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wpon the re-table. In the morning the Bishop
preached and celebrated the Holy Eucharist at
Waldemar. Fhe singing here was good alwe, and
the service hearty, the members of the Luther chorr
having gome over to wssist. The musical part of
the services was conducted by Mr. R. Y, W. Webb,
catechist of the Missien. Rev. R. L. Radclife
acted as Bishep’s chaplain, and bore the pastoral
!l before his Lordship and when he was laymng
iands on the candidates. The Bishep departed
from Hamihkon on Monduy, the sth December,
having expressed himsell much pleased with the
siate of the Mission. Lavs Dro.

v

Havurax.—Caarci of the clseension.—The
ducision of Canon Uarmichael to decline the call
to Calvary Church, New York, will be received by
his own people here, as well as by those of every
other denomination in the city, with feelings of no
ordinary  gratificazion,  The personal sacrifice
which he has made in the light of his duty te his
congregation, where his ministry, has been so sig-
nadly suceessful, and also 1o the Canadian Church,
which can ill afford to lose its leading wen, will but
intensity the respect and attachment which all who
have had the privilege of his acquaimance feel
towards Jum.

Al Saints.—The repairs lately made wpon the
exterior of the edifice have been followed up by
the painiing of the intenior.  The.appearance inside
has  been further improved by a new cloth
for the Lord's 'Table, and two oak chairs of eccle-
siastical patiern Jor vhe chancel. The clothis of
crimson, bordered with gold-coloured silk {ringe,
and bearing the design 1. B S. on the front. The
money for it, and also for the chairs, was collected
by the ladies of the congregation, who have been
very suceessful in starting a fund for the improve-
ment of the interior of the Church.  The pleasure
icit by the congregation at these improvements is
pertected by the fact that they are paid for.

DIOCESY. OF RUYERT'S LANDN.

Tue Bisnor's Avbress (Continued.)

"The remaining L1oc of the grant 10 St. james
has been tramsferred to & wew district at Turtle
Mountain, ‘Inerc will be at least two centres—
Whitewater and la Riviere’s.  The district will
include at present 30 or 4o lownships, is about one-
tenth settled, and nearly half the settlers, 1 under-
stand, are Churchmen. 1 have offered the appoint-
ment of missionary to the Rev. G. Aitkins, a graduate
of Caunmbmidge, of whom 1 have excellent accounts.
Serviee will at prerent be held by Mr.H. M. Drum-
mond, who has received my license  as reader.

An endowment of Sgoo has been obtained for
Headingly by the sale of 180 acres of the glebe.
This parish has also become vacant by the resignha-
ton of the Rev, Alited Pinkham, whe, after a short
residence in Headingly, te the regret of the parish-
wners, accepted the parish of Morris.  Mr. Gardner
wis obliged to leave Merris by the illness of his
wife. The duty was waken for 2 year by the Rev.
H.1nCooper, a clergyiman of the diecese of Joronto,
who was, T believe very acceptable to the people.
During his residence & very neat church  was eree-
ted, which | opened last summer. [ have oflered
Headingly to o clerzyman of considerable experi-
cice, wha is well spoken of, the Rev. T, Aitkens. a
graduate of St. Johw's College, Cambridge. He s
father of the clergyman who is neminated to Turtle
Mountain, Several of his sons are comiag to this
country as farmers, Tt is thought best for all the
family to corme.

I am advising the Colonial and Contincntal
Church Socicty 1o give the grant which has been
hitherto given 10 Headingly to a district of which
Gladstone would be one centre. [ have for years
been endeavoring to obtain a grant for this district
from that Sacicty, but, from want ef funds, they
have not been able to do this ; indeed, their grant
1o this district was reduced this year by £z3. 1
am not, however, certain till inquiry be made, under
what circumstances the churck would now cnter
this district. With so many district unprovided for,
we must select those were we shall be met by sab-
stantial help. Failing Gladstone, there could be an
tmportant district formed partly out of the present
Rapid City district, with Mirnedosa as enc centre.
I hope, however, in view of the great extent of
courtry being settled, the society may arrange for
cur having another grant, so that we may have both
districts.  We have a clergyman in view as the mis-
.\lOllal'y.

