hand and say-
ing, “ Thank you "  John mar-
velled in spite of himself. He had
expected much, but not quite this.
* Religion can do many things,”
he caid to himself, as he looked out
upon the reddening clouds in the
cast, “but to do this'! Ah, how
wonderful, how glorious it is 1”

Martha was sitting by her hus-
band’s side.  John had insisted on
watching with him, and the wife
had stolen a few hours of unwilling
and hardly restful sleep. Twice
she had risen during the night and
peered through the doorway, but
John nodded his head to assure her
that all was well, and motioned her
back.  With the first streaks of
morning her eyes opened wide and
refused to close again.  She could
no longer stay away from the
patient man by whose side she had
travelled for many, many years of
life’s strange journey, and so sat
there, gazing at that wan face, her
eyes dry, but her heart beating its
sad requiem.

Hiram woke as a ray of sunlight
fell on his face.

“Marthy,” he whispered, and
there was a pathetic tenderness in
his voice.

“Yes, Hiram.”

He lifted his hand and pointed
upward.  “It's not fur now, dear
wife, not fur. I am pretty well
tired out, but I’'m happy and ex-
pectin’. My Father’s mansion !
They're openin’ the gates! Jest a
little while and youw’ll come too,
Marthy. Don't be nervous when
you hear ’em call. We've grown
old together, Marthy. PBlessed
vears! A little trouble and mis-
givin’ once in a while, but it don’t
seem nothin’ now.  Tell onr hoy
my last thoughts was of him. 1
don't care if he grows rich, but, ah,
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if he keeps good! De sure and tell
him that. I shall see you and him
on the other side, but you fust, 1
hope.  When you come, don't be
in the leastwise timid. Some of
us will be right there to meet you,
and I guess the Lord 'l let me be
among them that says good-morn-
n’ 1?

John saw that the end was rapid-
ly approaching, and, in low tones,
mecllowed by his grief, he repeated
the Lord's Prayer, Hiram, with
eyces closed and hands folded across
his heart, uniting in the little ser-
vice. The dying shoemaker was
as calm as one who is about to
start on a journcy, his trunks all
packed, hat in hand, standing at
the doorway and waiting for the
tramp of the horses’ feet. As to
fear, he had none. His triumphant
faith had sustained him during
many a hard trial, and it was quite
sufficient for the present emer-
gency. !

“You will soon be with God, my
dear brother,” said John.

Hiram turned his eyes wearily
on the speaker’s face, and still true
to his old self, and still quaint as
ever, replied, “ Parson, I have been
with Him all my life.”

“You will soon be in heaven,
Hiram—that is what I mean.”

“Yes, in heaven!” was the feeble
response, and a strange and beau-
tiful smile irradiated his face.
“Yes, in heaven! and soon! This
pain ain’t easy to bear, because I'm
growin’ weaker, but it can’t last
much longer. My soul is loosenin’
its chains. I can hear ’em as they
drop, one by one. Then I shall be
free, free!”

Then occurred an incident which
afterward {furnished John with
many a thoughtful hour. I have
pondered over his description of it,
and it has seemed more and more
wonderful.  And vet, why should
T think it marvellous? Ts not the
world full of experiences which
strike us with awe—experiences

the very remembrance of which
fills the eyes with tears and the
heart with wonder? Cannot every
houschold which has been visited
by decath duplicate what happened
in that lowly cottage on the out-
skirts of Woodbine?  Mothers
who have nursed their children
until the Lord took them to His
arms, husbands who have watched
through the still hours by the bed-
side of the dying wife, will tell you
that the last hours are somctimes
filled with startling revelations
which show that the other world
and this one are so close to each
other that it is but a single step
across the boundary.  The depart-
ing enjoy privileges which arc not
vouchsafed to the rest of us. They
see sights and hear sounds to
which others’ eyes are blind and
others’ ears are deaf.

\Vhile John was still holding
Hiram's hand and the good wife
was tearfully leaning over him, he
gave a quick, convulsive sob. It
was apparently the last effort of ex-
piring nature.  The perfume of
the morning crept through the
open window, and the splendour of
the sun filled the room and made
fantastic figures on the carpet.
That sob was not only portentous,
but thrilling.  The cheeks of the
onlookers grew pale, and their
hearts stood still, for death, when
undoing the last chains of bondage,
produces an effect which is almost
terrifving.  One cannot speak, he
simply waits. The all-conqueror
is present, and seems to be both
impatient and inexorable.

A convulsive sob ! Then came
that ominous exhalation, like a
long-drawn sigh, as though the
soul in its extremity were loth to
part with the body in which it had
lived so long—a sigh of pity for
those who arc left, a sigh of relief
that all is over, the good-bye of the
spirit as it closes the door of earth
and enters heaven.

John and Martha were motion-
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less, spellbound.  Neither uttered
a word for a full minute. They
looked at each other, and each
wondered whether the other knew
that Hiram was no longer there.

At last John hoarsely whispered,
“He has gone! God’s will be
done.”

There was no reply, unless, in-
deed, the sob of a breaking heart
was a reply.

But see! The eyelids are mov-
ing and the lips are trembling.
What can it mean? He has not
gone yet!  Not quite vet! The
sleeper is about to wake. Slowly,
oh, so slowly, those eyelids part,
and Fliram gazes about the room
like one who has been looking at
a bright light and can hardly trust
himself. He does not at once re-
call those dear ones at his side, but
scans their faces lile one trying to
catch the clue of memory and is
hardly able to do so. Then comes
a sudden gleam of recognitien, and
a smile rests on his lips.

“I thought—I—I thought—-"
he begins, in tones which seem like
an echo, and then stops, as though
the effort to speak were too great,
or as though the soul, having once
surrendered its control of the body,
finds it difficult to regain it.

“Yes, yes, Hiram,” said Jchn,
stooping low over the sufferer.

“IVhy, how strange all this is !”
he murmured.  “ Is that you, par-
son? And thatis my Marthy ? I
thought I was in heaven! I was
among the angels! I saw—I saw
—and now I am herc again. Ab,
they're comin’ once more ! Can't
yvou see ’em? How many, many
there be! The bells is ringin’.
And those voices ! They are call-
in’, calli, callin. Good-bye,
good—"

Then the eves closed for the last
time, and all war still.  Death had
completed his task, and borne his
prize to the other shore. Hiram
had crossed the border, and would
rcturn no more.
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And yet the sun shone! Not in
mockery of human sorrow, I ween,
for there is neither indifference nor
sarcasm in nature, but in glad wel-
come to the new-born soul that was
taking its first few sieps in the
glorious journey to the throne.
Yes, the sun shone! The world
must go on whether men live or
die. And it seemed a symbol of
that holy faith which lightens the
dark places of earth and fills with
divine radiance even the dark val-
ley.

Two years later I visited Wood-
bine, and my old classmate, John
Jessig.  The conversation natural-
ly turned to my own struggles and
his since our college days, and then
he told me this story.

“Let us make a pilgrimage to
his grave,” he said.

There it was, in a grassy corner
of the little churchyard, a bright
and cheeriul spot for one’s body to
rest in. '

I read these words on the tomb-
stone :

“ Hiram Golf, shoemaker by the
grace of God.™

“He would have it so,” said
John. ‘It was one of his last re-
quests.  He believed that all work
is God’s work.”

“ And it was your privilege to
minister to his faith in holy things,
John?

“Yes, but it was also his privilege
to minister to mine. I gave him
little, he gave me much. He was
a priest without the robes of office,
a humble labourer in the vineyard,
an honest creature, a truc friend.
His life was incarnate Christianity.
His death—wvell, myv dear boy, such
as he never die.  The villagers re-
member him with gratitude, and
speak of him often. He is of the
few who enjoy two immortalities,
one there and one here.  Would
there were more like him.”

THE END.
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The centennial year of the Lon-
don Missionary Society has fur-
nished a most opportune time for
the publication of an intensely in-
teresting volume entitled, * The
Story of the L. M. S.*  Its pages
contain a recital of lofty purposes,
lieroic self-sacrifices, and glorious
achievements, whose inspiration
and accomplishment can alone be
found in over-mastering love for
God and for men. This account
of the Society’s efforts to plant the
Gospel banner among the dark and
benighted peoples of the -ecarth,
contains the records of many a
thrilling adventure—of powerful
and persistent opposition, and of
signal and glorious deliverances,
wrought by the mighty power of
God, that scem more akin to the
unfoldings ~f a romance than to
the chronicles of stern and sober
reality. dany and marvellous are
the accounts of Christian heroism
in connection with missionary la-
bours, on various continents of the
carth and isles of the seas. The
names of some of those martyred
missionaries are as “familiar in our
cars as household words,” whilst
there are others but little known
to fame. I wish briefly to recall
the names and recount the deeds
of two of God’s heroes in pioneer
missionary work in southern sunny
lands.

On the northern bounds of
South America lies a little strip of
territory, known as Guiana. In
extent, it is about equal to the pro-
vince of Ontario. It is the only
part of that continent pos-
sessed by European nations, and
is divided among the Eng-
lish, Dutch, and French. The
largest of these divisions is called
British  Guiana—a little part

of Great Britain’s possessions that
has come into recent prominence
in connection with the Venezuelan
boundary dispute. The climate
of Guiana is constantly affected by
trade winds and sea breezes, and
is therefore of a mild and balmy
character. The soil is exceedingly
fertile, and produces tropical fruits
and spices in abundance.

In this remote and isolated
colony is laid the scene of one of
the most thrilling and eventful
chapters in the records of mis-
sionary achievements. The foun-
dations of Christian missions were
laid in this far-off dependency of
the British Empire, amid the ex-
piring throes of an institution char-
acterized by John Wesley as “ the
sum of all villainies”  The chief
events recited in this paper are
contemporancous with the gigantic
and successful efforts for the libera-
tion of the British slaves.

The first agent sent out by the
London MNissionary Society was
the Rev. John Wray.  His sterling
picty, unflinching courage, and in-
domitable will, gave him special
fitness for the difficult and trying
position he was called to fill. In
February, 1808, he landed in
Demeoara. The first Christian
services among this mixed popula-
tion were held on the Le Reson-
venir plantation: and remind one
of the primitive Christian gather-
ings in aposiolic times, when on
the banks of the Tiber, and in the
cities of Asia Minor, masters and
slaves worshipped and communed
together. From its inception, this
mission work among the blacks of
Guiana was strenuously opposed,
both by the planters and the au-
thoritics. But the work of re
ligious instruction and chape!
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building went steadily on. Before
sunrise, and after sunset, Mr. Wray
daily gathered the dusky sons and
daughtcrs of toil, to teach them of
Jesus and His love. In less than
three years the opposition culmin-
ated in a Government proclamation,
prohibiting these gatherings of the
slave population for religious in-
struction and devotion. Mr. Wray
was not of the spirit and temper
to quietly give up the conflict. He
immediately sailed for England.
On his arrival, he submitted the
cause of his proteges to the proper
authorities, and in six months
from the time of sailing he was
back on his mission battleficld,
bearing a royal proclamation,
under which the downtrodden
slaves were permitted to receive
religious teachings, during certain
hours, daily.

With these enlarged opportunitics
for mission work, new helpers were
sent out by the London Missionary
Society, and stations were opened
up in various parts of the colony.
The condition of the slaves gener-
ally was distressing in the extreme.
The punishi. mnts inflicted by their
godless masters were of the most
barbaric character.  Meanwhile,
the fear steadily gained ground
among the planters, that their
slaves, if enlightened by the mis-
sionaries, would not tamely sub-
mit to the cruelties and indignities
heaped upon them, hence their
continued opposition to mission
work.

In 1817, tie little band of Chris-
tian workers was reinforced by the
arrival of Rev. John Smith, a com-
mon enough name, but a most un-
common man. He proved a
tower of strength to the cause of
God in DBritish Guiana.  After a
few yecars’ sojourn in the colony,
where his labours were crowned
with signal successes; he wrote to
England such a powerful and ex-
haustive description of the De-
merara slavery system as  had
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never before appeared in public
print.  After graphically portray-
mg the wrongs and indigni-
ties perpetrated upon the defence-
less slaves by their ivhuman mas-
ters, he concludes by s1ying : “ To
nurture this system ot slavery is a
foul blot on the British character,
which every lover of his country
should dedicate his life to efface.”
Little did this heroic soul realize,
when writing these words, that the
time was not far distant when his
ovn life shouid be laid on the altar
of sacrifice to this system, that
trafficked in the souls and bodies
of men.

In 1823, a great victory was won
in behalf of the slaves; shortening
their hours of toil, and prohibiting
the punishment of the lash. This
decree roused the indignation of
the planters, and the local au-
thorities withheld its publication.
At once the wildest rumours be-
gan to spread through the colony.
AMany declared that their “free-
dom” had come from England,
but that it was wickedly kept in
hiding by their masters. The
most intense excitement spread
throughout the plantations, and
plots were formed for a general
rising of the slave population.
Their purpose secems to have been
to put all the whites in the stocks,
without taking life, then to claim
their freedom, which they believed
to be in the hands of the local au-
thoritics.

Hearing these rumours, Ir.
Wray Smith and the other mis-
sicnaries sought to persuade the
blacks to patiently wait, and the
tuth would he known in good
time.  But e slaves were de-
termined to act in concert without
further delay.  On the evening of
the 18th of August, 1823, their
plans materialized. Upon the
various estates the slaves armed
themselves as best they could, and
sought to imprison their masters
and  secure  their  freedom.
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Through the intervention of Mr.
Smith and other missionaries,
many of the managers of the
estates were rescued from bodily
harm.  News of the revolt soon
reached the authorities. The
militia were called out, .nd sent to
the various plantations where re-
bellion had occurred.  Many of
the slaves were shot down by the
soldiers. On some plantations no
less than two hundred blacks thus
perished.

After the slave riots had been
quelled, and while Mr. Smith was
preparing an account of the dis-
turbance, to be forwarded to Eng-
land, his house was surrounded by
soldiers, and he and his wife were
dragged forth to prison. The in-
iquitous charge laid against this
godly man, was that he had wil-
fully and deliberately incited the
slaves to insurrection.  Although
the evidence adduced at the trial
was all in direct opposition to the
charge, the court-martial found
him guilty, and the sentence was
that on the 24th of November he
should be publicly hanged. Back
to his miserable prison he was
ruthlessly hurried.  Here he lay
for seven months, poisoned with
noxious vapours exhaled from
putrid und stagnant waters. De-
fore bis imprisonment he had been
suffering from severe illness. And
now the malarious atmosphere of
his dungeon, and the terrible blow
that had fallen upon himself, his
family and his people, crushed him
to the earth.

When the tidings of these cruel
wrongs done the blacks and their
teachers, reached the home land,
the whole country was roused to
the highest pitch of indignation.
The House of Commons, then in
session, passed strong resolutions,
voicing the sentiment of king and
people, and a mandate was dis-
patched for Mr. Smith's immediate
release and return to England.
But while this document was being
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slowly borne over the seas, a
swift-winged messenger from the
court of the Heavenly Ning sum-
moned this heroiz soul to the rest
and reward of the paradise of God.
To-day, in yonder distant colony
is a grave, unmarked by marble
monument, or graven cpitaph, a
grave even unknown to mortal ken,
yet it contains the angel-guarded
Just of Guiana’s martyred mission-
ary, who for the Christ-like love
he bore to the abused and down-
trodden slave, was sentenced to
a felon’s death, and died in a
felon's cell.”

Immediately after Mr. Smith’s
death, a determined effort was
made to rid the colony of the mis-
sionaries, to establish a State
church, and ecmploy State-paid
clergymen, whose teachings would
not antagonize the interests of the
planters.  Dut at the end of five
years the system was abandoned
as a most expensive and wretched
failure.  Once more the agents of
the London Missionary Society en-
tered the opening fields, and in less
than ten years from the attempted
annihilation of these South Am-
crican missions, large numbers of
stations were ecstablished, both in
Demerara and Berbice. Here we
have another evidence how God
can make even the wrath of man
to promote His glory.

In connection with mission work
in  Dritish Guiana, it will be
readily ceded that the first day of
August, 1834, will ever be regarded
as the most memorable of days.
On this date the Emancipation Act
took effect. In all the mission
chapels throughout the colony,
thousands of slaves were assembled
to sing and watch and pray. As
the hour of midnight struck, every-
where great multitudes rose from
their knees, their chains fell off,
and, joining in songs of rapturous
praise, thev went forth shouting,
“We're free, we're free”

Brooklin, Ont.



THE MAN TRAP.

BY THE AUTIIOR OF “LOST IN LONDON.”

CHAPTER X.
HIS REMORSE.

It seemed to John Fleming as if
in that moment the Day of Judg-
ment was come, and he heard the
voice of an offended and almighty
God calling to him, “Where is
thy mother?™ He had been drunk,
but he was sobered in an instant.
The kind, gentle old face, looking
up at him with fixed and solemn
eyes, was indeed his mother’s face.
e seemed to see himself as he
must appear in the sight of God,
and his whole soul recoiled before
his own monstrous sin and shame.
He was his mother's murderer.

“Carry her to the infirmary,”
said some voice, close to his ears;
but he had not strength to lift her.
Last night he was strong enough
to thrust her out of doors when he
was drunk, but his arms had no
more power than a child’s now he
was sober. He was pushed aside,
and two policemen raised the stiff
and motionless body, and bore it
away, with a little crowd gathering
round it.  John Fleming followed
a little way off, as if he dared not
go near his dead mother again.
The work-house infirmary was
near at hand, and the night porter
opened the door at once. She
was carried in, and the crowd dis-
persed, leaving John Fleming
leaning against the work-house
wall in a black despair, such as he
had never felt before.

It was all his own doing; there
was no one else to blame but him-
self.  He loved his mother; in
spite of all he loved her. In his
sight she was the best woman in
the world. He recalled all she
had done for him; the care and
tenderness she had lavished upon

* morning.

him all his life long, and most of
all during these last few months,
when she had lived, as he said to
himself, in hell, in order to help
him, and, if possible, to save him.
TFor what clse but a hell was the
filth and degradation to which he
had brought himself and his chil-
dren to his simple, pure-minded,
good old mother?  Oh! if she
could be brought to life again,
how different her life should be!
But if she was indeed dead, noth-
ing was left to him but to go away
in despair, and put an end to him-
self, as Judas did.

‘When the clock struck twelve he
knocked softly at the infirmary
door, as if he feared to disturb his
mother, and inquired {from the
porter whether she was dead or
alive. :

“ Don’t know,” he replied, gruff-
ly; “ they’ll do all they can for her,
you may be sure. We're not fond
of Crowners’ Inquests here, and
‘ Death from Starvation’ brought
in.  That ’ll be it, I bet, * Death
from Starvation” And where was
the parish officers to let a woman
be froze to death in the streets?
It ’ill be in all the papers.  She
ought to have come here sooner.
You go away, I can’t tell you till
What's she got to do
with you, eh?”

 She’s my mother,” he said.

“ Mother!” repecated the porter:
“ and what a precious son you must
be! Don’t you knock again till
morning. A pretty curse of a son
vou've been, I reckon.  You go
home, if you've got 2 home.”

But John Fleming could not go
home.  The bitter, tempestuous
wind was still sweeping through
the streets and froze the breath up-
on his lips. He shrunk into the
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door-way, and drew his knees up
to his chin; but he would not quit
the door, within which his mother
was probably lying dead. He had
thrust her out into icy-cold like
this, and it was only just he should
feel the same misery himself. If
e froze to death, it would only be
a fitting punishment.

But 1f he was benumbed, con-
science was not. The eye of God
seemed upon him. It was an
awful thing to feel that invisible re-
gard, from which he could no-
where hide himself. A long for-
gotten verse came back to his
memory, “If I go down into hell,
thou art there also.” Yes! if he
put an end to his wicked and
worthless life, he would be but a
thousand times more conscious of
his sins and of God’s wrath.
There, in hell itself, he would still
be his mother’s murderer, a drunk-
ard, a cruel father. He could not
escape either from his sins, or from
the just judgments of God by
dying.

But if he lived what would he be
but a scoundrel and a vagabond,
without a home, and without a soul
that cared for him ? For his chil-
dren could not love him, and they
were growing up to be, in a few
years’ time, what the lost degraded
boys and girls about them were,
shameless and without natural
affection. He shivered more with
the horror of this thought than
with the cold. He was on the
verge of destroying them, too, their
souls before their bodies. He was
thrusting them down, not to death,
but to the deepest depths of sin.
God liad given them to him, and
he was giving them to the devil.

“God be merciful to me a sin-
uer !” he cried, aloud, in the silernice
and the darkness.

“Who is it that is crying to God
for help ™ said a voice close be-
side.

He had been too decp in thought

to hear the quiet footsteps of a man
who had come along the street,
and had paused on seeing him
huddled up for shelter in the door-
way.  But the voice was friendly
and sympathetic, and John Flem-
ing answered readily.

“It’'s me,” he said; “ my mother
has been carried inside here froze
to death, and I cannot go away till
I know whether she’s alive or dead.
My name’s John Fleming, and I
live in Gibraltar Court.  Perhaps
they'd tell you, sir, if yowd ask
after her.”

“I'm a guardian of the poor,”
answered the stranger, in the same
cordial voice, “and I will go and
sec her. Come in out of the cold,
Fleming.”

He was away for some minutes,
and came back to him with a grave
yet hopeful smile. By the dim
light in the hall, John Fleming saw
that he was a clergyman, though
he was roughly and shabbily
dressed, with an old greatcoat to
protect him from the cold, such as
he would not have worn himself in
his prosperous dayvs.

“There is hope for her stil},” he
said, cheerfully; “ good hope, they
tell me; and now vou will go home
with me.”

John Fleming turned his face
away to the wall, and sobbed
heavily. e had felt sure she was
dead when he saw her lying stiff
and frozen in the cold; and now
they told him there was hope for
her. The clergyman laid his hand
upon his shoulders, and spoke
again in his pleasant and cordial
tones.

“ Come, Fleming,” he said, “I
am your vicar, and you are one of
my people. I walk about my
parish one night cver: week to see
if any of my people are in need of
my help, and to-night you want it.
Come home and have supper with
nie”
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CHAPTER XI.

HER LOST MEMORY.

