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believe that the reading of a book which indicates 
such precepts as these, and which claims to be 
divine and is reverenced as divine would naturally 
tend to foster that which it so plainly and fre 
quently eondemns. Divisions are the natural re­
sult of strife and dissensions. Surely Bible-read- 
ing has no tendency to foment strife. Schisms 
are probably often caused by the unjust and 
harsh treatment of individuals or parties by 
church rulers—by the tyrannical exercise of 
power met by proud self—will and obstinacy on 
the part of those whose duty it is to obey. But 
if men would read and obey the precepts of Holy 
Scripture power would always be exercised with 
gentleness and mercy; and pride and self-will 
would give place to humility and self-denial.

I shall not trouble your correspondent "St pres­
ent with anything further concerning his other 
reason for not sympathizing with the work of the 
Bible Society. With regard to his questions in 
your last issue I will only say that the first and 
fourth have no necessary connection with the 
question under discussion ; in the secorid he im­
putes to me what I did not say ; and that it will 
be time for me to answer the third when he shall 
have attempted to meet the objection contained 
in the latter part of my former fetter.

ikir. v E. Archibald.

ALGOUA.

8m,—Would it be too much to ask for room, 
once moea to plead earnestly on behalf of my two 
stetfoasce Nippissing Road called “ Seguin Falls" 
aiiâ^lÀdhem ?*' The people in the neighborhood 
of these Itatione have teen entirely without the 

I of oarebureh (except an occasional 
Ivieitfrom the Bishop or Mr. Moseley of 

rho hvee some forty miles away.) 
i that they have been located there, 

; sou» eight and come a longer period of 
yearn, they ham retained all -their love, warm 
aad ctedilgfor their mother, altho* they have had 

ahd inducements held out to 
i to forsafce their old fond marts. I am told 

iof them, that my promise of regular
,_____ ., Wert they only monthly, has been the

seiHhlioe of not a few and "
I ««

re to 
term “ U

they have one and all 
feted themselves” to meet me and 

cervices of our sanctuary to the extent 
1 do not plead so much on behalf 

ae l do fof the “ Lambs of Christ's 
want to secure these, so that they may 

“ that a Christian ought to know” 
e church’s teaching. So longàs 

>are allowed or induced to attend, 
sailed “ Union” schools, it is 

to attempt to tram them in what we 
the gfod and the right way. But the 

'* is a misnomer altogether, for, 
Ipwmg all denominations 
iteohism is carefully exclud- 

ed even from * class formed of the children of 
Qhprrtt nmnmrtjolijyv Nominally non-sectarian,

seotariao than.it ie by^nature. I plead earnestly 
ÊRithe lambs of .Ghrist’sflock, that we may have 

* into our hhnds for collecting them 
teach t^em “the meed, the 

Ifa ltajer and the Ten\ Commandments in 
the vulgar tongue, and be further instructed in 
Qhpffe Catechism set forth for that purpose.” Of 
oonme “nothingbutmoney—money—money.” Oh

«|F do not answer me so, my brethren, for I ask 
a trifle from each individual, that trifle may 
be tiie wring of a soul alive.

But lean also honestly plead orf behalf of the 
adults, they are doing what they can. Jf our 
friends will only consider, they can deoioS for 
themselves thaOt takes time to form a home in 

[the bush ; and I can assure all that, during that 
|time tiie struggle for a livelihood is a hard strug- 

>,i V Even if- the head of a family has been in 
[the bush, say eight years, it does not follow that 

is safe-—that his home is a sustaining one. He 
|may have, and the majority have, “ to go out to 
[work,” tod then his location can be worked only 
* • piece-meal, and the struggle is much prolong- 

r, The bread-winner, to live whilst making his 
frequently exhausts and always taxes 

ivily the energies of the most determined settler; 
id it it utterly beyond the, power of the vast 
ajority to do more than they do gladly—give of

their time, which to them and their families is a 
giving by great self-denial.

I know they would joyfully build places of wor­
ship for themselves if they could, but they could 
not do it. I do not ask that luxuries shall be 
provided for them, no, not even seats—just merely 
the shell of the building, safe from weather, and 
a stove with its fittings. These call for “cash,1 
and nothing but cash will get them. I will not ask 
for, nor be the means of getting anything which I 
know the settlers can and ought to find for them­
selves. When the first log church which I was 
the means of raising in Brunei was opened, the 
Bishop and I both sat on “ rough balsam blocks” 
fresh cut out of the bush. Now, by the energy of 
their pastor and the self-denying labors of his lit­
tle flock, the place is neatly seated and plastered. 
At Seguin Falls and Dufferin good Sunday 
schools could be formed if we had our own build­
ing. Who will help in the good work of thus 
housing and training the “ lambs ” and1 enabling 
our brethren to worship God according to the 
Book of Common Prayer?

Yours, &o.,
William Crompton

Travelling clergyman, Diocese of Algoma. 
Aspdin P. 0., Nov. 14th, 1879.

jfamilg pairing.
GOLD IN THE SKY.

CHAPTER XIX.----SUSPICIONS.

Naomi Vernon had scarcely seen or spoken to 
Gwendoline Majendie since Christmas Eve, when 
one afternoon she determined to go alone and see 
her, to have a talk about many things.

That morning Cyril Egerton had passed her 
hastily in the High street, with scarce a salutation, 
and an unaccountable expression on his face. This, 
and more besides, was destined for Gwendoline’s 

trs.
Gwendoline was at home, and evidently glad to 

see her visitor, although there was a certain anx­
ious abstracted air about her manner.

The two girls drew up chairs before the fire in 
the doctor's snug consulting-room, and with their 
feet on the fender and their elbows on their knees, 
they prepared for one of their old confidential 
chats.

