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EPIPITANY GIFTS,

¢ 2al) them in{"-—the poor, the wretched,
Sin-stained wanderers from the fold;
PPeace and parden freely offer,
Can you weigh their weight with gold 7
1« Call them in !"-—the weak, the weary,
L.aden with the doom of sin:
Bid them come and rest in Jesus,
e is waiting; - “‘call them int”

Call them in! —the Jew, the Gentile;
Bid the stranger to the feast;
¢ (all them in!"—the rich, the noble,
¥rom the highest 1o the least.
Forth the Father runs to meet them,
I1e hath all their sorrows seen;
Robe and ring and royal sandals
Wait the lost oness -- **cal. them in!” .

o+{'a)} them in!—the broken-hearted,
Cowering "neath the brand of shame;

Speak love s niessage, low and tender,
st “Twas for sinners Jesus came.”

See! the shadows lengthen round us,
Soon the day-dawn will begin;

Can you leave them lost and lonely ?

1

Christ is coming;-—**call them in! Sofrtod,

- ——

“NOT MY WAY.”

A TALE.

{Written for the Church Gunardian.)

By T. M. B,
[Contiimed |

And Syhil's Lity, too. wus the Lappier tor the re-
turn of her oid friend; true, Perey scened
removed further from them, =inee John was no
longer at Oxford o zive them conslant news of
him, when he himsell’ failed to write, and <he had
lost the comfort of knoewing that his traest fijend
was near him, but personally, she could not but
rejoice that John wis onee wgin at the Hall,  He
did not seek to be much =lone with e s bis tihme
was spent chivly with his father, when not engaged
in matters conneetel with the eatate, hut Sybif had
never felt such ellection for hiin, as when she
noted his unwearied and beauntitul devotion to the
gquira.  Altogether, these sunmer munifis were
valm and happy wies, Peiey had ese sl gone
—he had Jooked his brighiosi, and been more
loveable thanever,  Mro Ray Lo seenned strngely
attereted towards hine Taed waiked an:] ialked with
him, and told Sybil, thus seewring o Ligher plice
than vern hevrvegand that Le bad never met o
man he thought move capehle of paining the ofe-
tion of others.  After hix returnto Dixfowl, the
weeks }):ISS(:II (]uil'il}‘ awiry at Longmoor, unltil
once more the fichis were white to harvest, and the
branchies of the et trees were howed uneder thieir
vipened weight.  The pak was patting cn s
Ioveliest autumn tints, and gos<arer threwds lay
like a silvery net-work over the meaduw- [t e
then that the Reaper. whose approse!: Tl heen
long forseen by the eve of watehtul ambanost sor
rowlul love eame to Carruthers Hall, A Luevied
step came to the low window of the roun where
Mr. Bay sat late over his hueks,  Lookiug out, he
saw Ry bit's palessad face feaning out of the dark-
ness—< Will you come to the Hoil ot ouee,” she
sa.d,” inoa hueried, smothered vojee —the squire
we fear, is dyving- ! have the poay earviage
for vou ontside.”  Without o wonrd hie seized lis
hat and hastened out to hiew, elped her into the
earriage, sprang i after heryand teking the yeins
urged the pony to its hest spend. Phey seareely
spoke during theirshort drive tlheough thie soft,
dark autumggdvening.  Sylil's heart was tuo fuil
for words, and her companion was thiuking deeply
of the momentous issues of !l and death. e had
of course, long forsean sucl « summons, and dur-
ing these past months had leen unwearied in his
ministrations to him whe would now svon he past
into that other world, for which the faithful priest
had laboured to prepare himn.  There seemed to he

Wirs

a hush of awed expectancy about the mansion
whese master was about to leave for ever this sceno
of his youth and manhood and old age, of his joys
sud eares and sorrows.  The servants stepped soft-
Iy to and fro with grief’ and awe upon their faces,
Sybil herself led the way to the room where the
last seene in the life of Sydney Carruthers was
being enacted.  John was sitting with his hand
clasping that of the dying wan, while Nellie, re-
clining ona low seat beside him, had hidden her
face in the pillows which supported her father's
hewl.  Noiselessly Sybil entered, fallowed by Mr.
Ray ; Juhn greeted them with a look, and the cler-
ayman knelt beside the bed.  Sybhil, too, fell on
her knces, and covered her face with her hands
She felt that she haut o right to be here, that even
the sacredness of their sorrow could not execlude
her, for she had loved this old man almost with a
daughter's iove, and Ler own beloved dead had
heen to him as a brother; and had he wot himself
shared her sorrow more deeply perhaps than any
other? e is going to him —he will be with him
s00m,” she whispered again aml aguin to herself,
as the tears fell from hier evés, and then the voiee
of Stephen  Ray, that lew, penetrating voice
whielt none whe had  onee  heen  fumiliar
with it could forget, broke the stillness—
“0), Father of mercies and Gou of all comfort,”
he Legan, and as that wonderful prayer went on
it scemed as thoneh the sont of the speaker, in the
mtensity of its love and faith, were endowed  with
streaesth to lift those other grief stricken ones info
aregion of holy calin wud  perfeet yesignation.
The dying man turned his face towards  Stephen
Ray and smited upon him with a look inefluble, a
fook which told him that he had indeed helped
biw, had been his faithful guide until now, wlhen
the master had come Lo take the servant’s place
aud imselt lead bhiin by the hand through the
shadows of this dark valley into the lud ol light,
Had it been for that Teok alone John  Uaveuthers
would have ever Joved Stephen Ty, Thea there
exmu & whispered word of farewoll to hix ehildren,
aud John beckoned Syhil, that she, too, wizht
have a last Jook and word, snd again the lips
moved faintly and the elill hand responded to the
girt's vearning pressure, and Sybil o stoeped  and
kissed him, then cropt back to her place, blinded
with tears.  Again o silence, aml onee more
Stephen Ruy's vuice in the commendztory  praver,
Criarier V9

