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Sunbay Reading,

For th‘eChrbtin Messenger.
Fellt?wship with Jesus.

As some fair star that speaks of home
To wapderers on the sea,
And gleaming o’er the dark’ning foam,
Points to the heaven free.
So Christ be Thou my Guide,
Across Life's angry tide.

As friends who love, walk hand in hand,
By fair or wintry ways,
Sharing each other’s cross and pain,
Or hymn of grateful praise ;
S0 let me share with Thee
Thy cross and victory,

Or if for such communion Thou
Mayst deem my strength unmeet,
With Mary let me share the task
Of waiting at Thy feet;
Like some meek sheltered dove,
Blest by protecting love.

I will not murmer, though my lot
1n lowliness may be,
Or if to fame’s proud heights I rise,
So I am still with Thee;
Thou canst the warrior lead
Or bind the hearts that bleed.

I thank Thee for the changeless love
Which heeds not friend nor foe,
But constant is when fame is bright,

Or whén applause is low ;
As is Thy constancy,
So be my loyalty.

Divine, yet ever human Christ,
My Brother and my King,
Thy friendship let me ever share,
Thy praises ever sing ;
For Thou dost stoop to me,
To raise me up to Thee.
TraoMAs James.

Wait and See.”

BY REV. THEODORE L. CUYLER, D. D,

‘ I pever let bairns or fools see my
pictures until 6ey are done,’” said a
Scotch artist to me once~—quoting a
familiar proverb of his countrymen,
We are all but *bairns * in God’s sight,
and we sadly play the fool in regard to
his providential deslings. As no artist
is willing to have & judgment pro-
nounced on painting or statue until the
work: is completed, so our heavenly
Teacher bidsf us poesess our souls in
patience. ‘ What I do thou koowest
not now, but thou shalt know hereafier.’
We must wait and sce. This world is
but the preparatory school, in which
eharacter is on the easel or under the

fw, exhibition day will come in
‘another, world. God’s hand lays on
dark colors very ofien; His chisel cats
deep. No trial of our faith is joyous
but grievous, pevertheless afterward
it may work out the eternal weight of
glory.

I stood last evening beside the silent
form of a lovely daughter of one of my
flock ; for six months she had been in
a chamber of severe suffering. The
picture is completed now ; one of the
last touches was given to it last
Sabbath morning, when the dying girl
murmured, on her bed of pain, * Ob |
bad hoped to spend this Sabbath in
heaven’ Why she was lying helpless
on that bed while her class had need of
ber in the Sunday-school—why thse
pareots are doomed to go the rest of
the journey without ber—is a mystery
that they or I canoot solve. What
has befallen them has befallen many of
us in the past. God only lets us see
His provideoces *in part,” and then we
only see them as through a glass
darkly. Why the pleasaptest room in
our house is turned into an hospital —
why that coffin was carried,like a spectre,
up our stairway—why the pillow in
that licle empty erib is unpressed
to-day—why that income on which
60 many mouths depended is given up
~why this and that staff was brokkn,
our poor blind aching hearts cannot
understand. God keeps his own sec
rets ; all the answer He vouchsafes to
us now is ‘ all things work together Jor
good to them that love Me.' Impa-
tient and rebellious as we may be now
we cannot displace God’s band from
the canvas ; there is no help for us but
to wait until the picfure ‘is completed.
Bome of the colours He is layiog into
our lives are frightfully sombre; but
by-and-by, io the revealing light of the
last day, they may be ouly a background
on which faith and submissive trus. and
victorious strength will stand out in hucs
of golden glory. Let us wait and see.

God is His own Interpreter

And He will make it plain,

It is pot from the assaults of open
tys or irgm the sceptical pages of
mwgﬁm.wswmg

the bardest {aith cometh .
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sons of Providence that we are oftenest

in danger of making shipwreck of faith.
We not only tern cowards in the dark,
but, like fools, we do ‘whetber there

it will ever again be

| . Atsuch
times it is
Psalm,  Weeping may endure for a
night, but joy cometh in the morning.’
Tte original Hebrew is far more for-
cible ; it literally reads ; ¢ In the night
time sorrow by but at the day-
dawn cometh shouting.’