The Rev. G. Turnbull, whe resides in the Rapid
City district, is te have an aliowance for partial
service.  The Rev. W. A, Burman, of the Sioux
rescrve, may also be able to render seme help to
the scttlements near his reserve. A new church
nas been opened atr Rapid City. There isa large
district containing Beaconsfield and other places
where there are many earnest Churchmen. There
have been two readers in this district deserving of
our best thanks. One of them, Mr. Dabbs, has
been holding services regularly at four different
centres and the other Mr. Ashley at two. Several
visits have been paid to the districtof Mr. Jukes
and Canon Grisdale. A grant in aid kas been
guaranteed te us threugh the Rev. W.S. Rainsford,
from 8t. James' Cathedral, Toronto, and it has been
assigned to this district. The appeintment-of a
missionary is te be offered to a clergyman of the
diocese of Husen,

( 76 be continued.)
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CHRRISTMAS, assy.

iFar the Churel: Guandivn

On, CuRITwAs!
agnin;

We grect thee, wd King Ciinistma o va this, thy -

When kindly wonds of greeting e poesed feow
friecd,

And far to distent eountries onr feelings foer] exrerud,

“Muerrie Christuas thev

wekonne

we

In childhood ave have miet thee, @it aliets
W hen Chirietryas gifts delizhted each hag TERES
Now older peawn we greet thee with et viett g,
For now we Zaow the Saviour who cione in low iy higth,

Twmerry jon

This happy, happy =eason, this Chr
Brings aweet jov Lo the weary, by Wit hogae To b sl :
Forin some homes have saduess anad correw Teft theie tra
And bitter £ ars are falling to sec the yaeant plice.

iy bz el (Ll

A sister Chnrch thi< seasonits pa
He left all zares helind him inine rive
He i< not dead. lut sleepinz and pwacefally et
THL he meets his wife andg cotldren

ind has host

e e
walel

AWe miss, oo, from ony ciredes T this it

A fair young giel whose footatepe tiis w
trod.

Eanduring pain and slekuess, wud wasting slow away,

Till the welcimae summons came ior Ler that will conue for alt
sqIe day,

Her place in Churel i~
filled ¢

She used her talents while on cartn we Ler Biessed  Sanjowr
willed.

Oh, Mother ! let this comiont yon, aul dey yewr earful
(RN

Sheis singing with the augcl Gl e to Goo o 287G

viant, bat her place above s

And other iiomes we know vt of jna lonely feel toaday

We cannot give them comfurs,  We can only bid thens prav.

Our hearts amd thoughits shoudd bean pest this happy Clivis -
mas morn

In thinking of that wanzer-labe who “Unte ns i< bap

Gon Bless the Bishopoof aue Claneh, aod a3l whe serve the
Lornd,
Our Deacons, Priests. awd w4l wie feaen s frow His Wty
Word, :
The Lector whe hus left us, awl bitn who soon will copie,
Aund the one who 2w 3= Jewding ne the war to Hroaven, our
ne.

Taall a happy Christinzs of Ve and Jovand Love,

Of I"eace on Barth, Good Will to Men. that agel- sinyg
abote,

And  while shepherls wateh their Hoelis all

reated om the ground,

May the angel of the Lord come down, and Glaey <hine
sround, ’

by niult,

ML
St. George's Parisly, Halifax, Peo | 18~1,
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UNDER THE ROOF.

A CHRISTMAS STORY.

Trauslated from the Germak for fie Gearpias.,

{ Continucd.

“How are you, Herr Zeidler?”  “Thank vou.
Fraulein, 1 am m no pain, and | fecl so easy and
comfortable, enly it secms hard o speak.  Vou
think I shall get well, dow't you' “} hope #0.”
“And sode 1. The sick man kept silenee for a
while, then opening wide his cyes, bright with fever,
he fixed them on the seamstress, and fuebly beck-
oned with his hand : *Iraulein " She knelt down
beside the bed and prayed. “Fraulein,” *speak
softly.,” she said; “do not exert vourself !
wanted to tell you something. When my iliness
came on | was cngaged. My girl went out sewing.
and lived No. 11 in Biicker street with her mother.
Her name was Sophic Fiedler. . She was a pretty
girt. Then cveryone thought I was going into a
consumption and might never get well; and one
day she said she had heard that it was catching,
and we had better break off our engagement,  Of
course I could say nothing. But new I feel sure
I shait get weil.  Will you find her out and tell her
se? TYor she might marry someonc clse.” He
had spoken with long pauses, with painful difficulty,
and as though half ashamed. “I will do it for vou
gladly,” said the seamstress slowly. It was a sad
commisston ; she knew that the girl had been mar-
ried three months before ; but whe could have had
the heart to tell him ?

