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descon, but who had a more general name, be-
cause seme cloisters were detached from the
Biehop's bouse, and were consequently outside
the oversight of au officer of tie Bishop's
Church. lu botli forme of the rule the clergy
bouse was only to have one .door for entrance
and for exit; IL was to continue a dormitory, a
refectory, a store-room, and other offices neces-
ary for brethren living together in a single

society; the clergy were to receive food and
drink in prescribed portions; those who had no
means of their own were to receive clothing as
well.

The succeeding Carlovigian emperors con-
tinued the policy of Charles and Lewis, and in
doing so were supported by the Popes. The
clergy seem to have struggled against it. At
Ieaux and Epernay, in 845, the rules of Aachen
were revived with a minuteness and stringeney
which implies that they had been broken ; the
Bishop's were required to provide cloisters for
ail their clergy; if their own houses were not
large enough for the purpose, they were em-
powered to acquire neighboring land, by com-
pulsion if necessary; if they had not funds,
with which to build, the emperor nndertook to
levy forced contributions for the purpose on the
holders of Church lands. The rule became as
general in Italy and England as it had become
lu the Frankish domain, and by the beginning
of the tenth ceury the canoncal life embraced
almost all the clergy lu Western Christendom.

It was a great and beneficent reformation. It
rescued the clergy of the West from a growing
degradation. It took a deep and permanent
root in Christian society, bécause it satisfied a
great need. It gave an ideal of life which ap-
preciably raised the standard of clerical living;
and however much some of its collateral effectis
may be regretted, it bas in itself played an im-
portant part in the development of both Chris-
tian morale and Christian theology.

QUIET LIVES-

We have thought that te many au earnest
Christ like worker in this ecclesiastical Prov-
ince, whose life muet be in a sense more quiet"
even than that of auny. parish priest in the
closely settled mother isle, and who have no
"London" te visit once a year or so, and who
often times are dubbed in no complimentary
sensé "Country Clergy,"-the following words
of appreciation and of a true estimate of such
work as theirs may bring encouragement and
help.-

Thora is a certain book called, The Memorials
of a Quiet Life. It gives the story of what
may, in kind if not lu degree, be said to b a
specimen-life of that of very many of the parish
priests of the Church of England. They are
not perfect mon-fa-r from it. They have (and
feel) their backslidings and shorteomings.
They are not always good men of (secular)
business. They are in danger, sometimes, of
getting into a groove; lu danger of rusting a
little lu the seclusion, almost isolation, of th'eir
country Rectory or Vicarage, placed sometimes
quite inland from the rond; no traffic with the
outer world'; a waggon that rumbbles by, or a
cart that brings the monthly supply of coais,
being the chief disturbers of the dusty silence of
the narrow road behind the gardon ahrubs.
They are much out of the world: a dinner
with a neighbour, three miles away, now and
thon; a clérical gathering once a-month; a run
to the nearest town sometimes; a visit to Lon-
don once a-year, or so: these are thoir chief
dissipations. They are sneered at for their
simplicity, their old-fashioned ideas about
right and wrong, and snob things. They are
spoken of, and asent willingly to the descrip-
tion, as by no means 'men of the world.'

THE OIHUIROIEGNARÀIUlN.
Yetfthese mon are (I speak of the eierical

element in ber)-these mon, are the strength of
the English Church. Their prejudices (the
world calls them so) are her prejudices; their
quiet life of unpretending duty is that which
she prescribes for them. These are not the
men of whom you hear constantly, persistently,
wearying the lay-ear and heart with some new
'ism,' a pet of their own. They do not strive
nor cry, neither is their voices heard in the
streets. They do not multiply hot-pressure
Services; nor meet the world more than half-
way in the raising of what funds, from time te
time, the parish church or the parish schools
require. They do not multiply Guilde, nor
organize Army after Army, as though the
Church of thoir fathers had not already en-
listed the young into the ranks pledged te
Temperance and Purity, and renouncement of
the world; and, further, placed over thèse the
parieh priest as Captain, with wife, children,
teachers, &c., as sub-officers. The world hears
nothing of thom: if ever the doings in the
pariah are placed on record, it will only b
from a notice, in the local paper, of the school
inspection, or an account, sent with pardonable
pride, of sme small entertainments got up to
amuse the villagers in the winter monthe at the
village school.