The shouting will be raised by the
discovery of what was actuslly in exist-
ence all the time, and that is God's
wonderful wisdom and love. I once
spent a night on the summit of Mount
Righi, and the darkness was so dense
that I could not see one rod from my
wiidow. But when the morning broke
the polished mirror of Lake Lucerne
spread beneath me, and the icy coronets
of the Jungfrau aod the Finsteraar-
horn glittered in the rosy beame. They
bad been there all through the uight
waiting for the unfoldings of the day-
sprisg from on high.

A great deal of our work in the world
is night work, Weary with rowing,
we even get frightened by the appari-
tion of the Master, and cry out, * It is
a ghost " until He reveals Himself in
the words, “ It is I'; be of good cheer ;
be mot afraid’ The history of
every discovery of new truth, of
every eoterprise of benevolence, and
of every Christian reform, of al-
most every revival, is the bistory of
long working, waiting, and watching
through seasoos of discouragement. The
history of Palissy the potter is repeated
ten thousand times over. The lesson
for every missionary, every pastor,
every teacher, and every sorely-tried
child of God is in these heaven-taught
words : * T wait for the Lord, aod in
His Word do I hope ; my soul waiteth
for the Lord more than they that watch
for the morning.’

* We bave toiled all night and caught
nothbing ’ was the lament of the tired,
sleepy, and boogry disciples. Bat in
the early gray of the daybreak they
espy the Master on the beach ; the pet
is cast afresh, and cast on the right side
of the ship, and lo! it swarms with a
shoal that breaks threugh the meshes !
So doth God test His children before
He blesses them. Our province is
simply to work and to wait, and to
watch, and to let God have His way.
That dear girl whose funeral service was
attended last evening has discovered al-
ready that heaven had been hovering
around her dying bed for weary weeks
and ooly waiting for ber eyes to shot
towards this world and open towards
the vext. The beautiful paraphrase of
the dying words of Rutherford might be
applied to her—

The sands of time were sinking,
The dawn of heaven broke,

The summer morn she sighed for,
Tbe fair, sweet morn awoke.

Dark, dark had been the midnight,
But the dayspring was at hand,
And glory, glory dwelleth
In Immanuel’s land.

A brother tells us of & member of
one of our country churches who has
become very cross «nd snappish of late.
Nothing can be done to please him.
He will not sing because they use an
organ; he will not pray when called
ob ; he has stopped all ol his contribu-
tions, and actually sits back among 1he
sioners. Quite & bad report, but there
is one consoling feature in it, ' While
be is wrong about the singing, the
praying, and the giving, we ineclive to
the opinion that he hits the pail on the
head io sitting back among the siopers.
That is the best place for such a crank.
That is right, grum brother, get far
back; oo the last bench under the
gallery, and remain there until you are
cogverted. — Religious Herald,

Sometimes when a steward ap-
proaches*: money-makiog and money-
loviog Christian and asks him for his
part of his preacher’s pay, he answers,
“I am in debt and can’t give much this
year.” This is a proposition 10 make
his preacher help pay for the last farm
he bought—to enrich himself and his
children out of the honest toil of his
preacher. Why didu't he make the
same answer when bis merchant and
bis plysician presented their bills, and
reluse to pay, thus compelling them to
cootribute  their part toward the in.
crease Of bis wealth? He could do so
with equal justice and propriety,

Professor Miller compared mders.
tion in the use of strong drivk to
plank across a deep chasm  Some may
venture across it and succeed, bu! others
thereby induced to attempt it will totter
to destruction. Total abstinence is a
bridge, safe alike for stroug and weak.
* Make the bridge fashionable and che
| plank will be deserted” Charles Gar-
reit, when climbiug & Welsh mountain
left bis child below and chose a short
but dangerous path. Soon bhe heard
his child ery—* Take the safe patb,
father!| I'm coming after you !' In
ferror he herried (o the safe path
% not all parents take the safe path

bstioence so that their children can
follvvlhulihly?
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good to bring in the lamp of |
{'that blessed passage of the thirtieth

Incidents of Ministerial Life.

- chas v,' ‘,r_w' .
A TALE AND SOMETHING MORE.

