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The Lord Bishop of Salisbury is expected to
preschin the Cathedral on Easter morning.
Ho is on bis return from Auetralin to England.

The Rev,J.R. Haweie, M.A., incumbent of
St. James’, Marylebone, London, who lectured
recently in Winnipeg, had enormous congrega-
tious at Trinity and Christ Church on the Sun-
day he spent here. At Christ Church, all the
available space was occnpied by people, many
of whom stood during the whole of the eve-
ning service. Hundreds were turned away.
Mr. Huweis preached for an hour and ten mir-
utex on * Prayer.’ The sermon was one of the
most remarkable ever deliverdd in the city, and
held the undivided attention of the congrega-
tion,

The ¢ Clerical Union,’ which has bacn in aboy-
anco since tho appointment of Dr, Pinkham to
the Bishopric of Suskatchewan, has boen re-
vived, and mests monthly in the Synod office.
It comprises the clergy of the city, fonrteen in
number, At the last meeting the Dean of
Rupert's Laud read 2 paper on the * Cathedral
System.’

THE WAYS O GOD,

(From the Family Churchinan.)

T will bring the blind by a'way that they knew
not : I will lead them in paths that they have not
Jnown.”—Tsaiah xlil, 186,

In reading the history of God's people, both
in the Old and New Testaments, wo cannot but
be struck with the differonce of God's dealings
with thom—the difforence of the ways in which
He led them, This comes out very strongly
in the history of Joseph, as compuared with
that of 8t. Paul  We take these two marked
lines, as toaching us so vory clearly that God
denls with onch porson as He sees best, and
that man is utferly unuble to judge of God's
methods of leading and guiding individuals,
Netther ¢an those thas led and guided always
discern God's hand, or understand His purpose
and object. God revealed to Joseph a gonerul
truth, that in some wuy he was to occupy a
very high position ; but the paths that led to
it were bidden from bim, and many a time as
“ tho Word of the Lord iried him, and ihe jrun
eutered into his soul” must he have usked him-
solf, * Were those drenms really wont by God ?
Why all this injustice and misory ? Is 1L reully
in love, or in God judging and punishing me
for sins in the past ?" Lot us turnto St, Paul's
lifo. What a strange leading and preparation !
At thetime, whilesitiing at the feet of Gomaliel,
whilo consenting uuto the death of Stephen,
how little was thore to indicute the grand

urpose of God with thiy proud, persccuting
Bhariseel Various other charucters come to
our mind—Moses, Job, Duvid, Hannah, Ruth;
ond then, uguin, Zucharias and Elizubeth, John
the Buptirt, Jobn the Divine, Mary Maudalene
—each and all had their distinctive trainings,
their separato ways by which God lod them,
und at length breught them “ to His holy hill
and to His Tabernacle.” We cunnot imagine
for a moment that God bas changod since those
duys : and now He deals only with people
generally, and bas no cure for individuals, Nay,
we would rathor believo that since the Iucur-
nation, tndividual care has (if wo may revorent-
ly say s0) become more intonse,

“Thou art a8 much His care, as if beside

“Nor man nor angol livid in Heuven or

earth ;"
and, therciors, each one may look tor those
specinl dealings of God which are applicable to
himself or berselt alone. Our nutures and dis-
positions are cifferent, but cach baptised porson
is # stone for the Templo of God, and has to be
fushioned and cut and polished according to its
position therein, This it is which constitutes

‘“ the way " in which God leads us, and every
t'ep calls for fuith and implicit confidence in
G:d, And furiher, this truth shoilld make s
very careful in judging ‘vthers, or passing an
opinion upon the work God gives them to do,
There is a great tendency to measure every-
thing by our own standurd and to ¢condemn the
actions of pur brethren, because these do not
wholly fall in with our own view of things,
The vineyard of the Linrd invery large, but the
work inench part has relation to the whole,
though we individually can see only a smull
portion, and cun know but little of thoe real
charactor of the work in parts retnote from us,
As, howover, each ohe @oes on in his own way,
in the way in which God leads us, we shall
find our views enlarged, our powers of grasping
the purpnse of God increased. We shall not
orr by thinking that our way is the only ono,
or that we are isolated items, having no relation
to those walking in different paths; but we
shall realise that wo are members of the same
family, and that the ways of God will atlength
bring us to the eternal home, Thus, as from
1ime to lime our paths intersect or sometimes
run parallel, there will be opportunities of holy
intercourse, words of oncouragemont, a show.
ing forth of tho loving kindness of the Lord,
and wo shall go on our way rejoicing,

‘8o long Thy power hath blest mo, sure it still
Will leud me on

O’er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till
The night is goue,

And with the morn, those angel faces smile,

Which I havo loved long since, and lost awhile.”

