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denand that his sons and daughters should be
thoroughly instructed in the eue Book which
contains the noblest English that was ever
penned.

To the Editor of the Cii unci GUARDIAN:
Sin,-In a secular journal i recently came

upon the following: " It is astonishing once in
a while to discover what palpable untruth may
be foisted upon humanity by simply asserting
themr with effrontery." When I read it 1
thought how thoroighly it applied to state-
mrets made ever and anon by Romanists when
dealingr with matters pertaiiing to the English
Clnrch. It is now made te appour that they
may aise apply iii another direction. Rev. W.
T. Noble recently wrote in the Montreal Star:
" Matins and Evonsong were the names of two
services in the first Prayer Book of Ed ward vi.,
1549, services radically different from those in
the second Prayer Book of Ieward vi., 1552,
which were calied Morniing und Evening lrayer.
The semi-Romish services, called matins and
evensong in 1549, were rejected, and our present
Morning and .Evening Prayer put in their place
in 1552." The above quotation applies to these
statements ,just as pertinently and pointedly as,
for exanple, to the statemnent made by Cardinal
Gibbons, that " the Anglican Church owes its
origin te ICry vii." I is as utterly impos-
sible te prove Mr. Noble's statement to be truc,
as that of the Cardinal-save by the latter's
nethods. It is as easy to prove the oee fai-e,

as the other. It is not truc that the Matins
amnd Eveisong of 1549 wero " radically different"
fron tho Morning and Evening Prayer of 1552.
Tho morning service was practically and almost
verbally the same, from the Lord's Prayer te
the end; the ovening service was identically
the same. it goes without saying that il the
daily services of 1549 were "semi-Romisb,'! ýo
were those of 1552, and se are our services now.
Thcy wcre not semi Romish-the statement is
untrue. It is also a " palpable untruth " te say
that the Matins and Evensong of 1549 " were re-
jected ; it is sirply contrary te the faiets. It
is not truc that " our prescrit Moriiing and
Evenuing Frayer were put in their plhce in 1552
What was donc then was to prefix to the matins
of 1549 aIl that precodes the Lord's Pray er. The
cvcning service was not altered,; both ended
with tic Tird Collect. Thus they remained,
(tLhe forrm of Evonsonig being unchanged from
B4i) tilI 1661. Th'e five last prayers were added
aL the last namod date. Tius 'our present
Morning and Evening Pra3er" have beei in
iso only since 1661 ; and it is truc that the daily
services oi 1552 resembled thoso of '54, more
closely than our prescrit services resemble those
of 1552.

1 do net like to say that Mr. Noble is igno
rant of the history of the Prayer Book ; but
unless ho admits that he is (or was) he stands
convicted of what is referred to ini my opening
quotation. Yours,

J. SioNDS.

F1R1DAY A HOLY DAY.

I beg most respectfully to ask my reverend
bruthren of the clergy why it is that so large a
part of those who sit before me allow thc contin.
ual desecration of Fridays, as the chosen time
l'or their social entertainments in their parochial
festivities, when the strong and clear voice of
the Prayer Book, to which they have sworn
theniselves unto obedience, unquestionably runs
the other way ! God's ultimate blessing, surely,
cannot largely rest on indevout and unebur-ch.
like niethods such as these I-Bishop of .Mlwau-
Ikee's Convention Address.

HA ROLD'S CBRISTMAS.

BY C. P.

"Merry, merry Christmas everywherc,
How it whispers through the air,
Christmas songs, Christmas trocs,
Christmas murmurs through the breeze,
Merry, merry Christmas overywhere 1"

Se sang our little Harold as lie examinetd and
arranged for the twentieth timo the beautiful
presents which Santa Claus had put in and
around his stocking the night before ; and
" Merry Christmas !" we cehoed in our hearts.
so full of love and joy.

lEven the frosty air and the dropping snow-
flakes s-eemed te share in tho general rejoicing ;
and when the sun, after a good deal of trying,
pcered through the clouds, his light seened so
golden and cheery ; more than ever beforo we
thought.

Hlarold's delight knew ne bounds. What a
jolly lot of toys I A drun and soldier.cap, a
paint box, menageries, and above all a splendid
new eied, painted red, with the name "Il ero
on it in gold letters.

Nover was thero a happier boy.
"Just what I wanted ! how could Sauta

Claus know just wlat to bring ?"and the little
one danecd with deliglt at his treasures.

As soon as his breakfast was Caten lic bcgged
permission to try his new sled on the sidevalk,
where quilo . quantity of snow had fallen. and
promised to b very, very careful if Baby
Walter (threeyears old) could go with him.