Caarrer XX,

(Ooncluded. ) ~ 1

On the sixth year of Mr. Alethed'
pastorate the Luchnai Association met
with the church at Taxis. These ga-
therings are productive of blessings, not
more from the public ngs than in
social conversation, on the interests of
the churches. In the instance under
review, the delegates were very inquisi-
tive to know how a small church like
that at Taxis could year after year keep
hold of an attractive young minister like
Mr. Alethes, and get along all the time
80 happily. In turn, after the letters
had been read, the good people there
put a few plain questions to the dele-
gates. They could not see that some of
the other brethren were not as good,and
even smarter than their own pastor, and
could not imagine why there was any
need that they should be tossed to and
fro from one church to another. They
said that kind of thing did not agree
with the professions made in the letters.
Two of these epistles spoke in eloquent
and pathetic language of the “ low state
of Zion,” through not having pastors,
and of the prayers, tears and anxious
longings in which they were “ waiting
for a good man to visit them,” and yet
these same churches, not long before,
had pastqrs suitable enough, which
would bave continued with them and
have become twice as good if they had
been made to feel at home with the
people.

This plain dealing of the brethren at
Taxis startled some of their guests ; but
#s there was a boly purpose in all that
was said, it was taken in good feeling,
and to some extent bore fruit soon
afterwards. :

The reading of the Circular letters of
this Agsociation were interesting events,
partly from the custom of keeping the
writers bebind the screen as much as
possible, till the meetidgs were over.
The subject was chosen by the Associs-
tion at the last annual meeting, but the
writer was selected in private by a com-
mittee of two, appointed for the pur.
pose. The letter was read by the clerk,
In this method the conteots were re-
garded more as the sentiments of the
body, and the writer enjoyed more free-
dom in the treatment of the theme,

As the Circular Letter, read on the
occasion of the meeting at Taxis, was
in keeping with the subject connected
with our story, io coneluding, it is com-
mended to the consideration of the
reader :

The Luchnal Association, assembled
at Taxis, to the churches of which it is
composed, greeting :

Beloved Brethren, 4

In addressing you on the present oc-
casion, we would eay, “ Suffer the word
of exhortation.” It is not needful in
this letier to describe the troubles
brought to remembrance in the subject
that has been announced. The difficul-
ties of the support of our pastors have
wruog the hearts of wany among you :
both ministers and the people have been
pierced through with many sorrows.
Toe good state of the majority of the
¢hurches is a theme for congratula-
tion ; “but, alas, in severzl the light
18 burping dimly; indeed, in some
cases, the candlestick may be almost
said to have been removed out of its
place,

Some of our churches are vecessarily
emall and deprived of pastoral labors,
but our attention at present is directed
to suffering churches where, with com-
mon care and kindness, good pastors
may have been amply sustained in con-
stancy. To you who are actuslly doing
wrong in this connection, we would say

o

sffectionately, Brethren, we beseech |

you, do not r0o wickedly, You are re-
ceived by the eburch as soon a8 you are
regenerated, that you may be tue sub.
jects of her love, forbearancs and pro-
tection : that your soul may be fed, first
with the siocere milk of the Word, and
then with the strong meat of Christian
doctrine, Will a man his “thother
in pieces? The smallest number of
believers banded together as a church
are part of Christ’s body ; and He re-
ceives whatever is done to them as
though done to Him. This is especially |
true regsrdiog His mioisters.—(Matt,
x. 40.) Was vot the body of the dear
Baviour sufficiently mangled when in
the bands of the Roman soldiers ? Will
you “ crucify the Son of God afresh and
put him to an open shame?’ Look at
you own hands : if your fingers are red
by theee actions, we know not what is |
to wash them. In the sixth chapter of
the Hebrews we read of those whom it

is impossible w0 renew again unto'repen-

Eomespinboncs, | e
o | which aceompany salvation, though we
W“’l‘i - ( ;xmtpo&”r(n vﬁ.9 b .
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you grievous offense, and the church
perbaps was too weak or too indifferen |
to take the matter il hand; but your

| attitude is a delusion of Satan, potwith.