The v1car and John Fleming
paced arm in arm together alonc
the almost deserted streets, for hlS
strength was exhausted, and his
steps were unsteady. Here and
there a ghostly form flitted noise-
lessly past them, to whom the vicar
spoke a few words of kindly greet-
ing. e appeared to know some
of them; and Fleming heard him
sigh deeply, as if there was some
Litter disappointment and grief
stirred in his heart at the sight of
them. But he looked at him with
a pleased and friendly gaze, when
they entered a warm and comfort-
able little room, where supper was
laid out on a tablc, and a kettle
was boiling on the fire.

“ Now,” “he said, “let us eat first,
and talk afterwards.?

But John Fleming could not eat,
his throat was parched and his
tongue burning. He gulped down
a cup of strono coffee, which the
vicar made for hll‘l‘l and then drew
up his chair to the fire at his in-
vitation.

“Do you smoke, Fleming? he
inquired.

*“ No, sir,” he answered, “I've
done nothmor but drink for the last
four or five years. My wife took
to it first, and made home miser-
able. There was no home indeed,
and the only comfort was at the
public house.  Sir, for the last six
months I’ve drunk nothing but
spirits.”

“And you are about worn out,”
said the vicar, eyeing him keenly.

“T can't l\eep myself from it,” he
cried, in an accent of despair, “ the
craving’s like a chain of red-hot
iron. I'm a slave to it, sir.  Oh!
if you could only set me free !”

“No one but vourself can do
that,” he answered, gravely, “ but
I can help you. We have a Mis-
sior House near here, where my
curates live, and where, if you con-
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sent to it, we will keep you out of
temptation until some of the force
of it is spent.  Are you willing to
undergo a sort of 1mprlsonment in
a very friendly prison, Fleming,
until you get up some of your
SthI]"‘th both of body and mind ?
You will have good food and con-
stant companionship; but if a
paroxysm of this craving comes
upon you, you will find yourself
locked up, as if yon were a mad-
man. Will you try this?’

“ Anything to get free, and feel
sober again,” cried John Fleming,
“I'm drunk now, at this moment
sir.  Only there are my children. ”

“They shall come to the Mission
ITouse too,” replied the vicar, “and
be with you sometimes, for the
sight of them will help you to keep
to yveur resolution.  If you love
them at all you will be glad to sec
them about you. You shall go to
sce your mother also, as soon as
she can bear the excitement, for if
she lives she will want very tender
and careful nursing.  Everything
shall he done to help you, but it
you attempt to break out, every-
thing will be done to hinder you.
We shall even use force, Fleming.
You understand that?  If we un-
dertake to save you, we shall save
you by violence, if need be. You
are willing to consent to this, my
poor fellow?”

“Yes!” he said, suddenly rising
from his chair, and drawing him-
self up, as if already he felt the
chains falling from him, “ yes! lock
me up, treat me like a madman,
and God forever bless you, sir!
I am a drunkard, and you will
make me a man again.”

Sitting there, side by side with
his vicar, and talking to him as a
man talks to his friend, John
Tieming told the story of his life,
with many tears. Though he
spoke of his dead wife’s drunken-
ness, he did not attempt to make it
a justification of his own; and
when he came to tell of his
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mother’s devotion, he could nct
find words to express his sin and
shame. He abhorred himself for
his ingratitude and cruelty.

“ Fleming,” said the vicar, “ you
quite believe in your mother's
love.”

“Ay 1 he exclaimed.

“And you trust in it still, after
all your wickedness?”

“ Ay ! he cried again, “ nothing
would wear out my mother's love.”

“ God loves you more than any
mother ever loved any son,” re-
plied the vicar, “neither can His
love be worn out. You have
sinned against the God who made
you, man, more even than against
your mother; and yet His mercy
towards you fails not. Think of
this when the horrible craving
comes upon you; and for God’s
sake and your mother’s resist it.
We know it will come upon you
with a sevenfold strength, but if
vour mind is fixed upon God you
will prove stronger than it.”

It was a true forewarning. TFor
several days John Fleming felt that
he must die in agony, if he did not
yield to the consuming thirst for
spirits that possessed him. He
was not left alone for a moment,
and every effort was made to oc-

cupy and interest him. Ally and
Johnny came to him from
time to time, getting over

their drecad of him, and bring-
ing for him to see the toys
they had received from their new
friends. At night the door of his
room was safely locked, and the
window was securely barred.
There was but one short interval
when he felt that force alone could
keep him from breaking out, and
rushing madly for the deadly
poison.  But the vicar was with
him, and held his arms with a grip
hlke a vice, while he reasoned with
him, until the paroxysm was over.
It never returned with the same
diaholic vehemence; and by the
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time his mother was considered
well enough to see him, he had
sufficient self-centrol to be trusted
to walk along the streets that lay
between the mission house and the
infirmary ; though omne of his
friendly keepers, unknown to himn,
kept him in sight until he passed
within the infirmary walls.

Before going into the ward John
Fleming was taken into an office,
and the matron came to speak to
him.

“I wished to warn you before
you see your mother,” she said,
‘““that her memory is gone, so far
at any rate as concerns her life in
London.  You can judge better
than we can how miich she rer:em-
bers of her former life.”

“Won't she know me?” he asked,
in great distress.

“I hope so,” answered the
matron; “she expects to see you.
She seems to talk reasonably
enough of her old home and
neighbours; and she remembers
her journey to London; but she re-
collects nothing since. You must
be careful not to excite her brain
by trying to make her remember
anything.  She is old; and an at-
tack like hers, brought on by want
and exposure to bitter cold, which
nearly killed her, has produced this
blank in her memory. It may be
painful to her friends, but it is not
so to her.  Be very cautions how
vou talk to her”

Joanna was sitting up in bed,
with a warm shawl round her
shoulders, and a white cap cover-
ing her grey hair. Her face was
pale and suiiken, but very placid;
andG when John came up to her, and
stood at the side of her bed, she
smiled pleasantly at him, but there
was no recognition in her eyes.

“ Oh, mother ! mother!” he cried
out, falling on his knees beside her,
“den’t you know me?”

“Why! can this be my son?” she
asked, laying her hand on his head.
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“ But you look so much older,
John. Have you been ill, my dear
boy?”

‘*“ Ay! I’'ve been worse than ill,”
he sobbed, “and so have you,
mother.”

“They’ve been very good to me
here,” she said, “ but I'm weary to
get home again. I can't think
how long I've been here, for they
say April’s conte, and I thought I
left home in the autumn. I've had
brain fever, John”

“Yes, mother,” he said.

“And such dreadful dreams,”
she went on, “I can’t abear to
think of them.”

“Don’t think of them,” he said,
tenderly.

“I came to London to try to get
vou to come home again,” she con-
tinued, ¢ after poor Susan’s death.
Sir Andrew promised me to keep
the cottage empty for a quarter,
and, oh! I hope he hasn’t let it
while I've laid up ill in the hos-
. pital”

“ Don’t trouble, mother,” he an-
swered, “ I’ll write to Sir Andrew
to-day and ask him, and maybe if
the old home is let, there’ll be an-
other place we can have”

“And you'll go with me!” she
urged, tears gathering in her eyes,
and stealing one by one down her
sunken cheeks.

“Yes,” he said, “I’ll be glad to
go, me and the children, thank
God!”

“ And the baby?” she added.

“ Mother,” he said, sorrowfully,
" baby is dead.”

“T seemed to dream that,” she
replied, with a pained and puzzled
look upon her face,

“Don’t think of it” he said,
“ the little creature’s gone to hea-
ven, and you'll see it there some
day. God knew it was best to
take it.”

 And when shall we go home?
she asked, in a tone of fresh hope-
fulness and energy.

“TNl write to Sir Andrew to-
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night,” he answered; “aud as soon
as you are strong enough for the
journey, and I’ve earned a little
money, we'll all of us go togetlier.
But, oh! mother, won’t you say
you forgive me?” '

“ Forgive you? she repeated ;
“ Why! my dear, there’s never been
anything to forgive. You're a
good son to me, and I’ve always
been proud of you. And, oh! as
socn as we are back athome I shall
be as happy as the day is long.”

CHAPTER XII.
THEIR OLD HOME AGALN.

But John Fleming felt as if he
lost something by not hearing his
mother say she pardoned him.
She could not forgive him, for his
own cruelty towards her had de-
prived her of the power. He
could not make her understand
any confession of his sin.  His
heart was very heavy, and in after
days even his mother’s happiness
was at times a pain to him.

He wrote as he had promised to
Sir Andrew Drumimond, and was
told that he might rent his fore-
fathers’ cottage again, and that
work should be found for him in
the Iall gardens. The household
furniture, which had been stored in
the farmhouse cheese-room, was
well cleaned, and put back into the
cottage by the neighbours. Jolhn’s
friend, the wvicar, redeemed the
linen and clothing which Joanna
had been obliged to pawn, and she
found them in her box at the Mis-
sion House, whither she went to
spend a few days after leaving the
infirmary.  The vicar knew her
whole story, and treated her with
the most gentle friendliness. Gib-
raltar Court was not mentioned in
her hearing, and in no way was her
memory taxed to recall the season
of her bitter misery and anguish.

Six or seven months had
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wrought but little change in her old
ncighbourhood, and she fell easily
into her usual habits.  She told
her neighbours that the noise and
bad air of London had soon
brought on brain fever, and she
could tell them nothing of the
great city, for she had seen none
of its sights.  All she knew was
that she had been there, and
brought her son and his children to
live at home with her. The chil-
dren, too, surrounded by new
sights and sounds, in which they
delighted, speedily forgot their for-
mer life, and settled down to the
full enjoyment of the country.

But John Fleming remembered
it. He comes home every even-
ing, as his father did before him,
and his {orefathers for many
generations; and he works in the
same garden, trimming the antique
yew trees, and the filbert walk, and
cultivating the sweet, old-fashioned
Aowers, as if he had never wander-
ed away from the old spot. Some-
times, however, a chance word,
falling from Ally’s lips, awakens a
long train of sad remembrances.
He feels again the bitter shame
and degradation into which he
once plunged, and dragged his
children and his mother down with
kim. They have forgotten; but
he cannot forget. He thinks of
his dead children, bearing witness
against him in that mysterious
world, into which they entered
early through his sin.  He has, at
the last moment, as it were, found
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a place for repentance, and his sin
is forgiven him.  But he bears the
penalty of it in a premature old
age; his sight is Jimmer, and his
hearing duller, and his natural
strength is less than they ought to
be at his age. His mind, too, is
weaker; he has fits of depression
and remorse, which make him al-
most afraid of himself. He is de-
livered from his sin, but not set free
from its natural consequences.

It was something of a trial to
Lady Drummond, when she re-
turned home after the London sea-
son, to meet Joanna for the first
time. But it was plain that their
last interview had been totally blot-
ted out of the old woman’s mind.
She can visit her now as in days of
old, and very rarely does any
troublesome recollection come to
her of the misery she had wit-
nessed, and of Joanna’s terrible
words to her. It was positively of
no use to perplex herself about
social and commercial questions
whicli she could never understand.
Sir Andrew and her sons must
settle all those things for her.

It was too disagreeable to re-
member what she wished to forget.
Yet at times when she is sitting in
Joanna's pleasant cottage, reading
to her from the Gospels, there are
passages which bring too vividly to
her mind the vices and miseries of
Gibraltar Court.  She would be
glad to forget as Joanna does.

THE END.

THE YULE LOG.

BY LOUISA M. ALCOTT.

When the Yule log burns upon the hearth,
With carol, chime, and Christmas cheer,
A fire should kindle in each soul
To gladden all the coming year;
A flame to brighten heart and home,
And shine as well for other eyes,
Fed by good deeds which still glow on
When dim and cold the Yule log lies.

No life so poor but it may know
A spark of this divinest five.
No life so beautiful and rich
But still, flame-like, it may aspire.
Then kindle Yule Io¥s far and wide
To burn on every happy hearth,
Fit symbols of the faith and love
That purify and bless the earth.
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PHILLIP STRONG.

BY CHARLES M. SHELDON.

CHAPTER 1L

“7 have come to see you about
your sermon of yesterday morn-
mg,” began Mr. Winter, abruptly.
1 consider what you said was a
direct insult to me personally.”

“Suppose 1 should say it was not
so intended,” replied Phillip, with a
good-natured smile.

“Then I should say you lied !”
retorted Mr. Winter, sharply.

Phillip sat very still.  And the
two men eyed each other in silence
for a moment. Then the minister
reached out his hand, and laid it on
the other’s arm, saying as he did
so, “ My brother, you certainly did
not come into my house to accuse
nme unjustly of wronging you? I
am willing to talk the matter over
in a friendly spirit, but will not lis-
ten to personal abuse.”

There was something in the tone
and manner of this declaration that
subdued the mill-owner. TIe was
an clder man than Phillip by
twenty vears, but a man of quick
and ungoverned temper. He had
conie to see the minister while in a
heat of passion, and the way Phillip
received him, the calmness and
dignity of his attitude, thwarted his
purpose. He wanted to find a man
ready to quarrel. Instead, he
found a man ready to talk reason.
Mr. Winter replied after a pause.
during which he controlled himself
by a great effort :

“T consider that you purposelv
selected me as guilty of conduct
unworthy a church-member and =
Christian, and made me the target
. of your remarks yesterday. And
I wish to say that such preaching
will never do in Calvary Church
while T am one of its members ”

“Of course you refer to the mat-

ter of renting vour property to
saloon men and as halls for gam-
bling and other evil uses,” said
Phillip, bluntly. *“Are you the
only member of Calvary Church
who lets his property for such pur-
poses?”

“It is not a preacher's husiness
to prv into the affairs of his church-
members!” replied Mr. Winter,
growing more excited again,
*“That 1s what I object to.”

“In the first place, Mr. Winter,”
said Phillip, steadily, “let us settle
the right and wrong of the
whole business. It is right for a
business man, a Christian man, a
church-member, to rent his pro-
perty for saloons and vicious re-
sorts, where human life is ruined®*

“That is not the question.”

“What is? Phillip asked, with
his eyes wide open.

Mr. Winter answered sullenly :
“The question is whether our busi-
ness affairs, those of other men
with me, are to be dragged into the
Sunday church-services, and made
the occasion of personal attacks
upon us. I for one will not sit
and listen to any such preaching.”

“But aside from the matter of
private business, Mr. Winter, let us
settle whether what you and others
are doing is right.  Will you let
the other matter rest a moment,
and tell me what is the duty of a
Christian in the use of his pro-
perty?”?

“ It is my property, and if I or
my agent choose to rent it to an-
other man in a legal, business-like
way, that is my affair. T do not
recognize that vou have anything
to do with it.”

“Not if I am convinced that vou
are doing what is harmful to the

community and to the church?”
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“You have no business to med-
dle in our private affairs!” replied
Alr. Winter, angrily. ““ And if you
intend to pursue that method of
preaching,l shall withdraw my sup-
port, and most of the influential,
paving members will follow my ex-
ample.”

It was a cowardly threat on the
part of the excited mill-owner, and
it rouscd P’hillip more than if he
had been physically slapped in the
face.  If there was anything in all
the world that stirred Phillip to his
oceanic depths of feeling, it was
an intimation that he was in the
ministry for pay, and so must be
afraid of losing the support of
those members who were able to
pay largely. He clenched his
hands around the arms of his
study-chair until his nails bent on
the hard wood. His scorn and in-
dignation burned in his face, al-
though his voice was calm enough.

* AMr. Winter, this whole aftair is
a matter of the most profound prin-
ciple with me.  AslongasT live I
shall believe that a Christian man
has no more right to rent his pro-
perty to a saloon than he has to
run a saloon himself.  And as long
as T live T shall also belicve that it
is a minister’s duty to preach to his
church plainly upon matters which
hear upon the right and wrong of
life, no matter what is involved in
those matters.  As to yvour threat
of withdrawal of support, sir, do
you suppose I would be in the
ministry if I were afraid of the rich
men in my congregation? It shows
that vou are not vet acquainted
with me. It would not hurt vou
to know me better I”

All the time Phillip was talking,
1is manner was that of dignified in-
dignation.  His anger was never
coarse or vulgar. But when he
was roused as he was now he spoke
with a total disregard for all con-
sequences. IFor the time being he
felt as perhaps onc of the old
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Hebrew prophets used to feel when
the flame of inspired wrath burned
in his soul.

The man who sat opposite was
compelled to keep silent until
Phillip had said what he had tc
say. The mill-owner sprang to his
fect as soon as Phillip finished. He
was white to the lips with passion,
and so excited that his hands
trembled and his voice shook as he
replied to Phillip :

“You shall answer for these in-
sults, sir. I withdraw my church
pledge, and vou will see whether
the business men in the church will
sustain such preaching.” And Mr.
Winter flung himself out of the
study and down-stairs, forgetting
to take his hat, which he had car-
vied up with him.  Phillip caught
it up and went down-stairs with it,
rcaching the mill-owner just as hie
was going out of the {ront door.
He said simply, “ You forgot your
hat, sir.™  Mr. Winter took it with-
out a word and went out, slamming
the door hard behind him.

Phillip turned around, and there
stood his wife.  Fler face was very
anxious.

“Tell me all about it. Phillip,”
she said.  Sunday evening they
bad talked over the fact of Ar.
Winter's walking out of the church
during the service, and had antici-
pated some trouble.  Phillip re-
lated the facts of Mr. Winter’s visit,
telling his wife what the mill-owner
had said.

“YWhat did vou sav, Phillip, to
make him so angry?> Did vou
give him a piece of vour mind>’

*“T eave him the whole of it.” re-
plied Phillip, somewhat grimly,—
*“ at least all of it on that particular
subject that he could stand.”

“Oh, dear! Tt seems too bad
to have this trouble come so soon !
What will Mr. Winter do? He is
very wealthy, and influential in the
church. Do vou think—are you
sure you have done just right, for
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the best in this matter, Phillip > It
is g?,ing to be very unpleasant for
ou.

*“Well, Sarah, I would not do
otherwise than I have done. What
have I done? I have simply
preached God’s truth, as I plainly
see it, to my church. And if I do
not do that, what business have I
in the ministry atall? I regret this
personal encounter with Mr. Win-
ter; but I don’t see how I could
have avoided it.”

“ Did you lose your temper

“ No.”

“ There was some very loud talk-
ing. I could hear it away out in
the kitchen.”

“Well, you know, Sarah, the
angrier I get the less inclined I feel
to ‘holler” It was Mr. Winter
vou heard. Hec was very much
excited when he came, and nothing
that T could conscientiously say
would have made any difference
with him.”

“Did vou ask him to pray over
the matter with you?”

“No. Ido not think he was in
a praying mood.”

“ Were you?”

Phillip hesitated a moment, and
then replied seriously: “Yes, I
truly Dbelieve T was—that is, I
should not have been ashamed at
any part of the interview to put
myself into loving communion with
my heavenly Father”

Mrs. Strong still looked dis-
turbed and anxious.  She was go-
ing over in her mind the probable
result of Mr. Winter’s antagonism

cto the minister. It looked to her
like a very serious thing. Phillip
was inclined to treat the affair with
a calm philosophy, 'hased on the
knowledge that his conscience was
clear of all fault in the matter.

“What do you suppose Mr.
Winter will do?” Mr:. Strong
asked. .

“ He threatened to withdraw his
financial support, and said other

*defence.
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paying members would do the
same.”

“ Do you think they will?”

“I1 don’t know. I shouldn't
wonder if they did.”

“ What will you do then? It
will be dreadful to have a disturb-
ance of that kind in the church,
Phillip ; it will ruin your prospects
here.  You will not be able to
work under all that friction.”

And the minister’s wife suddenly
broke down and had a good cry ;
whil2 Phillip comforted her, first
by saying two or three funny
things, and secondly by asserting,
with a positive cheerfulness which -
was peculiar to him when he was
hard pressed, that, even if the
church withdrew all support, he
could probably get a job some-
where else or. a railroad, or in a
hotel, where there was always a de-
mand for porters who could walk
up several flights of stairs with a
good sized trunk.

“ Sometimes T almost “hink I
missed my calling,” said Phillip.
purposely talking about himseif in
crder to male his wife come to the
“T ought to have been a
locoraotive firemau.”

“The idea, Phillip Strong! A
man who has the gift of reaching
people with preaching the way you
do!”

“The way I reach Mr. Winter,
for example!”

“Yes,” said his wife, “the way
vou reach him. \Vhy, the very fact
that you made such a man angry
is pretty good proof that vou
reached him.  Such men are not
touched by any ordinary preach-
ing.”

“So vou really think T have a
little gift at preaching®™ asked
Phillip, slvly.

“ Alittle gift! Tt is a great deal
more than a little, Phillip.”

“Aren’t you a little prejudiced,
Sarah?

“No, sir. I am the severest
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critic you ever have in the congre-
gation. 1f you only knew how
nervous you sometimes make me !
—when you get started on some
exciting passage and make a ges-
ture that would throw a stone
image into « fit, and then begin to
speak of something in a different
way, like another person, and the
first I know I am caught up and
hurled into the subject, and forget
all about youn.”

“Thank you,” said Phillip.

“What for ? asked his wife,
laughing. “ For forgetting you?”

“T would rather be forgotten by
vou than remembered by any one
else,” replied Phillip, gallantly.
““ And you are such a delightful lit-
tle flatterer that I feel courage for
anything that may happen.”

*“It’s not flattery; it’s truth, Phil-
lip. I do believe in you and your
work; and I am only anxious that
-vou should succeed here. I can’t
bear to think of trouble in the
church. It would almost kill me
to go through such times as we
sometimes read about.”

“We must leave results with
God I am surc we are not re-
sponsible for more than our utmost

doing and living of necessary
truth.” Phillip spoke courage-
-ously.

“ Then you don'’t feel dishearten-
ed by the event of this morning,
Phillip?”?

*“No, 1 don’t know that I do.
I’m very sensitive, and I feel hurt
at Mr. Winter’s threat of withdraw-
ing financial support; but I don’t
feel disheartencd for the work.
Why should I? Am I not doing
my best?’

“1 believe you are.  Only, dear
Phillip, be wise. Do not try to
reform everything in a week, or
expect people to grow their wings
‘before they have started even the
pinfeathers. It isn’t natural”

“Well, I won’t,” replied Phillip,
with a laugh.  “ Better trim your
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wings, Saraly; theyre dragging on
the floor.”

He iwunted up his hat, kissed his
wife, ana went out to make the
visit at the mill which he was get-
ting ready to make when Mr. Win-
ter called.

