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THlE TWO RIVES.

{Written for the Charch ardalan.

Vs O. A. MAMNOPD

Eat streamu I pleastmre glitta,
As on this lf they roll

Cauting a ry mt wingng
IYpIn the journîyjng ol.

Coe and drink, O Mortal i
Songs from the tiver aay

Bru Deth witm prnleroms portal
Exclaile you from the day.

This moment, la he bonteus,
Thefuture may nôot anme;

feire theglowng Preient,
For floweirs grow 'er the tomb.

But jo y and wealth and glory
:vade lts dm receuses ;

ope his no hisLolry there.
And kindries no areses.

o,' streams of pilesiire ghtter,
As i i lunh le they roll

A River full mit gnhîln,
oa4sialering near the soul,

(rne and drink, Immnnortal1
Sangs n hlim waters ay,

Era iteath with its Illack porlal
}aeluigle the jewelled rny.

Now listhyl ime of wisdon;
'Tlie goldun signet set :

Nîw sla thy time of cowings
Tle harvest l unot yet.

Lr n iyeari extend byondiv te,
'ligm 0eene wbIe mimustm e known,

WIien eartilike milA hai yammnle,
Arul Ti:e lias been 'erthrown.

Sum in arllma dlrnwningstream,
Aç,'m li iire abyies;

Wou dates is idatuiry thenen,
AuIl wills Detrm aaexcemae'.

"AND WIO IS MY NEIGIBOUR"i

[Written for the (JhurchOnardlan.]

(Concedtit).

The days vent very alowly now.
Early overy morning I went to hear how
Mrs. Gilburt ltnd pasued the night, ani
to look for a moment intn the cool,
darkenedat room iwhere se was lying.
Nover did I du so without saaing a
vision of my brother too, coming Ro near
ta ilunth in that far.aOi land. More than
once 1 met Dr. Btentloy, with lhom I
was sligitly acquainted, unît always
agerly aked Im about hie patieut's
condition. lie seemed somewhat sur-
prised at My evident extremel anxiety
knlowing. as lin inut have doue, that
Mrs. Gilbert had no friands at Maraton,
but ho answered me patiently and
couteoualy. It was a vory sovere case,
and ho could not say tiat l he adtrong
hopos of ber recovery, but Sister Con-
atanc'sadinrale fnursing aud the patient's
rmie constitution nmiglht, lie trusled would
bring ber through. ia iopîad hr
brother might arrive vury shortly ; she
iad told him, during the first stages of
ber illness, that lie ias on his way ta
Eugland, ande sie had rcquested hilm ta
tulmmgph ta Liverpool tiait Mr. Fenton
might learn at once, on the arrival of the
vessal, where to find her. It appeared
lialt ho had lft Tasnmania sonie f'ew
maonths after hralf, 8o that no latter of
ira could reach him, but che had had
tidings from hm froin Panama, his latter
baving% bean forwarded o ber hero
Thug he would know, before we auw him,
where aelt wras, would hasten to er ai
once.; ho eoarnestly I prayod that ho
nilgbt not cono too late.

For sonie days Mrs. Gilbert' life
somned to bang upon a ihreiu. One
norning I stayed for hours in the little
gardon watiaing and waiting forany
igi. Sister Constance seomed to feel

eorry for me, and would now and thon
cole to the -door and beekon me and tell
me howrabh was. m'join me in he
Church's beautiful payers for thre aiek,"
she Aid l>tirgetly, "they will co'mit
you more i n an>' thing, and you wili
b doing til bst that can b doue for
ert now.»
Dr. BeîIlt bid becu with her ince

eariy moernigg;dIeoaiu not go- unil i
lhad seen him àndlréad in him fawe wvh,
ther thor Was any' ehope At lat, at
lit lie eàmo Oit I tia itting on the
steps of the little portico sand looked
the qudtioni which I eouldi not p ut
into bis. Thank GoùI kuiewby hi'
amile thht sie was beler. 'Shèlagoing
te live,, dt.tm"YS..=8 W my Ñnlure
.taho ."W .bd kintl ati notw,
go homé is&Wharon, or I allallbpvo
you onlylidsto."o

À wÚîâkbM àased, dirla8gihfirlN
daily visità Ro villa hd eontiled.
Sister Conutance and myself lad bôeomrr

ental crities, upon the great doctrine of
Christianity will be treated and refuted.
Th readers of the magazine will be in-
vited toforward tosthe Editor a note of
any difficultie which may present thèm-
selves to thoir minds in connection with
the subject, and withQee the writer of
the papera promisee to dealin a upple-
menIary article.-Literary Chirchman.