standing. It is not your brother’s house
or his table that you have forsaken, but
your Lord’s, and as a consequence his
minister has been obliged te leave and
the cause languishes. God has allowed:
the devil to test you on the matter of
Christian forgiveness : he is sifting you,
but hitherto in this matter there is no-
thing seen but chaff. You have been
weighed in the balance and found want-
ing. Brethrem, we pity you; the cross
you are called upon to shoulder is a
heavy one ; but you will have no peace
of mind until you carry it. Remember
Him who endured such contradiction of
sioners against himself. He is offering
you the other part of the yoke he wore,
when he says to you, “take my yoke
upon you and learn of me, for I am
meek and lowly in heart and ye shall
find rest unto your souls.” O, dear
brother, the time is short. Soon you
and your fellow Christian will pass away.
Must you go to the grave-yard for har-
movy and peace? Struggle manfully.
You have a rerrible adversary. Do not
think merely of yous offending brother,
but of the tremendous powers of evil
attacking you, it may be, through him.
We wrestle not against flesh and blood,
but against epiritual enemies, the prin-
cipalities of hell. e
The difficulties of the pastorate are
often a little nearer home. Some of you
do not love your minister. It seems
you cannot tell why, but you don’t love
him. Now, we pray you, before you al-
low this fact to influence your conduct in
the least, be £o good as to take the ohjec-
tion to pieces and examine it thorough-
ly. Ask yourself if there is not some-

thing you love better unworthy to be :
If you don’t love |

compared with him,
your pastor, and there be no particular
reason in him, what is that thing you do
oot love, which hinders you in fuifilling
your obligation? We would ask you to
consider two facts: first, there never
was & man who pleased ‘l‘ovory one. and
secondly, the difficulty is as much likely
to be in one heart as in the other. Again,
dear brother or sister, if you do not like
your pastor, and there be a reason, go
and tell him, or else forever hold your
tongue. Be assuréd, neither we, your
church, or the pastor will copdemsn
your antipathy, if you do not wrong him
in any way. Again, we anxiously en-
quire whether he is actually =0 un-
Christlike that you can fiod mothing to
approve. Do you keep your eye mostly
oo his failings or on his virtues? Your
pastor is imperfect, but cannot you love
him for Christ’s sake,

We desire to say a word to Aaron and
Hurr. Dear brethren, our hearts leap
for joy at the mention of your names,
All that has been achieved by our be-
loved pastors, is due to a large extent
to your thoughtfuloess, promptitude,
and constancy. From their bearts they
thaok you. Their wives and their chil-
dren call you blessed. Many of you labor
very much in obseurity, bat there is no-
thing bidden that shall not be revealed.
You are often misunderstood, and your
work is not always 'lpprecllhd j you are,
however, looking for reward in heaven.
Trust in God and do right; be shall
bring forth your rvighteousness as the
light 4nd your judgment as the noon-
day. We bave heard of the prayer-
meetings, called after your honored
names, and how often you have encour-
aged the servants of God when the
euemyoppressed them. Whole churches
have been encouraged by your example
uatil trying scenes of pastoral life have
changed to suonshine. For more than
three thousand. years your names have
been held in renown; and when those
of the greatest warriors and statesmen
shall have been forgotten, yours shall
be held in perpetual memorial, Moses
was the mighbtiest as well as the meekest
of wen ; but even his hands were heavy;
and if it bad not been for your timely
help the armies of Israel might have
been defeated. You are ptill sensibje
of your responsibility. You hold & try-
ing position. Be faithful unto death,
and you shall receive the crown of life.

With cousiderable diffidence we turn
to address a few words to our beloved
brethren, the pastors, who are engaged
in these cooflicts. Honored brethren,
beware least Satan take advantage over
you, for ye are not ignorant of his de.
vises. lu differences with the members
of your churches, first of all examine

be mot in your own heart or action,
Bear patiently with your poor brother
‘who may be entangled in the suare of |
the evil ove. Beyond sll others, you

tance, and such are you if jou haye gone
Lo these extyemes, “But we are per.

of all our church

& 4 A
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troubles—your adver-
s, BB Ui iy o :

ol

| sary the devtl, 11 yousre discouraged,

Y ey

raly immediately, or reslg

earnest men, ystand upon

high places of the 'be not sur-

: (e wholé_artilleéry of bell be
turned upon you, The more likely you

are to be a soul-winner and master
builder in Christ’s church, in proportion
you may be harassed by the ener
Some of our own people tell of “hireing”

pastors, but you will make it appear
that our ministers are no mere hireling
shepherds, who fly when the wolf
cometh ; but, clad in the whole armour
of God, contend manfully against the
wiles of the devil. Brethren, yours is
an arduous postion if you are very faith-
ful. . You know how thoroughly the
Word of God crosses the ten thousand
evil propensities of human nature.

