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AM YILDEPARTMENT

-Though toe eminence enoung to be
Enroiêdtmng the apoatolIo Loy ,

Wiojat theirE Motra cai daevotcv ..
°Went forth Hi e rpylngwork tm do,

Thiou.fotruoh fellowhp vaut.met apart
NyQne Who av ths ' fom'àar, and cuer'

un4 1 tiUth portaifblch tyd avio r

For,ýdeaaGopve -tidigs havé, been apreed
TOteU¶ t.a1Q Uonces o'er continent and laie,

abll<th a-meoÀ-a thy worthbé read-
"&i'IsfuiLXTEvr irqnxz;», XI WKloE TaUitE I 1w iqlLz.

k LITTLE BOYLED THEM.

ert Prer was on bis return from India
Sixteen yaah4 pased smucs be bad seen bis
native Eg ,nd, and in. on e ight more ho
would catch a gliMpse of Land's Enid, and
would scon seé the friends of his youth.

He ped tie dck of tho Gravesend n ret-
lésé stieipation, buried in dreams and morbid

at lest aroused from bis reverie by the
dàýtaiu' breaking 'L upen te silence of the
night by shounting

To. the masthad, quick; now, boy, order
the ropos sud take a sight I

l obedience te the conmnand, a small boy
rushes forth, olambers 'up the repos, and is scon
lost in the darkness uand stormn.

11t ie a strango Iffle those rnast beys Iead,
thonght Robert Parker, as ho atrsined his e070
through the darkness te catch a glimpse of the
bey at the inatbead. -At thre Lest, life eau be
but a burd9n te theru. It bau. been but littie
elso for ne. I.muat speak te the littie fellow,
He 'will need al the encouragement I eau give
him. I

,;Ee'bitmnuttercod tire lastworda, Uuoonecioqe4
of thée iresuce eftho ebjeot cf his thoughta by

* Good ovening, sir; were yen speaking to
-me ? sdth mast-bey, as ho drew nouer.

I was thiuking, said Robert Parker, that the
life you lead cannet be a very pleasant one.

Well, I s'pose it'. se, said the mast-boy, as
hé gazed over the sap of the ship on the dark
waves below, but I am sure that l'm always
Bat', and thatunotbng eau hurt ot.

Why, my boy, you are leading onoe the
most dangerous life that yo can. Yeu are
net secnn or safe fer- a singlo moment.
n Se tbey tel me, but I always say Ho who

can hold the waters in Itis banda, and keep
tom fro ooming oup ver us, eau take care cf
me at the mssthead, sud the' bey drew forth
froi·his waistcoat a faded Bible. -

Yeu are foolish te think of sncb thinga now,
and when you get older you will 'soe that all
such' ideàas are silly, and a sneer upon Robert
Parker's lips gave -eiphasis te his words.

EWhy, don't you read the Bible? and don't
yu pray ?.

ge, I do not.
When ma died, she gave me this Bible, and

she wrote some verses in it that she wanted me
to think about every day. Hore it le, and he
bandd teo Mr. Parker the Bible, who read on
the fly-leaf the words: In all thy' ways no-
knowledge Rim and Se shall direct thy aths,
and -Be. thon faithbfl unto death, and will
givo thee a crown of life.

SDidn't.your ma teach youhow te pray ?. aid
the boy inquisitively.

Yen;- she did,-but' I have seen tiore of the
.world than you ave, my boy. .

Well, I'se -thinking bow anybody could give
uppeayingaftr the ' Lid enoelearned how. I
slýwaya p ba kfreeI bunk lu of nigbts; and
hpl soy 'm all rigbt; and wben i go up the
aSoLelGd's. taking' care cf me uand I

.a]wate ask'im if the shipsato go under,, to
save aIl the foUts on the ahip; but 1f anbody

jýa,
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establish the Oxford Laymen e Leagueiofor the

TRE CRILDBE¶'S SERVICE. Dfonce of the National Church," a speaker
- Esaid:-

Among the fithioat aluns and the lowest
a TEUU sTor-. haunts of vice and misery,. there were laboring

in a bouse HUNDaEDS 6f devoted' clergymen, and not a
A peor weman was lying vory ilin ahoesinle Nonconformist minister. Re said this in no

by herself. No one had been in te get ber a spirit of hostility te Nonconfornists, whose
cup of tes, or te say a kind word to ber, all the zal earnestness, and devction Le most fully
afternoon. Wearying sadly for the sight of a recognised; 'but it was simply impossible for
fiendly face, great was her joy when the door the -inisteûrs of unendowed societies
opened and one of ber neighbors appeared. te work among - those who could 'not

Anything I can do for you, Mra. Bruce? said and who would not support them. The
a cheery voice. Poor dear soul, sud are you alL diaendowment of the Church would mean the ces-
alone ? I.should bave come to yon sooner, but sation of ail this missionary work; andj it would
I could net leave my little oues till Mily came further mean the collapse of half the hospitals,
froi achool. I left them with ber thon, and' and charitable institutions in the country. The
jusÉ ran lu to see you. Bless me, if the rpoor Ohurch if it feU would fall like a strong man
thing isn't lu a dead faint while I arn talkingi and'wàndc drag down with it the pilars&of so-
rs. 'Jones bustled.about'and got the. mélling- oiety snd constitutional gâvèrnment.' -

salta, and soau bd thie pliasure of seeing the
ivulid open ber' oyes. 'warm oup of tes rmade' There are 500 children of Mormon parentage
Mrs. Brûce feel botter, and Mr. uones Bat o" -the Church Sunday-sohools of Utah.