(h1bl 's qprtmtnt.

GOD'S BIRD.

rtnn onuncfl «UMUMÀN.
qalte friends. Nov thit she could ven
tare té leave bar patient for alittle while,'
site vould valk up and down the gard-
en path with me, and speak in ber lowv,
pleasant voice about Mrs. Gilbert's gala
uleness and weetlnss, and what a pisla
aure iL vaw to nurse such a patient. It
would make my work le.o eany, if my
sick people were all liko ier,"siho would
say, making nothing of the terrible,
anxious days and nights ei had passed
through. Once or twice I had ventured
t bring a few lavely hot-house flowers,
and asked lier to put them in u Us.Gil
I r'i rotm iéhe roay like to look t i
them, I said, but you need not tel] ber
who broughmt thom." She was daily
gaining a little strongth, although still o
feeble that, ie could net speak without
an effort. Sine shohald regained co-
sciousnes, I bid never dared to lok into
lier room ; I had no right to intrude
upon ber for a moient, but I could coee
as often as I wibli I thought, to hear
how she was, without her knowing.
One évening however-enu I over fogot
itl-Sinter Constance met me at the gate
ad, after taking a turn or two in the

gadn, asked ie to comein nnd se ber
patirnt. mOit no!" I said, "I could not,
shie would not wish te see me." "Pardon
i," said Sister Constance withl er
quiet ndil, "it ii bcause ahe doos wish
it thaI I sak you. Ms. Gilbert knows
ail about the young lady who day after
day lias haunted lier garden and doggedt
Dr. Bentily's stops and brought owera
to rofresh lier wary eyea and grapes ta
cool her ip, and atranger, till, she
soomed L know, before I mentioned your
nami that it musto a -Miss Wharton-
Site bas given ber orders thilt you are to
te brought in, and yo know au invalid'i.
commands mustb beobeyed." Sa 1 made
no furtherr objections, but with a loudly
ieating ieait I folloived lier.

The room wa ouly partially darkened
now; through one of the windows the
rosy light from the sunaut hlad a warm
ray that touched the now-white bed in
wiich Mrs. Gilbert restei. I shaould1

aeurcoly have known hier face, oa thin andf
win had it becoîme, but for those beauti-t
fui, grey eyos that mot mine as I enteredi
ite roomr, and seemned ta draw me towar-j.
lier. I don't know how it was, but thei
rnext moment I was knaelin" by ber bed-i
side, holding the tiny, thin Iha she hbail
stretched ont towards me, my eyes so
full of tiars that I could hardly see the
sweo it ile with vhic she greeted mne.1
For a mouent or two neither of us spoke,-
At lat I saigo, " how good of you to let
ue coine toa see you, I did not
dserve it." "lYou unt nt sa'y that,"t
aie answered, as if to set nlatters righlt
between un, once for all. "I know youn
always wished tabe mny friend, and nowr
this illnes hmas dr-aw us togetlier. I ama
glad ; do yon know I always liked you i
your bright face semned to do ume
gond." How humbled I felt and yeLt
how happy. My heart was stirred ta its
ver-y depits by the gntle charity of this
woian, so ready ta draw the veiL of ier
sweet forgivene over my shortcoings.
I ost beside ber thlrough the twiligbt
until te firaLstars came out, not talking
mutch for fear of tiring hier, and resorv-
ing till the morrow the story of hier
brother and mine.

Blut on the morrow, when I went to
sce ber sie bad another nurs beide
SisterConatance-a li11, bronzed, bearded l
man who iculd bave carried her aboutr
lika a baby, ber very opposite in appear-
once, except thaI bis eyes were clear and
kinl like hers: Louis Fenton, in bis ex-J
tremo anxietyabout his sister. had started
from Liverpool, withinr an hour of bis
arrival there. Stanley would e bwith us
that night. I was introduced, not as the
acquaintance of yesterday, but as the
f *nd who had lmben "o good all through
ier illnes." sud it was utterly in vain
that I proteated. "iliss Whartn-why
titis muht bh no other than Stanley
Wharton's sistern" and the strong, brow
hand grasped mina. "Yes Stauley
Whartona sister" I said, ny voice trem-
bling, in spite ofme, "uand I may wll
feel abashedvhan I tinkihat I have
mode se pon a rtura for al jour geed-
nua-O, Mr. Fanton, Ihave Pîo leage
to Lhank you and am $0o powerles to do
so? "This will never do ha ansvered
bightlyI shaill have toopack up bag
and begggeClùâr-and ïa anad be dùi
a mnoment's notice-"

