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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. Su:re;lfy 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
j Scn‘ftnre 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 @t 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 issae I will only say that the first and
fourth have no’ necessary connection with the
" question under disecussion ; in the secordd he im-
Luiu 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 letter.
E. ArcaniBarp.
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Sm,:Z-Would it be too much tc ask for room,
onge more to plead earnestly on behalf of my two
stations on Nippissing Road called * Seguin Falls”
and ‘‘Pufferin "' . The people in the neighborhood
.of these stations have been entirely without the
ministrations of our ehiireh (except an occasional
' aniias] ¥isit from’ the*Bishop or Mr. Moaeleyo;

-The 'whole titne that they have been located there,
gomefive; sonie eight and some a longer period of
-years; ‘they have retdined all -their love, warm
and stroiig for their mother, altho’ they have had
‘many temptatic mdminmts held out to
‘.‘,’f h?‘ﬁthmdhnd miarks. ogsm told
by'inany of them, my promise of regular
_services, were: ‘only monthly, has been the

sal¥atlon of not a few and they have one and all
_ ;an rroffered themselves” to: meet me and

4n ‘the sérvices of our sanetuay to the extent
rpoweri ' T do mot plead so much on behalf
.of'thie adults; as I do fop the * Lambs of Christ's
Jlook. wlmt:.:odbtbue, 80 that the{n 1:;'1
: ‘to:4he ¢chureh’s teaching. So long as
«<hildren:‘are allowed or induced to attend,
:axe :wrongly..called. « Union” schools, it is
pver to attempt to train them in what we
 believe to be the good and the right way. But the
term- “ Union'’ is a misnomer altogether, for,
 play, the Church eatechism is carefully exelud:
ed.even from s class formed of the children of
Ppa .ohly, Nominally nen-sectarian,

ure. . [ plead earnestly

‘s flock; that we may have
nds for oollecting them
hem* ¢‘ the -creed,. the

3

course “nothingbut money—mone:
wdqwnwcm 80, my brethre
L & trifle from each individual, tha
8 be the saving of a soul alive.
mlrdm?ﬂeﬂy . th?ybe If of: the
| lhey .are doing what ‘they can. \If our
friends will ‘only consider, they can decide for
themselves that it takes time to form a home\in
the bush ; and I can assure all that, during th
time the struggle for a livelihood is a hard strug-
Bgle, i Even if- the head of a family has been in
the  bush, say eight years, it does not follow that
he is safe~—that his home is a sustaining one. He
may have, and the majority Aave, “to go out to
work;’' and then his location can be worked only
i piece-mesl, and the struggle is much prolong-
/Plie bread-winner, to live whilst making his.
hofe, fréquently exhausts and always taxes.
heavily the energies of the most determined settler;
and. it it utterly beyond the, power of the vast
Smajority to do more than they do gladly—give of

| said, “Poor Cyril ! no wonder he is shy of every.

their time, which to them and their families is 8
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

rovided 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,”
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-
gelves. When the first log church which I was
the means of raising in Brunel 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
sochools cquld be formed if we had our own build-
ing. Who will help in the good work of thus
housing and training the ‘ lambs '~ and' enabling
our brethren to worship God according to the
Book of Common Prayer? -

: Yours, &o.,
WiLLiam CroMpPTON

Travelling clergyman, Diocese of Algoma.
Aspdin P. O., Nov. 14th, 1879.
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GOLD IN THE SKY.

CHAPTER XIX.—SUSPICIONS.

O

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

That morni? Cyril Egerton had passed her
bastily in the High street, with scarce a galutation,
and an unaccountable expression on his face. This,
and more besides, was destined for Gwendoline’s
ears.
~ Gwendolme was at home, aud evidently glad to
see her visitor, although there was a certain anx-
ious alistracted 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 ome of their old confidential
chats ‘ :

¢ First of all, how is Claude ?” -

«“As ill as he can be to bhe alive,” was the
answer. : :

Naomi started. :

¢ Poor fellow ! poor fellow ! We hoped that he
had taken a turn for the better at one time.”