“ First of all, how is Claude ? ”
“As ill as he can be to he alive,” was the 

answer.
Naomi started.
*• Poor fellow ! poor fellow ! We hoped that he 

had taken a turn for the better at one time.”
“ So did we, but this last relapse seems to have 

been a terrible one, and he more than lost the 
ground he at first gained. Papa called in Dr. 
Summers and Dr. Taunton, but both think there 
is no hope ; end this morning we telegraphed for 
one of the first physicians in London to come at
once.

“ I have so much to say, I scarcely know how to 
begin. I met Cyril this morning on High street 
and he not only would not stop, but he scarcely 
acknowledged that he knew me.”

The Simla Sided from Gwendoline's face as she 
said, “Poor Cyril I no wonder he is shy of every, 
one. -You know of the terrible reports which are 
circulated about him.”

“ I know ! I know ! and, I wanted to talk to 
you about it. You mean the reports that he is 
accountable for his brother’s state.”

“ Yea. Was ever anything so dreadful suggest­
ed ? My one hope has been that the report might 
not reach his ears, but he knows it now. And oh, 
Naomi, you.cannot imagine what a time papa and 
I have had with him. It was this morning, just 
after we had telegraphed for the Condon doctor, so 
mat altogether I felt that things could not be worse 
They say there is a silver lining to every cloud, 
and gold always somewhere in the sky, but the 
gold is far away just now—it seems vanished 
altogether.”

11 How did he find it out ?” inquired Naomi, 
eagerly. _

“ Well, it seems that this most monstrous 
wicked suggestion has gained ground in an incon­
ceivable manner, and many people from whom one 
might have expected better things believe it

entirely. Some began to show it in the manner 
of their greetings with Cyril, when chance took 
him across their paths, until even Cyril, who 
would be the last to imagine he was coolly treated 
began to perceive it, and ope day he told me hé 
had more that once experienced an Unaccountable 
greeting from friends, and that there was no mis- 
take about it, aud he would find out the meaning 
of it, as he would not be treated in that way 
without knowing the cause. Even then I hoped 
it might never go so far as to be told to him, and 
I waited and trusted for better things ; but papa, 
when I told him of this, said it would bé certain to 
reach Cyril’s ears at any rate, and that on the 
whole it would be kindest to prepare him in some 
way for it but I would not hear or this, and begged 
him not to do it. In the meantime Cyril has got 
at the whole matter from old Benson, who certain­
ly is the most weak, stupid old man that ever 
lived.” t

“ Of course, neither of you think there can be 
the slightest foundation for the report ?’’

“ We think so ! How can you ask such a thing, 
Naomi?”

“ / felt sure that there must be some mistake," 
was the answer. “ I heard something about Mrs. 
Majendie holding some definite tangible clue to the 
mystery.”

“Mamma?”
“ Well, that is what I was told.”
“ But, my dear Naomi, how should mamma 

hear or know more than we do ? And surelv you 
know her well enough to understand that she 
would not have been able to keep such a thing 
secret.”

“Well it is said she holds some strong evidence 
in her hands, and that she has spoken of it in strict 
confidence wr some one, but it has been whispered 
about, as these confidences often are.”

“ Nonsense !” laughed Gwendoline.
“I am so glad to hear it is a mistake) I pould „ 

not bear to think that any of you held the report 1 
true.” -ni

“ Rest assured on that heed,” said Gwendoline^ 
“whatever else you may doubt. The question noW'1 
is what is best to be done ? This continual annoy- ■’ 
ance to poor Cyril must be put an end to somehow* ’ 
—it is intolerable.” '

“There is the reward ; with such a sum as thatH 
offered, be sure it will eventually be cleared up.”, i;l,\ 

“ But they say if Claude dies, there ie sufficient V 
evidence to make any one believe it w« Cyril*», 
work.” . l<‘-‘ *■

“Wrong cannot succeed in sueh a monstroiis 
degree ; in «the end it must be cleared up. No, no;' 
Gwendoline ; there ie gold somewhere- in the sky,1’ 
though we do not see it.” 1 ' 1 i !; ’

“ But I cannot wait !” cried Gwendoline, •■irt^' 
patiently. “I cannot endure the thought of Cyril”* 
continuing, for a day even, under such w' cloud a» 
this.” ■ ii v.i'û-1 fit

There was a pause of a few minute», 
which Gwendoline pushed several little pieces, 
coal singly end angrily into the reddest part of 'll#fT 
fire with the poker; then, without loétiig 
Naomi said, “Do you ever hear from 
ford now?” 1' >• v.ntr .ton er

“No!” -And both girls looked straight l*!»’ 
fire, and watched with interest the performance» »f 
one of the small pieces of coal which Gwendoline 
had pushed in. ,fi 1 J

“Rowis that?” . - * wit»:
“I do not know.” * -lor ,>dtï
“ You might be a little more èxpüfiit.' !^'You* 

must know something about it. T km r- 
Basil Crawford would never have kept * 
here all this while if you and he had not h- _ T, 
quarrel.” 1 1 : ; If-vltn

“ I assure you, Naomi, I have had no qua 
with him, and I know no more than yon 
he stays away.” J

“ Then, Gwendoline, there can be no 
not writing to him. At such à time à» 
should set aside all small tiff» and quand»,1 add 
only think of the best thing to be done.” ,

“ And what may that be ?,” said a voice behind 
them. Dr. Majendie had gently and hastily enter­
ed the room, and had heard Naomi’» last word». 11 ^ 

As she rose to greet him, he added, “ What 
you tw.o young ladies doing hère?’ “Perhaps 
forgot that the skeleton in the cupboard wfcsjv 
.ng to all your secrets,” he said, addressing ’ 
o Naomi. ' '