“Are you going? den't forget; good night.”
She had risen suddenly, and now stepped across
the creaking boards 1o her own room as hastily as
though she had forgotien something. DBut she left
her lamp turned down and did not take her work.
She sank into a chair and covered her face with
her hands.

The wind stirred the remains of the firc and
muttered and whispered as though it wanted to tell
the flame the latest news about Christmas, and had
not much time to lose. The voices of the children,
of the tailor and the widow could be heard indis-
tinctly, nothing else but the ticking of the clock—
the clock and her heart and her theughts,

“They are all centented ; they are all glad;
they can hope—I, only I, never again!" Then
after a while: “they were engaged, and she gave
him up and married another,” she said, as if half
dreaming ; “she gave him up and married amother.”
Still she cevered her eyes with her hand. “And
to-day is Christmas!—the Christ-child gives to all,
and all tongues praise Him ; but He took every-
thing away from me! FEverything ! The tailor is
right—imagination and wishes, vamn wishes are the
cause of misfortune.” When her hands sank into
Rer lap, her eyes looked as though they could not
see her surroundings ; the dim light deepened her

features and made her, as she sat there, look older

than she really wase Thor Leqat leet Guicher, an
her thonghts carvied her avey . she saw her vouth, |
the vouth, Gee trom all exr oo the orphan i the
house of ihe wealthy aunt who brougiit her up with
herown daughter.  These were happy Chiistmases !
Away with all that. She sauw i she had wee
him at a ball—the clever, fascinating youny lawyer,
Her cousin was il at hoine and conhl not sce how
he devoted imself to her, and did ot Luow how
ofien they had daneed together, and how she hid
Istened w0 him How owch had bap-
pened i 2 Title wirle U Thev imetagam and again
her heart had gooe ond o bim bevomd rocail, and
she tiusted hime One gl be had taken her home
tron the theatre, and as he clasped her hands and
kissed her at parting. he toid her that on the tol-

i, day he was comiag coming for what, b
0 ask her aunt’s sancoen o thelr eagagement ? I

He vame ; her vousin was present s and he saw
the Latter for tae fist e, Arter all these vears
the Jonedy woman could stili e the restiess szlanves
which wougha and followed Wy cousin @ ¢
Bt swrelys serely he weald never have acted so
dastardly a part, had not <he, ihw taitress, begnded
lant.

The dreiming waman, ©itn
hands 10 her bicast as theash Was OLCe mote
living through the anguish of thuse weeks.

Christmas had  come—that dreadtul Christinas-
party —when he had led her acide and acked her,
m o widsper, o forgive him ;s Lie had mistaken his
own feelings : he lowd hev cousin, aud had just
engaged hunsell to hers Hee wealthy cousin !
Ot course that was a very detferent nutch for the
poor lawyer, for the ambitions man, why wanted to
enjoy and to rise. And he had risen. One year
ago e had died as President of the law courts of
the provinee.  Oh ! his carcer had been a brilliant
one, and the cousin had ghven many an aristoeranie
dinner and supper and soivee. And now she amd
her children had returned s live in the capitad ;
once more the cousins inhabiled the same town,
Yes, she had even writien her o jetter, a letter of
reconciliation.  Never—*hbetier o suifer than 1o
staop,”  The drewmer awoke for a4 woment and
axed her eyes trinmphantly on her mowo —*Better
to suffer than te stoop.” It wos the motto of her
tife, her solitary. lest life. A shadder passed over
her ; why stir up the oid msery 2 the dress must
be finished 5 4 servant might come for it at any
minute.  So she tuned up tie lamp and carried
it to the recess near the dvor @ her sewing machine
stood there ; there was sull something 1o be altered,
and shie ook it and sat dowun.