To his surprise, when he went
down through the business part of
the town, he discovered that his
sermon of Sunday had roused al-
most every one. People were talk-
ing about it on the street,—an al-
most unheard-of way of treating
sermons in Milton. When the
cvening paper came out it de-
scribed in sensational paragraphs
the Rev. Mr. Strong’s attack on
the wealthy sinners of his own
church, and went on to say that the
church “was very much wrought
up over the sermon, and would
probably make it uncomfortable for
the reverend gentleman.”  Phillip
wondered, as he read, at the un-
usual stir made because a preacher
of Christ had denounced an un-
doubted evil.

“TIs it, then,” he asked himself,
“such a remarkable piece of news
that a minister of the gospel has
preached from his own pulpit
against what is without question an
un-Christian use of property?”’

He pondered over the question
as he quietly but rapidly went
along -with his work that week.
e was conscious as the days went
on that trouble was brewing for
him.  He had met Mr. Winter
several times on the street, and the
mill-owner had not recognized
him. This hurt him in a way hard
to explain; hut his sensitive spirit
felt the cut like a lash on a sore
place.

When Sunday came Phillip went
into his pulpit and faced the largest
audience he had vet seen in Calvary
Church. As is often the case, peo-
ple who had heard of his previous
sermon on Sunday thought he
would preach another like 1t. In-
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stead of that he preached a sermon
on the love of God for the world.
In one way the large audience was
disappointed. It had come to have
its love of sensation fed, and Phil-
lip had not given it anything of the
kind. In another way the audi-
ence was profoundly moved by the
power and sweetness of Phillip’s
unfolding of the great subject.
Aen who had not been inside of a
church for years went away
thoughtfully impressed with the old
truth of God’s love, and asked
themselves what they had done to
deserve it—the very thing that
Phillip wanted them to ask. The
property-owners in the church who
had felt offended by Phillip's ser-
mon of the Sunday before, went
away from the service acknowledg-
ing that the new pastor was an clo-
quent preacher and a man of large
gifts. In the evening Phillip
preached again from the same
theme, treating it in an entircly
different way.  His audience near-
Iy filled the church, and was evi-
dently deeply impressed.

In spite of all this, Phillip felt
that a certain element in the church
had arraved itself against him. Ar.
Winter did not appear at either
service.  There were several other
absences on the part of men who
had been constant attendants on
the Sunday scrvices.  He felt,
without hearing it, that a great deal
was being said in opposition to
him: but. with the burden of it he-
ginning to oppress him a little, he
saw nothing better to do than to go
on with his work as if nothing un-
usual had taken place.

Pursuing the plan he had origin-
ally mapped out when he came to
Ailton, he spent much of his time
in the afternoons studving the
social and civic life ot the town.
As the first Sunday of the next
month drew near, when he was to
speak again on the attitude of
Christ in respect to somne practices
of modern society, he determined
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to seclect the saloon as one of the
prominent features of modern life
that would naturally be noticed by
Christ, and doubtless be de-
nounced by Him as a great evil.

In his study of the salbon ques-
tion he did a thing which he had
never done beiore, and then only
after much deliberation and prayer.
He went into the saloons them-
selves on different occasions. He
wanted to know from actual know-
ledge what sort of places the sa-
loons were. \What he saw after a
dozen visits to as many different
groggeries added fuel to the flame
of indignation that already burned
hot in him.  The sight of the vast
army of men turning inw beasts in
these dens created in him a loath-
ing and hatred of the whole iniquit-
ous institution that language failed
to express. He wondered with
unspeakable astonishment in his
soul that a civilized community in
the nineteenth century would toler-
ate for one moment the public sale
of an article that led, on the con-
fession of society itscif, to count-
less crimes against the law of the
land and of God. His indignant
astonishment deepened yet more,
if that were possible, when he
found that the license of five
hundred  dollars a  year for
cach saloon was used Dby the
town to support its public school
svstem.  That, to Phillip’s mind,
was an awful sarcasm on Christian
civilization. It scemed to him like
selling 2 man poison according to
law, and then taking the money
from the sale to help the widow to
purchase mourning. It was fuliyv
as ghastly as that would be.

He went to see some of the other
ministers, hoping to unite them in
a combined attack on the saloon
power. It scemed to him that, if
the Church as a whole entered the
crusade against the saloon, it could
be driven out even from Milton,
where it had been so long estab-
lished. To his surprise he found
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the other churches unwilling to
unite in a public battle against the
whiskey men.  Several of the min-
isters openly defended license as
the only practical method of deal-
ing with the saloon. All of them
confessed it was evil, and only
evil, but under the circumstances
thought it would do little good to
agitate the subject.  Phillip came
away from several interviews with
the ministers, sad and sick at heart.
e was too frank and open-heart-
od himself to sce, what was a fact,
that some of the other preachers
were jealous of his popularity, and
had taken offence because Phillip
had drawn away people from their
cwn services, especially to his Sun-
day night meetings.

He approached several of the
prominent men in the town, hoping

to enlist some of them in the fight
against the rum power. Here The
met with unc -xpected  opposition,
coming in a form he had not an-
ﬁcipated. Onc prominent citizen
said :

“AIr. Strong, yvou will ruin your
chances here if you attack the sa-
loons in this savage manner: and
Tl tell you why: the whiskey men
hold a tremendous influence in
Ailton in the matter of political
power. The city eclection comes
off the middle of next month. The
men up for office are dependent for
clection on the votes of the saloon
men and their following. You will
cut vour head off surc if you
come out against them in public.
Why, there’s Mr. —, and ,
and So-and-So ™ (he named half
a dozen men), “in vour church
who are up for office in the-coming
clection.  They can’t be elccted
without the votes of the rummies,
and they know it.  DBetter stcer
<lear of it, Mr. Strong.  The sa-
loon has been a regular thing in
Ailton ior over fifty vears: it is as
much a part of the town as the
<hurches or schools: and T tell you
it is a power!”

“What !” cried Phillip, in un-
bounded astonishment, “do you
tell me, vou, a leading citizen of
the town of 80,000 immortal souls,
that the saloon power here has its
grip to this extent on the civic and
social life of the place, and you are
willing to sit down and let this
devil of crime and ruin throttle
vou, and not raise a finger to
change or expel the monster ? It
is impossible!”

* Nevertheless,” replied the busi-
ness man, ‘“these are the facts.
And you will simply dash your own
life out against a wall of solid rock
if vou try to fight this evil. You
have my warning.”

“AMay I not also have your
help?” cried Phillip, hungry in his
soul for companionship in the
struggle which he saw was coming.

“ It would ruin my husiness to
come out against the saloon,” re-
plied the man, frankly.

“ And what is that’“ cried Phil-
lip. earnestly.  “ It has already
ruined far more that ought to be
dear to you.  Man, man, what are
money and business compared with
yvour own flesh and blood? Do
vou know where vour own son was
two nights ago? In one of the
vilest of the vile holes in this city,
which you, a father, license to an-
other man to destroy the life of
vour own child! I saw him there
myself, and my heartached for him
and vou. A, brother. forgive me
for wounding you! Itis the neces-

sary truth. Wil vou join with me
to wipe out this curse {o society?”

The merchant trembled and his
lips quivered at mention of his son,
but he replied :

“] cannot do what you want,
AMr. Strong.  But you can count
on my sympathy if vou make the
ficht” “And Phillip finally went
away, lis soul tossed on a wave of
mouut’un proportions, which was
arowing more and more crested
with foam and wrath as the first
Sunday of the month drew near,
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and he realized that the battle was
one that he must wage single-
handed in a town of cighty thou-
sand people.

He was not so destitute of sup-
port as he thought. There were
many mothers’ hearts in Milton
that had ached and prayed in
agony long vears that the Al-
mighty would come with His
power and sweep the curse away.

So when he walked into the pul-
pit the first Sunday of the month
he felt his message burning in his
heart and on his lips as never be-
fore. It scemed beyond all ques-
tion that if Christ were pastor of
Calvary Church he would speak
out in plain denunciation of the
whiskey power. And so, after the
opening part of the service, Phillip
rose to speak, facing an immense
audience that overflowed the gal-
leries and invaded the pulpit plat-
form. Such a crowd had never
been seen in Calvary Church be-
fore.

Phillip had not announced his
subject, but there was an expecta-
tion on the part of many that he
was going to denounce the
“rummies.”  In the two months
that Phillip had been preaching in
Milton he had attracted great at-
tention. His audience this morn-
ing represented a great many
different kinds of people.  Some
came out of curiosity. Others
came because the crowd was going
that way. So it happened that
Phillip faced a truly representative
audience of Milton people. As his
cye swept over the house he saw
four of the six members of his
church who were up for office at
the coming election.

For an hour Phillip spoke as he
had never spoken in all his life be-
fore. His subject, the cause it
represented, the immense audience,
the entire occasion caught him up
in a genuine burst of eloquent fury,
and his sermon swept through the
house like a prairic fire driven by
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a high gale. At the close, he
spoke of the power of the Church
compared with that of the saloon,
and showed how easily it could win
the victory against any kind of evil
if it were only united and deter-
mined.

“Men and women of Milton,
fathers, mothers, and citizens,” he
said, “ this evil is one which cannot
be driven out unless the Christiar
people of this place unite to con-
demn it, regardless of results. It
is too firmly established. It has
its clutch on business, the munici-
pal life, and even the Church itself.
It is a fact that the Church in Mil-
ton has been afraid to take the
right stand in this matter. NMem-
bers of the churches have become
involved in the terrible entangle-
ment of the long-established rum-
power, until to-day you witness a
condition of affairs which ought to:
stir the righteous indignation of
every citizen and father.

“What is it you are enduring?
An institution which blasts with its
poisonous breath every soul that
enters it, which ruins young man-
hood, which kills more citizens in
times of peace than the most
bloody war ever slew in times of
revolution; an institution that has
not one good thing to commend it;
an institution that is established for
the open and declared purpose of
getting money from the people by
the sale of stuff that creates crimi-~
nals: an institution that robs the
honest workingman of his savings,
and looks with indifference on the
tears of the wife or the sobs of the
mother; an institution that has the
brand of the murderer, the harlct,
and the gambler burned into it
with a brand of the Devil's own
forging in the furnace of his hottest
hell,—this institution so rules and
governs this town of Milton to-day
that honest citizens tremble before
it, business men dare not oppose it
for fear of losing money, church-
members fawn upon it in order to
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gain place in politics, and ministers
of the gospel confront its hideous
insolence, and say nothing ! It is
high time we faced this monster of
iniquity and drove it out of the
stronghold it has occupied so long.

“T wish you could have gone
with me this past week and wit-
nessed some of the sights I have

seen. No! T retract that state-
ment. I would not wish that any

father or mother had had the
heartache that I have felt as I con-
templated the ruins of young lives
crumbling into the decay of pre-
mature debility, mocking the man-
hood that God gave them by yield-
g themselves slaves to their pas-
sions and degrading themselves
below the beasts that perish. What
have I seen? O ye fathers! O ye
mothers ! Do you know what is
gcoing on in this place of sixty sa-
loons licensed by your own act and
made legal by your own will?
You, madam, and you, sir, who
have covenanted together in the
fellowship and discipleship of the
purest institution of God on earth,
who have sat here in front of this
pulpit and partaken of the em-
blems which remind you of your
Redeemer, where are your sons,
vour brothers, your lovers, vour
friends? They are not here this
morning. . The Church has not
any hold on them. They are grow-
ing up to disregard the duties of
good citizenship. They are walk-
ing down the broad avenue of de-
struction, and what is this town do-
ing to prevent it? I have scen
young men from what we call the
best homes in this town reel in and
out of gilded temples of evil, oaths
on their lips and passion in their
looks, atid the cry of my soul has
gone up to Almighty God that the
Church and the home might com-
bine their mighty force to drive the
whiskey demon out of our muni-
cipal life so that we might never
feel the curse again evernore.

“T speak to vou to-day in the
name of my Lord and Master.

551

Citizens, Christians, church-mem-
bers, I call on you to-day to take
arms against the common f{oe of alt
that we hold dear in church, home,
and state. I know there are hon-
est business men who have long
writhed in secret at the igno-
miny of the halter about their
necks by which they have been
led. There are citizens who have
the best interests of the community
at heart who have hung their
heads in shame, seeing this brutal
whiskey element dictating the gov-
ernment of the town, and parcel-
ling out its patronage and manag-
ing its funds and enormous steai-
ings of the people’s money. I
know there are church-members
who have felt in their hearts the
deep shame of bowing the knee to
this rum god in order to make ad-
vancement in political life. And I
call on all these to-day to rise with
me and begin a fight against the
entire saloon business and whiskey
rule in Milton until by the help of
the Lord of hosts we have gotten
us the victory. Men, women,
brothers, sisters, in the great family
of God on earth, will vou sit tamely
down and worship the great beast
of this century? Will you not
rather gird your swords upon your
thighs and go out to battle against
this blasphemous Philistine who
has defied the armies of the living
God? I have spolen my message.
J.et us ask divine wisdom and
power to help us.” .

Fhillip’s prayer was almost pain-
ful in its intensity of fecling and
expression.  The audience sat in
deathly silence, and when he pro-
nouncer the amen of the benedic-
tion it was several moments before
any one stirred to leave the church.

Phillip went home completely
exhausted by his effort.  He had
put into his sermon all of himself
and had called up all his reserve
power,—a thing he was not oiten
guilty of doing, and for which he
condemmned himself on this oc-
casion. But it was past, and he
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could not recall it. Ie was not
concerned as to the results of his
sermon.  IHe had long believed
that if he spoke the message God
gave him he was not to grow anxi-
ous over the outcome of it.

But the people of Milton were
deeply  stirred Dby the address.
They were not accustomed to hear
that kind of preaching. And what
was more, the whiskey clement
was roused. It was not accus-
tomed to have its authority at-
tacked in that bold, almost savage
manner.  Phillip’s  sermon  fell
something like a bomb into the
whiskey camp.  Before night the
report of the sermon had spread all
over the town. The saloon men
were enraged.  Ordinarily  they
would have paid no attention to
anything a church or a preacher
might say or do. Dut Phillip
spoke from the pulpit of the largest
church in Milton.  The whiskey
men  knew that if the Jarge
churches should all unite to fight
them they would make matters
very uncomfortable for them and
in the end probably drive them out.
Phillip went home that Sunday
night after the evening service
with scveral bitter enemies.  The
whiskey men constituted one cle-
ment. Some of his own church-
members made up another. He
had struck again at the same sore
spot which he had wounded the
month before.  In his attack on
the saloon as an institution he had
again necessarily condemmned all
those members of his churcl who
rented property {o the whiskey cle-
ment or had dealings with them in
business.  Again, as a month ago,
these property holders went from
the hearing of Phillip’s sermon
angry that they as well as the sa-
loon power were under indictment.

As  Phillip entered on the
weeks werk  after  that  event-
ful sermon of the first of
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the month he began to feel the
pressure of public feeling against
him.  He began to realize the
bitterness of championing a just
cause alone.  He felt the burden
of the community’s sin in the mat-
ter, and more than once he felt
obliged to come in from his parish
work and go up into his study
there to commune with his Father
in heaven. IHe was growing old
very fast during those first few
weeks in his new parish.

Tuesday evening of that weelk
Phillip had been writing a little
while in his study, where he had
cone immediately after supper. It
was nearly eight o'clock when he
happened to remember that he had
promised a sick child in the home
of one of his parishioners that he
would come and see him that very
day.

He came downstairs, put on his
hat and overcoat, and told his wife
where he was going.

“It's not far. I shall be back
in about half an hour, Sarah.”

He went out, and his wife held
the door open until he was down
the steps.  She was just on the
point of shutting the door as
Phillip started down the walk of
the street, when a sharp report
rang out close by.  She screamed
and flung the door open again. as
by the light of the street lamp she
saw DPhillip stagger and then leap
into the street toward an elm-tree
which grew almost opposite the
parsonage.  When he was about
m the middle of the street the min-

‘ister’s wife was horrified to see a

man step out boldly from behind
the tree, raise a gun, and deliber-
ately fire at Phillip again.  This
time Thillip fell and did not rise.
His tall form lay where the rays of
the street lamp shone on it and he
had fallen so that as his arms
stretched out there he made the
figure of a huge and prostrate cross.

(Notg. The further tribulations of Phillip Strong will he vecounted in a series of
chapters running through several numbers of this Magazine.—Ed.)
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The World’s Progress.

NATIVES OF THE PHILIPPINE ISLANDS.

THE DECADENCE OF SPaiN.

It is a painful and pitiful spectacle,
that of a once powerful nation falling
into decrepitude and decay. Under
Charles V. Spain was the mightiest
Empire in the world ; under the Queen
Regent, Mavia Christing, it is one of the
basest of kingdowms. Of its once vast in-
heritance in the Old World and the New,
naught now remains save Cuba and the
Philippines, and both of these are in the
throes of seemingly snccessful revolt.
The crimson tragedy in Cuba is exhaust-
ing both the untilial daughter-island and
the harsh step-mother country. Ruthless
atrocities are perpetrated on both sides.
The industries of the island are ruined,
and Spain, bleeding at every pure, is ill
able to furnish further recruits or ships
or money.

The cruelty in the Philippines is still
more dreadful. A reign of terror exists
in Manilla and throughout the islands.
The old tortures of the Inquisition, thumb-
serews, and nailing prisoners’ hands to
the wall, are alleged to have been used.
The horrors of the Black Hole of Cal-
cuita have been repeated.  Of a hundred
soldiers thrust into a filthy dungeon at
Manilla, where there was hardly room for

thirty, fifty-nine died during the night.
The cruel amusement of bull-fights seems
to have hardened the once generous
Spamsh nature to an inhuman gloating
on suffering.

The following account, gleaned from
the press, indicates the importance of
Spain’s possessions in the Philippines :

Next to Cuba, the Philippine Islands
are the most valuable possession left to
Spain. They are a group of about twelve
hundred islands, lying south of Formosa,
hetween that island and Borneo.  Their
agaregate area is about 120,000 square
wiles, and their population is about seven
millions, with only five thousand Span-
iards.  The islands are extraordinarily
fertile, containing forests of ebony, cedar,
iran-wood, and gnm-trees.  Oranges,
citron, banana, guava and sugar-cane, are
among their products, but their coffee,
tobacco and indigo ave their largest ex-
ports. ‘

The people are chiefly negroes of the
Papuan type. Spain has held the islands
since the sixteenth century, but has never
thoroughly subdued the people. She ap-
pears to have been intent on getting
revenue from the islands, rather than
introducing civilization. The trade has
drifted chiefly into the hands of German,
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English and American traders, and has
heen extremely profitable. The English
trade alone amounts annually to fifteen
million dollars.  Manilla and three other
ports are the only places open to foreign
trade. Spain exaets a high tariff; and
besides, retains in her own hands the
monopoly of tobaceo and cigars.

Manilla is a city of 270,000 people. It
has handsome streets and stores and
warchouses, and above all immense cigar
factories—9,000 women and 7,000 men
being employed in manufacturing the
pernicious weed ; 4,000 women are em-
ployed in one factory ; their chatter is
siaid to be almost deafening.

Roman Catholic missionaries have la-
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that annexation and not independence,.
will be the outcome of success, if it is.
achieved.

Spanish reports compute the insurgent
strength at fifteen thousand men, and
theirownforces, scattered over the islands,
are about twenty thousand. Insurgent
enthusiasm is growing rapidly owing to
the heavy taxation and intolerable tyranny
of Spanish rule, which the people believe
there is now a prospect of shaking off.
Public sympathy goes out naturally to
any people struggling for liberty, but in
this instance there is ground for hesita-
tion. Independence to a people unac-
customed to self-government may mean
only anarchy ; and annexation to Japan

INDIAN VILLAGE IN THE PHILIPPINES. *

boured in the islands for over a century,
and some three millions of the natives
were reported to be converts, but even
these are only nominally Christian and
the large bulk of the people are idolaters.

The present trouble appears to have
been of Japanese origin.  An outlet for
her surplus population is indispensable to
the Island Kwpire, and since she has
been excluded by the greed of Russia
from Corea, she has turned her eyes
longingly to the Philippines. With For-
mosa as a base of operations, Japan has
sent colonizers to the islands, who, it is
alleged, have fomented discontent among
the natives. Nouminally the movement
aims to establish u republie, but if Japan
is really leading it, there is little doubt

would mean the supremacy of a govern-
ment avowedly un-Christian.  Neither
alternative presents to the islands the
true bases of happiness and prosperity.

THE ZANZIBAR SLAVE TRADE.

We referred in our last number to the
British bombardment of Zanzibar and
the deposition of the usurping Sultan as
an important step in destroying the lin-
gering remains of the African slave trade.
We glean the following facts as to this
nefarious trade still furtively maintained
by native greed, despite the vigilance of
British officers and British gunboats :

The attempt of Said Khalid to usurp
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THE BRITISH CONSULATE AT ZANZIBAR,

the Sultanate of Zanzibar, in opposition
to Hamoud, the protege of the British,
terminating in the bombardment and
destruction of the palace, was probably
a manifestation of the wrath with which
the Arabs of Zanzibar have received the
news of Lord Salisbury’s promise that
Consul-General Hardinge should abolish
the status of slavery without delay. The
failure of this uprising and this demon-
stration of England’s power will no doubt
greatly facilitate the enforcement of im-
mediate abolition ; for nobody in Zan-
zibar will now dare to resist any orders
of the British rulers. Nevertheless this
long-looked-for reform: remains a com-
plicated and laborivus task for those en-
trusted with its execution.

The Protectorato of Zanzibar consists
of the islands of Zanzibar and Pemba,
with a strip of the mainland facing them.
The protectorate was assumed by Great
Britain in 1890, with the consent of Ger-
many and France, to whom Heligoland
and Madagascar were given up as & com-
pensation for the relinquishment of their
right to interfere. Since 1890, Zanzibar
and Pemba have been administered by
British subjects under a puppet Sultan.
The population is estimated at 400,000
souls, 266,000 of whowm are slaves. The

Arabs, who number about 10,000, are the
lords of the soil ; the East-Indians, some
8,500 in number, are the financiers ; and
the Buropeans, perhaps 100 strong, are
merchants or goverument officials.

The mortality among the slaves is ap-
palling. Owing to this it is computed
that 7,000 slaves have to be annually
imported in order to supply thedeficiency.
Most of these slaves, imported by contra-
band, are now brought from the main-
land in sailing canoes, which easily escape
the attention of the men-of-war.

It is further estimated that 11,000
slaves are annually shipped from the
mainland to Zanzibar, Persia and Arabia.

