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I
The heading of this article is peculiar and 

American, but not perhaps the less expressive 
for both characteristics. “ Our platform" 
simply means a statement of our principle 
made before the public for the. benefit of onr 
friends and those who may yet see fit to act
witll un, and lant, fcboUgli üt»i Uaaf,, for thoSO
who, either through ignorance or ill-wm, 
represent our views and sentiments on all mat
ters relating to religion. We get upon our 
platform at the commencement of a new year, 
with onr paper doubled in' sise, and we are 
happy to say, with a large and quickly increas
ing list of annual subscribers at our back ; and 
we would now, once for all, state as clearly as 
we can the position which the Church Observer 
wishes to hold amongst the religions papers of 
the day.

1st We claim to be a sound “ church” paper. 
We desire to send into the families which sup
port us, a paper that will not only. instruct and 
amuse, but that^will aid materially in extend
ing and pedpagatingNmmistakeable “church ” 
principle*. We elainvto belong to a branch 
of G od’s divine)?-instituted church. W e claim 
for our three-fola order of ministry divine ap 
pointment : and We claim, as the right of our 
children distinctivçjeaching on those import
ant matters. We have not the slightest inten
tion of casting stones at those who differ with 
us on these subjects, while claiming |the same 
piivileges for themselves ; but we do claim the 
right of making the clearest distinction be
tween those doctrines of Grace, which to a 
great extent are our common property, and 
those principles of organisation and govern
ment on which it is plain we cannot possibly 
agree. As far as the latter are concerned, we 
desire our children should be instructed from a 
Church of England stand-point, and that in 
tones so ci ear, conservative and decisive, as to 
aid in enabling them hereafter to fill (with 
honor to the church) our places when we are 
dead and gone.

2nd. Wg claim to be a sound Protmtant 
paper. We use the word in its plainest sense. 
Protestant as opposed to Popery and its some
what deformed child “ Ritualism." We desire 
to extend those views for which our fathers 
'[led, and entA^tah 

■"fnrtirTwtt is in — 
nested that to allow them to be clouded is to 
darken that narrow road which leadeth unto 
life eternal. We do not wish to be personal or 
needlessly offensive,—neither do we wish to 
seek out controversy for mere controversy’s 
sake ; but we are determined to be plain and 
outspoken against those who, calling them
selves Anglican clergymen, who eat of the 
church’s .bread and drink of the church’s cup, 
yet strife to turn our Anglican churches into 
Popish mass meetings,—onr Protestant laity 
into enemies of that church in which they were 
baptised. We make no apology for writing 
thus plainly, when in our city auricular confes
sion and priestly absolution are boldly preached, 
and we supaose put in practice* When it 
comes to that, silence would be a sin, and we 
will not be silent.

3rd. We claim to be an Evangelical paper. 
We need not define the term further than by 
saying that we will maintain and propagate 
those doctrines which prepent Christ’s personal 
atonement, once offeredas the only source of a 
sinner’s salvation, and faith in that atonement 
as the means whereby the sinner must be 
saved. We take our stand on the articles of 
our church, and foremost among them the XL, 
XII., XVII., XIX,, and XXXI.

Such in a few words is “ our platform,” and 
we ask all who can honestly endorse these 
views to aid and assist our effort, either by 
special donations towards our enterprise, or by 
subscriptions, or both. We ask our evangeli
cal church clergy in our various dioceses not 
.only to seek to extend the paper in their 
parishes, but also to aid us with literary con 
tributions, or such iteuis of church news as 
would prove generally acceptable to church 
people ; and so we descend from our platform 
with a hearty wish that our paper may be 
successful, and a credit and aid to the church 
with which it is connected.
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Fbllowships — The use of this word as a 
verb has hitherto lieen considered as an Ameri
canism. Recently, however, it has been dis
covered that in the history of King Arthur, 
written fc 1469, by Sir Thomas Mallory, and 
published in 1485, by Caxton, the (Treat early 
English printer, “ to fellowship with ’’ occurs 
twice, and the English editor of that work 
subjoins the definition “ associate, to enter into 
fraternity with any one.” Wright’s Universal 
Pronouncing Dictionary, recently published in 
London, gives fellowship as a verb. It will,

