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for the very weakest, for the more we realise our
own weakness the more we shall cast ourselves |
upon the divine strength. We are too apt to!
forget some portion of the armour, and Samn; If I were called upon toselect the most epoch-
immediately gets an advantage over us. Dut, mn_king moment of the nearly nincteen centuries
the presence and power of the Holy Ghost, \\’Ixo}\"‘“‘Ch ‘;e 1)91\\'ce‘n us. and C;\\\'nry: 1, shou.\d
dwells in us, is our sure safety and pledge of cheose that moment when an obscure Jew said

g A ! cd ;upon the road to Damascus, “ Lord, what wilt
victory, if only e are faithful to our privileges Thou have me to do?” Renan has said that

and high calling in Christ Jesus, and ever give| when the Jews returned from captivity, the little
ready ear to His holy inspiration and timely &roUP as it crossed the desert carried with it the
warning, future, and _definitely fuunded the religion of

humanity. It may be said that Saul of Tur-
sus, as he entered Damascus that day, carried
with him the future of Christianity. For it was
his genius, his intensely 1dealistic and yet prac-
tical spirit, his magnificent moral enthusiasm
and self sacrifice, thal were to do more than any
other agencies to secure the domtnion and justify
the ideals of Christianity. Many forces had al-
ready attacked those uuscaleable fortresses of
imperial Paganism and failed :  this man was to

—————— succeed.  The hirth of a single strenuous pur-
pose in his heart was destined to transform the

SPEAK FOR _Y_@R CHURCH. entire character of Furope.  Such is the foree

- . | . . .
The age has so reacted from bigotry toliberal- of an idea, such the victory of apurpose. You can-
ity that 1o be ready and watchful for opporm-'nOt measure the ultimate horizon of any human
‘. i purpose, nor forcast the future of any greatidea.
nities to make known and stand by the real pecu-

i 'When aman collects all his powers and says,
liarities of our Mother Church, long ago came to 1 This one thing I do,” he has clothed himself
be frowned down by ourselyes, as unnccessary, | _with a force Dbefore which Time and Death are
and, if not positively sinful, quite too unconven- | IMpoient. .
tional. Now we all can measure the owtward triumph
. , . A 'of a man’s life, but we rarely measure the forces
The increasing circulation of “The Church and put of which the [)'i“n}l)h sprang, Men sud-
Her Ways,” and probably similar little treatises, ' denly emerge into the biaze of fane, and then
shows some revival of loyally, but the pen, : the world \\'qlics up and wonders how it has :1'll
mighty for good, though it be, is more 5o if . ip- | Mappened. - There e such thing as luck in
ed by the living, soulful voice of courteous, pe-| oo, world over which (ud _I’m'ﬁldss‘ What,
y VINg COUS, P™C| then, is the secret? It is purpose. The great
sonal_lay intercourse—not that which ruth- victories which men praisc are always won first
lessly attacks or snubs the individual or his or, of all in a man’s own soul.  The great men who
her home training or loving memorics, but “.h.:ch’[slamp themscelves ineflaceably on the ages arc
instead of surrendering ours to theirs, leads Lo the | abways the men who are capable of conceiving a
.. o | purpose cleatly, and « f following it courageously
appreciation by others of opportunities to goup | through evil and good report.  You may even

higher, through the * Apostolic Fellowship,” the | sweep aside as relatively tivial all questions of

THE POWER OF PURPOSE.

(BY W. 7. DAWSON IN ST, ANDREW'S CROSS.)

Cliristian, serk not vet repose ;

Hear thy guardian angel say,

Thou art in the m*d=t of fues
Watch and pray.

Watch, as if on that alone

Hung the issue of the dny ;

Proy that grace may Le sent down,
Watch and pray.

A, B. C. in the Zamily Churchman.

“gift of the Holy Ghost,” the frequent “ breaking  the range of their gifts, the scape of their intel-

of bread.” lectual life.
It has been my observation that peojile, if] reckon with is lhc.immunsc strength and heroic
rightly approached, and if religiously disposed at | persistency of their purpose. A great, there-
all, usually listen with courtesy and interest to! fore a surrendered soul,” says lmerson; and
the proper explanation of our peculiarities, inclu- | the surrendered soulis the purposed soul. These
ding our “exclusivencss” as lo ministerial; are the dedicated men, the resolved men, the
functions, It has also been my sad experience; men of one idea, the men who know what they
after friendly talks with modern scclarians or| want, and live to getit. It is by their power of
some Roman Catholics, to be told, © Wel), this, purpose that they triumph,
15 mew tome. I have known a good many! The man who is without purpose is like aship
J".piscopalians, and been to their churches, but without rudder or compass or course.  Over the
you are the first one who seems to know what ! the foaming waste of the world's wide oceans
your Church teaches.” Instead of such la]ks} thousands of ships are passing, butnot one with-
making us less fricndly towards each other per- | out a purpese. FHait them where you will, each

sonally, they usually promote friendliness. If' can tell you wheie it is going, whal it is doing,” ¥

we as “ Fpiscopalians,” do not know whether we why it is afloat.  Can you .cunccivc such a thing
have anything of peculiar blessedness or not, do | upon the high seas as a ship whose captain does
let us Jock it up, and if we know that we have, : not know where he is going, who replics o your
let us be too unselfish towards both scctarians | question of * Whither hound™? ** I don'tknow ™}
and heathen to be of the class who say, who has no care to ascertain in what latitude he
sails ; who carries a precious cargo he knows not
undet whither ; who has before him no vision of har-
bor, no scheme of commerce or conquest, and