So John beeame in nane as well as i let mas-
ter of Carruthers Tladl, and after @ perivd of monrn-
iy for the late Scpives darcing whielr the wmansion
A but few faces excepl those of the voung Squire,
s sister, Sybil Burrington aud Stephen Ry,
Jolm felt that his position in the county reguired
that I shoadd take nipon himselt soure of the
sualal duries which his tather fur years before his
death had founed hifwself unequal to.  He was the
miore encouraged todo thiz as Nellids health had
of late somewhat improved.  Mr= Darington and
Syhid were of conrse consulted, aud Mrs, Barring-
twun cheerfully acquiesewd i the propoesition that,
she shonld act as hostess an the oteasion of John's
st hospitalities to the neighbeurhood, awd ne one
conld bave desived o hostess more gracicus, more
araceful or self-possessed than Mes, Baveington,
fowas considered s event of no small imporianes
when the young Sqnire ‘tovk his place amony the
gentry of the connty; he was weltmmed with every
demorstration ot plesure, and witentions innun-
erable were shown him on all hands,  Had John
tuken a less serious view of lite Lie migin very
readily bave drifted into the wsual round of some-
what stereotvpml amusements and excitements of
wauy ¢l the wealthy conntry gentlemen in Fog-
faml, in tewn as the chicl event of
the vear, o houseful of guests Lo while awiy the
siwmmer, - then the shooting season with some
chosen friends, and winter with its mild dissipa-

The senson

ttons. and all this leavine little time Jor the linsi- |

ness of lile, the duties which the  possossion of
wealth and the position ot tu extensive land owner
wiest entail. But Juho's views ot life were not
ordinary ones, and his ambitions ran in a very Jif-
ferent direction from all this Deyend the friendly
relations which should exist hetween neighbonrs
and the recognition of their mutual claims upon
each other, he had nothought when he deliberately

emerged from the life of almost seclusion which e
had led hefore and since his father's death, The
veal business of his life was the eare of those whom
Providence had made more or less dependent upon
Lim. He felt himself responsible for them. 1le
was proud ol his nawe, of the place he held, and
the highest ambition that he knew was to leave
the Carrathers estato the Detter for his having held
i,
Tv be conlinued.)
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FPIPHANY THOUGIITS.

“(ientiles shall come to Thy Light.”

The Epiphany Season, which commemorates the
glorious fuct of the Light Divine being shed upon
all nations, is one which should be hailed with
thankful gladness and which we shouid endeavour
to make very real to ourselves,  ‘“Fellow heirs and
partakers of Gov's promise in Christ.” Do we
understand and value the glorious privilege, the
wondrons inheritance which was bestowed upon
us? By faith alone can we lay hold upon the truth
that we “sinners of the Gentiles,” that we who
siwnlked in darkness,” have had the fuluness of
Blessing outpoured npon us and been made chil-
dren ol the day,—transferred from the region of
the shadow of death into the Kingdom of Light
and Giraee, with an eternity of glory and joy
opetting out hefore ws. Faith will inake all thisour
own—Dby faith we ean grasp what indeed passes
man's understanding, and having so Iaid hold upon
it, gratitude to Goo for Jiis unspeakabls gift will
1ift our hearts towards Him, and we shall shun the
works which aro unworthy of His children !

The Epiphany, the showing forth of Christ to the
Geutile world—is it not that which gives their
triue weaning, as reguds ourselves, to all the
Chureht’s seasons, What were 1the birth, the life, the
death and passion, the Resurrection and Ascension
of Jesus Christ {o zvs haed there heen no Fpiphany
—had Ie come but to His ezwa, the chosen nation,
the peeulinr people,and nut to save the whole wide
world from infinite Toin?

But now Gob will have “all men to be saved and
to come to the kuowledge of the truth.” The
darkness ix rolled away, and tull in view, uplifted
in the sight of all men, is Jesas the “Mediator be-
tween tron and man” Dot theugh the Light is
there it is not foreed upon w8, It still rests with
onrselves whether we open our eves and hearts to
it ur not.  Gob grant that this be a frue Epiphany
to us! that in our hearts, onr sonls, our lives Jesus
Clirist may be manitestly shown forth ; that, hav-
ing reecived His Light, it may indeed become our
own, and that we may in turn let it “shine belore
men that they may see our guod works and glorify
our Father which is in Heaven.”

- -
GOOD BY DEGREES,

Do not think you can be quite good all in «
minute, even though you have asxked Goo toforgive
you vour sins, and to send you help to do better.

There is such a thing as growth in goodness as
well as in plants : and if you want to bo a really
strong youny tree in the garden of the Lord, you
must he content to pass through many seasuns, ond
wait fur many suns and showers, and even then not
tu have reached your full size,

Do vou nnderstand me?  You cah he a itk
good diveetly, for you enn Zrp to bie guod ; and thay
is the heginuing ot all. But do not be disappointed
if vou fail, or sit dgwn to say rebelliously, “I have
tried, and I was gowd for a little while, hut now 1
am naughty again, s it is of un use praving, or
trying any more.” )

Such thonghts are sent by the Wicked One to
discourage you.  ile wants you fo give up goodnes

altogether. I~ thates” to see you trying ever so
Little.

Rather 1ift up yvour heatt again after a fit of
naughtiness, and say, ‘Tam still « little plant in
Gopn’s gurden,and though my leaves are soiled with
sin and earthliness, e ean wash them with IHis
showers, and brighten them with His sun, if I only
look wup to Him, and do not despair and sink into
the earth.” :

“But I want to be rery good, & wery strong