In order to place the present 266,000
slaves on Zanzibar and Pemba, the sacri-
fice of human lives at the places of cap-
ture in the interior and on the road must
have been, according to the lowest esti-
mate, over 1,000,000 souls. To supply
the local demand of the two islands,
24,000 ave sacrificed year after  year,
and over 40,000 are claimed by the
export to Arabia and Persia.

It is to be hoped that with the enlarged
puwers of the British Consul, this nefar-
lous trafic in the bodies and souls of
men will be brought to a speedy close.
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Tue Rousep CONSCIENCE OF EUROPE.

The outburst of indignation in Britain
at the Armenian atrocities is already
having its eftect. The great powers
seem about to be shamed into some action
to prevent the continual slaughter of the
hupless Armenians.

An American writer says: I doubt
whether it would be possible to name
in the later history of Burope any great
abuse or enormity which has long with-
stood the outcry of the British press or
the outburst of organized indignation
meetings in England. The uprising of
public feeling which is literally convulsing
England has rapidly spread to Italy,
where public meetings have been held

TEARS, IDLE TEARS !

THE WEEPING WORLD :

and committees organized in suppor: of
Crete and Armenia ; it has invaded Ger-
many in spite of the repressive efforts of
the Government ; it has affected France;
for, in the midst of the Russophile par-
oxysm, it was decided to petition the
Crarina in favour of the unfortunate
Armenians.”

It is noteworthy that the French and
Russian, and even German, press have
become much more friendly to Britain.
Mr. William Watson, the author of those
stinging sonnets, ‘‘The Purple East,”
which, with Mr. Gladstone’s famous ad-
dress, roused the people of Britain to
red-hot indignation, has written the fol-
lowing poem “ To Our Sovereign Lady,”

““oH!! THIS IS AW-FUL!! AIN'T IT?"
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expressing the hopes of the British peo-
ple:

Queen that, from spring to autumm of thy
reign, .

Hast tx;ught thy people how ’tis queenlier
ar,

Than any golden pomp of peace or war,

Simply to he o woman without stain !

Queen whom we love, who lovest us again !

We pray that yonder, by thy wild Brae-
mar,

The lord of many legions, the White Czar,

At this red hour, hath tarried not in vain,

We dream that from thy words, perhaps
thy tears,

Ev’n in the King’s inscrutable heart, shall
grow

Harvest of succour, weal, and gentler days !

So shall thy lofty name to latest years

Still loftier sound, and ever sweetlier blow

The rose of thy imperishable praise.

A gifted poet of our own, whose loyalty
to right is indicated by her name, ¢ Fi-
delis,” has published in The Weel: a stir-
ring appeal, from which we quote two
stanzas. Stricken Armenia is represented
as saying :

¢ Little ye reck of our sorrow, as we weep

o’cr our mangled dead,

Little ye know of the
terror that freezes
our veins with
dread !

Daily the horrible
spectre  draws
nearer—it comes
apace ;

Will ye stand by
and see us perish
—the last of anan-
cient race ?

=
“’éj& ¢ Though callous and

cold you may turn
from the cry of a
perishing race,
Will your careless
bearing serve you
when you see the Shepherd’s face?
How shall ye answer Him when His
stern rebuke shall be,
¢ What ye failed to do for my sheep, ye
have failed to do for Me!’”

Blind old Milton made his sonnet ring
like a trumpet, awakening the conscience
of the nation against the persecutors of
the Vandois.

Avenge, O Lord, Thy slaughtered saints,
whose bones

Lie scattered on tue Alpine mountains

cold ;
Even them who kept Thy truth so pure
of old,

When all our fathers worshipped stocks
and stones,
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Forget not: in Thy book record their
groans
Who were Thy sheep, and in
ancient fold
Slain by the bloody Piedmontese, that
rolled
Mother with infant down the rocks.
Their moans
The vales redoubled to the hills, and they
To heaven, their martyred blood and
ashes sow
O’er all the Italian fields, where still doth
sway
The triple tyrant; that from these may
grow
A hundredfold, who, having learned Thy

their

way,
Early may fly the Babylonian woe.

These lines apply with scarce a change
to the Armenians, who have kept the
faith through centuries of persecution
before Britain had emerged from barbar-
ism. .
A contemporary points out the dif-
ference between the action of Cromwell
and that of the cautious diplomats of
to-day :

THE NEW WAY.
“We (the ambas-

THE OLD WAY.

1o my cousin Louis,

Sik :—I have to in-
form you that the
persecution of Wal-
densian  Christians
must cease instanter.
My army is ready,
and only awaits the

cent events in this
capital. They ought
toceaseimmediately ;
otherwise they will
bring prejudice upon
Turkey and your dy-
nasty.” [Signed by
the various Iluropean

order to march Embassies at Con-
: stantinople, Sept. 1,
Oriver CROMWELL.  1896.)

One of the sporting journals of Eng-
land, after the manner of its kind, ridi-
cules the aroused feeling of England by
caricature of four contemptible figures,
a combination of Chadband and Pecksnift,
with baggy umbrellas and sanctimonious
whine, as defying the armed concert of
Burope. But not seldom before now has
a stripling David slain o Goliath of wrong,
and a * poor wise man ” delivered a city.

ARMENIAN REFUGEES.

British and American sympathy and
succour have done much to relieve the
sufferings of the Armenians. Lady Som-
erset and Miss Willard, on a trip for
rest to the south of France, heard of the
privations of a rescued remnant at Mar-
seilles. They hurried to the place,
opened a refuge, supplied food and
clothing to the fugitives. ‘¢ This is God's

sadors) regret there- -

kitchen,” said one of them in thankful
recognition of this providentialaid. They
were shipped to New York only to be
refused at Ellis Island permission to land
because they could not furnish 2 bond of
§500 each, although some of them could
speak six languages, and the Armenians
are notably thrifty and self-supporting.
Lady Somerset promptly eabled that she
herself would give bonds that they should
not become a public burden.

The New York Independent says : ¢ To
turn these poor men back now would be
an outrage upon them, a disgrace to the
nation, and would subject us to the scorn
and contempt of the civilized world.”

We are sure that the generous-hearted
American people will not hurl back into
wretchedness these persecuted people.
It is the glory of Great Britain that she
is the refuge of the oppressed from every
land. None, however poor and friend-
less, are turned away from her hospitable
shores.

Tie ArmMosrneRE CLEARS.

The speech of Lord Salisbury at the
Lord Mayor’s banquet on the 9th inst.
was universally received as a pledge of
the peace and brotherhood of the Anglo-
Saxon kin on both sides of the sea. He
assured the world that the rather unim-
portant coutroversy—as he diplomatically
phrased it—over the Venczucla question
was at an end, that ¢ peace with honour ”
was secured, and the *“ very semblance of
political difterences which might hinder
common action in defence of the common
hervitages of society was removed.” At
this we most heartily rejoice. The Christ-
mas-tide will echo with a new meaning,
the song of the angels, “‘Peace on earth,
good-will to men.” Thatsong was rudely
Jarred a year ago by what we cannct
cease to regard as the rash and reckless
war message of the President of the
United States, an act made all the
more sinister in its significance by
the eager support which it received
from the House of Representatives and
so large a scction of the community.
To that act some of their own writers
attribute many of the fiscal and political
evils which have visited that country
during the year. But when friends fall
out it is best to let by.gones be by-gones.
It would be well if the lesson be learned
to cease from hwling fire-brands when so
much powder is lying loose as was evi-
dent last December, and to cultivate
more the spirit of Christ than the spirit
of Cain. As the great American poet of
freedom has sung :



558

Let our hearts, uniting, bury
All our idle feuds in dust,
And to future confliets carry
Mutual faith and common trust ;
Always he who most forgiveth in his
brother is most just.

Lord Salisbury’s utterances on the
Armenian question were less assuring,
though he repudiated the idea of antago-
nism toward Russia and hoped that the
powers would be able to convinee Turkey
that she was drifting in the current to-
wards an abyss.  We trust that at last
some union of purpose has been formed
to restrain the monster assassin, who
has out-Neroed Nero in his deeds of
blood. But, oh the pity of it! that it
took nearly two years to arrive at this con-
cert, during all which time the slaughter
of a brave and noble people has harrowed
the heart of every lover of his kind.,

A Daxcer Pasr.

It was with a sigh of relief that the
press, especially the religious press, of
the United States greeted the escape of
their country from mnational humiliation.
It was felt that forces were at work
which imperilled the reputation for na-
tional and international honesty of the
American Union. The sense of honour and
integrity of the great bulk of the nation,
however, interposed to prevent what
was, in the predominant public opinion
throughout the world, a calamity of no
ordinary character. Not by the methods
of Messrs. Coxey, Tillden, Altgeld and
Bryan will the evils of the time be
healed, but by the wider prevalence of
the Golden Rule and of the Gospel of
Christ.

But the danger is not yet past. In
the judgment of many, an irrepressible
social conflict has but begun. Class will
be arrayed against class, and one section
of the country against another, with in-
creasing bitterness of feeling. Mr. Bryan
has declined an offer of $25.000 a year,
that he may devote himself more fully to
this political campaign.  We believe,
however, that the American nation has
the clemeunts of moral sanity which will
save it from the cataclysm which the
prevalence of the crude political theories
of the Populists and Coxeyites would
produce.

A PreEpGe or PEACE.

The marriage-bells pealed merrily from
the campanili of Rome, the guns of San
Angelo saluted the future Queen of Italy,
the cheers of 300,000 people welcomed

Methodist Magazine and Review.

the daughter of Montenegro to the
palace of the Quirinal. The poor Pope
in the Vatican must have felt much
chagrin at these State functions and
alliances conducted not only without his
permission or benediction, ‘but sorely
against his will. Tt makes one think of
the giant in ** Pilgrim’s Progress ™ guaw-
ing his fingers because he cannot come at
the pilgrims.

The gallant little Mountain Republic
has an heroic history. ** To Montenegro
belongs the honour of having, single-
handed, kept alive the flame of freedomn
in the Balkan States.” The uncle of the
present prince, in 1862, held the monas-
tery of Ostrog with twenty-six men against
three Turkish armies. The Sultan sent
50,000 soldiers to conquer the country,
whose whole population numbered 20,000.
The very women and children fought in
the defence of their mountain eyry. Well
might Mr. Gladstone say: *“In my de-
liberate opinion the traditions of Monte-
negro, now committed to His Highness
(Prince Nicholas) as a sacred trust, ex-
ceed in glory those of, Marathon and
Thermopylae and all the war traditions
of the world.”

CoUNT BISMARCK'S LATEST.

A sensation of the month has been the
revelation of the perfidy of Count Bis-
marck in forming a secret treaty with
Russia nullifying certain features of the
Triple Alliance.  We believe the verdict
of history will be that Count Bismarck,
the *“ Man of Blood and Iron,” who de-
liberately plunged his nation into war
with Fraunce. is the most reckless and
unscrupulous minister in Europe.” The
growth of cordial intent between France,
England, Russia, and Denmark, scems
to place Germany in that position of
isolation that Great Britain appeared to
occupy a few months ago.

A few weeks ago the Count created
some unpleasantness by divalging a letter
from Queen Vietoria to the Jate Emperor
protesting against Dismarck's policy of
crushing France—a letter every way
creditable to the Queen's head and heart.
If Germany had given up Alsace and
Lorraine, that country and the vest of
Europe might have been spared the
enormous cost of an armed peace for
twenty years. The Count's splenctic
purpose seems to be to annoy the master-
ful Emperor by whom he was dismissed
a foew years ago. It is impossible to con-
ceive of an English statesman, a Glad-
stone or a Dufferin, exhibiting such
petty spite.
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Recent

MINERAT RESOURCES oF ONTARIO.

The mining industries of the Dominion,
and of the Provinee of Ontario in par-
ticular, are attracting wide attention.

Sceience.

ingly interesting literature, there being
so many speculative undertakings at the
present time.

We quote as follows from Mr. Blue's
report :

“Hardy explorers

are busily employed in
search of wminerals,
and reports of new
discoveries are heard
from quarters of the
Provinee  heretofore
not suspected of pos-
sessing ores or min-
erals of any kind, and
lucations wre  being
taken up, and men
with muney at their
credit in the banks
are  making invest-
ments, and occasion-
ally mining camps are
established, and in

HHAMILTON BLAST FURNACE WORKS,

Showing Stockhouse, Hot-blast Stoves and Otlice,

Hence the opportuneness of this admir-
able report. In Mr. Archibald Blue,
Divector of the Burean of Mines, this
Province has an invaluable ofiicer. e
is rendering very im-
portant service to his
country. Associated
with him are those able
explorers, Dr. Colemau,
Professor Wilhnott, M.
Bavron, Mr. William
Hamilton Merrick. This
report gives a large
amount of classified in-
formation on the New
Ontario, especially the
gold-hearing region
around the Lake of the
Woods. It is simply
indispensable for a due
apprehension  of  the
mineral resources of our
Province. Xxcellent
maps and numerous il-
lustrations are given.
This book differs from
most Government re-
ports in being exceed-

* < Pifth Report of the Rureaun of Mines,
1895. Printed by Order of the Legislative
Assembly of Ontario.” Toronto: War-
wick Bros. & Rutter.  Octavo, Pp. 297,

spite of the depression
in trade and the strin-
gency in the money
market there is a feel-
ing that somehow the
outlook is brightening in Ontario and that
the process of cdueation which has been
carried on with more or less assiduity
during the past four or five yecars con-

IIAMILTON BLAST FURNACE.
Showing Furnace and Casting-room.

cerning its mineral resources is producing
its natural effect, even upon a people so
slow to take up new and possibly hazard-
ous enterprises as the Canadian moneyed
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men, with their §187,000,000 deposited
in the banks.
‘‘The completion of the blast furnace

ness men of Hamilton.

AMethodist Magazine and Review.

The Hamilton
blast furnace is in all respects a thoroughly
good and substantial furnace, possesses

all the modern im-

provements, and is
capable; when driven
at its highest speed,
of turning out 200
tons of pig iron per
day, when using 60
per cent. ores and
Connecllsville coke.
It is constructed to
obtuin the highest
economy in consump-
tion of fuel and in
handling of materials.
It is also furnished
with blowing engines
of the cross com-
pound type, in order
that the steam which

STOVE FOR GENERATING HOT BLAST AT

HAMILTON FURNACE.

at Hamilton is an event of significant
importance in the progress of mining and
metallurgic enterprise in Ontario, and
a description of the works is
given in the first section. There
is very good reason to Dbelieve
that the demand for ore which
this furnace must establish will
lead to the opening up and work-
ing of a number of the many iron
deposits which are known to exist
in our Province.

¢ The merchants and manufac-
turers of Hamilton, with the cour-
age and dash for which they are
becoming noted, have had the
satisfaction at last of seeing their
iron furnace blown in and pro-
ducing from native vres a pig iron
of first-rate guality. It i1s well-
nigh forty years since the last
iron furnace in Ontariv went out
of blast, and during that long in-
terval the iron mines of the
country have been almost wholly g
idle.  The requirements of the K
Hamilton furnace will no doubt -
lead explorers to take to the wouds 4
again, and old mines will be re- '
opened, and roads and railways ‘
will be built to reach known de-
posits, and capital and labour will
find employment in many direc-
tions in response tu the reyuirewments of
this one new enterprise of the sturdy busi-

the Dlast furnace gen-
erates may be used
for other purposes be-
sides those of the fur-
nace itself.”

“The first run of metal from this fur-
nace was made in the presence of a large
number of visitors from Hamilton and

BLOWING ENGINES OF HAMILTON BLAST FURNACE,

Toronto, on the 5th day of February of
this year.”
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ScIENCE's WONDERFUL PHOTOGRAPHIC
Eve.

In an article entitled ¢ The wonderful
New Eye of Science,” M. Camille Flam-
marion, the well-known French astron-
omer, tells us how much the new methods
of teleseupic photography have added to
our knowledge, both actual and possible,
of the vast star-depths. This he does by
comparing the telescope, with its photo-
graphic attachment, to a great eye, whose
lens is the telescope and whose retina is
the sensitive plate. Says M. Flam-
marion :

‘¢ The photographic eyc is really a new
eye, whose vision far surpasses that of
our perishable eye.

*“The human eye is, indeed, an ad-
mirable optic apparatus. . . . But the
lens of the photographic apparatus is
really a new eye, which supplements
ours, and which, more wonderful still,
surpasves it.

*“The giant eye is endowed with four
considerable advantages over ours; it
sees more quickly, farther, longer, and,
wonderful faculty, it receives and retains
the impress of what it sees.

It sees more quickly : In the half-
thousandth of a second, it photographs
the sun, its vortexes, its fives, its Haming
mountains, on an imperishable document.

““ It sces farther : Directed toward any
point of the heavens on the darkest night
it discerns stars in the depths of infinite
space —worlds, universes, creations, that
our eyes could never sece by the aid of
any telescope.

It sees longer: That which we can-
not succeed in seeing in a few seconds of
observation we shall never see. The
photographic eye has but to look long
enough in order to sce; at the end of
half an hour it distinguishes what was
before invisible to it; at the end of an
hour it will see better still, and the longer
it remains directed toward the unknown
object the better and more distinctly it
will see it—and this without fatigue.

It retains on the retinal plate all that
it hasseen. . . . In the normal condi-
tion of things our eyes do not retain
images. Besides there would bhe too
many of them. The giant eye of which
we have spoken retains all that it has
seen. All that is required is to change
the retina”

But, says M. Flammarion, the most
amazing faculty of this new eye is that it
can not ouly see better and more quickly,
but it can penetrate to depths in which
the ordinary eye could never, by any pro-
cess, sce anything at all.  He says:

36

¢ Let us place our eye, for example, nt
the ocular of one of those telescopes
whose object-glass measures 30 cm. ;
these are the best instruments for practi-
cal use employed in observatories at the
present day.

* Through this telescope, 30 em. in
diameter and 3% metres in length, we
shall discover stars down to the four-
teenth magunitude ; that is to say, about
forty millions of stars of all kinds.

** Now, let us substitute for our eye
the photographic vetina. Instantly, the
most brilliant stars will strike the plate
and impress their images upon it.  Five-
thousandths of a second are sufficient
for a star of the tirst magnitude; one-
hundredth of a second for stars of the
second magnitude ; three hundredths of
a second for those of the third, and so on
in succession, following the proportion
laid down above,.

** Inless than a second the photographic
eye has seen all that we can see with the
naked cye. But this is comparatively
nothing.  The telescopic stars visible
through the instrument will also strike
the plate and imprint their images upon it.

‘“Never before in the history of hu-
manity have we been able to penetrateso
deeply into the abysses of iimmensity.
With the new improvements photography
takes distinctly the image of cach star
whatever its distance from us, and fixes

‘it on o document which may be studied

at leisure. Who c¢an tell but that one
day, in the photographic views of Venus
or Mars, a new method of analysis may
enable us to discover their inhabitants {”
—Literary Digest.

Roan TMPROVEMENT.

The highways lie waste.—Isa. xxxiii, S.

Every country pastor appreciates the
importance of goud roads in the prosecu-
tion of his church work. In the wider
sociolugical ficld the live pastor must re-
cognize the economic relation of guod
roads to every line of improvement.
Taking the United States as 2 whole it
costs §3.02 to haul the average load the
average distance. The total weight of
farm products for 1895 is estimated at
313,349,227 tons hauled over the public
roads of the country. .t the average
estimated cost of $3.02 per ton for the
distauce hauled, this makes a toutal cust
of $946,414,6G66 during the year. More-
over, the enforced idleness of willions of
men and draught animals during large
portions of the year, is a loss not always
taken into acecount in estimating the cost
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of work actually done. Two-thirds of
this vast expense may be saved by road
improvement, and this at a total cost not
exceeding the losses of three, or, at the
most, four years, by bad roads.

Among the many plans propused for
road improvement none, perhaps, is more
nluable than a method recently invented
by Hon. John O’Donuell, of Lowville,
N.Y.

“What is a steel-track road? It is
simply a horse railroad with a gutter track
instead of a raised track. The track is
five inches wide on the bottow with half-
inch raised sides. It is laid on a longi-
tudinal timber resting on ties  The mid-
dle between the tracks is filled in with
stone and rounded up, the water running
into the tracks and to the sides of the
road by conduits from the steel track.
The great difticulty in all road construe-
tion has been to take care of the rainfall
on the road.  If the water penetrates the
crust of the road the frost mevitably fol-
lows and the road is ruined. This gutter
track takes care of the water perfeetly.
It costs less than o macadam or Telford
road. The steel track, ties, and timber
will cost less than $2,500a mile.  To this
mast be added the grading and filling in
between the tracks with stone or other
suitable material. A fivst-class steel-track
road with the best macadam surface will
cost less than $5,000 a mile, and a good
country road with lighter materials can
be built for less than £3,000 a mile. And
this road when built is practically a rail-
road to every man’s door, for it is a per-
feet road for waggons, bicycles, and the
coming road motor, which i;. aeing
manufactured by over one hunds.u firms
in the United States.

*“ And what will this new motor do on
such a steel track in the economy of
freight and passenger travel. Nothing
short of a complete revolution in the in-
ternal commerce of the natiom is to follow
the steel track highway. It will bea God-
setud to the prairie farmers of the West
and the South in their long hauls to and
from therailroads.  To thecities it means
agreatdeal.  The bouundary line for trade
and manufactures is now about twenty-
five miles. With a steel-track highway
the circle would be widened 100 miles.
The morning newspapers woukll be de-
livered by the swift road-wheel courier to
distant points not now reached, and the
country itself would be 2 great subarb of
the city, and the reflex social influence
would ahike beneht the country and the
city, elevating and promating general
prosperity.”

Methodist Maguazine and Review.

Mr. O'Donnell estimates that the aver-
age cost of hauling on the steel gutter-
track would be less than one-twenticth
the cost over the ordinary dirt road and
less than the cost over the reads of the
country in their present state.  The pres-
ent average cost is 25 cents per ton per
mile ; he places the coust ou the gutter
track at 2.1 cents. Instead of putting
his invention in the hands of a corpora-
tion, Mr. O'Donnell hopes to be able to
induce communities to build their own
steel tracks and so secure to them-elves
the full benetits of such improvements.