who gaily replies to your remonstrance, “ Ok,

A newspaper man recently told me that he what does it matter? I go where the winds and
was continually twitted about his Church origi- I'currents take me ; it is all one to me, and it will
nating with Henry VI1II. Undoubtedly much is be all the same in the end ?” You would call
going on quietly and eflicienty in scattering or ' that man a maniac. You would tell him that
limited ways. Let us hear from such agencies. ; where the winds take men on the high scas is to
Surely ¢ Let your light so shine before men | shipwreck and death. You would say, with a
that they may see your good works and glorify | throb of hosror, ** At last | have seen that spec-
your Father,” was never meant 10 be restricted ' tral drzam of old-world mariners, a ship of fools,
to money (essential though that is), wether by a ship of the dead, an appalling vision, because

“Hush 1" is our watchword, whispered
breatl: ;

Our mottothis: * Let well enough nlone!”

The great thing which you have to!

offcrtory or any other way, a: d 't certainly can-
not be denied that seeming indifierence on the
part of the laity, to mental exertion ard orga-
mzation in Church education is Ly no means
the least thsiacie the clergy encounter in the
responsibilities of their office. A Busivgess
OFFICE.—Minnisota Missionary.

die rarly the vision of tue doomed,”  Yei that is
a frequent spectacle upon the hi h seas of life.
Men drift gut upon the tides of youth, and leave
the winds and tides to do what they like with
them. They nuver put buforet: cmselvesasolenn
purpose which is worth living for and worth dy-

ing for. When some voice like mine hails them

out of the gathering tempest, they reply with
scornful laughter, * What nced to trouble about
chart ar campass?” And we hear that tragic
Jaughter still as the darkness hides them away,
and the boom of the breakers thunders in our
ears.  No ; the majority of men are lost not he-
cuuse they are criminals, but fools ; not })ccm!sc
thev songht wickedness, but dnﬂed. into it ;
not becanse they purposed folly, but siniply be-
cause they never had a purpose. . N
“What am I going to do with my lifel” That
is the gacatest of a'l questions for youth, In a
fow years it will he too late to ask it.  Life will
have hardened into a mould which you will be
unable to break,  Nut you now have something
of which you are the sole master. Go, then,
and count your wealth. You have physical
strength and the faculty of physical joy ; abram
that can be the sore-house of great thoughts, and
the fountain of noble speech ; a heart hehind
the brain which can throb and thrill with the
full putses of emntion, and can use the brain as
a great musician uses A great organ fc:r the ex-
pression of his passion: a soul ln-_lund n_ll.. a
vital something, a spark of ethereal fire, a divine
inmate, the pulse of all being, the centre of all
sentience, the very citadel of the whole man,
from which the government of the whole is car-
ried on. You belong to the same plane of life
as Socrates and TTandel, Shakespeare and Dar-
win. You have at your disposal acertain lcnqlb
of breathing years, in which men have found it
possible to establish great cmpires, wrile great
hooks, build great cities, and nike the whole
world familiar with their names.  1n youu reside
forces which will fiow out into immeasurable is-
sues. Insignificant atom as you may seem
bagainst the bulk of the solid world, vru are
| greater than i, for you are its lord. _[.l i3 .‘n}l
alone of living creatures who ean see lis boaaty,
find its wealth, and wtilize its hidden stores,
Vou are the sole artist, poet, thinker, s--:\rchr-.r,
builder, master of this solid world. “That 18
what life means, and what it gives you; and
when we survey all that man has done with his
life, and all that he i duing,. i_L beeomes for
youth the most salomn and thrilling of all hn.r'nnn
questions, * What am [ to do with my life?”
i But splendid as this sision a5, too ()ﬂ::p HRE
"not seen by us until thuse vears of hife whichare
most susceptible to its impul-e, most likely to
develope the cneriies™ that make l_lfc' glorious,
are wholly nr parily lost, an:l then itis a vision
of torrsming yeproach,  Partly b cavse youth is
Cthe season of hope, partly beeause 1005 the ex-
perimental beginning of life, and life 1noks long
{enongh 1o admit of ndolence, and amp'e enough
Mo make instant resolatien scem necdless, the
young man, rejnicing in Lis strength, refuses to
form definite purposes which woukd shape and
insure his career. Through heedlessness, through
mere lightness of heary, through aversin to that
, whicl is serious, and indifference 1o that wh'nch
is high, he puts off thase vital d:cisions which
make character, sill atlast he awakes to find
that a great section of life haslslippud away, and
the bright, new gold of youth is alreacly sanand-
cred. He has always meant to do seme day
that which he ought 1o have done long ago, and
that fanciful “ some day " perhaps never dawns,
And he fin's, moreover, that a man cannot play
with himself with impunity. “There 15 no habit
that so grows on the soul as irresolution. Be-
fore 2 man knows what he has done, he has
gambled his life away, and all Lecause he has
never made up his mind what he would do with
it. In mrre weakness and nervelessness of na.
ture he has let its precious treasure slip through
his fingers, 1il} he is bankrupt at an age when,
for others. the first rewards of purpose are he-
ginning toappear. He has dreamed, meditated,
intended, procrastinated, played with his im-
Cpulses, fill the power of strenuous purpose has
“abmnost died in him. and the best you can say of
him when his life closes, is what was once writ-
ten over the grave of a certain foolish prince,
# [ere lies 2 man of the best intentions.”
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