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socede from. the Cliurch, and sliould flot be disciplined
by the Churéh, liowever widely lie nay diverge froin
lier standards,!» is to represent faitlfully the apparent
position of Principal Grant at the CounciL. That it
is his real position I cannot say. That it'was lis ap-
parent positioni I affirni. And bcing lis apparent
position the Principal lias laid himself under obliga-
tion to Say yes or no as to its*bcing lis real position.
This demand is made upon thre Principal not by an
anonymous correspondent, but by the nature of tIc
case. Should thc Principal take advantage of tlie
name being witlileld Of tlie listen !r wlio cails public
attention to lis very public utterance, to remain silent
*lien tlie interests of trutli are requiring hi to speak
out, I do not sec liow lie can escape thichclarge of
rcsorting to subterfuge. He is, at least, taking shel-
ter under a plea to whic lie lias no riglit. An utter-
ance made in public, especially so publicly made as
'ais was, is the common property of thc public, and
chlalenges criticism froni any quarter, witliout estab-
lishing a sladow of a riglit to know who it is tlat per-
fornis the part of the critic. This is so well under-
stood and so commonly exernplified as to deprive the
strictures of "A Lover of Truth," upon thisground, of
ail their force.

MY second remark upon Uic woapon of defence of-
féed to Principal Grant is Uiat not only is it dishonour-
able and for him untruthful, but it is worse than useless.
It utterly fails to meet thc gravamon of my represen-
tation. Ail tliat it effects is to throw in that clement
Of dishonour and untruthfulncss as an additional bur-
dcn upon the Principal of whicli we have spoken.
That it is so wiil appear simply by placing the two
reprosentations side 1by side. According to me Prin-
cipal Grant is represented as substantially saying,
fiA minister liowever widely lie ray depart froaq Uic
standards of thc Churcli ougit flot to leave it, nor be
Put out of it if lie believes himself faitlful to Him to
wliom lie took lis ordination vows.» According to
" A Lover of Trutli," the representation is, a minis-
ter, lowover widely lic ray depart froni thc stand-
ards of Uie Church ouglit to stay in it until lic is put
out, provided that le believes huiseif faithful to his
ordination vows. <You wiil sec, Mr. Editor, that I
have tliis ti me left out the, inverted commas). Be-
twecn these two representations, Uic only difference
flot verbal is solely Uic permission whicli Uic latter
gives to Uic divergent from thc standards of Uic
Churdli to romain in tilil e is put out. How "A
Lover of Trut l could imagine tIat such a represen-
tation was to le of any assistance to Principal Grant,
passes my compreliension. But sucli a representation
coming from sucli a quarter makes it aU Uice more im-
perative that Principal Grant sliould"flot romain
silent. Bot-" A Lover of Truth"» and myseif voucli-
ing for it that lie enunciated at the Council in Phila-
delphia sentiments concerning the relation* of minis-
tors to the Churdli whidli, literaily intcrpreted, savour
Of Uic broadest cliurchism,' constitutes an evidence s0
docisive as to wlat the Principal said, as gives the
Churdli and every meniber in it a riglit to demnid
that the Principal sliould lotthUern know wliat lie meant.

PHILALIETHELS.

SCRIP TURA L ORDINA TION- WHA T IS IT 1

MR. EDITOR,-I arn led to ask the above question,

,fro haingwitnss Uith mode of rcceiving addi-

just recently. In botli cases there was no laying on
of lands. Feeling disappointed, and laving referred
to it at the tume, I looked up our late " Rules and
Forma,»" and was nit enlightened by tliem on Uic sub-
Ject. Appealing to thc Word of God, whicli our
Clurdli professedly takes as the guide, in practice as
weil as faitl, I find that even the deacons, as well as
the eiders, werc invariably ordained by imposition of
liands, at leat so far as I notice in thc accounts
han'ded down to us tlierein. I would liko to know
YourX viows a nd thosea eno o r ràrspndents on Uic

-OASTOR AND £DEOFLB.

WJIY SH.E NE VER DRANK WINE.

"0f course we must have wine. Just think how
perfectly shabby it would look 1"I

The remark was made by a beautiful girl as she
danced out of the conservatory with a spray of pink
blossoms in her liand.

"hI' is my first party and I want everything splen-
did. And, auntie, "I turning to a sweet-faced woman,
with large, love-gleaming eyes, and an alxnost alabas-
ter purity of complexion, Ilyou must wear that rose-
coloured brocade. It is just the rage now, and your
liair will trim beautifully. 1 arn so glad that we are to
have plenty of flowers."

Helen Brayton was just from school, where she had
been since she was ten years old. 0f course, she
knew very little of life; and lier father was a wealtliy
man, and lier dreamn of Ileverything splendid'Il was
about to be realized. Aunt Agatha was lier mother's
sister, a scholarly woman of whom she knew littie,
save that she was a trifle eccentric, giving away nearly
all of lier income, and neyer so mucli as touching
w'ne.

Mrs. Brayton leaned back in lier luxurious chair,
and reited lier eyes witli a mother's deliglit on Helcn's
face.

"lIf we have wine, Aunt Agatha cannot corne," was
said slowly.

IlCannot! Why so ?"I witli a slirug of lier- pretty
shoulders. "She will not be obliged to taste it.»