Better suffer than stoep ! How could she have
travelled the way of sulicrag that fed up to the
attic of the “black corner,” but ot word 2
True, the first part of the road bad Inoked more
hopeful.  After her secret ilight frum her aunt's |
house, she hired a cheerful  litde room: a
card with the name of a dead friend, was nailed
upon the door, and she had remnaincd undiscoverad,
Scon after, her aunt had died @ and after their mar
riage, her cousin had accompanivd  her husiand
o the Provinces. She had done rewing and
embroidery, and looked for a sitation as governes:,
Her carnings were miserably smalls a sitwation was
not to be had for along time; she required oo
much, she was toe pretty, she was not musical, hadd
no recommendations. all weighiy reasons, At last
she had obtained a place in a noble family ; and
she could not endure it—it was there that she had
worked her wotto, and had returned o the capital
—had gone from lodging to lodging, from one kind
of work to another.

She was weary and worn out when she came 1o
tenant the little attic room of the *black corner.”
Even her imagination, as the taiior called it, did
not trouble her ; her youth lav like a mist behind
her.  She sewed to-day and troned to-morrow, when
work was brought her, but <he did not go tostrange
houses ; she was still too proud for that,  The Jast
year had torn open the old wounds ; she had met
her cousin and recognized her: she had heard of
her return to live in the capital, and the old fice
had brokem out: better to suffer than w0 stoop.
There must be no meeting, no reconciliation,  She
raised her head and listened ; there were Steps on
the stairs, and a rustling like 2 basket.  Was some
one cominz for the dress?  PBur there were two
steps, one hight, the other hard and heavy.,  Then
came a knock at the door.

“Come in.”

The light of a lantern in the dark  passage, and,
framed in the door-way, a childish, slender form,
wrapped in firs; a sweet, blooming, wintryfresh
little face looked at her with smiling greeting.  ©I
am the Christmas angel,” she said, and todded.
“Give it here, Fredenich I and she reached out
into the passage, and lifted in, with amusing care-
fulness, a little Christmas-tree. Al this looked so
charming that the seamstress clasped her hands to-
gether, and exclaimed—“Why itis a fairy tale,”
The little one came forward intoe the room, and
placed the tree upon the table. “Bring the rest,
Frederich,” she called over her shoulder. In the
doorway appeared a livery servant, carrying a heavy
basket. With a careless “goad evening,” he put it
down, and then withdrew, closing the door behind
him. The seamstress had grown calm again. She
looked at the child as at a puzzle. I don't know
what all this means," she brought ont at last,
“What do you wish ?”

“I? Wish? Why nothing at all, except that
you would not make me feel uncomfortable. |
think my face must be quite red. You will let me
give you a pleasure at Christmas, wen't you>”

there, dlasped her
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She said @ ki with such sweet basafuiness, and

sewith suen finy gavety,
My L lnew voer e

child hastiiv,

“Nalnoe ! said the
CChtisimasangels have no names.

Al me " and she sighed. ¢l did not think it
would e so hard o be o Chinstmasangel. But,?

and she came trustfully forwand, so that the lamp-
Bght dell bughty upon her, *vou would not send
me away with oy bshets woudd vou ™ 41 thank
vaudear ehild 1 de ot knew to what charitable
assaciation bam indebied £ wiag nevor happened
to e brfore, bt T live never iy it received
alis”  The svamstress spoie quictiv, bat with
touch of sareasnn, Yerar the sane moment her
tace Mlushed hotly ¢+ w0 stk her that all her
vouth in her aunts house she had been recoving
The Little one stood quite Laghicned, She
had grown paler, and hor il hps gquivered, as if
she had suddenly checked her tears. while she
spoke with tonching sadnes =