;herefore, be seen that this word, like many 
itbers supposed to be Americanisms, is actually 
correct old English, but hflk fallen into disuse 

in the mother country1 while it has been pro. 
served among the emigrants to the U: 
States. ‘ ^

At Palermo, during a visit ol Prince Humbert 
and the Princess Margherita to the theatre, 
three persons scattered reactionary hand-hills 
about the house; but the audience protested 
ngainst that act by enthusiastic -applause ot 
their Royal Highnesses, and at the close of the 
performance accompanied the Prince and Prin
cess to the Royal Palace. Their Royal High
nesses afterwards came on to the balcony to 
thank the people for those sympathetic mani- 
festationw-
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“ 1 And he said, Father, if ttiou be will
ing, remove this cup from me ; neverthe
less, not as I will, but as thou wilt.* How 
bitter must be the cup of thf Divine anger 
to pray thrioe for its removal { 0 Lon 
and Saviour, how could we then have borne 
what thy human nature could scarcely bear ? 
Would not this load have pressed us down 
to the abyse of hell, if thou hadst not in 
our stead taken it on thee ? Sternal thanks 
be ascribed to thee for drinking the dregs 
of the cup of God’s 
waters of his comfort might be poured into 
it for us.”—Rambach.

THE BEAUTIFUL SPICE.

Mamma/was making cake ; and Willie 
and Julia \ stood by the table, watching 
her. Sometimes they could help a little. 
Julia^was allowed to beat the eggs, ant 
Willie was careful to see that the needful 
ingredients were near at hand.

He kept especial watch over the spice- 
box, wondering from which of the compart
ments he would be called upon to hand to 
his mother. Presently, when eggs and 
butter and sugar and flour werq well mixed, 
Mrs. Primrose said, “ I would thank you 
for a nutmeg, Willie.”

She was particular to speak politely to 
her children, as she wished in all things to 
be an example to them.

“Such a singular little nut I” said the 
lad, as he produced one from Ah?heap, and 
gave it to his mother with the “ grater.”

“ I’ll tell you about it in a min t« while 
rimrose, 
to know 
racorns
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T
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all sorts of questions about the th ig# that 
are in common use, and which ma y people
pass over without giving them a 
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children.
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The children laughed. “ Welrere just 
as ignorant as that a few mini 
said Julia. “We may thank oi 
for teaching us so many thing! 
could not know without her.”

“ While you are little,” said ! 
rose, “it is my duty to pur 
way of getting knowledge; bu 
grow older, I wish you to see 
selves the importance of enquinn 
every thing that God has made 
be content with what you learn at school 
from the text-books, but let everything 
that you see suggest questions to you, and 
then search and find the answers,—some
times in Nature, if the things are produced 
just about you ; sometimes from travellers, 
and from others that are older and wiser 
than you; and sometimes from books. 
There is always a way, if one seeks it 
earnestly."

How good God is to give us all these 
beautiful things, and also to give us such 
pleasure in learning about them.—Christian 
Banner.
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RICIIARD AND ROBERT'S 
CHESSMEN

“I don’t see wh^wo can’t have them. 

I am sure we could learn to play quite as 
well as a good many of the other boys.”

“ Well, let us ask father ; there is no 
harm in asking. He can but say No, and 
then we shall be no farther off thaï we are 
now.”

Richard and Robert were two brothers. 
Richard, who spoke first, was the older of 
the two. But Robert was nearly is big as 
his brother, through he was more than a 
year younger. They were very fond of 
one another, and Richard was a kind boy, 
and not proud ; so he did not think that 
he had a right to all the best things just 
because he happened to be a little the 
elder.