Mrs. Brayton beat lier satin-slippered foot against
the Persian carpet. It was a question she could not
decide. Mr. Brayton liad given lier carte' blanche.
He had flot time to attend to it, lie said. In calling
in Agatha she had flot thouglit of wine. With ex-
quisite tase and wonderful tact in arrangement, lier
service would be invaluable. AIl the morning she
liad been trying to persuade this really elegant woman
to consider tliis as an exceptional case. Not that she
lierself cared for it; neither did Mr. Brayton. But
what would people say? Mrs. Brayton was flot one
with the moral courage to oppose Madame Grundy.
She could flot endure to be called shabby, especiaily
when tlie roney in liand would enable lier to be pro-
fuse.

Ail the while Helen stood at the baclc of Aunt
Agatha's chair, talking'of the pink and silver brocade.
IlNobody will know it was ever worn. I arn sure it
would neyer shew a seam."Y

A servant entered bearing a silver waiter, and on it
was a smail card. Helen coloured, and Mrs. Brayton
excused lierseif and went down to the jarlour.

"4Do say that you will flot mind this time, auntie ?"
pleaded Helen.

"And thus break my promise?"
"Did you promise, auntie, neyer so mucli as to

drink a dropi
IlI promised neyer so mucli as to drink a drop;

neither would I stand by and sec another drink."
IlThis is going a little too far, I think, auntie. If

another drinks it will flot hurt us."
IlI arn not so sure," returned Aunt Agatha. IlWliose

çard was that Dick brouglit in?"
"lHenry Fargo's," answered Helen, with a vivid

blusli.
IlIf Henry Fargo should drink wine to excess, would

it notliurt you ?"I
Il0, auntie! lie neyer could," witli a face frorn

which ail colour liad led.
"9If I have been riglitly informed one of his bro-

thers died a drunkard,"l persisted Agatha Fleming.
IlThat was Will. He was always a little wild.

Went to San Francisco, spent a good deal, and drank
to drown lis trouble,» was Helen's answer.

The Fargos lived in the same square. In the vaca-
tions Helen lad seen a good deal of Henry, and learned

in thc sanie square, and wo loved oaci otler witli a
love tliat grew stronger as wo grew older. Herbert
went to college. Ho was grandly gifted. But lie
learned to take wine ; it made him brilliant. The
licad of lis class, ho was likewise thc master of oratory.
But lie could not speak without his glass; thon it ro-
quired more-one, two, tIrco at a tume. His mannor
wasno longor tIc sanie-atone tirnowild and capricious,
at another tume gloorny and morose. I expostulatcd.
He was angry and upbraided me. Thc noxt liour le
was ready to beg rny pardon, and I forgave him. 0f
course, lie would nover again give way. Tlius it went
on until lie was ready to establisl huiseîf in business,
and I was looking forward to becoming a hiappy bride.
One niglit there was a quarrel, in whichi Herbcrt
struck a brother lawyer, and himself received a fatal
stab in rcturn. They lad been drinking to oxcess,
but wlien I readlied Herbert ho was rational. Nover
shal I forget lis face as lic said, 'Thc doctor says I
must die. If I lad nover tasted wine, Agatha, this
would not lave beeèn.'

"Tliey lad flot told me that the wound w4s fatal.
I buried my face in the piilow and sobbed outriglit.
In tlat moment 1 would gladly have given my own
life could I by that niexns savo Herbert. My agony
made hi worse. Tliey took me from him, and only
permitted me to rcturn wlicn I promised to
commnand rnyself. Wlen I ontered Uic room Herbert
was lying with lis cyos shut. As I approadhod I saw
that lis lips rnoved. Was lie praying ? I tried to
think so. I lad been brougît up to tlilak it was a
dreadful thing to die without an interest la Christ. As
I kneeled by lis liedside lie put out lis land.

Il' I have asked God to make it easy for you, 4gatlia.
You warned me against drink; but I did not sec Uic
danger. Now I mnust die. But you will think of nie
sometimes, and, thinking of nie, you wilil fot fail to
warn others against wine."

" I lad prornised to le calm, and I earnestly triod
to point hi to Christ. I cannot tell just how it was,
but in death there was a smile on lis face, as thougli
at the last lic cauglit the gleam of celestial wings. Thc
thief on the cross recoived assurance-.' This day slalt
thou be witI Me in paradise.' I trust it was so with
Herbert."

Silence brooded over thc room. Helen did flot lift
1er head. Agatha was the first to speak.

"lNow you know thc roason .wliy I do noi drink
winc, thc reason wliy I do not go where wine is miade
a teniptation to soie poor soul who lias flot the
strengtl to rcsist it. -You will ot now expcct me to
go to your party."1

Slowly Uic brown licad was liftcd, while Uirough
tcars Helen answered:

" I sliall flot liavo wine at my party, Aunt Agatha.
It is too dreadful; I canno thUink of it. Will Fargo
drank winc, and clrank to excoss. Henry takos a so-
cial glass. No," with more empliasis, IlI slall ot
have it. h sIhalI nover le said that I lielped to make
a young man a drunkard."

When Mrs. Brayton returned, Helen hastened to
explain.

" We will flot have wine, mother. could nover
bld up niy lcad agala, if I knew tIat one person was
led to drink to excoss tlirougli my offering hi a
social glass."

IlWhat I lave to say wil l e unnecessary in this
case," smiled Mrs. Brayton. Ilhave just seon Henry
Fargo. Ho hopes wo will ot have wine. Since WiUl
perished miscrably, as lic did, ho cannet go wlicrc
wine is used frecly. As this is thc first pa.rty of thc
season, lie trusts tIat we will set the example that
niany, very îany, will gladly foilow.>'-

CiI could neyer lave donc it but for Aunt Agatha,"
Helcn answered witl 1 er old briglit look. "lHenry
Fargo shail nover lave it to say tIat I temptcd lim
witl wne."-Chrisian at Work.
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