“That is hard. that s much harder than whenone
wants sonwthing for one sclic very hadly, and
SOIIC ORC says, ho 2 aite voosniv, 1 s ot charie
ty atall” - She hesitated, “ab, dear me)” she mur-
mnred, w1 he vone with ail mvicart with all
p1v heawrtc will you reedes not ke 027 1 cannaot,
it would be the fist tiine.”  The charning lide
creature’s eves sudidendy flled wth wears, She
pudled out her handkerciael, “Pear Pranlein, it is
very silly ot e o e There are people who
are irvesistibic when they ary, wnd this youny thing
was one of them, dn the weary woman's heart
there was e sudden rush of tender paty @ she telt as
though she had commuied o crme againat the sweet
attractive chajd, and she helt ont the hand that
hore such plain traces of toil. * Thank you, I will
Keep whil vou hane bronght nae, but on - condition
that b may wve as mueh ol'il away as | like, ‘There
s More poverty than mine s this house Y1s
there 7 said the child invocently, smiling through
her tears. “one knows <o little about so many poor
peeple. 1 anst tell mama” “jiave Christmas
angels mans 77 said the scamstiess, jestingly.

The child shapped her own lips lightly, and witha
graceful gesture, e to the deor. <Good bye, and
many thankss b owill s away, or | shall chatter
too much. N Happy Chridaas.”
(Fodwcontinist. )
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THE OED YEAR,

Time seenws lung when we are vouug,

davs were slow in coming.

The hob-
Christmas when over—
it was ke @ centuey o leod fosward w0 another?

But having grown older, time pas-es now with
fearful rapidity. We are older Jet us hope we are
wiscer,

Gov's Word knows of anly ane hind ol wisdom.
To measare the stars. to ereet Lridges, to butld
railronds and steamships and wlegraphs and tele-
phones, none ef these are wisdom, Wisdom is Lo
fear Gon, 1w Jove wed serve Hin s (o have faith in
Chirist o and o be kiod o owr fellowmen, I we
are getting this wisdom. heppy ave we, for it s
evident we have only 2 e swlade to oltain i,

Tl service ol Goiswas vt denigned w he merely

a remudy agaimst evil, whetha ot world or the

next. 1y o be a glad and joyous privilege.
sServe the Lord with ghdness”  We  Dlunder

iich, we fnil indeed, we mislake the service of
Gob and Christ if we stppose there is nothing for
us but wailing over ang s, and hieaviness becaase
of our dmperfecuons. Who bore var sins in His
own body ? Gloon there should Le, and weariness
and heaviness of heart, to these who know not Gon
and Fis son Jesus Christ: bt those who kuow Him
shoild be chereful and bright and joyous and
Hght-hearted. Lot time pass swiftly s it pleases ;
let the old year die and be Luried out of sight ;
Christian men, Chostian worten, Chiristiash children,
should care for . Have they not a Gon who is
cternal? Have they not a Chrini who said,” Let

not your hearts be trogbled 7
“Prt there are so many impcrfections in our
lives”  XNo deubt: and not imperfection merely,
but sin and shameful acts: and the dying vear
brimgs these vividly w our remembrance, Do we
sorrow for these sins?  We reard of Christ who
“carricd our sins.” Do we think of our transgres-
2 Weread of Christ who wos “wonnded for

sions
our traispressions - Do nat inliities trouble us ?

Pye paad thag Jehovah ~hath Lid on Christ the

iniguitics of us 27 Do we aced the healing?
Weread of One “by whose siripes we are healed.”
Do we Jong for peace? W read the “chastise-
ment of our peace [hy which we obtain peace] was
upon Christ.” If these things be tiue, why should
any Christian he depressed and «asy down?  No !
the Old Vear's sins, ifwe belongtoe Christ, are cast
behind His back. and buricd as i the depth of the
seil. . R

“But we have troubles and trinls,” |}
thank Gop for them.  They are blessings in dis-
guise.  Gon does not always dress up his mercies
in fair white garments ; sometimes He sends them
shrouded in black, and we fancy they have come teo
hurt us.  Lift up the black veit and vou will see
one of Gon's messengers of love,  Whow the Lord
loveth (not whom He hateth) He chastens,

So the OId Year dies. It has brought us bless-
ings ; brought us trials; but the blessings outnum-
ber them a thousand times, and there are more in
store for every Christian next year. We bid the
Old farewell ; we stand as Christians with glad
hearts, to welcome the New; it will bring to aHf
of Christ’s people blessings of peace.—Sewthern
Churchman.




