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if not ta those who would mutilate the holy faith,
who would tamper with the sacred deposit, tak-
ing now one part of it, now another, and throw-
ing it away, because they do not like it. Christ
said, " Except a man l) born of water and of the
Spirit, he cannot enter into the kingdom of
Cod." 'Tlie Church lias revently taken Him at.
His word: but are there sanie who now say
" Bapiism is nothing but a sign; being born
again is a purely spiritual matter ; water bas
nothing te do with it?" Are not such taking,
away from the Word of God ? St. Luke, the
inspired chronicler of the early history of the
Church, records-"Then laid their hands on
them and they received the Holy Ghost." What
do soine unworthy Churcimen saynow of confir-
mation, when the successors of the Apostles lay
their hands on the leads of the candidates ?
" Oh, yes, Confirnation is a very good thing, it
marks a crisis in the young people's lives: it
should, in fact, be the time of their conversion,
and by helping them ta decide àright, it may, if
properly used, be a time of much blessing. The
imposition of the Bishop's hands adds solemînity
ta the ceremony, and is beautiful as symbolic of
blessing, but we cannot accept the ' High Church'
idea that through that act the Holy Spirit is con-
ferred." Is it a High Church idea they are re-
jecting or a truth of the Word of God ?

Christ said " This is My Body," "This is My
Blood." The Church offers ta lier members the
sacred clements as " verily and indeed the Body
and Blood of Christ." l)o they all receive them
as such ? Do net toc many, in effect, say
" Christ said those words certainly, but He
these are not My Body and Blood, but
ineant, sonething quite different. He meant
merely emblems, just signs to remind you that
it is necessary te spiritually feed upon Me."

Many similar instances of subtraction miglit
casily be adduced, but these should be suflicient
to warnî us te sece how ve stand ourselves Ibefore
thîeatening God's judgnents against others.
First, let us remove the beain of negation from
ourown eyes that we may sec clearly ta help te
rernove the motes of addition which are dimm-
ing the eyes of our poor country.-Irisk Ecesi-
astic Gazelle.

THE DAY OF JUDGMENT
(G : Gon i iho shiall abide that day,
'J'lîat inln i, fearf Il rea eî ing day,

Wlîen the last truim1 uhia a 7i?
W lien every son or Adan's race
Sialii stand in his allotted p:ace,

'didst lamîîing worids around.

0 Iord ! on that treimendous day
Wben helcaven and enrtli shall pass away

W'ithi înijesty of tiauîid
When sans no more ila give their ligIt,
hi darkness piung'd by greater iight,

0 where shal I be found Y
Where, where, 0 Glod I shall I appear Il
What senience ring mio mine ear

At that nost dread assize Yl
W'hlien '1o1 shal judge thequicl and lt-ai,

% whbereshall I uplift îmîy lead Y
Amongst the fouis or ise Il

Shal ià be mine, O Christ i to liear,
With qnivering frane and abject frar,

,rite Lamlb's condemnning voice ?
Or shall mny soil be velcomîed home,-

Comie, blessed of ly Father, cone,
Awi wiith Me nye rejoice ?"»

-Fron Clùrc Mlazine.

THOSE sogs.1

CHAPTER XIL-wE KISSED AGAiN wVTil

But alas ! Ted was not out on Sunday. The
new hut was complete. Througb its neat, shin-
ing lattice lopked out the bright eyes of Fluffy,

Long Ears and Beauty ; and there, confortably lie be better in a wihole fortniglit, mther, what
setled in her new dwelling house was the lovely do you mean by never ?"
Snowflake herself, but no Ted was there ta see. " My darling, how can I break it te you ?

Disconsolately round and round the garden how can I make you understand me ? I)o yu
walked Mike. Ted vas not better )et. Ted ·remember, Mike, how baby Eileen ent awa;;
was still tossing an his hot bed. God is calling our precious little Ted to be witi

Mike was accustomed now te lying down night Eileen, ta be with himself. Mike."
after night in the nursery alone ; he was accus- She paused ; yes, she need say nli more, the
toned ta Ted's enpty cet. Every nigbt he had boy understood lier. She sawv the knowledge il
kissed the little pillow where Ted's curly head his white face, in his parted lips. 'ie roui
had lain, and every night hoped. that before the seemed ta swim round te him, the air seened tu
next lie should sec his brother ; but as yet lie stifle himi; lie looked round, ran te the open
had hoped in vain. His parents have often said window, and, vaulting lightly over its loir ledge
how good and patient he was duiing thase days, into the garden, disappeared.
how' well he learned his lessons, howv liard be Again, in his sore trouble. he went down to
tried te atone by a thousand loving ways te the river and gazed at the fast flowing waters.
then for bis previous sin. Again his dream came vividly before hii. It

All bis leisure time lie spent in Ted's gardtn, was truc, then, that dream ! The shinling On£
or with Ted's pets ; and the little plot of ground was really coming for 'T'ed te bear imiî in his
was blooming in great beauty, and the pigeons armis away from Mike's love for ever. His
and rabbits looked their best, but still the child pretty rTed would never again be his little play-
for ws'hom they wvere meant was no better. mate, lie would nîever again listen to -his nerry

