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urgent disirability that they be immediately
reconciled by some public form for the instrue-
tion of their former followers, who, to the dis-
advantage of the convert, may sscribe motives
for his copversion other than the resl ones toa
Fasior whose guidance they have cnce acknow-
vdged, Nor ig it unwire 1o exsct from such
persons & solemn avowal of profession to. the
&araoteristio doctrines and ordinances of the

urch, The notion that ope c¢an believe any-|.

thing or nothing in the Cburch of Eoglarnd is
far 100 prevalest.among Nonconformist bodies

to be ignored. It is, above ull thipgs, essential] . -

that we maintain the dignity of our Orders, and
insist upon u recognition ot the three Orders us
the distinctive note of the Churech. Touching
converts from the Roman Cherch, it is also
urgently desirable that they renounce the an.
thority of the Pope and discard the *:Creed of
Pope Piuus 1V.” otherwise we may at any
timo be confronted wirth a problem still-un-
dreamed of, viz., bow to desl with persons who
olipg to the Church of Euglan1 yet yield
obedience 10 the Papal SBovereignty. To there
points the Upper House of Couvocation ad-
dresced iteelt Jast week with admirable tact
ard temper; arnd the result, weo trust, will be
1o brixg back to 1he Church, in all sincerity of
godliness, those who bave been ‘seduced from
her fold, or who bave fuller succourlets by the
wayside,— 7 he Family Churchman,

FAMILY DEPARTMENT.

LENT,

My Bin! my sin! Oh God my Sin!
What cap Thy peace and pardon win ?
What shall blot the scarles stain
That doth vpon my soul remain ?
Who will in mercy plead; %=
For mo with justico intercede,
Break those end chains and set me free ?
Migerere Domine [
My grief! my grief| Oh God! my grief
Finds in Thy sorrows its relief:
My soul kneels down by Thy distress,
And, with Thee in the wildernoss,
_ ‘Watching Thy long and patient Fast,
Coufliot und irivmph al luat,
Findsg heart to liit its voice to Thee,
Miserere Domine /
Thy pain | Tby pain! O Gcd Thy pain
Is iy beart's euso, Tby loss my guin ;
Tby love in all its depths and heights
These forty days and forty nights,
My soul will meussure, soale, and prove,
Until it lenrn, itself, to love,
Axd fix its only bope on Thee.
Migcrere Domine !

Thy Fust | Thy Fast! O God | Thy Fast
Shall thus become my tenst at Jast,
When—throvgh long days and nights of care,
And deep hesrt rearching— Fuith and Prayer
Shall tako the sins they huve dercribed,
Axd )sy 1them by Thy wounded Side,
And litt their voice, snd c1ys to Thee,

Miserere Domine /

—J. 8. B. MonszLL,

AN EVENING SONG.

The little birds now seek their nest;

Tko baby siceps in mother's breast :

Thou givest all Thy children rest,
God of the weary.

The eailor prayed on the ses;

- The liutle ones at mother's koee;

Now comes the penitent to thes,

God of the weary.

The orpban puts uway his fears,

The truubled hopes for bappier yoars,

Thou driest sll 1be mourner’s tears,
God of the weary.

Thou endest rest to tired feet,

To liule 1oilers slumber aweet,

To aching hesrts 1epose complete,
God of the weary,

In grief, perplexity, or pain,
None ever come to Thee in vain ;
Thon makest life & jry again,

God of the weary.
We sleep that we may wake s enewed
To serve Thee ss Thy children should,
With love, and zeal, and gratitude,

God of the weary.
— Glood Words.

TEDDY AND THE WOLF.

(Continued.)
Away went the sturdy, small cross bowman
throuvgh the thick grass, 1aking the shortest
cut. Presently ke returped carrying with him
a steel trep. After ccouting a little, Teddy
eatisfied bimself that the ccast was clear, and
dragged the trap srcund to the front door. He
folt snre tbat this must be the door bis father
mesnt, for iL was slways clored and bolted. He

door, but by a trifl.pg oversight forgot, or else
did ot know enoungb, to get it. Then Teddy
ratired to «n ambush behind & thick evergreen,
strupg his croses-bow with & care which would
rot bave been discreditable 1o Denys himeelf,
and awaited all comers,

About half ap hoar afterward Mr. Prentice,
wulking lisurely down to thebank, like a man
who cculd sfford 10 take his time, caught sight
of a curly, golden bead in Mr. Rowland’s front

yard. He stopped, for be was fond of Teddy
arnd often paused 10 esy & word to bim. Teddy
thought Mr, Prentice the greatest man in the
world—next to his own father. So, when the
banker rubbed the little curls with his gold-
headed stick acd eaid, ‘““Hulle, Curly head!
Are you loo proud to pass the time of day
with & friexd this morning ?* Teddy rose
from bebicd the tree, tip toed olose to the
fence, and replied almost in & whisper: * Dood
morning, Mr. Prentice. Piease teep twiet, and
go 'way please, 88 twick as you can "

Scmewbat surprised arvd alarme |, the banker
asked, *Is your mother sick, Teddy ?"