liat evening Stanie abrbeloved ras
with niouoe inore> *enoied with what
deligir1 Inseed nolt s'. Owing to Mrs.r
Gilbert'èsweetnemsSand nobility o' nature,.
thone was -nothingb i r my biothees
happines in introduoing the-frindI
wbom ha loved so m.Iucr to My Mothe

an Besie; as for me; w, brhaving met
him, as I did, a his sister's bed-side,
somed to save made us friends ariady.
Dring Ms. Gilbert's slow re-very I
tried to make up by every means in my
power for My past negleet, and eeuh day
seodu to cement the friendship formed
belwee ni. li the late autumu ow-
ever, Iuis Fenton thought it wel to
Lake his sister ta a more ganial clinate,
and they left Marston-under-hill, never,
in ail probability to take up their residen-
ce there-again. Their departure made a
blank in MY lifo which I found it diii-
cult to fil up; so much feeling, so much
interest had centred round themu that
they haid come to occupy a large place in
wy heart Our friendship bowever will
tlst while life does; from it I date broader
views, higher aimi in life, with lesmened
îolf-esteem, and I trust a wider charity
Samn looking forward with joyous antici-
pation to a visit to them in their lovely
winter home on the Riviera in which 1
doubl not Clara has spent happier hours
then those passed in our modal village of
Maraton-undor-bill.

THE END.

SACRA PRlIVATA EXTRACTS.

Relaioins, Benefactors, 4c.
Be gracious, O Lord, unto my rela-

tions, benefactors, onemies, and all that
bave desired my prayers; ail who, by
their own labor, do minister to our
necassities; together with all our known
and unknown benafactora, Render, O
Cen, a good roward, and a plentiful
return, to all those vho have been kind
and charitable. Grant that we may meet
hereafter in the Paradise of' Gou.

For Myreelf and Labor.,
Blesa all my labors for Thy glory, O

Lord. and for the good of Thy Church.
">-Vorily, i ay unto you, whatscever yp

shall ask the Father in Thy nanme, He
will give it you."-John xvi,, 23.

These are what Iask, O Go and
Father, above all things, for myself, and
for all that have diesired my prayers-
thait we nay bo restored ta Thy image,
and never deface it by our sins; that
the image of Sntan niay b destroyed
in us; that all carnal affections nay die
in us, and that all things belonging to
the Spirit na> lita and grow in us; that
Christ may dwiell in our irearts by faith ;
that Thy naîte and the naine of our
Lord Jess Christ raay ba glorified in us,
and we in Bina; that our bearts uay be
antirely Thine ; that we may never grieve
l'hy olay Spirit; but that ve May con-
tinue Thine forever, for Jesus Christ's
sake.-4mena.

"Let no corrupt communication pro-
ceed out of your mouth, but that which
i. goodt Lathe use of edifying, that IL
may minister grace unto the harers."_
Eph. iv., 29.

Grant O aGo, that I tay delight la
Thy love; that oy conversation tuay be
Irily Christian.

MaY I never hear with ploasure, nor
ever repeant.such things as may dishonore
GoD, or injure my neighbor, or my own 
citîraclar.0

(To be continued.)

THEl CAREErna's DREAM.-A poar
uant was a carpenter; and he often said

to hmimsel and ta othere, " I f I was ouly
riclm, I wold show people how to give.î
In his dream te saw a pyramid of silver
dollar-all new, b-ight and beauetiful
Jutt then a voice reachad him, saying-"
Now is your time'! You are rich t last ;
let us se your generosity1" Sa ie rose
froin hie seat and went ta the pila to takie
soine noney for charitable purposes.
But the pyramid was so perfect that he
could net bear to break it, ihe wal'ued all
arotund it, but found no place Irhare he
could take a dollar without spoiling the
heap. Sa hi docided that the Pyrvmnid
srkohI not be brokerJ * # * and
thon awoke. He awoke to know him-
nlt, and to se that he would e gener-
oua ouiy While comparatively poor. 9

TE Rev. W. Boyd Carpenter is, we
understaud; about to contribute to Clurch1
Bn a series of papers designed to fur-

ih, papular fori, argumenta which1
iay be of service lo young men anti
atera lu nreting tire ourrent oriticismsn
of the atheist and ithe agnotio- With a
aòm% ht similar abject tri iei# 1r;.