A. B. C.
TEACHING THE CATECHISY.

In our scattered Church families is the Cate-
chism taught? It ought to be. Ifonly we
will use it, the Church has for all paronts, in
ths Cutechism and the Prayor Book services, a
rich tressury out of which ¢ things old and new,’
and very precious things, may be gotten for
training and helping our children, No matter
how far we are from the Chureh privileges, no
matter how seldom the Bishop or missionary
may come, oven if thers is no Sunduy-schori
and no public worship, there is no reason wl.,
any of our children should g w up i mamin- of
of the strong, wholesome teucbing - -+ wao doerr
old Church, 1f they do not loarn these things,
whose fuult willit b ? We do not have to be
theologiuns, or wise Bible scholars, to teach and
to 1ol the childron 1ts simple, solemn meanings,
Any eurnest, God foaring father or mother can
seo to it that, with loving patience, the child-
ren kpnow what ‘a Christiun ought to know
and believe to hissoul's health,” Think of this,
deur frionds, fathers and mothers, older orothars
and sisters,  This is your work peculiarly, No
pastor or teacher, no matter how well furnished
with them you might be, could do this work for
you, or ought to do 8o. You are the ones to do
it. Ivis your duuy, your privilege. All that
you need is o Prayer Book in your hands, and
tho love of Christ and His Church and His
children in your hearts. No great learning,
10 commission except your buptismal and con-
firmution vows, nothing but the will and wish
thut your children shell not grow up ignorans
aud careless of God and his Church and right-
consness, Qught you 1o be so irdolent or so
busy about money muking that you eannot do
this duty ? 1s it worth while to work and plun
80 hard to foed and clothe your children well,
that you bhave no time to teach them what
God wants them to be and do? And it is so
eaty todn, There itis, all plain and simple
aod cortait in the Prayer Book, The Catechism
oxpluins tho Baptismul servics, and points the
way aod opens the wuy to confirmation and
Holy Communion. If we neglect it, it ie not

the Church's folt, Her lovibg wisdoti bas
giveft us good gkaving touls, and wod has given
ub plastic materials 1n the young hearts and
minds of the children which He sends us. If
we will, we may shape them for Godliness in
this world, ““and in the world to come, life over-
lasting.”” Try it. It is worth doing. Not to
do it is to throw away golden opportunily and
shirk solemn duty—Oklahoma Churchman.

A \WHISPER TO THE TEACHER,

A clerical brother in sending us the follow-
linos, says : * We do aot know whoit was who
wrote those suggestive lines, What is more
materiul, however, we do know that the spirit

of all holiness and goodness must huve iuspired
the thought within them a thought that wus
never more neediul to be kept in mind, than by
the Sanday-school teachers of to-day.”

“ (), speak to Jesus firat,
Then to the child, Go, let him speak to thee
Who taught on earth in Judah's waning days,
On mountain slopes, along the pebbly beach,
Ard on the joyous billows of the sea.
Yes, in the cliset hear His voice who spake.
As pever mnn did speak. Ask for his mind.
Whose pati:ace bore the burdens of a world,
Ask trustingly, the promise i3 to thee;
Thou shalt receive. Then meet the child asone
For whom the Saviour died. That ransumed sonl
God kno vs it uy be given thee to lift
The littls fledgling to an angel’s seat.
Oh, tonch not heedloessly the cords that theill
To glus're8s or to woe | Lay gentle hands
On things that teil the tale in other words,
Go, sprak to Jesus ; wait his aoswering word;
Then .ell the trusting child like one who comes
Trau tigared from the mouat of prayer.”

—Selected.
THE SHADOWS FLEE AWAY.

Earth is a realm of shadows, From them we
canpot gat clear, We cast shadows ouraelves
wherever wo go, our friends cast them upon us
They are thrown by our dwellings; the loftier
the house the longer the shadow. Even the
beautiful Aowors are not free. The brighter the
light the darker they become, The clouds big
with blessings, intercept the rays of light, The
great world casts over all black darkness each
night, and we have come to think that shadow
is u necessity, and as it i3 of light here so shall
it ever be. Our thought can hardly attain to
the conception that a day will break when
shadows will be knowu no more,

This is symbolic of our montal und spiritual
condition. Uabroken light cannot be enjoyed
here. 'The clouds in the soul’s atmosphere, gl-
though laden with showers ot blessing, yet
durken our path. Faith may see the silver light
lining, but cunnot escape the cold shadow. Yet
we know there is a realm where, as in Paradise
of cld, tha lunds are fortilized without these rain
chariots, The sky of the new Jerusalem has
no shadowing clouds. No discipline of sed
thoughts will be needed there, No hiding of
the countenance of the Sua of our souls, The
rainbow which here needs & storm cloud, or it
cannot be seen, will thon bearound the throne,
the brightest place of all. In our shadowed
hours, when doubls darken onr mind, when
trouble casis a gloom upon all that is beautifal
on earth, we find it difficult to imagine a howe
whore no doubt will ever enter, no pain will
ever be felt, and sadness of every kind will be
unknown, Roses without thorns. Light on
every side. Day without night, Sunshine with-
out shadow,

. When we stand in sunlight and look on one
side, all is bright, bathed in the lightof heaven;




