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but cf such invariable kindliness of heart, sym- lifting himself up in bis bed te bless the child.
pathy and unwearied patience, could not fail te le sent a last message te his Clergy which they
conmand the respe'et and esteem of ail all witi ivili greatly treasure, but the delivery of which

whom lie came io contact. By those who 'must not be anticipated here. Again and again,
knew hini wedl, and had the rage privilege, as with deep humility, he expressed bis sense of
many of us have had, of being under his father- shortcoming in the discharge of the great res-

iy instruction and guidance, in boyhood and ponsibilities entrusted te hin ; but added his
after years, lie was beloved as very few ien are. firm and entire trust in the all-sufficiency of

h'lie nemory of hls beautiful character, bis holy his Saviour. His last colierent words were a

precepîts, and his noble examl)le can never be petition, and in deeply impressive and compre-
effaced by time, but vilI ever be a sweet trea- bensive terms, with strong clear voice " that lie
sure, and his dear ones then around him inight ail

i-lis strong faiti in the realities of our nost meut agaiti ii Od's immediate presence."
holy religion, his intense though unostentatiou1s
devotion to bis Divine Master, his dishike of
everything savouring of unruality, and his con- " MY SUNDAYS: 11W SHALL I USE
stant inculcation of the lessons of personal
holiness and integrity of character as essentials TIEM
to an active and useftul life in Christ's kingdom,
were ever amîong his mnost striking characteris- L' THE REV. GEGE JVElAI), M.'<., VîcAn
tics. They were never more umarked than i the F CIST CIJURCJI, I)vER.
hour whien the Angel cf i)eath found him-his
band uponî the plough froin which le had never R1IENiBER Cat/ 'ou/d have t/e Sunday
looked back-and surnmened him to the faith- I le a brigli and happy da,. There may be 10
fui vatcher's rest and peace in the Paradise of a Christian a îheusand springs cf jcy and giad-

God. What the strong hand and wise counsel
of Bishopi Wiilîams have been to the Churcb's ness in a wuil-speut Sunday. Espucialiy try ie lut
educational interests, tiey have been ailso te tie Home fuel te benefit cf fhe quiet rest cf tc
Church in general. not aie in Iis Diocese, Iay. it may knit tethur father and mether
tlouegh lhre ipre-ceminently, but beyond its Ilimits and tlt hale unes areuud Le irusideas ne etir
a, weIll. For onr11 coifort we iay, wel believe
thati i wwlll ili t;itî IN ever plcad with lis in
t Cle o h ilfin thi hel1 îil tit fie of sa:rcd utie
Ciircli tant in heavuen, will tever cease to -llging cf swee usains and hyntus tegetier, tLe
ruiîîemeimbr those he lovedi se well and served so read n' of boeks tel cf fle svrk (od k
dievotedly here. 1111o the sacired grief of those tliug at home and abread.
vhîo, as wifu and son, have known and loved him 1 [civ it ina> 1w a ui> happy da, n the bore

as lone others can have done, w-e wvill not vei-
iitre to intrude, except to assure themî of our of a or cf any eecsc. we ray
dueepest and truest symnpathy, and to pray that se iu a ruinaik which a mechanit once made te
God, wlose vise and unerring hand has sIlitten ii %vife. i lied in a small îown in Werces-
thiem, may bind up tbei r wo'unds wvitb thesoeiciu i cf Ill rae auid vi t'e tersbiru, anîd nisud te risc evury Stînday mernînglovereign bah n of H is grace, and give trtei msec rallier carlier tan ou cher days. When bisin, Ilhe hope of mneeting in H is eternal presence 1et1
imt whose love was such a joy to fil, Ithemi w ied te iersuade iiiit te resn longer, lie

cathl. w'enuld sas' te bier, '" lik hei day which 1 give

'Aitn îcme ccrrersl 'ienit t seîds is i lie te_ ny, Sa tieuor te lc ielte ioiîgesî day Ii nflie
îlo-ieiîg laruictmlars aig l Gods ilimmsed if altsepese