“ No, sir. Shé's well; but she's afraid|”

““Afiaid? Afraid of what? Where is your
father 7 Anything wrong?’ Mr. Pientice
was scrion:ly troubled.  He bad little children
of bis own, and wild visions of contagious dis.
easer, accidents, and disasters were jombled
in his brain, ‘

** Papa's gone to the store, I dess he was
afraid, 100,” said Teddy sagaoiously.

“What is it, Teddy?’ said the banker,
sternly.

“1vs a wolf,” 1eplied Teddy in a mere whis-
per, looking uneasily around and wishing, for
the first time, that Mr. Prentice would stop
tslking to him and not interfere with his
plans,

“A wolf1" eaid Mr. Prentice, first looking
blank and then lavghing heartily. “Why,
Teddy, you'ro & goose ! « There are no wolves
for hundreds of wiles around, Somebody has
b:en making fun of you.”

**Yes, there are! There's one wolf, anyway,”
said tbe boy, with & nod of wirdom.

“ What mukes you 1hink so?’ ssked Mr,
Prentice, for ho wus one of those who think it
not #n anwise precantion to find ont what
children mean before Janghing at them,

Teddy was plossed by the rerpectful tore,
and felt & wish 10 be polite in retnrn. So,
‘rusting that the enemy would be kind enough
to defer the auack for a few moments, he tola
hie grown-up triend how he bad heard **paps
tell mamma he didn't know how he was going
1o teep tbat wolf from coming in that dcor I”

*“And,” continued Teddy, * 1 got the wol
out of my Nuah's Ak, +0 that I could tell bim

when he cume, aud I got the twap ot for him,
and my gun. Papas gotto be down to the

placed the trap cleverly enough before the

store, so's if anybouy shonld come there. And
mamma cao't fight, ’cause she's a girl, and
there’s nobody home but me—unless you'll
stay ?' Teddy glanced at the kindly face
above him, as if ever his brave heart would not
disdsin a companion in arms,

“My gnn hurts, t00!” he resomed, with
pride (for the banker had not eaid a word in
reply). ** Wont to see?” and he offered to
demonstrate its effectiveness against his friend's
ley. '

I?’Mr. Prentice looked toward the' door of the
hooee. There lsy the trap hait hidden under g

{spray of evergreen. Then be picked vp the

brave little buntsman and gave bim a kiss, put
bim down softly, and walked away without
word. His hands were clarped behind him and
be waa thinking something about “—and thy
neighbor as thy self.”

Teddy went back to his past, but was puzzled,
and his singleness of purpore was gone,

" During the day, Mr. Prentice rpoke to Mr.
Dartan, « ne of the directors of the bank,

See what 8 nice new atore it iz, that M,
Rowland bas? He's a pew comer. Youought
10 give him a little of your custom now saud
tben; he's one of our depositors, you koow,
sod one good turn deservee another! R-ally,
Dustan, he's got & nice family, and yoo'd
oblige me if you could favor hum with an order
now and then.”

Mr. Destan eaid he would—of course he
would. Time he changed anyway; the other
trudesmen were becoming cureless, competition
wus & gocd thing! Then they talked of bank-
ing mut-ers,

Mr. Prontice managed to say another word
to apother friend the rame afternoon; and to
yot another the next morning, and he did not
forget to take care that his suggestions shonld
bear fruit,

Tae result was very bad forthewolf. Teddy
didn't eee him. In faot, after dincer, Teddy
forgot all nbout 1be animsl, for one of theolder
boys came along and took the hunter ont fish-
ng.
%Ir./ Rowland was at first much surprised at
the sudden tide of custom and prosperity,
Maoy oame, and finding * the new mun" civil
aud obliging, accurats and punotual' they came
sgain. ©

Some weeks Juter Mr. Rowland said to his
wife, with an air of some profonndity :

 Anna, my desr, patiende is sure to tell in
the lung run! 1 cume very near to giving up
in despair ; bat, you see, 1be darkest hour wus
jost betore the dawn. There is nothing like a
ould front, 10 scare the wolf from the door!”

Mrs. Rowland locked lovingly at ber hus-
band and thought him a very ciever man,

Bat Teddy was sleeping the sleep of the just,
aod us for Mr. Prentice, he never told the siory
of their litlle wolf bunt.— 8¢, Nicholas,

LEARNING TO BOWL.

It is an old Spanish proverb, we believe, “He
who lives with wolves will s0on learn to howl.”
He who lives with the faults of his friends, and
counts them over and sorts them, weighs them
and measures them, will soon have equally
grave ones of his own, which his friends will
be sure to see, and wh ch he will be positively
anable to cure. .

There is nothing that 82 deteriorates charac-

ter 88 this undue looking after faults and blem-
iches in others while we are bl nd to our own,
We may abhor meusnness and stinginess in our
aeighbor, and be able to give & haudred res.
+ons why he rhould give away more in charity,
snd see u thon-and little things indicating his
+mauliness of soul and ay the sume time wo miy
be s0 engrossed with one phase of m2anness in
him as Lo lorget another phase of meapness in
ourselves,

We may abhor another untrath so vehement-

Jy iz some one else that we shall forget to hale