Dear little boys-G'id bless them. larold,
se proud and manly, was pony and coachman
in eue, and Walter's bright eyos and breczy
curls were almost buried in scarfs, cap, and
wraps, in which he was bundled to keep him
warm. Oh what a merry time tley bat, and
how Walter blew his tin horn, and maid pony
Harold prance and daneo at its loud music!
Never was there a livelier sleighing pai-ty ; up
and dlown the strecet they ran, once alimost a
run-away, and Walter iearly tipped into the
snow-banl. 13y and by Waiter grew tired,
and his little nose was red with the cold. He
stopped his fiery steed and said ho wanted togo
in the houeo and sec Santa Claus's " things,"
and then poor Harold was left with an empty
sied, and no prospect of passengers.

Standing alone, think<ing what te do, he
licard some orie say in a faint voico, " Merry
Christmas 1" and turning saw a boy neur him
looking most admiringly at thre protty sled.

He was not quite so large as iarold, was
poorly dressed, and looked very cold-. Harold
(who is always ready te talk to overy one le
meets) answered the boy's greeting and told
hii this new sied was froin Santa Claus-just
come ;and askcd hin what ho got in his stockng.

To his surprise and sorrov ithe mtrange boy said
he did not hang up his stocking; that ho useti to
Io se but bit falther had dlied, and bis mother
vas sick and could not work ut aIl. " But,"

said ho, I we had a fire last night," aud his face
brightened with pleasire at tho remomurance
of it.

He told how a load of coal, dunped in front
of a house near by, had some ofit lodged behind
a fence, where it was left by the beaver, and ho
had collected enough pieces te make a lire that
both waried and lighted the dreary room
which was bis home, and.thuis he had kept bis
Christmas-ove.

Poor Harold, lie had nover sceen a boy before
who did net hang up his stocking, and lis kind
heurt rebelled ut the thought. As the boy
zarried a bag, he asked hrim what it was for,
and w bore ho was going.

"-To got somoe breakfast for mother," was
the reply.

And be said that he hoped somo of the people
in the houses noar wouid give him somoe So

Harold, to help what he could told him to sit
on the sled and he would drag him along, and
wait in front while ho went into the different
bouses te beg.

It was a strange sight to see theso two
boys, one tugging along vith the heavy sled,
the othor shy, yet ploased at the ride and his
novel position ; yet fearing overy moment to bo
driven away or robuked.

After trying at soveral houses with but poor
success, and finding his now friend was still
breakfastless himself, they came to Harold's
borne, where, stopping at the basement he said,
" Now you are a good boy, aren't you, and
wont run off with m,, sled if I leavo it hero
with you while I go to the kitchen ?' The boy
said bhe wouid not move from that spot whoro
be was standinz ; and sure enough thero he
was when Harold came back, and how his eyes
sparkled when ho saw the good things which
cook bad given for the hungry child-rolls,
cold meat, etc., almost bis little bag fuli.
Such a treat he had not known for nany days.
As Harold poured thiemNinto his bag ho exclain-
ed, " Motier vill be so glad sho likes meut; niov
we never have it any more !"

lIe wanted to go right home, even the sleigh-
riding wasforgotten in the joy of bis now-found
treasuro; but Harold told him if ho would come
back aîfter dinner he would ask mamma to lot
bim brirg down his drumn and soldier cap to
show him. Giving hini a short ride on his
honmieward way they thon parted, and HL:arold
came into the bouse full of his adventuro and
interest in his now-found friend.

l He is a good boy, I know ho is, mamna
and lie had ne Christmas, no Santa Claus-
only afire I Can't I give hina some of mine, and
send thein dinner every day, for his inoher is
sick, and ho has no fatlier ?"

At dinner, his orange, the leg of a turkoy, a
few nuts, and a branch of celery wero laid asido
and IHarold was watching at the window for
the littie boy to corne, and lie canio promptly
toc. Ma mnia went down te sec him and found
a gentle, islnder boy, il y clad and evidently
poorly fel ; his story the same as that of
hundred> in these days-a dead father, an over-
tired, work.worn mother, who had seen better
days.

Through Harold's solicitation, aftorfood and
fire had boon sont to tha sick woman, she was
soon botter and could work aguin ; her boy was
placed in school, and a pbco in the Sunday
mission found for him.

For a long time Harold saved part of his break-
fast and bis dessert at dinner for the littie
stranger, whuo was known amng us as Harold's
friend ; and from that one kind act and good
deed that Christmas morning how nuch bless-
ing came to this mother and son, and how nuch

hy it added to Harold's day.
Lut overy little child who roads this, and

sorne of larger groVti, resolve te give as weil as
te reccive pleasuro and good on this and eachî
coming Christmas-day, and as the child works
in helping and cherivg iLs brother-child so
grows ho Christian manhood in the strngth
and spirit our dear Lord expresses when he bids
us bear one another's burdens.

Life is io uncertain-not only existence itself
but thre manifold changes and trials which cornes
wo know net when or whero-those who are
happy and fro te day muay be feeblo and do-
pendent to.morrow, and overy child should fuel
that his duty is loving and helping all-that iL
is truly " more blessed to give thua te receive."
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