In addition to the notes in our last
number on the vpening of the Iron Gate
of the Danube, we glean from a scientifie
journal the following: ““The blasting
operations extended for sixty miles. The
enormous total of 1,653,000 cubic yards
was excavated, of which 915,600 yards
were removed under water.  Nine thou-
sand workmen were employed. The rock
was so hard that in three days in the
carly operations $6,000 worth of black
diamond drill points were ruined. As
much as thirteen tons of dynamite were
used in a single charge, the cost of one
explosion having risen as high as $7,000.
The whole work cost $10,000,000, and
caused the loss of 200 lives. Tt is onc of
the greatest engineering exploits ever
achieved.

The largest lens ever made, says Zion's
Herald, awaits the order for its shipment,
The Clarks, of Cambridge, have heen
working at it for the past two and a half
years. The crown picce weighs 205
pounds, and the flint 310 ; put together
in the iron ring, the total weight with
cell is about 1,000 pounds.  The extreme
diameter of the clear aperture of the lens
is 43# inches, and the focal distance 61
feet.  The original cost of the glass, be-
fore grinding i polishing, was 40,000 ;
its value now is more than doubled  Iox-
traordinary care will be taken in packing
and transporting it, in a selected Pull-
man car, from Cunbridge to Lake Geneva,
Wis., where the new observatory is
Jocated.

~Vhat is claimed to be the most expen-
si ¢ thermometer in the world is in use
at one of our large universities. Tt isap
absolutely correct instrmnent, with grad-
uations on the glass so fine that it is
necessary to use 1 magnifier to read them.
The value is §10,000,
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“Tur Poulties or tHE Kixapom or Gob.

We have had the most astounding ex-
ample in the late presidential campaign
in the United States of the intense en-
thusiasm  which men ecan throw into
their political contests. The indefatigable
energy and zeal of Mr. Bryan were ably
seconded by that of his followers. One
of the great parties alone had over 20,000
stump speakers engaged constantly for
weeks.  Probably throughout the Union
not less than 40,000 were so employed,
nearly equal to the entire number of min-
isters in all the Churches. These pro-
-claimed the doctrines of ** Free Silver”
or “* Sound Money” with all the energy
and persuasion of which *hey were cap-
able. Enormous expens: was ineurrved
in hiring halls and in party demon-
strations  The most  grotesque and
biziwre devices were employed to arrest
the attention, convince the judgment,
and persuade the will. None were too
poor to be canvassed, cajoled, tlattered,
persuaded to vote ‘“straight.” The busi-
ness of the country ahnost stood still
for months. Decorations and illumina-
tious, hanners and musie, were provided
without stint, and money was poured
out like water.

If men exhibited a tithe of the same
zeal for religious or missionary enterprise,
they would be denounced as fanatics.
Yet, though great interests were at stake
in this election, none of them were com-
patable to the cternal interests of every
inhabitant of the United States. If the
Church of God, if ils preachers and
teachers, its oflicers and members, its
moneyed men, its cloquent tongues,
could be kindled to a somewhat kindred
enthusiasm for the ‘extension of the Re-
deemer’s kingdony, the conquest of the
drink demon and overthrow of Satan's
throne, what incalculable good might he
accomplished. May not the Church learn
a iesson of aggressive methods, of in.
tenser zeal, of greater consecration, from
this strikiug spectacle 2

MeTtHonisM A Dyxavic Forer.

¢t The ideal that we should set before
ourselves is one Methodist Church and
one only, in every country under heaven.
A C<istineuished French Roman Catholic
has just borne an impressive testimony
£o Methadism. He says: ¢ The intro-

duction of Methudism into the Protestant
world has not been, as some superticial
observers have believed, an event of
small importance, and much less an
event to  be ridiculed by calling it
hypocrisy and buffoonery. This revival
has shaken the whole Protestant world
from one pole to the other. In order to
be convinced of this one needs only to
study or observe the events of the day.
Iu its rapid and prodigious development
it has invaded, dominated, and electrified
Protestantism in Germany, Switzerland,
France, England, and the United States
of Smerica.  Its freedom from any par-
ticular form permits it to penctrate all
kinds of Churches, national and inde-
pendent. Its action on the political,
social and religious world of our time has
been beyond  caleulation.  Methodism
has not yet been profoundly studied by
us, for which fact we are to be blamed.
It has operated not only on the learned
but on the masses, and communiecated its
spirit to all.  The religious life of to-day,
the life of action and of expansion, has
its centre in Methodism.  Orphanages,
works of charity, educational institutions,
propagation of the truth, evangelization,
preaching and practice, all this has been
generated by Methodism and all lives
to-day through dethodism. This is the
Church of the future that the Roman
Catholic Church will have to meet.”
Yes, and when Romanism and Method-
ism meet, at the Waterloo of ecclesiastical
history, to settle the greatest of questions,
namely, whether Christ or the Pope is to
be supreme in Christendom, Methodism
must be as united as Romanism.”—
Methodist T'imes.

PersecrTioN 18y Russia.

While the world stands aghast at the
crucltics which have been practised by
the Mohammedans against the Armeni-
ans, little attention has been attracted
by the almost cqual barbarities of the
Russians against the Stundists and other
religious dissenters in that Empire. To
be sure, there have been no suck whole-
sale massacres as in Armenia, bul in
many instances individuals have lost their
lives for no reason except their Christian
faith, and still larger numbers have been
sent to Siberia and the Trans-Caucasus.
A recent writer tu the Jndependent says
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that about one hundred Nonconformist
families are exiled every year, and this
systematic process of banishment has
continued for more than seven years. It
is difficult to describe the various forms
of Russian dissent. Some seem to be
much like our Baptists; others more
like the Quakers; and others more like
the Puritans of the seventeenth century,
who had no desire to brealt from the
State Church, but who did desire a higher
spiritual life.  In analysing the causes of
the opposition to dissent, we find that
moral questions play a large part. The
objection to these people is not only on
the ground that they ave not loyal to the
Established Church, but also because
they hold views which make theirv lives
more moral.  For instance, it is said that
if & man refuses to drink vadka (whisky)
it is presumed that he is a dissenter, and
he is then liable to persecution. These
people, therefore, have arrayed against
them not only the State religion, butalso
the seltishness of the saloon, which loses
by thic propagation of temperance prin-
ciples.  On the other hand, it is said
that landlords and employers of labour
are more anxious to employ dissenters
than other classes of people, hecause of
their loyalty to duty. In spite of all
attempts at its suppression—which areas
cruel as the perseeutions, of the early ages
—dissent 1. vapidly growing in Russia,
and not improbably in the next quarter
of a century will be able to cuinpel recoy-
nition from the Government and the
community. In the mceantime, it is well
for those who are in the habit of con-
demuing the Turk to ask, How much less
worthy of condemnation is the Russian?
and how much better would it be for the
world if the realms now ruled by the
Sultan were to pass under the jurisdic-
tion of the Czar I—Ontlook.

Orr BinLe PreEyiva.

The splendid Sclf-Pronouncing Bible
with full Teachers Helps, offered by

Methodist Maguz

e and Review.

Dr. Briggs as a premium with this maga-
zine, is the best which the Publisher has
ever offered. It contains 60,000 parallel
references and over 300 closcly-printed
pages of teachers’ helps, with numerous
maps and plans.  Among these are
articles on, ‘* How to Study the Bible,”
by Dr. Stalker; ‘‘The Sunday-School
Use of the Bible,” by Bishop Viucent :
and many articles on the Canon of the
Old and New Testaments, the Ancient
and English Versions, Chronology and
History of Bible Times, and Ancient
Monuments and the Lands of the Bible,
full Concordance, and several pages of
engravings. The type is clear, the paper
excellent, the limp binding of superior
quality. The retail price of this splendid
Bible is $3.50. It will be given to any
subscriber to the MerropisT MaGAZINE
AND Review, old or new, for only £1.25
in addition to the price of the periodical

ExcrrsioN To EURrore.

Several events of special interest will
take place in Great Britain and on the
Continent during next summer. One of
these is the World’s Sunday-school Con-
vention in London in July. The last of
these conventions was in 1889, when a
large number of delegates from Canada
accompanied Dr. Withrow’s excursion to
London. The completion of the sixti¢th
year of her Majesty's reign will also be
cclebrated with very imposing patriotic
Jdisplays.  These will run throngh several
weeks and will be a great attraction to
sumer towrists to the Old Land.  There
is also to be held for several months in
the city of Brussels, an International
Exposition of art and industry which
promises to be of great interest. The
Rev. Dr. Withrow, who has condueted
several excursions to Kurope, will be
prepared to take charge of a select ex-
cursion during this summer. Any person
wishing further information may obtain
it by writing to him at the Methedist
Publishing House, Toronto.

ADVEXNT.

Softly He cometh—
This King:
No sound on the mountains afar ;
No herald save one silent star;
Nor highway with triumph to ring.
Lowly He cometh—
This King :
No robes of hright purple aud gold ;
No pareantry rogcal and hold :
Neianner its glory to fling.

Meekly He cometh —
This King,

To sit in our carth shade of woe:
To wear our humility, so
That souls in their sonship may sing.

Quickly He cometh—

This King.
Lord, even so! Longing we wait
Outside of the pearl-built gate,
Outside the glory so great,
Till Thou our glad welcome shall bring,
Thou—Brother, and Saviour,

And King !
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AN IMPORTANT CHAPITER OF CANADIAN HISTORY.*

VIEW OF GODERICH HARBOUR.

This is one of the handsomest and
most important of the recent issues of
our Publishing House. It is a valuable
contribution to the history of our country.
1t describes one of the first organized
movements for settling what was then
our great North-West. The strong per-
sonality of John Galt, one of the best
friends Canana ever had, is clealy brought
out. He was a many-sided man, great
in literature, in politics, in cconumics,
and in the leadership of men. *“The
true history of Canada,” says Goldwin
Smith, **is written upon the gravestones
of her early pioneers.” It is a patriotie
service to recall the memory of those
pionecer settlers who braved the perils of
the wilderness, w0 planted the institu-
tions of British civilization on the virgin
soil of this New World. The book
abounds in aneedotes, incidents, char-
acter-sketehes and studies, and forty-one
illustrations of persons and places de-
seribed.  We give three illustrations.

These words of the accomplishedauthors
express a profound trauth: ¢ If history

* << In the Days of the Canada Company :
the Story of the Settlement of the Huron
Trart, and a View of the Sovial Life of the
Period, 1823 1850, By Robina and Kath.
leen Macfirlane Lizavs.  With an Intro.
duction by . M. Grant, D.h,, LL.I.,
with portraits and illustrations. Meth-
adist Book-Rooms : Toranto, Montreal and
Halifax. Octavo. Pp. 494 Priee, 32,00,

be teaching by
example, no Cana-
dian can overesti-
mate the value of
heroie types ; for
the shades of de-
parted Dbraves
stand on the
threshold of every
deserted log cabin.
Hard by, in corn-
ers of farm lots,
in grass-grown
churchyards, a
silence as heavy as
that of the forest
they pierced lies
above the dust of
the sleeping pio-
neers, and the
story of their
struggles is about
to be fm'gnttcn."
We concur in
the statement of
Principal  Grant,
whowrites agrace-
ful introduction,
that ““the racy de-
scriptions give
vivid glimpses of
the woad old times,
and many Cana-
dianswill joinwith
us in thanking
them (the authors)

{
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THE FIRST *Mac”™ IN TiHE
SETTLEMENT.
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for allowing us to sit beside one of the
cradles of our national life-——incenabula
nostrae gentis—and hear some of the first
attempts at speech of the sturdy infant.”

“In the Days of the Canada Com-
pany " is & book of no mere loeal inter-
est. It is a work which, by its fine

Methodist Magazine und Review.

qualities of style and the human interest
that breathes from its pages, as well as.
by the extent and value of the historical
information contained in it, must in-
evitably attract and hold the attention of’
every reader, whether he have any pre-
vious knowledge of the subject or not.

THE PIONEER'S GRAVE.

THE «METHODIST MAGAZINE AND REVIEW ” FOR 1897.

Our announcement for 1897 is, we
think, for variety, for living interest and
importance, the best we have ever pre-
sented. The permanent enlargement of
the METHODIST MAGAZINE AND RevIBEw
furnishes it the opportunity for combin-
ing with a popular family magazine
many review features which greatly en-
hance its value. The splendidly illus-
trated articles, the Character Studies and
Sketches, Social and Religicus Topics,
Missionary Sketches, up-to-date Reviews
of the World's Progress, Current Thought,
and other departments will make it
attractive to every member of the house-
hold.

Special prominence, it will be observed,
is given to subjects connected with our
own Church and our own country and
the great Xmpire of which we form a
part. Our scrial stories, which will ran
through the greater part of the year,
deal with some of the social problems of
the times. In one the relation of the
Chureh to important social questions is

strongly set forth. In the other, a
strongly-written Methodist story, God’s
retribution against wrong is strikingly
portrayed. It takes its name, **The
Mills of God,” from the German lines :

Though the mills of God grind slowly,
Yet they grind exceeding small.

Though with patience He stamds waiting,
With exactness grinds He all.

With such an attractive programie,
and with the liberal prize announcements
made, we think we should have an in-
crease in circulation of 2,000. If that
increase be secured a still larger im-
provement of the MacazINE AND REvigw
will be made. May we not count upon
the aid of each reader to help us reach
that number. The competition of the
American  ten-cent monthlies, devoted
largely to sporting and theatrical subjeets,
and to other frivolous, not to say per-
nicious, topics, makes it more necessary
to provide purer and more wholesome
reading for Methadist houscholds.



( 567 )

J. M.

Jd. M. BARRIE.

The visit of this distinguished Scottish
author to this continent is attracting
attention afresh to the man and his work.
He is still a young man, being but
thirty-six. He was born in the little
Scoteh weaving town of Kirriemuir, For-
farshire, which we have all learned to
Irnow so well as ¢ Thrums.” His school-
ing began there and was continued later
at Dumfries, where he prepared for
Edinburgh University, from which fa-
mous institution of learning he graduated
in 1882, ¢ An Edinburgh Eleven” is an
entertaining reminiscence of his college
days. He contributed to Dumfries papers
while & mere boy ; and a series of articles
signed ** Paterfamilias,” giving instruc-
tions to parents on the proper bringing
up of children, attracted considerable at-
tention. o

Just after leaving college he aceepted
a position on a Nottingham paper as
leader-writer ; and this position gave him
an opporinnity for expressing his opinion
on any subject that interested him. In
1884 hie contributed his first paper to the
St Jumes” Guzette, which attracted un-
usual attention and opened the way for
his going to London. His first hook,
¢ Better Dead,” was issued in 1887, and
this was followed 2 year later by ¢ Auld
Licht Idylls.” TIn 1889 came *“.A Win-
dow in Thrums,” perhaps the most popu-
lar of all of Mr. Barric's books. This

BARRIE,

was followed in 1801 by another great
favourite, “The Little Minister.”

His early life, surrounded by the
quaint and earnest Scotch folk, deeply
coloured by the serious Auld Licht stock,
has manifested itself in his bouks, and
one great secret of his suceess lies in the
fidelity to the people and scenes he de-
scribes. My, Barrie is not a vapid pro-
ducer. He takes his work most seriously,
and his ideals of his art are too fine to
allow him to do anything withont put-
ting into its execution the very best that
is in him. *DMargaret Ogilvy,” a vol-
ume just completed but not yet published,
is the expression of a son's loving and
tender appreciation of his mother.

Mr. Barie's latest hook (*“Senti-
mental Tommy, the Story of His Boy-
hood.”  Tlustrated by Williim Hath-
erell.  Toronto : The Copp, Clark Com-
pany. Pp. 478. Price, $1.30.) strongly
exhibits his marked qualities, his keen
insight into character and its graphic
delineation, his subtle sense of humour,

dramatic skill, and, at times, ten-
derest  pathos.  The story of wee
” — ™ CEERC )

BARRIE'S HOUSE AT ‘‘THRUMS.”

Tommy is a unique study of child
life. His precocity, his skill in getting
into difliculties and ** finding a way out,”
his fertile imagination and dramatic as-
sumption 1 the sile of the exiled Pre-
tender amd other characters, stwmp him
as quite the Shakespeare or Browning of
boys. Some of the situations are of re-
markable strength. That at the open
grave of the Painted Lady, with her
Ietter to Gad appealing from the injus-
tice of man, is, in its tragic pathos, cne
of the most powerful in our literature.
The pictures of Thrums and its quecr
people, with their little world of human
life, with all its hopes and fears, its joys
and tragedy, are good as those of Wilkie
in the sister art of painting.
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ELIZABETH STUART PHELPS.

No woman-writer in America, except
Mrs. Stowe, has won a wider audience at
home and abroad than Elizabeth Stuart
Phelps; and none has written with higher
ethicil sentiment or purer literary style.
Her cducation began, as Dr. Holmes says
all education should, a hundred years be-
fore she was born. One of her grand-
fathers, Moses Stuart, was the greatest
Hebrew scholar in his day, and Professor
in Andover Seminary. Ier other grand-
father, Dr. Plelps, a Connceticut parson,
wrote a Jittle buok which bad a circula-
tion of over 200,00). Her mother’s
¢ Sunnyside " reached a circulation of
100,000. Fecr father, her brother, and
her husband, were all Professors in
Andover.

With such an ancestry and kinship
how could she help writing. Like Pope,
““she lisped in numbers for the numbers
came,”’ for she wrote verse as well as
prose. Some thirty volumes from her
pen have had an enormous circulation,

* < Chapters from a Life.” By Elizabeth
Stuart Phelps.  Boston: Houghton. Mifllin
& Co. Tavonto: William Briggs. 1llus.
trated.  Gilt top.  Price, S1.54G.

STUART

PHELPS.*

and her *“ Gates Ajar ”’ reached over 200,-
000 and had manifold translations. Her
sketches of life on Seminary Hill 1e-
veal the inspiration of much of ber work.
She has a quaint vein of humour. *The
young theologues at the weekly prayer-
meeting,” she says,  quaveringly be-
sought their professors to grow in grace,
and admonished the families of the mem-
bers of the faculty to repent.” One of
them is described as coming to a college
reception in a gray flannel shirt,

Miss Phelps grew up m an atmosphere
of plain living and Ligh thinking, with a
scorn of worldliness and devotion to
work—Dhard intellectnal work. The guns
at Fort Sumpter woke the echoes of every
New IEngland hill.  The young theo-
logues enrolled, drilled and went bravely
to the front. A wave of patriotism swept
over thecountry, and aroused in the soul of
this stripling girl the fire of genius. Her
war-time stories touched the heart of the
nation.  Then came her ** Gates Ajar,” a
dream of the future life, the result of
four years’ thinking, which brought name
and fame and a modest forture, high
praise and harsh blame, and thousands
of letters asking sympathy. ¢ There
must be another life,” she says, ‘‘to
justify, to heal, to comfort, to offer hap-
piness, to develop holiness.”

Miss Phelps knew well most of the
brilliant New England schocl of writers.
Of Mrs. Stowe she tells a touching story :
A kinsman in Germany seemed drifting
away from Christian faith. She wrote
Jetter after letter, some of them thirty
pages long, to woo him back, without
avail. At last, at Christinas-tide, she
shut herself up and prayed as only such
a believer can.  Soon came « letter from
the object of her prayers saying, ‘*At
Christinas-time « light came to me.  I'see
my way toaccept the faith of my fathers.”

Miss Phelps gives delightful glimpses
of her acquaintance with Field, Long-
fellow, Whittier, Holmes, Phillips Brooks,
Miss Thaxter, and other distinguished
men and women.

Driving though Gloucester one day she
heard a new call to duty. She was al-
most an eye-witness of a murder in a rum
saloon. The next Sunday she went to
the saloon, held a religious service with
hymns and prayer and reading from her
father's Bible.  She started a temperance
club, and for three years helped the isher-
men to fight the rum fiend. Her health
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failed and for some time she was an in-
valid. This is her brief declaration of
her principles on the temperance ques-
tion :

T believe that the miseries consequent
on the manufacture and sale of intoxi-
cating liquors are su great as imperiously
tu command the attention of all dedicated
lives; and that while the abolition of
American slavery was numerically first,

the abolition of the liquor traflic is not
morally second.”

Her books are easy reading, but were
hard writing. A short wagazine story
takes from a month to six weeks, and no
proof leaves the study without three re-
visions.  This bouk 1s one of the most
interesting of the seasun. It has a good
portrait of the anthor, and twenty-six
other engravings.

BRTTAIN
BY WwW. K.

[We have peculiar pleasure in quoting,
from the Western Christian Adrocate, the
following tribute, by an Awerican writer,
to Britains rdle in conquest as the champion
of law and order, of civil and religious
liberty.—En.]

Zanzibar has been shelled, and the
palace burned. The news flashed to us
by the cables will be followed by varied
and more or less severe criticisin of Great
Britain as the monster who roams the
earth, seeking what weaklings she may
devour. The fact that she exercises a
protectorate over Zanzibar ; rhat the de-
throned Sultan was » usurper, if not a
murderer ; that the bomburdment means
the discouragement of perhaps a quarteyr
of a willion of slave-traders, will mean
nothing to the paragraph-writers. Politi-
cal exigencies make it necessary to keep
uewspaper readers in a high state of vir-
tuous indignation over ¢ English greed,”
and so every opportunity is embraced
to stir American sentiment and excite
American prejudice against what ought
to be our natural ally and closest friend,
Protestant, English-speaking, democratic,
liberty-loving Gre « Britain.

It might be well for American Chris-
tians to consider what it means for Eng-
Jand to secure control of vast territories
in Africa. It means, to begin with, the
death of the slave-trade. Whatever may
be her commercial sins, against the Afri-
can slave-trade she has ever heen an
uncompromising foe, and the Arab slave-
trader’s curses, both *‘loud and deep,”
are always breathed against any advance
of the Union Jack. Look at amap of
Africa, and see how surely the advance
of England means the crushing out of
the unspeakable cruelties which set La-
vigerie’s Dblood on fire, and stirred the
pen of Heury Stanley to eloquent appeal,
and moved David Livingstone, in what
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seemed to him the awful extremities of
the situation, to cry for God's blessing
upon that man, ‘*be he Christian or
Turk,” whe should help to staunch the
running sore of Africa,

Euogland already controls Egypt. Her
presence there is a thorn in the side of
France and her ally Russia ; but let the
American United Presbyterian mission-
aries, impartial witnesses surely, bear
witness to the immeasurable gain to
Fgypt itself. Relieved from the oppres-
sions of Turkey, and from the consiant
intrigues and feuds of governmental
agents, for the first time in centuries, the
unhappy rellaheen are entirely at peace
and in safety of life and properiy. Xgypt
has not knowo such prosperity in long
years as is now znjoyed.