The Word of God is a sword with two
edges, and sometimes when you have
been striking at a transgression you have
hit a person whom you did not mean to
burt, Do not be dismayed with oppo

sition, rather rejoice that you have been
sustained so lcng in the faithful dis
charge of your daty. It is almost by
miracle that God’s servants are sus:
tained.

Fioally, beloved, may you all be knit
together in love, pastors and members,
Sabbath School teachers and church
officers ; all striving together as one for
the faith once delivered to the saints.
The Lord ef Hosts is with you, The God
of Jacob is your refuge. Christ is in the
midst of his churches holding up his
servantis as stars in his right hand.

Now the God of Peace, that brought
again from the dead our Lord Jesus, that
Great Shepherd of the Sheep, through
the blood of the everlasting covenant,
make you perfect in every good work to
do bis will, workiog in you that which
is well pleasing in His sight through
Jesus Christ, to whom be glory for ever
and ever. Amen.

For the Christian Messenger,

The Aleonquin Leends,

“The Algonquin Legends of New
Eogland” is the title of a book recently
published by Mr. Obarles G. Leland.
This work consists of a collection of
the mythe traditions and folk lore from
the Algonquin Divigion of the North
American Indians. This Division em-
braces the Passamaquoddy and Penob-
scot tribes of Maine, together with the
Mic-macs of New Brunswick and Nova
| Scotia. In order then that the title
may be in harmony with the contents
of the book it should read: “ The
Algonquin Legends of New England and
Canada.”

The author of “The Gypeies,” bas
brought to this new and important task,
& trainiog for the work in hand, a genu-
ine interest in his subject, and a tender
sympathy with those whose lore he
would make known to the world. He
has understood the thoughts and caught
the spirit of these ancient legends, re-
producing both with wonderful vividness
in a book which is thus fascinating as
well as valuable,

It is a wonderful mythology that has
existed in our very midst. We have as
the ceotral figure of thesé legends,
Glooskap the Divinity, a demigod or
hero, who at one time is represented as
the exalted and good in a terrible and
fierce cooflict with Malsum his twin
brother the evil principle; at another
time he is surrounded by strange giants,
towering until his head reaches a&bove'
the clouds in awful scorn and disdaiping
to eontend with the mighty Sorcerer, he
lightly tonches him with the end of his
bow and the victory is won; anon he
sails through a great cavern of darkness
or performs mighty works threughout
the land; now in playful sport he
catches whales with a wighty giant, and
then again as the beneficent he grants
gifts to those who come to him ; he
transforms the deformed and weak into
the beautiful and wirong, the wicked
‘and cruel ioto the good and gemtle;
until at length the ways of men and
beast/ waxiog evil, be makes a rich
feas. on the shores of Lake Minas, sand
then entering his great canoe he glides
away with voice of song, the sounds of
which grow fainter and fainter in the
distance, until at last they have wholly
died away,and those who are left behind
realize that Glooskap has taken his de.
partyre from the Acadian land.

After these legends of Glooskap fol.
low the merry tales of Lox, the Wolfer-
ine, who appesrs as a spirit of mischief,

| & series of adventures of Master Rabbit,

the legends of the Chenoos, who are
terrible monsters of the North with iey
‘hearts, stories of the spirits of Thunder

faithfully and see whether the trouble | Mr. Leland desires not only to show that