Quietly, and without fuse, is the country
parson te be found in his place at daily Matins,
for which himseolf bas had te chime tho bell.
Alone, often, if bis wife be an invalid and hie
boys at school, does hé offer the Ohurch's
morning sacrifice of prayer and intercession,
of thanksgiving and praise, only pausing (with
just a shade of sadness then) for the response
which comes not (unloe bis angel makes it,
unheard) after the .words, 'The Lord be with
you.' Quietly is the Office said, and not (as
men aver) to bare walls. For hé is conscious
of niihch comfort underlying St. PauPe com-
mand of reverence to be had ia the Churoh,
'because of the Angels.' Also, hé is aware of
many another group or single worahipper, bore
and thera about the land, saying the same
prayers to the one Father, adoring the same
Lord and Master. Quietly follows the routine
of Sanday services, the gathering (growing as
the Confirmations pase) at the early Commun-
ion; the Matins and Evensong; the unsensat-
ional address; the unesthetic service. His cas-
sock is threadbare, maybe, but then ho bas help-
éd this old man to a comfortable coat, this old
woman to a blanket. His once black stole is
rusty, his M.A. hood bas faded from its scarlet;
ho bas no young ladies in the parish to work
him colored stoles; he sighs net for a biretta,
nor is fain, in spite of St. Paul, to serve in
charch with covered héad; hé robes the Altar
in the richest he may, ho offeras reverent wor-
ship for clouds of incense, and purity of hoart
and cleanlines of snowy surplice, for splendor
of chasuble and dalmatie.

Quietly ho visite bis schools, and ranges the
interested clase before him; sorry at heart as
the radical wave encroaches on hie little charge,
and, when they leave school, hé ceases te re-
ceive, bre and there, the pretty courtsey
dropped, or the ready touch of the-cap. Quietly
hé visite from time to time, often bearing a
weary and au anxions brow through the calm
of the scenery and the lovliness of lance; so
that, ater yéars livod in hie arish, as sades
broode for him over that whch seoma te the
outsider simply lovely, and suggestive ouly of
ancient peace. But the outside world knows
little, guesses little, of the anxious thought and
brooding care that brings, for him, a blight
over this fair landscape often, and a sbade over
the blue sky. I speak not now of thé res
anguste domi, which often weighed, a beavy
burden, on bis life. No, but he cares for his
people; and, in a small paraih, after some years
he gea te know .all about hie people; and to

intimate knowledge often toill the knell of
hope for cases concerning which gladder
thoughts ueed to cheer his heart. It i better
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for the town-man, in this, that ho cannot know
so intimately, and so cau.go on hoping.

Ris life seems small, and his quiet work in-
significant, in the sight of the world. But the
small things of the world are often great inthe
thinking of God. And the noise, and the ftas,
and the fume, and the pretentiousness of iany
a seeming greater life is, really, au element of
woakness in the Church, for which they think
they care; caring for self really, and so subord-
inating mattera vital to matters of taste and
preference merely, and serving restless fancy, l
the place of serving Christ's Church, and feoding
Christ's flock. But the quiet life, of whiëh the
world hears nothing, is a power incalculable for
thc Churclh and for the Lord of the Church.
Salt that quietly pervades; leaven that silently
leavens, and by slow degrees; a light, both
warning and guiding, although set on a hill o
low that the mountains around look down on
it, and count it a valley.

Yes, the quiet, unpretending, imperfect, yet,
on the whole, earnest and conscientious life, of
the parish priest of the Church of England, is a
most potent power in ber. Well may the
devil strive to eut through those hidden roots,
which so nourish and support the mighty tree
Shall ho, and his allies, succeed?

i one Diocese and County of England 600
parishes depend-200 (nearly) for any spiritual
ministry-upon the ancient Church of our
fathers. Quietly, without noise, the work is
done, and only the Master notes it. But. He
does note it, and lot not the unseen, and un-
known, lose heart, in what seems their small
work. For they shall hear of it in that day in
which He maketh up His jewels.

* * * * *

These thoughts came into tho writer's mind,
after taking part in the laying to rest of one of
these quiet workers for God. Not in so emall
a sphere had ho laboured as those spoken of
above, but in the pleasant, pretty townlet of
Dunster, among the Somoiset bills. Only-the
very characteristic of Richard Utten Todd'a
life was just this quiet, earnest, unheard of
work. Everything done thoroughly, every-
thing done wisely, everything doue quietly.
Few heard of him out of the circle of hi quiet
work. Great th ings were done simply; and
quality was nover sacrificed to quantity inwhat
was done. An irreparable los, the loue of
such a man, te a parish. te a neighbourhood.
A place most surely missod, now that his seat
is empty. A bright star among many minor
stars; yet, thank God, the type of many an un.
board of worker in the Church of God in this
land. Called away àt only forty-eight years of
age, yet, when the sharp peal rang out, and
the muffiod peal cchoed it, as we drove away,
and the bills closed round, as if' to guard his
burial-place, that was hidden by the flowers,-
we scarce could believe that the life could b
so short in which se much had been done;

But snob sweet, earnest, quiet livos, are the
strength of the Church of our land.-I. R. V. in
Church Bells.

A NE W-PANGLED RELIGION.

We hear a great deal of talk now.days
about what is called unsctarian réligion; In-
stead of squabbling about Churcih doctrine and
Methodist doctrines and Baptist doctrines and
all the rest of them, they tell us we neod only
have the plain broad things that all Christians
agrea about. WC all want to get to the same
place, se if we have these preached in our
churches and taught our children in thoir
echools it does not matter much about the
rest,

Weill, it is easy enough te talk in this way.
It sounds so grand and liberal, that sureij any-
body who does not like it muet b bigoted and
ancharible, But, am the Xukoe said to th#