1t is extremely gratifying to know that
therve is perfect freedom of conscience.
In the Turkish empire, ne Moslem can
become a Christian without danger of
official assassination. Nominally, relig-
ious freedom is promised ; but the mis-
sionarvies, with one voice, testify to the
impossibility of a Mohammedan convert
living in peace or safety anywhere under
the reign of Abdul Hainid.  Even when
French influence was paramount in Egypt,
The American Protestant missionaries
were hampered in many ways in the prose-
cution of their work.

From the south, England's possessions
stretch in a continuous belt from the
Cape of Good Hope to Lake Tanganyika.
Here, bordering English possessions and
stretching northwards well up to the
Soudan, is the Congo Free State, whose
very name is a pledge of its position and
active sympathy and effort against the
slave trade.  From the mouth of the Nile
to Cape Colony, for 5,000 miles, the iron-
horse will presently snort his civilizing
way, and not only will « great slave-
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dealers’ trail be cut off, but access to the
Red Sea, and thence to the territories of
Turkey, the chief slave market of the
world, will be pretty eftectually blocked.
Another railroad from eanst to west, vrob-
ably up the Congo, aund through British
East Africa to the coast, and the slave-
trade, cut oft into sections, musl nzces-
sarily grow less, and finally disappear.
Thechief hope of the destruction of African
slavery is theextensionof British influence.

Again, in the British colonies alone is
to be found perfect liberty for the mis-
sionary agents of all lands. Nominally,
freedom of conscience is guaranteed by
all the coloniziug European powers ; but,
in point of fact, an Eunglish-speaking
missionary, whether from Great Britain
or America, does not have unmolested
and perfect freedom of operation except
under the British flag.  No sooner did
France capture Madagascar than the
English Wesleyans began to have trouble.
When Spain extended her rule among
the Caroline Islands, the missionaries of
the American Board were openly thwarted
and troubled. To Russian influence is
partly due the troubles of our mission-
aries in the Turkish empire. Even Pro-
testant Germany, the mother of religious
liberty, fumbles when it comes to being
perfectly fair with English-speaking mis-
sions in German colonies.

With governments whose Churistianity
is of the Roman or Greek type, the op-
position to Protestant missions can readily
be understood ; but with France, who
professes official neutrality in religion,
and with Protestant Germany, it is jeal-
ousy of the English tongue that probably
makes it hard for them to afford anything
like a strictly fair opportunity to mssions
conducted by men speaking that tonguc.
Do what they will, the governments of
Europe tind that the language of univer-
sal commerce tends everywhere to Eng-
lish ; and missionavies, speaking in other
than.French or German, or whatever the
colonizing nation speiks, ave looked upon
with marked disfavour. So long as the
American Church speaks English, its
agents abroad will fall under the ban of
all European colonies.  The wider the ex-
tent of the British colonies, the larger
the opportunity afforded the American
Church in the planting of its missions
among the unhappy children of Africa.

When, after the bombardment of Alex-
andria, Bishop William Taylor appeared
in the Boston Preachers’ Meeting, and
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said, “In the rozi of the British cannon
I hear the voice of God,” it was thought
he came perilously near blasphemy ; but,.
in fact, he was putting in his own terse,
telling way, the result of world-wide ob-
servation, that whatever may be the right
or wrung of her acquisitions, England’s
presence anywhere means an vpen Bible,
and perfect liberty and safety for the
man who carries it, wherever he may
come from, or in whatever lauguage he
may choose to speak.

Above all, the rule of England over
any part of Africa means the civilization
of the natives, and the development of
the industries and resources of the terri-
tory. Theart of colonization is peculiarly
hers. A happy admixture of paternalism
and home-rule makes her government
less irksowe and more productive of good
to the wuncivilized and semi-civilized
peoples she has subjugated than any of
the systems her neighbours employ. Her
rule is ravely harsh, always just, usually
kind. With great patience and skill, and
with a certain native ecapacity for under-
standing how to deal with subject-peoples,
she has succeeded wmong widely diverse
races, and the results are uniform peace
and comparative prosperity. )

Her chief foreign possession is also the
most illustrious example of her ability
and success in colonial government. In-
dia was never so perfectly at peace nor
so widely prosperous as to-day under the
British flag. - There is constant progress
in education, in enlargement of the
mational hovizon, in development of
capacity for self-govermment, in suceessful
warding off of famine, and, above all,
Christianity more and more fills the air
and permeates the thought and acts as a
solvent, under whose power obstinate
cruelties and stony-hearted superstitions
arve quictly, almost imperceptibly, melt-
ing away.

It was an accomplished Frenchman
who wrote: ‘¢ Neither in the Vedic
times, nor under the great Asoka,
uor under the Mohammedan conquest.
nor under the Moguls, all-powerful as
they were for awhile, has India ever
vbeyed an authority so sweet, so intelli-
gent. and sv liberal.”  What Saint Hilaire
wrote of India will be true of all of Africa
that falls to Great Britain. Tt should
therefore surely be a source of deep in-
terest to the American Church that the
great colonics of the Dark Coutinent
might be those governed by England.

How bright Thy lowly manger beams !
Down carth’s dark vale its glory streams,

The splendour of Thy natal night
Shines through all time in deathless light.
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BY T'HE REV. N. BURWASH, S.I.D.

Chancellor of Victorie University.

The first volume of Dr. McCurdy's
important and able work appeared in
1804, and has already passed into the
third edition. It is accepted both in
Europe and America as the most com-
plete exposition in our language of the
subjects of which it treats. It isnota
work for mere popular reading. It leads
the student into the most intricate and
dificult regions of historical ecriticism
and generalization, and the large sale of
the first volume shows that it has already
reached the great body of English-speak-
ing students in this tield.

In the work the author has seb himself
a twofold task of no ordinary difticulty.
His first object is to present an accurate
account of the great historic movement
of the Semitic peoples of svuth-western
Asia from the ecarliest times onward.
The first volume carries this presentation
to the fall of Samaria, B.C. 721, The
present volume extends to the fall of
Nineveh, B.C. 606.

This part of Dr. McCurdy’s work has
evidently involved the most patient and
laborious eritical investigation of histor-
ical materials, including the critical esti-
mate of the greater part of the Old
Testament. It is suflicient to say that
the results are on the whole exeeedingly
satisfactory. The author is not by any
means blindly conservative.  1le accepts
candidly all the established results of
criticism.  But at the sume time he has
learned to separate the facts established
by criticism from the nwmnervus hasty
and unwarranted inferences drawn from
them by men who lack the breadth of
learning required in the true scientific
historian. As a consequence Dr. Me-
Curdy does not feel himself compelled
by his eritical conclusions vither to thiow
aside the vast treasures of historic ma-
terial contained in the Old Testament,
nor yet to reconstruct the Hebrew his-
tory on a purely subjective basis. We
can still find in their customary places
Abvaham and Moses, Joshua and the
Judges as well as David and Solomon.

* ¢ History, Prophecy, and the Monu.
ments.” By J. I. McCurdy, Ph.D., LL.D.,
Professor of Oriental Languages in Univer-
sity College, Toronto. Vol. 11., 1896. New
York and London: Macmillin & Co.  To.
ronto: William Briggs. Price, §3.00.

While Dr. McCurdy may agree with
the Higher Critics as to the composition,
date and authorship of many of our pre-
sent buoks, he never loses sight of the
fact that, wheneverand however cast into
their present form, they still preserve for
us most valuable and aucient historic
material. The great value of the pre-
sent work lies thus not in any attempt to
construet & new history of the Semitic
peoples, especially of Israel, but in the
setting of Israel's history in its true sur-
roundings as part of a great historic
movement which covered all south-west-
ern Asia, from the borders of India and
the foot of the great mountains to the
Mediterrancan and the Red Sea, and
which extended over a period of nearly
four thousand years. For this purpose
he brings to bear all the rich treasures
of information opened up to us by the
Assyrian and Egyptian monuments, giv-
ing us, it is true, rather results than
processes, but results which are the work
of a cantivus as well as candid inves-
tigator.

The broader view thus gained is in-
valuable to the biblical student, and
especially to the theologiun who is seek-
ing to grasp the true character of that
wonderful historical process by which
God has revealed himself to men. Dr
McCurdy himself does not luse sight of
tais great central idea.  To him the sur-
passing interest of this history is the fact
that it is the history of that people to
whom God has especially made himself
known, that in them all nations of the
earth should be blessed.

In the second volume, now before us,
the author not only carries the general
historie view down to the beginuing of
the siath century B.C., but also addresses
hiwmsclf to the second part of his work,
1.¢., the study of the great social, political,
intellectual, industrial and religivus forces
which have shaped and impelled  this
historic movement.  This furms at ouce
a wost important and interesting topic
to every biblical student. 1t is no casy
task to distinguish clearly the great
forces of ancient Oriental life from those
which move society in our own age and
civilization. We unconsciously transfer
to Old Testament times the ideas of
human life and movement to which we
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are accustomed in our own life. In so
far as man is man in every age and clime,
this is permissible and even necessury to
2 real conception of the past.  But when
we come to the subtler forces which
influence humanity, and whichdistinguish
the course of one civilization from all
others diverse, then must we know the
age and the people, and learn to estimate
aright the peculiar influences under which
they live.

To this part of his task, Dr. MeCurdy
has brought a mind trained to historical
generalization, and furnished with a vast
store of learning. To this theme he has
devoted the whole of Book VII., dis-
cussing the progress of the Hebrews,
first in the elements of Hebrew society,
then as nomads, then as settling in
Canaan, and finally under the monarchy.
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Uunder the first of these heads we have
an excellent outline of patriarchal insti-
tutions, and of the forces by which they
were gradually mevged into the institu-
tions of the settled monarchy. In the
same way, in subsequent chapters, the
arrangements for the administration of
justice are traced from their first simple
forms to the perfected arrangements of
later days. Another aspect is the growth
of city life, with its varied social and
political results. Finally we have an
inner view of thav decay of society in
morals and religion which led to the
overthrow of both Hebrew monarchies.
The important subject of the growth of
the Hebrew literature and the Sacred
Book is reserved for the concluding vol-
ume, which will be heartily welcomed by
all lovers of Old Testament studies.

GREATER

Few Canadians have any adequate con-
<ception of the vast exvent and varied
resources of our great Dominion. We
have personally travelled twice through
its entire extent from Cape Breton to
Vancouver Island, but we are continually
being amazed by fresh revelations of: its
great  ““hinterland.” Mr. Warburton
Pike’'s book is another of these revela-
tions, and is one of surpassing interest.

In July, 1892, our intrepid explorer
left Victoria for a canoe and dog-sled
journey of 4,000 miles. A few day=
later he left Fort Wrangel and launched
his ¢ Peterboro’” canoe on the waters
of the Stikine River, and with incredible
toil overcame its many rapids. On Au-
gust 16th he crossed the watershed be-
tween the Pacific and Arctic slopes, and
followed for hundreds of miles the Dease
and Pelly rivers. The wholc region is
rich in gold, hut the working seasoun is
short and cost of provision is enormous.
On the Liard River a hundred pounds of
tlour cost $100. This river, though little
known, has a course of 800 miles before
it enters the Mackenzic River tlowing
into the Arctic Ocean.

While the scenic attractions were gen-
erally not great, yet at times from some

* “Through the Sub-Arctic Forest. A
Record of a Canoe Journey From Fort
Whrangel to the Pelly Lakes and Down the
Yukon River to the Bebring Sea.” By
Warburton Pike.  With Illustrations and
Maps.  London and New York: Edward
Anold.  Pp. xiv-205.  Price, $4.00.

CANADA.*

lofty summit views were obtained which
our author says well repaid his toil,
“views of wondrous beauty intensified
by the mystery which always enshrouds
an unknown land.”

In September came the first snow.
They built a lug-house for winter quar-
ters. The canoe was dragged on a
dog-sled over 200 miles, to be launched
in the spring on the waters of the Pelly
River. Our author describes the Indians
as dying out, the result of discase ac-
quired by contact with the worst aspeets
of civilization. He urges, in the interest
of common humanity, that a qualified
doctor be sent among them, otherwise in
a few years the Indian tribes will be
extinet. During the winter the ther-
mometer fell to — 68,  Moose were in
plenty, and our enthusiastic Nimrod de-
clares that there is an indescribable
charm in this winter hunting in the
great northern woods.

In ecarly spring they started out on a
300-mile snow-shoe journey to stake out
some mining claims.  In these northern
wilds, severe as is the winter, the sum-
mer is hot, and large supplies of potatoes
are raised at the missions and forts,
So hot was it that he took advantage
of the perpetual daylight to travel during
the night and sleep while the sun was
high. He describes at Forty-Mile Creek
an American town, with an American
post-ofiice selling  American  stamps,
wholly on Canadian soil, as admitted by
surveyors of both countries. He con-
trasts with this tolerance, for the sake of
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convenienco, the intolerance of an Amer-
ican officer at a frontier fort.

In the great valley of the Yukon, ariver
nearly 2,000 miles long and in its lower
reaches from ten to seventy miles wide,
are many Roman Catholic, Greek, Church
of England, and Moravian missions. A
stern-wheel steamer comes up this great
river 1,500 miles from the sea. The
astounding statement is made that “to-
day the traveller can leave the Hudson's
Bay Company’s fort, on the Athabasca,
and travel continuously down stream,
with the exception of the short ascent
of Peel River and the Rocky Mountain
portage to Fort St. Michael’'s on the
shore of the Behring Sea—a distance of
4,000 miles — with scarcely any more
trouble, and perhaps less visk, than is
involved in a transcontinental railway
journey.”

Vast quantities of wild-fowl furnished
plenty of food—a fortunate thing, as they
ran out of money, but were generously
supplied on credit by Russian factors.
The drink traflic and the immorality of
white traders is a sad offset to the good
wrought by devoted missionaries. At
one place an American whaler supplied
the natives with rum and ‘‘sailed wway
for San Francisco with all the wealth of
the village in her hold.” When the
supply of rum was exhausted, no food
had been put up for the winter, and
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in the spring ‘“no man, woman or
child was left alive on the rum-stricken
island to tell the story of starvation and
deat..” It is a pity,” he adds, *“ that
the American Government is so fully
occupied in watching the movements of &
few foreign sealers that it cannot keep an
eye on the movements of its own whalers.”

After reaching the ocean and skirting
its inhospitable shores for 300 miles, often
soaked with rain and drenched with
spray, our explorers obtained passage on
an American schooner to Ounalaska, on
the eastern extremity of the Aleutian
Islands. The captain, by his own con-
fession, ‘“ had left "Frisco a roaring, god-
less sinner,” but, through the efforts of
2 Methodist missionary, that was all
changed, and he was a new man. He
confined his roaring to singing Methodist
hymns all the way to Ounalaska, his
favourite being ¢ Buelah Land.” Thus,
the grace of God can find even in these
northern wilds the reckless sinner and
accomplish his reformation.

From Ounalaska Mr. Warburton Pike
found passage in a steamer to Nanaimo,
and thus ended a very remarkable jour-
ney. The book is very sumptuously
printed, has excellent folding maps show-
ing in red the author’s route, and nu-
merous well-drawn, full-page illustrations.
It is an addition of much value to the
literature of Canadian exploration.

PHILOSOPHY .*

BY PROF. E. I. BADGLEY, LL.D.,

Victoria

This is one of the latest, and in many
respects the bhest hand-book on the his-
tory of Philosophy that has yet appeared.
It covers the field from Thales to the
present time, including the bibliography
of many writers still living. It is written
in a clear and forcible style ; is free from
objectionable technicalities, and expresses
in a simple and comprehensive manuer
the positions of the great thinkers who
have determined the grooves of thought
for 2,500 years.

Our intellectual inheritance ought to be

* « History of Philosophy,” by Alfred
Weber, Professor in the University at
Strassburg. Translated by Frank Thillcy,
A.M., Ph'D.  New York : Charles_Scrib-
ner’s Sons. Toronto: William Briggs.
1896. Price, $2.50 net.

University.

no less an interesting study than that of
our political and nativnal life.  Whence,
and through what birth-throes, came the
thought that enkindles and the principles
that underlie all modern civilization in
court and cabinet, in home and school,
in Church and State? These have all
had their birth and their subsequent
struggle to maintain their claims.

The thought of Plato and Aristotle
ruled the world for more than fifteen
centuries, and is still & potent influence,
and likely to be so for all coming time.
It cannot be an uninteresting or an un-
profitable study to trace its genesis in
the first speculative minds in Greece, or
its subsequent influence upon Rome and
thence upon all modern civilization ; for
be it remembered that the Common-
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wealth of Rome was largely but a practi-
cal application of the great principles
furnished by Greek speculative thought.

Enviched subscequently by its contact
with Christianity, the one both gave and
received from the other, and neither can
heneeforth be understood apart from the
other.  Christian faith and Greek phil-
osophy are the two factors from which
<cclesiastical dogma avose.  If the teach-
ing of Christ aml His apostles furnished
the content of the new faith, it is equally
true that the Greek philosophy furnished
the form in which that teaching found
expression.

The intellectual life of any age will
<ompel any faith or ereed to accommo:late
itself more or less to its deman . The
age of the Greek apologists, the teaching
of St. Aungustine, and every subsequent
period and name can be cited in proof of
this statement. It follows that apart
from its intellectual environment no ret-
rogression or. progress can be fully or
fairly understood. What were the in-
tellectual or speculative factors that so
Jargely determined the trend of the firsh
Christian centuries ¢ That became all
dominant in the Middle Ages ¢ That since
Locke, and Hume, and Kant have so
largely afiected, not only the creed but
the life of every form of ecclesiasticism ?

Any new movement may possibly for
a time flourish under the zeal of some
carnest advoeate, but it may not finally
escape the inevitable demand to reckon
with the principles that must underlie it
if it is to become a permanent factor in
the world’s history. Periods of specu-
lation, or of zealous activity in anything
practical have always been followed by
an age of criticisn.. This is no less true
in Church than in State, in politics than
in the life of the home.

Philosophy has man as its central
fizure. It aims to so place him in the
midst of this great system of things that
he may find himself «of home as far as
pussible, «nd comfortable in his intel-
lectual peace and harmony. Jt seeks to
adjust fact with principle and to bring
multiplicity into unity. It seeks a rea-
soned explanation of things, and is the
arch-foe of mere dogmatic utterance, of
atomism, or of individualism. It aims to
bring everything wnder the grip and
grasp of some unifying power.

From Socrates onward, the great names

Like circles widening round
Upon  clear blue rviver,

Orh after orh, the wondrous sound
Is cchoed on forever:
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in philosophy have almost invariably held
to & central intelligence as basal to the
universe and necessary to its explanation.
If this feature has at times tended to too
stern a fixity and unalterableness, it has
also served to check a too predominant
tendency on the part of many to substi-
tute the caprices of Will for the steady
and parpo ed wovements of Reason,  If
Philosophy has  emphasized the one,
Theology has done equally so with the
other.

Reason and Will are not necessarily
antagonistic.  They are both essential to
Personality, of which the one must be re-
garded as ground or essence, and the
otheras purposed manifestation.  Inman
the two may be oppused and out of har-
mony with each other, but this cannot
be in our cunception of GGod as perfect
Personality.

Christianity and State institutions will
be best understood when they come to
be regarded as the free expression of
Will ; and they will find their strongest
safeguards when Reason can be summoned
to their defence. History is but the larger
battle-ground where each human spirit
struggles to give expression to its own
nature, hurling itself upon its environ-
ment and, in turn, being thrown back
upon itself. Philusophy puts its claims
too high when it attempts to solve the
problemn apart from religion. Religion
equally errsif it attempts to dispense with
Philosophy.  As Hegel has said: **The
object of religion as of philosophy is the
cternal truth in its very objectivity—
God, and nothing ¢lse than God and the
explication of God.”

The volume before us deals with the
three periods of (1) Greek Philosophy,
(2) the Philosophy of the Middle Ages,
and (3) Modern Philosophy. The great
names in each of these periods are dealt
with in 2 most intelligent manner. The
trend of thought, like the tacking of a
vessel Lefore the wind, is carefully fol-
lowed, accompanied by vigorous criticism
or candid commendation. Other histories
of philosophy, covering but & part of the
great field, may treat more fully the
period they bave under consideration ;
but for a concise, readable, and safe vol-
ume covering the entire field we know of
nothing superior.  To the student of
Philosophy, Theology, or Politics, it is
alike invaluable.

Glory to God on high, on carth be peace,
And love towards men of love—salvation

and release.
—Keble's ¢ Christmas Day.”
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Talles Abont A ulographs.
Brursees Hinn,
Mitilin & Co.
Brigys. Svo.

By Grorai
Boston : Houghton,
Toronto:  William
Price, 23.50.

There is a strange fascination about
the colleetion of autographs.  Mr. Birk-
beek Il seems o have yiclded to its
seductive influence.  He gossips genially
with his reader concerning the distin-
guished wen and women whom he has
known in person or through their auto-
graph letters. In these letrevs the writers
are seen in their every-day undress, and
not in full dress as in their books.  Our
author can be both wise and witty, Jike
his favourite writers, Charles Lamb and
Sir Thomas Browne.

It is & striking evidence of the power
of genius that an old and faded letter
of Dr. Sam. Johnson's, in which he records
that he was dinnerless, should sell for
£46, enongh to have paid his hoard bill
for a year. It is also evidence of the
improvement in social 1orals in this
century, that Lord Chaucellor Eldon and
Chief Justice Kenyon are recorded as
having come to a political meeting at the
Duke of Wellington’s house, both drunk,
and being thought none the worse of,
and that De Quincey would frequently
beg of new acruaintances 2d. to lay out
in opium. The latter writer scems to
have made vile return for the fricudship
of Southey. “T'1l thank you to tell
him,” say« the latter to Carlyle, * that
he isone of the greatest scoundrels
living . . . a calummiator, cowardly
spy, traitor and base betrayer of the
hospitable hearth.”

An interesting antograph of Matthew
Arnold’s is dated, ¢ Wesleyan Training
College.” For twenty years dMatthew
Arnold spent & week cach December
here in examination of the studeuts.
After starting th: examination his first
request was for the loan of a Bible and
a candle. During the dark days he
would write continually. leaving the stu-
dents very much to themselves. ** These
studenis are Wesleyans, they never copy,”
he used Lo say.