"IM SUeAS:isWlHAL IUS

<1<~~~~~~~~~~~ 'se citislto' teîgatc ii u ise titere is iîotixg %vreng in elle stuco

and icis l I nie w iii disEsiEg sR.ddE GnEss ' e E A , a ,\.ger rest on

( îFridty Ii Passion,1 W'eek mte 1 'îsîtîî liîîeî Rlle SiiMday but it k a good ahiag e catch sunc
c inSt NIutles' Chl, ti lst tif a coirse a spirit as it and te fuel that Se ndav is tue
tf ILii enserinons o flie iafe of c"r. liap hiest day iho tte spveek o an d ilgref lad-s
'l'iîey - ai s eati i and iy ness in a w e il ic lesen angest .
iîtîie'Dasive, ti mt isnitgt St'; fa lhsed witn mtee

N vî U1 1s, ' Il1 s wei k1 ', v letto ie. île suaid il s, 'Ilh i cil- 1<1 t'wî'r ' ii ////t a ti' /o d' zi 1/tf/c a'W l.'

filîislîi anttd lie lit bis lîud anud gave Ili) tlic for / thelte ones! aSunda i, the stIer a lithle cf
i T'is ttis lus la11 ''lite aîMIialiy gcand seed of hg d's Word, te lighent tne

Il etsi (~i tAele ('ihy are Ie u lolv Wtak. teef s fe ailicîed brother or sister, te rethd
andtnmuggli sowfffrwng ersi a lt h colt! ahd

ga haper t it aged friead .she cannel gel eut,

(11"tlsslllow itgh maye beiho aoI truly hapyda in ehm

isutul ; tio on lmi Seîdav and itte tn tilie to repeat ail wor in tan reineihr cf tne sern te
C'athedral on 'i'îuesdavy, Ii 1 tls- Weck. ( in seîle eue who caituet ,et eut, te give aw'ay a fuw

it<l -i lie keuit itis, lied. (u )flie night cf Chtristian boks. te tuach lîaf-a-dozn litle ctil-
l':asîer Fsc, aut t inhantaItiin cf the lngs set mui dren In a 1ev ing sti rit ablouit tue love' cf tlle
whch wieif. gave i Hey'ete treadliasmlt. ll tlie

rahe eale thno other das.Whn ri

lfîcriii cf ci aiiw Eiaster Wfck ie (;ed Sietpherd, te de sething et o er, e
die. Cris t oa ii, saci if the day ahd iake ye

Stelemd liIcr rei'ned e lte ; iioeuce- fuel thal il thas net becîl
e nt th l lite t tie cf hls searotu ad deoue I eard a ser' te ether day f a l tUe girl

n iuis llo Camtd withîiilstringf a ude Cristian. carrxing lier lretter, stu ivas li iiglit weiglîî.
i in s iflMlti lie st ivere c greatf cu

ofl'n on enten seron lin thea life of our1rd

~i uid gn-e lut lîttie ilîti ai (tir Ilite expl1ression cif iîuy iîouten o sarr te e le tha buw ise
fcei ie. 'l'hose itervals vere tlosdv spelt il
irayer. Il ishe lste s i Willians nt a lsrdee w bhe is a:t' bro,.'
seldos, iefllis far sid. sonie accoîidow If %ve could evur reîîîîiet ibM tiese arund
thse sacard heurs s-edc speat dilI, il is bejîed s ire our b,-t/us and s/st-s. and if gav cau in
lie gie-i te lthe flisiîc1 's clerg)' andU fricîtds at ' teî i lcrna