Some of the playfellows of the boys had 
been talking to them of tlie game of chess. 
I dare say many of my little readers know 
how to play this capital game, which you 
can play on winter evenings when it is too 
cold and dark to remain outside, and even 
in the summer, when you are tired of 
racing, you can rest yourselves while you 
play at chess.

But these two boys had neither chess- 
joard nor men, and as they could not 
wssibly play the game without these, they 
nade up their minds to ask their father to 
)uy a set for them.

“You ask him,” said Richard.
“ No ; you ask him,” said Robert.
“Very well; I don’t mind ; tut you 

must come with me,” said Richard.
So they both went.

j them they con1 
and

i flhop, lot]

“ Bo you think we oo
“ Oh, yes ; of course w6 

we say we will, and then we are
“ Hurrah !” said Robert.
“ They will not - be as gopd as those 

which we saw in the window, but I dare 
say we shall be just as well able to play 
with them.”

They went home, and found some pieces 
of wood, and looked up all their old paints 
and brushes, and sharpened their knivee, 
and put points to their pencils, and then 
they were ready to begin. It took them 
many days and evenings, you may be sure. 
First, they made the board. When it was 
made quite square, Richard drew eight 
straight lines across the board, then turned 
it and drew eight across the otfoer way, so 
as to make little squares.

Then Robert undertook to paint the 
squares, first a black one, then a white one, 
and so on all over tne board. While he 
was doing this—and it took him a long 
time, for he wanted to do it well—Richard 
tried to cut a little block of wood into the 
shape of the king. And he managed it 
very well on the whole. Then he made 
the queen, and then the bishops, and then 
the knights, and then the castle, and last 
of all the pawns. He found the knights 
the hardest to do. You know they are 
like .horses’ heads, and he could not easily 
make the nose and ears. But after spoil
ing several pieces of wood, and cutting his 
fingers one or twice with his penknife, and 
working every ten minutes he could spare 
from his lessons, he finished them all. 
Robert painted them half white and half 
red, as fast as^ Richard had shaped them.

I can tell you they were very glad indeed 
when they were all finished, and the paint 
was dried, so that they could have their 
first game.

They showed the pieces to their father, 
and he was very pleased to find that he 
had such clever and persevering troys for 
his sons. He told them that w}en they 
wanted anything done, there was nothing 
like doing it themselves ; and if they always 
did as they had done about the eftessmen 
and board, they would be sure to get on in 
the world.

That very evening the father 
home on purpose to teach them 
play the game. He had four gai 
Robert and two with Richard ; a 
that the two boys often played 
until they knew the game as well 
their playmates, and baqt them vi

Richard was the best plftyer, i 
times Robert felt rather angry 
beaten several times ; but at last 
able to checkmate his brother ; 
really thipk he clapped his hands ft 
minutes because of his joy. AF-” 
although he was the younger boy, 
play quite as well.

But they did not stop at 
Finding they had managed to mi

they began other things. They made a 
little doll's house with tiny tables and 
chairs, and gave it to their dear little sister 
on her birthday. I cannot tell you how 
delighted she was. For it was a very nice 
house, and it had a door which would open 
and shut, qnd was large enough for Miss* 
Dolly to go in anjiflBt , *

The nett tiring they made was a set’ of 
bookshelves for themselves, which they 
fastened up in their bedroom. They kept)- 
all their books and prixes and tfaagaiine^ 
on it! and found it very useful:

They also made a model of a ship, which 
was so perfect and looked so very nice, 
that their uncle, who saw it, bought it of 
of them, and gave them half a sovereign. ■
for iffor it. 
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gatoee, the Afrjoan
traveler. He was then at Morungu and Oa- 
semhe, situated west and south-west of Lake 
Tanganyika. He had been living for three 
months with friendly Arabe, and on the close of 
a native war, then In progress, was intending 
first to go to Ujjji and explore Lake Tanganyika, 
then to return to Zanxibar, on his way home. 
It is the belief of Sir Roderick MOrohison, to 
whom the letters were addressed,’ that this 
news is confirmatory of the Bombay despatch 
of October 3, and he intimates that he is pre
pared very soon to bear of Dr. Livingstone’s 
arrival at Zanxibar, perhaps from the traveller 
himself, who may arrive in England soon.