Some of the autograph letters were
from red-hot Republicans and Revolu-
tionists of Paris. One is & strange
piatchwork of more than twenty lan-
guages. The writer spoke cight fluently,
and read twenty-five easily. A curious
document is cited, giving permission of

the customs authority to have six pails of
seaswater fetehed from the sea for haths
for a month. The tax on salt was so
heavy that the use of sea-water was
forbidden.

This is & book to delight the heart of
a bibliophile. 1t is a veritable d&lition
de Liee, with heavy paper, broad margins,
delicate mouse-coloured kid binding, nu-
merons engravings of portraits, ete., and
fac-simile letters of Lamb, Ruskin, Glad-
stone, Cowper, Dan O’Connell, Southey,
George Washington, Roseuti and others.

The Puritar in England and New Eny-
land. By Ezrza Hoyr Byinarox, with
an Introduction by ALExaNpenr Me-
Keszig, D D. Boston : Roberts Bros.
Toronto : William Tyrrell & Co.  8Svo.
Pp. xxxiii-06.  Price, 22,00,

The story of the Puritans in Old and
in New Eagland will never lose its in-
terest.  {t is one of the most heroic
episodes in the history of our race. In
the British House of Parliament is a
magniticent painting of the sailing of the
Pilgrims, and in the Capitol at Washing-
ton a noble painting of their landing.
The story belongs to hoth continents. It
has been well said that the wheat of the
carth was sifted for the seed of that
planting.  Canudian  readers will find
this volume of special intercest, for the
U, E. Loyalist fathers and founders of
Canada were largely of the sturdy Pu-
ritn stock.  Thus the wheat of the earth
wis twice sifted for the seced of this
planting.

Macaulay, Hallam and Carlyle vie in
their tributes to their character, and our
own Dr. Ryersen has added his chaplet
to theit memory.

This book is the growth of years and
of wide study of the bhest authorities.
The author traces the rise of Puaritanism
in the Old Land, and its translation to the
New World and development in its virgin
svil. His pictures of the carly life of
New England, which we are apt to thnk
so gray and colourless, are fall of life and
of not a little humour.  Those grim Pwr-
itans were men of strong domestic affec-
tion, of loyalty to conscience, of noble
heroism.  Their plain living and high
thinking, their somewhat austere man-
ners and homely garb, their love of
liberty, yet their strangely inconsistent
persecution of the Quakers, are graph-
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ically set forth. The early meeting-
house was the central building of the
town.  Attendauce at worship was re-
quired by law. To smoke within two
miles of the church was prohibited. The
people were summoned to morning ser-
vice by the beat of the drum at nine
o'clock. The sermon was measured by
the hour-glass. The singing was without
instrument wnd by ‘“note or by rote.”

The pictraes of family and social life
are particularly engaging. The so-called
Blue Laws were an after-invention of
Samuel Peters. The laws were inilder
than those of New York, Virginia, or
England. They had their hearty social
life with their cheery harvest festivals
and training days. They locked death
fearlessly in the face, and cultivated
their fields under the constant menace
of Indiun massacre. They established
free schools for both white and Indian
children, and a grammar-school in every
town of a hundred families, “to the
end that learning may not he buried
in the graves of our forefathers.” Their
sturdy virtues largely moulded the future,
not only of New FEngland, but of the
entire continent. The book is admirably
printed, with wide margins, gilt top, and
an engraved portrait of the celebrated
William Pynchon, of whom an interest-
ing account is given.

Old Colony Deays. By May Anpex Wakn.
Boston : Roberts Bros, Toronto : Wil-
lam Tyrrell & Co. Price, $1.25.

This is & companion book to the last.
It is an exceedingly instructive and in-
teresting account of certain aspects of
early New England life. It gives, in the
quaint old English of (iovernor Bradford.
a contemporary account of the voyage of
the MMaylower, the landing of the pil-
grims, their early sufferings and lieroism.
Bradford’s manuseript Letters and Jour-
nals had a strange history. The former
was discovered twenty years after the
Revolution in a grocery shop in Nova
Scotia, over three hundred of its folio
pages having been used for wrapping
paper. The latter, after heing lost for
seventy years, was found in the library
of the Bishop of London.

The infant colony had a baptism of
suffering. The pilgrims from Holland
had a more than four months’ stormy
voyage in their crowded vessel. While
at anchor off Cape Cod, the Mayflower,
with its germs of empire, came nenr
being blown to pieces by the ubiquitous
smali boy, who fired a loaded gun within
four feet of a keg of loose powder.

Methodist Magazine and Review.

Though more than half of the little com-
pany within three months were buried,
yet,
¢ () strong hearts and true ! not one went
back with the Mayflower.
No, not one looked back who set his
hand to that ploughing.”

The preacher was the early autocras of
New Ingland. ‘fypical examples are
Cotton and Increase Mather. The latter
was for more than sixty years pastor of
Old North Church, and during « greater
part of that time President of Harvard
College. He was a noble and even
lovable character, a man of deepest piety
and of striking courage. e was the
first to inoculate for smallpox, in spite of
bitter prejudice and opposition. The sad
tale of the witcheraft days is well told,
and some very funny specimens of
Puritan poetry are quoted.

Christianity and Social Problem:. By
Lyyay Apsort. Boston: Houghton,
Mifllin & Co. Toronto: William Briggs.
Price, $1.25.

The great problems of the times are
not the critical or scientific, but the
social problems. We regard Dr. Lyman
Abbott as one of God's prophets of these
later days, as a sage and seer whose eyes
have Leen purged with euphrasy that he
may see the needs of the times, and,
seeing, may forthtell them with pro-
phetic fire. Some of these chapters were
preached as sermons in Plymouth pulpit.
Others were contributed to the Forum
and other reviews.

The writer maintains with eloquence
the purpose of Christ, not merely to save
soine from a wrecked and lost world, but
to recover the world itself and make it
righteonus. The Lamb of God came not
to take away sin from some men, but the
sin of the world. Christ’s teaching is
that His kingdom should come and His
will be done on earth as in heaven. The
writer grapples with the great themes
which are agitating the minds of men
to-day as seen in the unvest and up-
heaval of the people, and in the vagaries
of Coxeyism and Populism. Among the
themes discussed are: Christianity and
Demacracy, Christianity and Communism,
Christianity and Socialism, Christ’s Law
of the Family, Chiist’s Law of Service,
Christ’s Stundard of Values, Christ’s Law
for the Settlement of Controversies—
Personal Controversies, International and
Labour Controversies, the Treatment of
Criminals, Enemies of the Social Order,
the Social Evil, etc. The hook is one of
very great value on a very great subject.
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Introduction io Sociology, By ARrrHUR
Fampaxgs, New York: Charles Serib-
ner’s Sons.  Turonto : William Briggs.
Price, $2.00 net.

Sociology is a new word invented to
express a new study of these times.
“The effort to administer charity wisely,”
says omr author, ““the effort to make
criminuls into men, and to prevent men
from hecoming criminals ; the eftfort to
develop a sounder municipal life in our
cities, and @ truer political sentiment in
our nations — these are but some of
the lines of work in which men to-day
are driven to study the science of society,
in order that they may not do harm
where they would do good.”

A special value of this book is its
scientitic method—the true method of
modern investigation. It begins with a
study of society as an organization, its
physical factors, race and locality. 1t
discusses the relation of men in society,
the causes and modes of social activity,
industrial organization, as exchange, con-
sumption, production ; the family as a
social unit ; the State as an organ of
social activity, and social development
and its processes, and the eflect of
natural selection in human society. The
economical, social and political struggles
for existence ; the survival of the fittest,
both of individuals and institutions, are
all strongly and lucidly treated.

The Greater Life and Work of Christ as
Revealed in Sevipture, Jan, and Nu-

ture. By ALEXANDER DATTERSON.
Toronto: Fleming H. Revell Co.
Cloth. 8vo. Pp. 408. Price, SL.50.

This is not a life of Christ in the usual
sense, nor a review of the cvents of His
earthly existence, but rather a study of
the greater life and larger work of which
the manifestation in the tlesh was a
single chapter. The book is a study of
the Bible from the standpoint of the
eternal Christ which the author regards
as the theme of Seripture. Christ is
regarded not merely as the conveyer of
revelation, but as the revelation itself,
and His history as recorded in Scripture
a8 & development.

He is studied as seen by Gaod the
Father, by szints, by cnemies, and by
devils, in seven successive periods: The
Eternal Past, Creation, the Old Testa-
ment Age, His Earthly Life, His Present
State, in the Day of the Lord, and the
Eternal Future. * Jesus Christ, the same
yesterday, to-day, and forever,” is made
the key-note of the whole continuous
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study. In discussing Christ’'s work in
creation as arranging and torming all
things, our author declares that evolution
was not Christ’s method in cither the
natural or spivitual world. He makes
Jdehovah of the Old Testament to be the
Christ in that age, which calls forth some
strained applications.  Christ’s earthly
life is described in a most natural and
striking way, and His present state and
work is applicd most graphically to our
age.

In Christ in the Day of the Lord, and
in the Eternal Futare, there is a good
deal of fanciful interpretation and ap-
plication of Scripture bearing upon these
themes, and yet very suggestive. One
may not alwaye agree with the exegesis
of the author or all of his conclusiuns,
yet his spirit and purpose must coiumend
itself to all who are interested in Christ's
kingdom. This book will repay a care-~
ful perusal. It is upon an almost un-
cultivated field of investigation, and its
perusal will stimulate thought and in-
spire faith. We know of no other work
covering this greater life of Christ, and
bringing before the mind in one com-
prchensive view the Messiah’s larger
work. A M. P.

Literary  Landmarks of  Venice. By
Lavresce Hurrox. New York : Har-
per & Brothers. Toronto: William
Briggs. Price, $71.00.

There is a perennial interest about
the ““ Bride of the Adriatic.” All tourists
fall in love with Venice, and are glad to
welcome & new book setting forth her
beauties or her historie, romantie, or
literary associations. Italy is deseribed
as *“The Land of Men’s Past.” Thisis
particularly true of Venice. The pass
seems more real than the present. Many
great writers have made it the place of
their temporary sojourn—among others,
Addison, Boceaccio, Byron, the Brown-
ings, Dickens, D’'Isracli, George Eliot,
George Sand, Gibbon, Goethe, the Haves,
Howells, W. R. James, Mrs. Jameson,
Lander, Lewes, Lowell, Luther, Milton,
Moore, Rogers, Ruskin, Scott, Symonds,
and many others.  Mr. Huiion takes
us up and down the picturesque Canali
and Culli, and points out the many
places of literary interest not mentioned
in the guide-books. Numerous engrav-
ings vividly recall the faded splendour of
the dear old city, the rippling waters, the
shadowed alcoves, the dim, mysterious
lanes and winding waterways and the
hearse-like gondolas.
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Kate Carnegie «and Those Ministers. By
Iax Macrarex,  Toronto: Fleming
H. Revell Company. Price, $1.25.

Dr. Watson is at his best in his books.
NSome of his auditors were rather dis-
appointed in his lectures, but in his
sketches of Drumtochty his foot is on his
native heath, *¥cGregor is himself
again.”  Several of the old favourites
appear. Saucy Kate Carnegie and her
father, a retired Indian oflicer, act as
fine foils to each other. The genial hu-
manity of the author is shown in the
tine character of Carmichael, the Free
Kirk minister, whose liberal thcology
brings him under the ban of that stern
Calvinist, * Rabbi” Jeremiah Saunder-
so1.  This is one of the strongest char-
acters Jan Maclaren has ever painted. A
profound scholar, his very learning makes
him a tedious bore of a preacher. After
candidating for twenty years he at last
obtains a call. His heart is tender as
the heart of a little child, but his iron
orthodoxy makes him crucify his human
affections and cite his dearest friend Car-
michael to trial. The death-bed of the
sternt Rabbi excels in pathos even that of
Dr. Weelum MacLure. The book con-
tains some of Dr. Watson’s best and
strongest work.

A Quiet Road. By Lizerre Woobwontu

Reese.  Boston: Houghton, Mifilin
& Co.  Toronto: William Briggs.

Price, £1.00.
ZZThis book of thoughtful verses exhibits
fine poetic qualities. It is a curions
combination of quaint Elizabethan con-
ceits, of medizeval themes and New
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World aspivations. The interpretation
of Nature in her varied moods is very
sympathetic.  The lines on ‘“ An Eng-
lish Missal,” and “Fra Gregory’s Word
te the Lord,” are glimpses into old con-
vent life.  ¥ra Gregory can neither sing
like brother Luke, nor paint like brother
Simon.  He simply cares for* the sick
foll.
¢ A few dried simples on a shelf

Ave all my song and all wmine art.
I sort them out on floor and sill ;

Fennel, and halm, and silver sage ;

This one for fever, this for chill ;

And, loving cach, I get my wage.
¢ Do such as I to glory pass,
Skilled but in what each scason grows ¥

1, gatherer of the convent grass,

With smell of mould about my clothes?
¢ I eannot sing ; I scaree can pray ;
Let me have there some garden space,

Where I may dig in mine old way,

And, looking up, Lord, see Thy face.™

Books received to be noticed in onr nent
issue,

Pagn and Christiun Rome. By Ro-
noLro LaxciaNt.  Profusely Ilustrated.
Boston : Houghton, Mifillin & Co. To-
ronto : William Briggs. Pp. 374.

Myths «and Myth-Mdakers. Old Tales
and  Superstitions  Interpreted by Com-
parative: Mythology. By Joux Fiske.
Twenty-first Edition. Boston : Hough-
ton, Mifilin & Co. Toronto: William
Brigys.

Authors  and  Friends. By AxNig
Figros.  Boston: Houghton, Mifllin &
Co. Toronto: William Briggs. Price,
S1.50,

Religioas and Missionary Intelligenece.

BY THE REV. E. BARRASS, D.D.

WESLEYAN METHODIST.
“~The Conference appointed a Day of
Intercession for missions, which was gen-
erally well observed in England as well
as in foreign lands.

The Wesleyans in England are among
the foremost sympathizers of the down-
trodden Armenians.  An influential pub-
lic meeting was held in Wesley Chapel,
City Road, London, at which the Pre-
sident presided, and several ministers and
Jaymen spuoke.

The union of the Wesleyan, Free
Methodist and Bible Christian Churches
in New Zealand has been consummated.
What a pity that the Primitive Meth-
odist branch has not fallen in with the
Union! There would then have heen
one strong Mecthodist body in the entire
colony.

In Pretoria, South Africa, there are
301 places where the Wesleyan mission-
aries regularly preach; 4,928 scholars
attend the Sunday-schools. There are
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‘nineteen English ministers and eleven
native ministers, with 5,805 church mem-
bers and 1,989 on trial ; 35,000 persons
attend the ministry, and about $60,000
is raised for all Church purposes.

The South African Conference con-
tains 200 ministers, who have under
their care 58,897 members, including
those on trial. There are missions es-
tablished among Europeans, Indians and
natives in Natal colonies and in the
Orange Free State. But though the
extent of territory is very great there are
‘‘regions beyond” in which the light of
truth has not yet shone, and from which
pressing calls are constantly being heard
for the heralds of the Cross to be sent.
In some of the native churches there are
several local preachers ; one in Johannes-
burg contains no less than twenty-seven
-of these self-denying men. The Rev.
Mark Guy Pearse has recently been
making a tour and visiting some of the
more important places in the Conference,
and has received considerable financial
aid for the West London Mission. He
expresses himself as greatly delighted
with what he has seen of the marvellous
-effects of missionary labour both among
the colonists and native population.

Bishop Taylor, who laboured in South
Africa thirty years ago with marvellous
success; has returned thither and is still
abundant in labours, even preaching two
or three times daily and holding evan-
gelistic services, and is seeing good re-
sults from his extraordinary labours.

Recent intelligence, also, from Ceylon,
contains many items of special interest.
‘The Gospel is preached in English, Por-
tugese and Singalese. Great attention
is paid to the soldiers, among whom
there have been several interesting in-
stances of conversion. The evangelist,
Thomas Cook, visited the country about
a year ago, and was gratified by seeing
hundreds renounce their wicked idol-
.atrous practices and worship the true God.

The present number of missionaries
-under the care of the British Conference
is 363, occupying 339 central or prin-
cipal stations,

Rev. Hugh Price Hughes stated that
in England the Congregationalists, Bap-
tists and Methodists alone provide ac-
commodation for 7,000,000 persouns, the

rovision of the Anglicans being far less.

we look abroad our resources become
‘yet more encouraging. Representing a
majority of the Christian people at home
We represent an immense majority in the
British Empire, and an overwhelming
imajority in the English-speaking world.

MerHoDIST EPISCOPAL CHURCH.

The Japan mission was commenced in
1872, and now reports eighteen male and

. forty-four female missionaries, 3,378 mem-

bers, and 670 probationers.

Methodist adherents in the United
States number about 19,000,000. Of
these 5,452,654 are communicants. The
growth of Methodism is one of the
religious phenomena of the age. Count-
ing the population of the country at
65,000,000, nearly one in ten is a Meth-
odist. The Methodists number one in
six of all professing Christians in the
country, and one in four of all Pro-
testants.

‘A missionary at Pekin, China, says
his church is crowded, and every Sun-
day from two to twelve men rise and
confess Christ and enroll themselves for
baptism.

Two Chinese girls, who graduated in
medicine at the University of Michigan
last June, have sailed to China as medical
missionaries.

Bishop Hartzell, the newly-appointed
bishop” to Africa, has had an eventful
career. When a student at Evanston he
rescued four sailors from a watery grave.
For eleven years he worked his way
through college. When in the South he
was four times laid aside by fever.

MEerrODIST EP1scoPAL CHURCH, SOUTH.

Rev. W. B. Burke and wife, who were
at home on furlough and could not be
sent back to their mission in China for
want of funds, have, however, taken
their departure to the East. The Leagues
of Holston, Memphis, and Tennessee
Conferences have furnished the means.
They sailed from Vancouver, B.C., Sep-
tember 14th. Mrs. Burke wrote as they
were going on board : *‘ It is pleasant to
know that the Epworth Leagues not only
furnish our salaries, but will take an
interest in us. Please thank them for
me. I will try and write something of
interest from time to time.”

Rev. Sam Jones says if the preachers
in South Carolina would leave *‘the
sweet by-and-bye’ alone awhile and
get to work on ‘‘the nasty now,” there
would be no such thing as the dispensary
system. .

MEeTHODIST NEW CONNEXION.
The Wesleyan Methodist Local Preach-

. ers’ Mutual Aid Association has made

arrangements to receive their brethren
of the New Connexion into their fellow-
ship. The circuits of the latter will con-
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tribute a portion of their centenary offer-
ings to the funds of the United Associa-
tion, which will thus become a strong
body blended together for mutual benefit.

PriviTive METHODIST CHURCH.

Sitting accommodation is now provided
in Great Britain for 1,000,000 persons.
Recent returns, however, show that forty-
two per cent. of that accommodation is
unoccupied, and that only thirty-three
per cent. of the hearers are members of
the Church.

Methodist union sentiment does not
grow rapidly in England. The Prim-
itive Methodist and the Bible Christian
Conferences reappointed the committees
which have been acting together.

Mr. W. P. Hartley has presented to
each of the ministers in Manchester
District a copy of Prof. Salmond’s
*¢ Christian Doctrine of Immortality.”

Tae MeTrHODIST CHURCH.

The annual meeting of the General
Board of Missions was recently held.
There were ministers or laymen, in some
instances both, present from all the Con-
ferences in the Church except Japan.
The presence of the Rev. Dr. Hart, the
esteemed superintendent of the missions
in West China, excited great interest.
The facts relating to the work in that
country were very pleasing. The Doctor
hopes to return soon and take with him
a printing press, which will be the first of
its kind to be planted in West China.

The reports from the various mission
fields were on the whole satisfactory.
The income was in advance of last year,
but this was owing to the large amount
received from bequests, but for which
there would have been a deficiency.
Owing to the financial condition of the
Society the appropriations to the mis-
sions were not equal to their claims, so
that only sixty-six and two-thirds of
8750 could be appropriated to the min-
isters on domestic missions. This will
only give $500, and in some cases less, to
married ministers.

The Board approved the appointment
made by the Executive of Rev. Dr.
James Henderson as Assistant Missionary
Secretary. He and Dr. Sutherland do-
nated a few hundred each of the amounts
appropriated to them for salary. No

ditions could be made to the mission
staff either at home or abroad.

Recently Revs. Scott and Borden have
gone to Japan to labour in the educa-
tional department. Dr. Smith, a med-

Methodist Magazine and Review.

ical missionary, has gone to China, and
the Woman's Board contemplate soon
sending a female medical missionary to
the same field.

Drs. Sutherland and Henderson are
visiting the churches very extensively,
hoping to bring in a larger amount of
income. It is intended also to hold con-
ventions in central places for the same
obi’)ect.

r. Potts has been at Newfoundland
preaching at the dedication of a new
church in St. Johns. A fine edifice has
been erected in London in place of the
one which was destroyed by fire nearly
two years ago. General Superintendent
Carman preached the first Sabbath, in
connection with the President of London
Conference. Other ministers preached
on the following Sabbaths, among others
Dr. James H. Potts, himself a Canadian,
but at present editor of the Michigan
Christian Advocate.

ITEMS.

Lord Lawrence, who spent many years
in India, said: °‘‘Notwithstanding all
that English people have done to benefit
India, the missionaries have done more
than all other agencies combined.”

More Bibles have been sold in Burmah
since the beginning of 1892 than in the
previous twenty years. This is due in
part to the issuance of Dr. Judson’s ver-
sion in cheap and portable form, but
chiefly to the increased desire for the
Word of God among the Burmese.

“Thibet,” says a missionary contem-

porary, ¢ is the only country of any large
size now absolutely closed against the
Gospel. In all other lands Christianity
has been preached.
- In Brazil, the largest country in South
America, with a population of 16,000,000,
there is said to be only one missionary to
every 138,000 souls.

There are 10,000 licensed opium shops
in the British territories in India. The
opium habit is increasing rapidly.

There are 400 Methodists in Corea.
The first Christian school is in course of
erection in Seoul.

1t is said that in Tokyo, the chief city
of Jupan, there are issued no less than
120 newspapers and magazines. .

India is ten times larger than Japan,
China nearly three times as large as
India, and Africa twice as large as India
and China combined.

Native Christians in, Japan, most of
them with average wages of less than
twenty-five cents a day, contributed last
year $27,000 to mission work.



¢« AROUND THE WORLD WITH THE UNION JACK.”