“S8o 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,” o .
“1 have so much to say, I scarcely know how to
begin. . I met Cyril this morning on High -street

‘acknowledged that he knew me.”
The smile faded from Gwnndoline’s face as she

one. -You know of the terrible reports which are
circulated about him.” 2

“Iknow! Iknow! and 1 wahted to talk to
you about it. - You mean the. reports that he is
aooo;ntsble»vgor his brother’s state.” =
. “Yea. as ever anything so dreadful suggest-
ed ? My one hope has been that the report might
not regoh his ears, but he knows it now. And oh,
Naomi, you.cannot imagine what a time papa and.
I have bad with him, It was this morning, just
after we had telegraphed for the London doctor, so

altogether I felt that things could not be worse

They say thereis a silver lining to every cloud,
and gold always somewhere in the sky, but the
gold isfar away just now—it seems vanished
altogether.” . :

“ How did he find it out?” inquired Naomi,
eagerly. -

@ Wen’
wicked-suggestion has gained ground in an incon-
ceivable manner, and many people from whom one

'though we do not see it.”

and he not only would not stop, but he scarcely ‘ford now ?

them. - Dr. Majendie had

it seems that this most monstrous |

might vhave ‘expected better things believe it

W

——

entirely. Some began to show it in the manner
of thewr 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 qpe day he told me he

'had more that once experienced an tnaccountable

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 trasted 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
him not to do it. In the meantime Cyril hag got
at the whole matter from old Benson, who certain-
ly is the most weak, stupid old man that ever
lived.” , 2 ' "

“ 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 ?” .

« I 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 hmdhs; and that she has-spoken of it in strict

confidence to-some one, but.it has been whispered
about, as these confidences often are.”

“ Nonsense !"” laughed Gwendoline.

“] am so glad to hear it is A mistake! I gould =
not bear to think that any of you held the report
true.” o RE

“ Rest assured on that head,” said Gwendoline,'
“whatever else you may doubt. The question now.
is whatis best to be'done? This continual annoy-/
ance to poor Cyril must be put an end to som
—it in intolerable.” SRR '

“There is the reward ; with such a sum as that "
offered, be sure it will eventually be cléared up.” '

“ But they say if Claude dies, there is sufficient '
evidence to make any one believe it was Oyﬂhﬂe ‘
work.” , oty gkl

“ Wrong cannot succeed in such a monstrous’
degree ; indhe end it must be cleared up. ‘ No, no,
Gwendoline ; there is gold somewhere in' the' sky,"

““But I cannot wait!” cried ‘Gwendoline, it
patiently. * “I cannot endure the thsught of’ Cyvil*
:zptinuing, for a day even, under such &' clound fti ]

is.” i W dncal ol i

There was a pause of a few minutes, daring’'
which Gwendoline pushed séveral little pieées, 'of"
coal singly and angrily into the reddest p :
fire with the poker; then, without
Naomi said, “Do you ever hear from

it bi‘

-" - :

feret )

“No!” .And both girls looked' straight''intd’
fire, and watched with interest the ormances of !

had pushed in.: vt
“ﬁowis_that?" oot Dlad aoniBECL g
“I do not know.” ! {ob sdi 16 TS
“ You might be & little more éxplieiv:'“'Yoil .

must know something about it. *'T ‘am . quite' $ufe’ -

Basil Crawford would never have kep ilty m{,

here all this wlile if you and he had not-hed’sdm¥’

quarrel.” S L%
1 assure you, Naomi, I have had no que -
with him, and I know no more than you 'do “#hy
he staysaway." g I S
“ Then, Gwendoline, there can be no réasoi 16f
not Writing to him. A% such a time #s -thiy yo#, -
should set aside all small' tiffs and quarrels, ‘std’
only think of the best thing to be done.” { ot
“ And what may that be ?," said a voice  bebind
| gently and hastily enter-
ed the room, and had heard Naomi's last words.’"""" .

As she rose to greet him, he added, “ What qﬁ By 8

you two young ladies doing here !’ *‘Perhaps y0u .

forgot that the skeleton in the Gitpboard wha Jistélh' | =

.ng to all your secrets,” he said, addressing
o Neomi. "~ I
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one of the small pieces of coal which Gwendoline v, wliE
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