Duma.—In a letter, descriptive of the sani
tary condition of Calcutta, the Times corres
pondent at that capital states that in 1867 the 
number of Hindoo bodies burnt on the river
side was upwards of 10,000. There are two 
great ghauts to which the cremation is confined, 
Nimiollah for the rich and Caesey Hitter’s for 
the poor :—

I visited the former about sunrise, 
years ago it was an enclosed space open to 
river, the walls of the racket-court-like struc 
lure topped by vultures, adjuncts, and other 
obsene birds, while the pariah dog and the 
jackal prowled around. The smell was intoler
able from the half-charred remains of poor 
Hindoos, which were being laiily mumbled by 
the dogs and pecked by the birds. The river 
was polluted by the refuse. One thought of 
the well-known lines iu the Siege of Corinth ; 
but even Byron never imagined anything so 
repulsive as the sight. Now, thanks to Sir 
John Lawrence and the Calcutta municipality, 
all is changed. The court is walled in on the 
North side, and approached by four entrances. 
One-half the enclosure is devoted to lines of 
rails for the proposed incremators. The bier 
was to be erected on the top of a flue com
municating with a tall chimney. After the 
priestly ceremonies were over it was to be 
covered by an iron box running on w heels, and 
the draught of the chimney, it was expected, 
would carry off the result. But the boxes 
were not air-tight, and the effect was horrible. 
I see nothing for it but the health officer’s

Kisals to dispose of all pauper and hospital 
is not claimed by running them into a 
cold furnace on trucks, lighting the ftimace, 

and allowing the chimney to do the rest. But 
even as now managed I failed to trace any
thing offensive. Not a foul bird was there. I 
stepped over and between the calcined remains 
of twelve bodies, the pyres of which had been 
burning during the night. The embers of wood 
were flickering, and only the most jurions eyo 
could discover the traces even of calcined 
bones. There was «nothing, in truth, to show 
that these were other than ordinary fires. I 
wish we could assert half of this of one of the 
millions of burning ghauts which nightly light 
up the banks of the Hooghly and the Ganges. 
The whole cost of burning a body at the ghaut 
of the rich is vs. lOjd. To step from it to one 
of our English burial-grounds, or, still worse, 
the Chinese and Mussulman grave-yards, is to 
see the immense superiority of cremation in & 
tropical climate. An Indian churchyard is 
like an Indian Christmas—destitute of all the 
beauty and the joy which makes them so 
sacred in England.

Destitution in Nkw York. -Is is estimated 
that no less than two hundred thousand piqsons 
are now residing in New York City whir^iave 
no work, do real homes, and no meaiis^which 
insure them a livelihood. Sonin of yfiemj beg 
or steal outright; but a large number eke^jrt a 
miserable oxisteuce by running into debt for 
lodging or board, or by borrowing from week 
to week of whomsoever will lend them, or by 
quartering themselves on reluctant relatives or 
friends. The result is reported to be an aggre
gate of want, squalor, misery and degradation 
fearful to coi^ynplate.

sawing, and nailing, and all 
work, and Robert aid the painting, because 
he was clever with his brush.

And if you ever go into the parlor you 
will see hanging up a very pretty painted 
picture in a splendid frame ; the picture 
was painted by Robert, but Richard framed 
it awi hung it up.

Do veu think Robert and Richard were 
very clever boys ? I think they were very 
sensible, and industrious, and persevering, 
and these things are nekqr than mete 
cleverness alone.

I am not sure that you are not quite as 
olever as they were if you only try what 
you can do. So the next time you want 
a toy, or anything else, don’t tease father 
about it until you are quite sure that 
you cannot make it yourself.— London 
Christian World.
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