annonnes that ire wilcom-i
mence, in the September number of the

urchmnan'sBhingi haogaain , a srines
OP: artils by ' an eminent theole¶cal1
vrtèr upon "Thé Resaaretion,"in 'v
the recent atteki, specially1 o? contin1

Mis LA FuaScnm, the educated daugh-
ter of an Omaha chief, who has beau
writing and speaking on behalf of her
race in the Est, lat winter, told ta a
friand lately this little story, ta illustrate
the method by which the red man trains
bis children. "I remember," sha soaid,
"the firt tIime I ever beard the name of
Go. I was a ver' little girl, playing
about the tents one summer's day, when
I found a hurt bird lying on the ground.
It vas a ledgeling that had falien fromy
the trac and luttered soma distance from
the nest. 'Ah!' I thougrht, 'now thiis i
mine. I was delighted, andt ran about
with it in my hands.

."'What bave you there, Lugattel*
said one f the mon who wvas at work in
the field.

"'IL is a bird. It is min,' I snul.
"Hé looked at it. 'No, it is not yours.

You muat not hurt it. You have no
rlit la iL.,

'•Not minel' I said 'I fonund it.
Whose is it, thien-'

"'1t is God's. If yau keep it, it will
dia. Hoa ii cure it. Go, and give it
back to H ima.'

" Where is le 1" I asked.
"'ile is here. Go ta the high grass

yonder, near its nest, and la' it down,
and say, "Go, here is Thy bird again."
Ha will hear you.'

"I ivent to the tall grass crying, and
eawed, and did as lie bade me. I laid it
down on the grass in a warm, unny apot,
and said, 'GoD, era is Thy littie bird
again.'

"I neyer forgot that leson."-N. Y.
Okurchmnan.

TH1E BISHLIP OF NOVA SCOTIKS
SERMON.

WE find, to Our regret, that the copy of
the Bishop's Sermon, on which Ve ralied,
was not altogethern accurate, and we ara
now enabled te furnishl the followring
cor actions of the principal errors :

,In the OuaUrN of ept. 23rd, page
5, columtîn 2, line 25, for- 'rittuial" read

-doctrine" In clunin 3. lino 41, for
ltnrriedrnsdII reînaed."
Iti Guanra iN of Sept 3;1, page 4, lino

32 from the botton, after "dlepends" in-
sert I This erronoous suppuoaitiou appears
ta be, in somasIIettaure. attribuitblu ta a
confusion between w, offices of the
Cuitrch, which is commissiOne,l tao evatu-
gelize the world, and also tao edity and
foed the faithful, the ordinance of preach
ing being the more effective agency in the
one came, the Holy Sicnrments bing es
sentialin the other. bIthe last line for
"in which" read "But we hope that
thera i so far a general agreement, that
we all believe".

In page 5, columu 1, line 27, for
measure' read manner ;" line 34, for

"observm" read discern ;" lino 35, for
"public" rend "grat ;" lino 80. for

services" read " musie g' lino 82, for
" actor' readT <'orator ;" line 90, read
" agreomentin the principle." After lin
10 fromi the bottem, ending wiir'think-
eth no evil," the following i the correct
remding te the end of the sermon:

Lot us boware Of cherishing unfounded
prejudices, det us taie care lno te mis-
represent the sentiments of any of Our
brthren. We are bound to ascertain
viat they really do hold, aud tao sure
that we understand their opinions before
assuming that they are erroneous. The
sarne truth nay be e:xpressed in divers
farms, and they who differ in! words
maybeoneinabeartandinbolief. Iaam
persuaded that if more pains veé taken
io undergtand the reul meaning a!' thos
Who seemto differ from uan,Iwo should
frequentl yfind that there -i essential
agreemeit, lhertirer. iapparent-diver-
sity or aven oppsition Theare eriorsa
ofxe s, d arrr of iefeat;andire
exremes - -ôitie aide men widel
separatedi Uut -naithe shronliindga eh
oh,. A ibranchof the Catholic Chirch
naa distiniairo m lhe sets-mist
needs he' eidreienaiie ;: lt né not'en-
deè4i -slrietiha liberty' !f ôthei,
btat-us bewua best our oan use ef'

f 'sy Octoer 7, 1880.