THE SUEZ CANAL.

Iliustrating articles on ** Following
the Flag—Our New Way
Around the World.”™

.(Ibetboblst fMagazine and 1R:evie

ENLARGED SIZE. || 1897. | NEW SERIES.
VOLS. XLV. AND XLVI, WITH 800 FINE ENGRAVINGS.

$2.00 a Year; $1.00 for Six Months,
“ Quardian,” or “ Wesleyan” and MAGAZINE together, 82.75.

W. H. WITHROW, D.D., F.R.S.C., Editor.

¢ The Canadian Church is to be heartily congratulated on its Magazine.”—London Quarterly.

¢ It should be in every Methodist home.”—Kingston Whig.

“ Abreast of the most popular literary magazines. The articles are by scholarly men and
good writers.” —St. Louis Methodist.

Jzzu.z}atipg “The Dead Cities of the Zuyder Zee.”
REVIEWS OF HIGH-.CLASS LITERATURE A SPECIALTY.

&% Special Terms to Sch Many
Libraries, as being fresher and more attractive. Send for Special Rates.

1 hool hnvetakenhomztowoopiestooimﬂswimteudo!

SUPPLEMENT. PLEASE CIRCULATE. Specimens Free on Application.



Illustrating ‘“ The
Appian Way and
its Memories.”

A

Fllustrated
: P muticles.

Following the Flag—Our New Way Around the
World.

Cabot’s Discovery of Canada.
New Zealand—the Scotland of the Antipodes.

Making the Empire—Around the World With the
Union Jack.

With Garibaldi’s Redshirts.

The Unspeakable Turk.

The Storm-centre of Europe,

The Historic Battle-ground of Europe.
The Dead Cities of the Zuyder Zee.
Canadian Caricature Art.

In the Black Belt.

Nor’ard of the Dogger. REv. J. G. ANGWIN.
Life in a Swiss Canton.

The Land of the Sky.

The Appian Way and its Memories.
Glaciers, their Formation and Action.
Rural England.

The Italian Lakes.

Through Bulgaria. EbrTor.

Life in a Lighthouse. Rxv. W. T. D. DuxN.
The Land of the White Elephant.

The Life and Times of Emperor William IL of
Germany.

The Crusade of the Children.
Across 8iberia.

‘The Story of the Atlantic Cable. Miss HaLoise

Dupuis,

Character Studies and SRetches.
WITH MANY ILLUSTRATIONS,

The Queen’s Long Reign. Sir EpwiN ARNoLD.
Arminius and Arminianism. Dzr. D. D. WHEDON.
The Poacher Turned Preacher. REv. R.Cadk.
Princess Alice of England. M. M.

A Yankee on the Bosphorus. Ebitor.

The 8lave and His Champions. Rev. Dr. LAMBLY.
“One and All,” A Cornish 8ketch. REv. DR. Pascok.

An Apostle of the Common People, Peter Mc-
Kenzie. Rev, W. H. Apans.

Mary Summerville, Woman and Scientist. D=r.
ABEL STEVENS,

Count Zinzendorf, the Friend of Wesley.
John Wesley—An Appreciation. Deax Farrar.
The White Fields of France. REv. T.J. Parg, B.A.

A Medimval Saint and Sage, Bernard of Clair-
vaux. REv. PROF. WALLACE.

Religion in High Places. The Life and Work of Sir
Arthur Blackwood. EDITOR.

The Bach Family—A Musical Study.

The Ladies of Port Royal. Ebiror.

Theosophy and Christian Science.

Marie Stuart—A Vindication.

A Life of Paith; or, George Muller, of Bristol.
Oberlin and Neff—Swiss Pastors.

John Gossner and His Work.

Prof. Maria Mitchell. Miss ANNIE TAYLOR.

Britain’s Oidest Colony. GeoreE S, MiLLigaX, LL.D.
Icelanders in Manitoba. Miss Cora Hinb.

1Uustrating ** In the Black. Belt.”



Serfal and Sbhort Stories.

The Mills of God. A Methodist Serial Story.

The Boer’s Daughter. A Tale of Majuba Hill.
trated.

Philip Strong. A Serial Story.

My Three Months in Gaol., W. T. STEAD.
Some Tyne Folk, Dr. JosErH PARKER.

Across the Continent on Foot. Joux Jrssor.
The Gold Boom in Cariboo. REv. A. BRowNINa.
The Log of a Sky-Pilot. Mary S. Haxcock.
The Miseries of a Palace. Miss N. KERR.
Some Sailor Yarns. Rev. J. G. ANGwIN.

Life in a Convent.

The Cow-Boy Preacher. REV. DR, MACLEAN.
The Legend of the Holy Bones. AxTHoNY HoPe
The Story of Petrarch and Laura.

Her Trial Sermon—A Lancashire Idyl.

VAN

Popular Science Papers.

Light, a Branch of Electricity. Pror.C. H. Cuaxr,
Britain’'s Role in 8cience. Pror. WiLLMOTT.

Notes on Astronomical Research. Tuos. LiNDsaAY.
Lord Kelvin and His 8cientific Work.

Recent Scientific Progress. PRrINCE KROPOTKIN.
The Reign of King Trolley.

Wonders of the Heaven. M. FLAMARION.

The Unseen Universe.

The Curiosities of the Microphone. Miss N, Brock.
The Early Ages of the Human Race.

The 8tory of the Rallway.

Illustrating ** Through Bulgaria.”

Illus-

Tustrating * The Italian ;

Lakes.”

SN

Socfal
and Religious.
Topics.

The Bible Known to the Early Christians.

PRINCIPAL SHAW.

Some Current Tendencies in Theology. Rkv. Dr.
DEWART.

Applied Christianity. Rev. W. H. Hixcks, LL.B.

Life and Character in Early Christian Centuries.

The Outlook of Prohibition in Canada. F. Spexce.

Through Prison Bars. REev. DR. LATHERN,

The Politics of God. Rev. C. H. Hurstis, M.A,

'I"m Bible in the School; and, Industrial Train-
ing in the 8chool. J. L. Huames.

Evolution and Christian Faith. J. Aaar Beer, B.D.

Manners and Morals of the Eighteenth Century.
W. BASKERVILLE, PH.D.

The Church and Social Problems. Drax FARRAR.
Archmology and Criticism. Pror. A. S. SAYCE.
Prison Gate Work. Miss C. SANDERSON.

The Turkish Janissaries. REev. H. MacMiLLax, LL.D.
Deaconess Work in Canada. Miss Scorr.

The Sunday 8chool and the Church. Rkv. A. Lucas.

Rev.

AN

Missionary Sketches.
MANY OF THEM FULLY ILLUSTRATED.

Our French Work. Rev. T. G. WiLLiams, D.D,

Indian Missions in British Columbia. REv.J. GREEN.

Industrial Schools a Factor in the Solution of
the Indian Problem. REV. JOHN SEMMENS.

City Mission Work in Canada. Rrv. H. H. Fisu.

- Vikings of the North—Medical Missions in La-

brador. DR. GRENFELL.
8t. Paul, the Prince of Missionaries. Rev.J. GiL-

BERT, M.A
The Congo for Christ. Rv. J. S. WiLLiaMsoN, D.D.

Our Chinese Missions. Dr. V. HarT.
A Lone Woman in Africa. Miss May TWEEDIE.
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Iilustrating * Rural England.”

Swiss ViLLAGE.

1w Pg

Illustrating *“ The Italian Lakes.”
Eng

CLUBBING RATES.

These Clubbing Rates are in addition to the price
paid for THR METHODIST MAGAZINE AND REVIEW,

Fors P

Regular  Club

Price. Rate.

Harpers Monthly Magazine ........ 23 50
Century Magazine........... e 3 50
Atlantic Monthly ....... 3 50
Seribner's Magazine..................... 2 60
St. Nicholas. .. 2 50

4#7 Send for Special Terms to Schools. &4
In ordering give Name and Post Office carefully.

A large and interesting Premium List of Books has also been arranged, from
which subscribers may select.

SEND FOR PREMIUM LIST.

Register Letter and send to

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
WESLEY BUILDINGS, TORONTO, ONT.

C. W. CoaTes, MoNTREAL; OR, S. F. Hvestis, HaLIFAX,
VVAAAAAAA

In addition to the programme announced important contributions are
expected by Revs. DR. CaRMAN, CHANCELLOR BURWASH, PROF. BADGLEY,

DR. BLACESTOCK, DR. ROSE, PRINCIPAL SPARLING, DR. V. Hart, DoveLas B.
HeMMEON, and other able writers.

The departments of WorLD'S PROGRESS, CURRENT THOUGHT, RECENT SCIENCE,
RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE and BOOK
ReviEws will be kept up-to-date.

— Tlustrating * Life in a Swiss Canton.” — Swiss RaTH Housk,

Tiustrati ng *‘ Rural
land.”




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 Facllities, and Carefal
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 wil. pay you.

THE KEITH & FITZSIMONS CO. ,
(LIMITED)
111 King Street West, - - - - - TORONTO, ONT.

T[’lﬂ e
e O o

e The ......

tredk. Jl. Levey >¢ P
'}ﬂmﬂﬂﬂu e ¢« « ¢« High Grade_.
* ' Letter=Press

Used by the : : : : : o o INKS

Best Magazines and

Foremost Printers : *

in the United States 69 BEEKMAN STREET,
and Canada: : : : : . NEW YORK
97-2

CANADIAN SAVAGE FOLK.

The Native Tribes of Canada. '

BY ! i ‘CiHAPTIi:iZIS :CI}.l So?l'ne Q(llxegr Folk.“IrI. Ign the

- i Lodges. . Church an amp. . Native

JOHN MACLEAN, M.A., Pu.D., ' Heroes. V. Native Religions. VI. Races and
_Author of “The Indians of Canada,” *‘James ‘ Languages. VII. On the Trail.

Evans, Inventor of the Cree Syllabic |

System,” ete. l PRICE, $2.50.



STANDARD FOOTWEAR

90000000

We know both shoes. We know that a shoe must follow certain lines to give comfort
to the normal foot, and we know only too well that the average maker of shoes is
careless on this point. We know why your feet are tired and full of aches and pains,.
and we know how to help you skip those discomforts or gradually remove them. . .

Our Fall and Winter Footwear are all high standard goods.
New Styles in Gents’ and Ladie '+’ Lace and Button Boots.

Fancy Slippers in endless variety. . . . . . . . . . . .
Rubbers and Overshoes in the best makes e e e

Children’s Footwear a specialty. . , . . . . . . . . e

= N LA

H. & C. BLACHFORD

83 to 89 King Street Bast, - - -  TORONTO.

THE BENNETT & WRIGHT Co., LTD.

Our Suow RooMs are now fitted with the latest and best

SANITARY SPECIALTIES,

Showing complete BATHROOMS in various styles.

& INSPECTION INVITED. &
WVAAAAA

GAS AND ELECTRIC LIGHT FIXTURES
IN GREAT VARIETY.

Gas Stoves and Fan Motors.
AAAA AN

The BENNETT & WRIGHT Co., Ltd.,
HEATING ENGINEERS AND SANITARY PLUMBERS,
72 QUEEN STREET EAST, TORONTO.

INDUOTIVE STUDIES IN
THEOLOQGY...

THE GREAT TWINS

.xoe ol (00 6 AOneen.

PILLS »r

Relieve and Cure the N. Burwash, S.T.D., LL.D.
Great Twin Ills
INDIGESTION and a 7 cemta,
CONSTIPATION | A Biblical and Arminian discussion ot the
Write for sa.mples, testimonials and guarantee. F?“ 09%"1 dootrines of Chﬂ!ﬁ&niﬁ!
K.D.C. COMPANY, Limited, Yolume will commend itself to all
New Gl —and— 127 State St., S
Nova cotis, Boston, Mass. .
mn;”?. WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Wesley Buildingy, . - TOROATO, ONT..



BSTARLISHED 1818

JH
ROGERS

105
KING 8 CHURCH:

ASK FOR THE

HOMBURG and SAVOY
LATEST SOFT FELT HATS

IN THE MARKET.
IN ALL COIL.ORS.

SUITABLE FOR YOUNG AND OLD.

JAMES H. ROGERS,
Cor. King and Church Streets,

TORONTO.

International
S. S.

Lesson Helps

FOR

JIllustrative Notes

A Guide to the Study of the Sunday-school Lessons,
with Original and Selected Comments, Methods of
Teaching, Illustrative Stories, etc., etc.

Price $1.25.
Peloubet’'s Select Notes

Inductive, Suggestive, Explanatory, Hlustrative, Doc-
trinal and Practical. With Illustrations, Maps, Pic-
tures, etc., etc. Price $1.25.

‘Monday Club Sermons

A Series of Sermons on the Sunday-school Lessons for
1897, by eminent preachers. Price $1.25.

‘Berean Lesson Books

No. 1.—The Beginner's.
No. 3.—The Senior. Price 20c. each.

-Golden Text Booklets

Sunday-school Lessons and Daily Bible Readings,
with Golden Texts and Bible Facts.
paid, each 3c., per doz. 35c.

‘Berean Leaf Cluster

Large Pictures, 24x34 inches in size, in eight colours,
illustrating the Lessons. Golden Texts printed in
large letters. Per quarter, $1.25, per year, $5.00.

Picture Lesson Roll

Large Coloured Pictures illustrating the International
Sunday-school Lessons. Similar to Leaf Cluster, but
with only four colours. Price, postpaid, per
quarter, $1.00, per year, $3.50.

1897

By JESSE !
Lymax HurLBur and ROBERT REMINGTON DOHERTY. |

No. 2.—The Intermediate.

Price, post-

Bound Annuals
FOR 1896

Boys’' Own, 81.75.

Girls’ Own, 81.75.

Sunday, boards, ®1; cloth gilt, #1.50.
Chatterbox, %1.00.

Our Darlings, %1.00.

Adviser, 35c.

Band of Hope, 35c.

! British Workman, 30e.
Child’'s Companion, 50c.
Children's Friend, 50c.
Child’s Own, 33c.

Cottager and Artizan, 50c.

Family Frieud, 50c.

Infant's Magazine, 50c,

Our Little Dots. 50e¢.

Prize, 30c.

.

Popular Packages

CHRISTMAS
CARPS%

i Every year brings a great demand for these
. packages, and it is the splendid value we give
| that attracts the trade. They are convenient
| for teachers ordering for their classes.

} EACH CONTAINING 12 CARDS

' A choice variety selling at 10c, 15¢, 25¢, 35¢,
1 50¢c, 75¢ and $1.00 per package. We pay the

postage.

WILLIAM BRIGGS, Wesley Buildings, Toronto.

C. W. COATES, Montresl, Que.

S. F. HUESTIS, Halifax, N.S.



HEADQUARTERS FOR

otationary aat
N

Avoount Books,

Full assortment, all descriptions.

Bookbinding,

Every style, moderate prices.

Loather Gonds,

Great variety, unsurpassed, close
prices.

AGENTS FOR
Caligraph Typewriter.

¢ Stands at the head.”
Wirt Fountain Pen.
¢ Get the best.”
Edison Mimeograph.

¢¢ Perfect Duplicator,”

BROWN BROS,

Stationers, Bookbinders,

MANUFACTURERS OF
ACCOUNT BOOKS, LEATHER GOODS,
Erc.

#4-68 King St. E. - TORONTO.

ESTABLISNED 1856.

DO YOU USE

Leather Belting ?

IF SO send your address to

ROBIN, SADLER & HAWORTH,

97-7 TORONTO.

THE NEWEST

CANADIAN BOOKS

SUITABLE FOR

Christmas Gifts
_4‘_.
WALTER GIBBS, THE YOUNG

BOSS. By E. W. Thomson. Illus. 81 25

AROUND THE CAMP-FIRE. By
Chas. G. D. Roberts. Illustrated.
SADDLE,SLED AND SNOWSHOE.
By John McDougall. Illustrated.
FOREST, LAKE AND PRAIRIE.
By John McDougall. Illustrated. .
A LOVER IN HOMESPUN. By
F. Clifford Smith .............. "
OLD MAN SAVARIN. By E. W,
Thomson ........................
WHATTHREE BOYSSAWIN THE
WILD NORTH LAND. By E.
R. Young. Illustrated ..........
IN THE DAYS OF THE CANADA
COMPANY. By Robina and Kath-
leen M. Lizars. Illustrated......
CANADIAN SAVAGE FOLK. By
John Maclean, Ph.D. Illustrated.’.
BY NORTHERN LAKES. Remi-
niscences of Ontario Mission Fields.
By Rev. W. W, Walker. Illustrated
COT AND CRADLF STORIES. By
Mrs. Traill. Illustrated..........
THE SEATS OF THE MIGHTY.
By Gilbert Parker. Illustrated..
THE BOY TRAMPS; OR, ACROSS
CANADA. J. M. Oxley. THus...
RURAL RHYMES AND THE
SHEEP-THIEF. By Eric Dun-
can. In morocco paper covers . . ..
MABEL GRAY AND OTHER
POEMS. By Lyman C. Smith..
RHYMES OF THE KINGS AND
QUEENS OF ENGLAND. Co-
rious]y Ilustrated. Cloth, $1.00;
half leather, gilt edge......... . .
THE OVERLAND JOURNEY TO
CARIBOO IN_ 18— By Mrs.
McNaughton. Illustrated

WILLIAM BRIGGS.
29-33 RicumoxD St., WESsT,

125
10
160
100

100
125

2 00

Toroxro..




New India Paper Edition

Methodist Hymn Book

VERY popular last year as Christimas Gifts were these beautiful copies of
our Hymn Book printed on the cclebrated Oxford India Paper and in

Oxford bindings. Light, thin, compact, beautifully bound, one delights
to handle them.

24MO, BREVIER TYPE.

1 O FOR a thousand tongues to sing
My great Redeemer’s praise.

SIZE, 6% X 3% x 3 Inches.
46A, Roan, limp, red under gold edges - - - - 81 25
47A. Egyptian Seal, yapped, red under gold edges, round

corners, leather lined - - - - - - 1 50
48A. Persian Morocco, yapped, r/g, r/e, silk sewn, leather

lined - - - . - - - - - 175
49A. Calf, limp, solid r/g, r/c, silk sewn - - - 250

ISMO, SMALL PICA TYPEL.
1 OCK of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in thee.
SIZE. 6% X 4% x ¥ Inches.

50A. Egyptian Seal, yapped, r/g, r/c, leather lined - 82
51A. Calf, limp, solid r/g. r/e, silk sewn - - - 3
52A. Levant Morocco, yapped, calf lined, r/g, r/c, silk sewn 4 00
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12MO, OR OLD PEOPLE'S SIZE, PICA TYPE,

1 HE thing my God doth hate
That I no more may do.
SIZE, 7% X 5 x $; Inches.
53A. Egyptian Seal, yapped, r/g, r/c, leather lined - %3 00

54A. Persian Morocco, yapped, r/g, r/c, silk sewn, leather
lined - - - - - - - - - 3 50

INDIA PAPER EDITION HYMN AND TUNE BOOK.

56A. Egyptian Seal, yapped, r/g, r/c, leather lined - %3 00
57A. Levant Morocco, yapped, calf lined, r/g, r/éf, silk sewn 5 00

SUNDAY-SCHOOL LIBRARIES AND PRIZE BOOKS.

WVAAAAAAA
WiITH the Christian Guardiun of November 18th and of November 25th we have issued
Supplements containing full lists of our Christmas specialties, Christmas Booklets, Christmas
Cards, Bibles, Poets, Gift Books, ete., ete.  Schools about to purchase Prizes or Libraries should
consult these Supplements, and note the splendid variety of Canadian books by such authors as
Mrs. Traill, Miss FitzGibbon, K. W. Thowson, John McDougall, Charles G. D. Roberts, E. R.
Young, J. Macdonald Oxley and others.  Liberal discounts to Schools.

WILLIAM BRIGGS, - Wesley Buildings, - TORONTO, ONT.
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v

t‘ Dk DD,

** ECLIPSE SOAP,

A HicH-GrADE LAUNDRY S0aP AT A Low Prick.

JOHN TAYLOR & CO,,

Manufacturers. TORONTO

———— -+
!GAMBRIDGE BIBLE

With Patent Cut Index

One of the popular Christmas presents in the

past has been our Special Indexed Bible.

This year we are offering to send, POSTPAID, &
nceat Cambridge Reference Bible,
with patent cut index, and with name lettered
in gold on cover,

FOR $1.50

This Bible is in Ruby type, 64 x 43 x 1 inches,

i bound in French Morocco, with Hlaps, round
{ corners and red under gold edges, and contains
i 2 number of Maps.

FOR $1.00

i We will send, rosTPAID, the same Bible with-

out index, but with name lettered in gold.

In ordering, kindly write very plainly the
name to be lettered.

WEesLEY BriLpiNes - TORONTO.
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COMPILED BY . . .

TWELVE CALENDAR PAGES

With events from Canadian history
for each day of the year. ) .

PRICE - - -~

trations and portraits.

(of Kars) and others.

part of this continent.”

WILLIAM BRIGGS, -

{ C. W. COATES, Montreal.

Wesley Buiidings, -

Sara Mickle and Mary Agnes FitzGibbon

Also Full-page Lithograph Portraits of

CHAMPLAIN, FRONTENAC,
WOLFE and BROCK

= =~ EO CENTS
Each of the twelve cards contains a distinctive design, lithographed, and is embellished with illus-

Among the latter are those of Cabot (frontispiece), Sir Humphrey Gilbert,
Jacques Cartier, General Amherst, D'Iberville, Montcalm, Captain Vancouver, Lord Selkirk, Sir Guy
Carleton, Governor Simcoe, Joseph Brant, De Salaberry, Lord Elgin, Lord Durham,

General Williams

Rev. Principal Grant writes of the Cabot Calendar: ““The first glance fascinated me, and the more
frequently I go over its pages the more pleased I am. ’
artists. Nothing but deep and fervent love of country could have induced them to take so mu
over what many may think a slight thing. There is good workmanship shown on every page.”

George R. Parkin, LL.D., Principal of Upper Canada College, writes:
credit to Canadian art, a training in Canadian history, )
« .. It condenses in a very striking way the remarkably picturesque
—a history which has more of the glamour of romance about it than that of almost any other

It reflects infinite credit on the authors and
ch pains

: “The Calendar is a
and a stimulus to Canadian patriotism.
features of our history

TORONTO, ONT.
S. F. HUESTIS, Halifax.
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