enemy. |

nfluence and elements of their
ology to the Eskimo, and these in
t?m thq&u ‘ A ‘,"'. '
"Among those who have gided in the
otion of this work,special mention
is made of the Rev. Silas T. Rand, of
Hantsport. Some idep of the value of
his iabors, and the extent of his assist-
ance may be learned from the folowing
just but generous acknowledgement
“1tis to the Rev. Silas T. Rand that the
credit belongs of baving discovered
Glooskap, and of having first published
in the Dominion monthly several of
these northern legends. After I had
collected a hundred among the Pagsa.
maquoddy and Penobscot Indians, this
gentleman, with unexampled kindness
leot me a manuscript of eighty-four
Micmac tales, making in all nine hund-
red folio’ pages: Mady were similar to
others in my collection,but I have never
yet received a duplicate which did not
contain something essential to ' the
whole.” Constant reference is made
throughout this book to the Rand manu-
script of one of the most ‘complete of
the Glooskap legends. My, Deland
writes, “ This tradition is Micmac, and
taken almost entirely from My, Rand’s
manuscript. It should be borne in mind
| that it is not from a single story of this
collection, but from a careful analysis
and comparison of them all that their
entire value is to be ascertained,” Tho
simple and beautiful story of Glot
bestowing gifts on three seekers,and the
most pathetic portions of the Chenoo
legends come from this manuseript,

The poem on Glooskap, by Rey. A. W,
Batoo, is also placed in tnis work.

This work has another and deep in-
terest to the people of Acadia, as a land
slready made classic is here enveloped
in legends.  The following legon'd, al-
though, perhaps, lacking the grandeur
of some others, is selected on looomi;
of the new attraction it will add toa
regiod so familiar to your readers.

'Ol THE Gl::: WORKS WHIOR GLoeskaAr
E IN THR

| (Micmas, Passsmaquody, Penobscoty

Over all the Land of the Wabangski
there is no place which was not marked
by the haod of the Master. And it is
0 be seen on hills and rivers and great
roads, as well as mighty rocks, which
were in their day living monsters,

For there is & very wonderful highway
from Cwesowra legek ( Poiut,
Fort Cumberland), to Parrsborough,
ruooing parallel with the river now
called Hebart, and this roud is called by
Indians On¢wokun, thée Causeway, but
by white men, or the Iglesmani, the
Boar's Buack. 'For it is said that he

Cape Blomidon, but they who were with

to eross over by land. ' And while they
trip across, the Master, raising his magic
power to a great deed to be spoken of
» went away-a little time, and
cast up a great and beautiful level ridge,
throwing it over bogs and st
ou this they travelled, rejoicing, and
baving reached the island, awaited him,
And yet again the Master did a mighty
deed. 1t came to pass in those days
that the Beavers had built a dam across
from the Utkoguncheek, or Cape Blom-
idon, to the opposite ihore, and thereb
made & pond that filled all the valley of
Annapolis. Now in those times the
Beavers were monstrous beasts, and the
Master, though kind of h ms
have had ‘bat little love for them ever
since the day when Qwahbeetors, ;ho

sum to slay his brother. Now the bones
:f these Bedvers
ay,a0d many there are on Oon '
and their teeth are six lbobu-m
there aré no such gioah beet to dad, And
these gre the remains of the Beavers
who ' built the dam at w Blomidon
and forded the Anngpo  Valley.
Now Glooskap would have s hunt snd
do s deed which should equal the great
vl?d&laﬁln; of Kitpooseeogunou, 8
he cut the great dam near thie shore,and
bade Marten watch, for he said, “I mis-
‘trust that there is a little Beayor hiding
bereabouts.”” And when the dan was
eut from where it joined the shore there
whs & mighty rush of many waters, so
that it swung round to the westward,yet
it did not bresk away from “the other

shore, Therefor e the end of it lodged

bad foudl & free course, sad the whole
l.l:{ be seen there still, even to this day,
m:b'b;‘m“z:-tg of those who
pass up the bay ; a poiat, or Cape
it S b
whie interpreted, means t
op»h.pl_s_;‘ﬁqv'oidm.

must keep your eye on the -dumr-{ the
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and other tales of wonder and magie. | Then, o frighten the Besver, Glaoos.
| e kap threw at it  fow handfuls of eartb,

umd;hmgmm discover * B PRI o

‘also Many points -»du& arity |

bebmoas fhem nod the Bddas aad ‘1

son of the, Great Beaver, tempted w

e el

"

meant to visit Partridge Island and
him had got tired of the sea,and wished~

were resting and getting ready for their

;' and

eart, seems o,

LY

Joay be. found to this

with & great split therein when the flood.