Ghast. This' wasl hisi Ont sermn The, annual't e

an carmi> (yIN b( 'ubr. W'iiiars iîîîsenf. W'ik,
iisttr e iies v, the iishop itcoved lie '' burdet te us hemit aa stasure. Iîist look arasilt
atcis ai to ba nds f lus son. 'i''le din an sec if encre is îtetirg ;'etm con do. 'l'lîe
Cislii gave ls soieniti lussiîg te tis dent cs ver> lcast îbing doue for CTdrist. eveit a CW k cf
oaio an agail- lKseiziiv îaslîeic h eis the co d saîer giscî ii His Name, ili net be in

scenr %v-e, lus liate grandsti, o r yeurs eld,
senî the liso teioerl lcved, nas brounghe -ain. W'et Yeu tave a quiet heur oi Sunia>
i about in hur mefre litye ofd tu be blessed ou in. igb be abl te îsriîe a feis' nes te sette

be eing. Anid ai bis agwey, e insist d oun ne at a distatce n'io nay net le the Savieur

as you do, and by a friendly word of warning or

guidance might turn the footsteps of the sinner

back te his Saviour. If only we Lad eyes to ste

them, the Lord opens rnany doors of usefulness

to us, and everlasting good might resuit front

our enterng im.
There is one subject we should never forget

as Sunday cones round. We have at home our

churches and our services, and Bibles and

Christian books, and everything te help us if we

wish te lead godly lives. Do we ever think, as

a happy Sunday closes, of the tribes of our earth

in their dark homes and heathen cities and

villages vho have net yet one ray of the Sun of

Righteousnîess shining into their hearts ? DJo

ve ever think of those who may feel their sins

but have no one te point then te the Saviour of

sinners ? Do we think of those vho rnay bring

those they love, but have no one te tell of the

unchanging Friend who never leaves nor for-

sakes those who trust in Him ? Do we think

of the sick and the dying, who know nothing of

a hope beyond the grave, and who have never

huard of the mansions in the Father's bouse ?

Surely each Sunday ve should think of suci

and pray for such, and let thankfulness for ouir

own privileges str us up te give of Our neans.

to send them the glorious liglht of Christs

Gospel.
And let each Sunday remind you of your truc

home in God. It mîay bu possible that you may

find but little comîfort in yourearthly home, and

the old saying scarcely meets your case, "'liere

is no place like home." But Sunday coies

round te remind you that God Himself, the God

of peace and love, is thei true home ofyour soul.

When you return te Hin, there is a free pardon

for past guilt, the guilt it may be of thousands of

broken Sabbaths. There is the best robe to

cover you. li int ynou will find the warn fie
of unchanging love. ln Him s'eu will lind a

true repose and rest when wsearied wiili the strali

of life's luties. And this home ivill be eternaL

'[e love of God in Christ is an everlasting habit-

ation. When every home on earth is brokin

up yNu1 wil net be desolate, for God Hinsel

vill be your Diwelling-pirce and Refuge for ever-

mort. Let caci Sunday reimind you of this

H lone. Do net try te put ( od out of His own
Day, that you may îind your pleasure in the

things of lthe world. What is this but putting
tit the sintters to keep out the daylight. and
then lighting half-a-dozen tapers to take its

place ?
No, no, this w'ill cever do. Strive to get

more of (od and net less. Think of Him as
infnitely kinder than the kindest father user
known, thoungh so untintely holy that l le cannot
abide vith those who cleave te their sins. " The
]lord Gd is a Sun and Shield ; the 1.ord wvil]
give grace and glory ; no good thing vill le
wsithhold fromi them that -alk uprightly."
(l'satlti lxxxiv. [I.)

" Day mnist cain, most bright,
T ie fruit of this, the next world s bud
The entdeorseiàent of supremie delight,
WVrit bv a Friend, and w'ith Bis blood
The ucehb cf Tiie ; care's balm and bay
The weeks were dark but fer Thy light

Thy torch dohi show hie way.

" The Sîunîdays of Man's life,
Thrended together on Timie's string,
Mnke bracelets to adorn the wife
Of the eternîal glorious King
On Sunlay heasven's gate stauds ope
1lessings are pientiful and rife,

More plentiful than hope."
LiErBERT.