At last there caine a day, when ta Mike's in- laugh, or sec his dear, loving face. Flnffy and
quiry ha was told that his brother vas not only the beautiful Snowilake, the new iutch, the care-
no better, but net se wcil as on the previous fully trinamîed garden, would wait, and wait in
evening. On this day Mike sawv his father ride vain for Ted. For Ted would not bc better i
away somewhere very quîckly before breakfast, a week, norin a fortnight, nor in a month.
and when he asked wvhere he had gone ta, he He would never be better any more.
ivas told that Uncle Edward wanted another Mike repeated these vords over and over.
doctor ta sec Ted, and bis father had gone te Over and over in his sore little heart they kept
fetch him. ringing, Ted will never be better any more. Tle

" l' glad of that," said Mike promptly. new doctor catn de nothing for Ted. lie wili
The new doctor 'Il îmay-he hit on sonething ier ba better any more.

te make him weil smon. 'n glad he's comnin'." Mike said these words, but he did înot realiy
The boy ran off quite cheered at the idea, 'believe them, it was impossible for i:ni ta rea-

sure now that very seu 'led and lie would play: ize them. As lie said thema, he was picturing to
together. He stationed hiniself at the gate ta hiiself the meeting he and Ted would have,
w'atch for his father and the man who was ta w-hen this illness worse than a cold iras over.
niake Ted well. When they arrived lie cane j He iras picturing how Ted's soft, brown eyes
panting and shouting ta the lieuse ta announce ,would flash up at him with love and gratitude,
the fact. Here Biddie caught hin and carried how entirely he would forgive himn for all his un-
lii off ta the kitchen-Mike was very happy in kind words and deeds, bow bis d ar little anns
the kitchen-Bidde provided him vith flour would encircle lis neck when lie saw the newi
and water and a little fruit, and writh these in- hutch and lis pretty Snowflake inside, andhow
gredients lie manufactured sundry pies, with a they would love each other and bc ihap0iy,
comfortable feeling that ail the time the new happier than of old.
doctor was upstairs helping Uncle Edward to But as the undercurrent of everything cane
make Ted wel. back and again that terrible refrain--he will

" If he's made quite well to.day," said Mike, never be better any more.
confiding bis hopes te Biddie, " by to-iorrow Mike felt very angry with lis inicie, and
ie'! be a bit weak perhaps, but the next day with this lother doctor.
ie'il be out samne as ever-won't lie, Biddie ?" How- stupid ! how ignorant they inust le

"Hark te the child," said the good-iatured net ta be able ta make a little boy liko Ted
[rishwioman, tears she endeavored ta repress 'well ' There was saine excuse for old people,
raining down her face. " Whist, aisy, Masther and big people dying, but how- easy ta keep a
Mike, don't mess it all about, darlin'." boy se snall as Ted alive 

" Why, what a silly youi is te cry Biddie," W\'h y did not bis father try some other doc-
said Mike. " Is it about Ted you is cryim' ? tar ? Surely any ane iho was clever, the least
Thnt is 'diculous when the new doctor is making bit clever, would soan have Ted well again.
himu well as quick as possible. There ! he's gante ! Oh if Jesus was only on earth now, how
he's drivin' aiay 1 Let me out-I want tosee soon bc would have Ted playing in the garden
mtother. S/e wion't be cryin', you silly, silly and sitting by Mike's side. What lots of people
Biddic V' Ic cured, he did not let then die ; bc did not lot

He unfistenîed the kitchen door, bounded into thei go away fron the brothers, and their fa-
the passage, and the next moment was pressed thers and mothers ; be was the good-whal
te his mother's breast. long word was that i

" Mother, mother, mother, is lie better? did Mike could not say, it, but hie knew it meant
the new doctor cure iii ? docs he like h is new doctor.
iedicimue, iother ?" Yes. Jesus iras the Good Doctor : and if he

Alas ! the child never sai bis tmother's tears, were here Ted would not die. Sulpoise--Supi
never falt how lis iiother's amis trenibled, pose -Suppose lie asked Jesus iow te make Ted

" Bidde iras crying, mother-m-asn't it silly ? well ? Suppose lie spoke ta God about this
and--why, mother, ywu is cryin' !" with a start great trouble ? Would God, who was angry
and a keen look into her face. with hin, hear him ? He could but try.

iis iopes went doin, donn to zeroat sigt le knelt on the short grass hy the river, lie
of his iother's tears. lie folloiwed her -quietly folded his little hands aid looked u eanest>-.
inothe diming roon. I" God," said Mike, " you is punishing nie very

Maybe the new medicine ivihl soon do him bard, but nota bit harder than I deserve. But
good,,' lue said, for be felt that the tiew dctor oh ! please God, l is terrible sorry for iny sin,
had as yet made ''ed ne better. " Mother, and for that lie, and all the naughty way I did
whr do you cry ? 1ow soonwill Ted be better, act. Sa please, God, don't let Ted die, but
mother ?" (send down the Good Doctor, Jesus, te make hinm

" O Mike, ny- child I how cati I tell you ? well, for Jesus'sake. Amen."
Your brother, your sweet, sweet brotherj wili And when Mike rose from his knees he felt
never li better any more." The mother said that Tedwould get well, that the other doctors
tie words, and for a moment there was dead si- who had failed would sec that Jesus could nmake
lence ta the reoni. his brother well. His great sorrow had depart-

" Never 1" said Mike at last, in a puzzled cd, he felt happy again. Why was this ? why
tone ; " not in a week, nor a fortnight ? Won't had the boy forgotten his trouble and bis sin ?