Our liberty degénerate into liceny
It us adhere to-the fair interpretation

of tha meaning and intention of th
system of Our Church, s avowedly a
re=toration (tbrough reformation) of th,
doctrinend discipline of the earlies
Either the gold i represented by beo
by some other religious syatem, or it is
not to ho found upan the earth at ail.
The latter proposition cannot ho admitted,
and we déclare by Our adherence to h er
Our Conviction that there is nothing ba-ter te ba found. Somn, it la true, baller
ing that we have the gold, yet think that
they detect alloy, which may be bene.
cially purged away, and call for a Re-Vi.
sion of the Prayer Book. These dissati,.
fied persons seek for changes generaily
in one direction, desiring to expunag
some teaching whicb bas been delibtratey
retained by the compilera. They thank
lesaly ignore the special providence which
guidedi Our owf reformer, and wol
foist upon us now, those foreign porer-.
sions of the truth, and repudiations of
primitive doctrine, which were rejcced
by them, and front which we have been
thus fax nercifully preserved.

Lot us tien boldly declare and main.
tain Our belief in the traditions that we
have received, and let us ail iwork
heartily together, preserving the inity oi
the spirit in the bond of peace, in oppo.
sition to the flood of scepticism wl hich
threatens to overwhelm the truth. Let
us ever beur in mind that the object of
the organization of the Church, aj of
the whole system, is to develope ithe
spiritual lifo, t unite us in the closesi
and most intimate union with our dear
Lord. Ltu s, as God's fellow-laboer,
work togethar for the furtherance of Ite
truth, and for pulling down the strong.
holds of error. That we May do this
efectually, the love of Christ munt ce-
strain us; wre must bu able tu apak oi
that we do know, and testify of that we
have see, in Our own experience.
vhether as pastora bearing the commis-
sion of the Chief Shepherd, or as a
members discharging the functions cf
the holy priesthood, of which ail the
menibers of the one body are partaker.
The sourco of all energetic action munt
bc faith, faith that worketh by love; fahh
appropriating to oursalves personailly the
gifts conveyed through Christ, faith that
7ealizes the invisible and intangible;
fiath that is the substance of things hope-
for, the avdence of things not seen. Let
us see to it that we are individially and
collectively building upon the cane fou.
dation, and let every man take heed how
ho buildith thereon.

RoBnRTsoN.-On Tucday, 28th Sept. at2ib
Hollis Street, Halitax, the wr ar D.
Robertson, Esq., of a son.

IILLR-HAnrNnH.--On th h ufli ult.. by the
Rev. Henry Stamer, Rector of libibard's
Cove, Robert Miller to Alice Marnish,
both of Mill Cove, Lunenburg Co.

Moanr-JauEa.-Al the Stone Cimumoi, St.
John, a lie 9th Sept.,huy the Rey. Wm.
Armstrong. James C. Mfoody, M D., of
Richibuto, and Gusasie, second daughter
ofths late James H. Jones, Esq, ofligby.

Warra-MALLETT.--In Trinity Chu ch,Digby,
an the lthSept, by the Ber. John Arn-
brase, M. A., Mr. Fracla JehnWhbite, ofAoncton, N. B., to Miss Adeline Mallett,
of Meteghan, Digby Co., N. S.

lyAnnorrar - rrHEwA. - On Tuesday,
28th Sept, in Trinity Church, Boston,
Muase, by the Rev. y. B. Allen, Mr.
Herbert E. Wardrnper, of St. Joh, NB.
ta Mizsa Helen M. llaÎheway, daaglitor of
the late Thomas llatheway, Esq., of the
same place.

n

BIra -At St Margaret's Bay, September
15; b, huiatte Ida, 'eldest daughter of A.
G3. andi Mary HiII.-

Mnreo.-At Tatamagouche Road, on Wed-
nenday Septembe 1st Adeline Estella, ia-
ant daughter of Davld and Nancy Minge,

agetone year, ane raout, and nine days.Suffer tho littla children te come unto
me, aid furbid iemu net, for of suck is-

M0ibn n, Sept. 29th, at AI-
bin Miu.ne@ Ciarloûse, reliet of the late
Mr. Allan McLean Oin the 87th year of
ber age inCoeumenean with tie church of
*Emglmnd.

flwTO 0ET CEON.

E oaéyaut re Idy "dn%]mt tee he
ýWitontedrrdu-, 'cýr'to ï'witbouî reat;

daetor ail the :ime4take lithe vile nost-
rami advertised, and thn yo wii want te

knmew m. I: wxr .

HpBti iSeether alunra.