1
cant bé aved, let me drown, 'cause'se ready
to go when God'sready te take me~oMe.

Robert Parker turned. sadfremthe be yto
mis'ow mdi&tion His imnd went back to

days ihat hd Iog been þjast, when -h knelt at
bis mother's laes and beard from ber ainted
lips the: words whioh'h had read upon the
fly-leaf of the mut-boy's Bible. The. religion
of his mother was old-fashiohed and.puritani-
cal, ho knew, but did it not truly solvo' the
problem of life ? 'What ele could support the
mast-boy amid the dangers of a seafaring life ?
Wlat else, had illumined. the life of his mother
with snob a peaceful .conscience ? Hie past
life ueomed a blank. Hiè future seemed te grow
niore nd more'gloomy 'throngh a starless and
hoeyless' eternity. His heart appeared as a
midnight darknessi on which bad shone noe
sun. Pride alone prevented -his .restless and
awakened apirit from asking the question :-
What muai I do te ho saved? The waves of
the cean lad rolled tempestnously all the'
night, and with the morning a fog had settled
deeply over the water. Througb. the mist
there came anmnseen messenger of death. The
Gravesend had been struck by the Portsmouth.
Water :filled the keel of the Gravesend. The
passengers rush terror-strioken to the dock, te
tid the vessel blindly and beartlessly deserted
by its crew. Amid the cries and prayers of
the passengers, the mut-boy calmly mans the
boats, fills thom with occupants, and aboute te
tbem:

Take care of yourselves, for God will take
cure of me 1

Robert Parker was among the last of the
passengers who had reached the Portsmouth
iu safsty. Ho feund the captain callîng aleud
fer volunteors te roscue the muet-boy fron the
sinking Graveaend. Withut awaiting aid,
snd befere auy ont cenid hinder, Robert Par-
ker was struggling with the wavea, sud direct-
ing his boat, with aloot superaman strongth
toward the deck.

Will ho bave him ? the passengers anxiously
asked, as tbey crewdod fervward sud cauglit alglimpse of the boy knoeling in prayer upon
the dock of the ainking veasel.

Alas I Bobert Parker was too late. The
new-found object of bis affection went down be-
fore bis oyoa. With tie mast-boy's prayer, his
seul Mad gene te boavon!1

Not one eye was dry as Robert Parker told
the simple story of the mast-boy's faith. His
death bas been life te me. I have been aeeking
pea in philosophy, and it bas mocked my
expectation. I have tried plesaure, and found
it pain. Tàe mut-boy has led me into the
truth, and left me a guide for my life, and
Robert Parker opened the faded Bible and
read the simple words on the fy-leaf.

What was his namo, asked one of the pas-
songera.

I don't know, uaid Robert Parker, but I
know that it ie written l the register of heu-
ven.-St. Louis Evangelist. At a meeting held i Wadham College to

with"ber ntil gboan toget: darki 'te nurse
vho lôoked after ber àlwaysame at six
o'elock'; so when the clôck struck that hour
ms.Jones prepared te départ.

Thank yen kindly, Jane, for coming te see
after me, said te sick woman; rIl net he long
here now, I know. But God will reward yon
for all yeu bave done for me. You bave the
blessing.of a dying woman, anyway, you may
be sure of that.

Mrs. Jones found lier five little girls at tes
when alhe returned home. The youngest, who
was about eighteen menths old, was sitting up
demurely in a -high chair beside her eldest ais-
ter.

The tes pot was on the stove keepinghot for
the mother; and as Mxs. Joues sat down te the
table Milly noticed how Bad she looked, and
made haste te give her some tea.

You have ail been very good, -I hope, my
darlings, and doue just what Milly told you.

Oh, yes, mother just as good as gcld. I told
thin how ill poor Mrs. Brace is. Isapposeshe
la no botter, mother ?

No dear, no botter; nor ever will be. Poor
Eliza? she and I were girls together at school.

Baby knelt down too, said Polly, the tbree-
year-old girl, solemnly, her mouth stuffed with
bread and molasses.

Baby knelt down? What does she menu?
said' Mrs. Jones turning to Milly.

Oh mother, it's nothig; but after you had
gone, I thugh it would be nice te pray for
dra. Bruce, bo I got out a Prayer-Book and

found the Service for the sick, and we ail knelt
down and I said the prayers all throagh.

And we all said Amen, said Polly, quite loud,
just like Cchi.

That was nice, said ber mother. How good
f you tthink o it Mil darlingI Thore are

net many littIe girls cf ton yoars eld whe weuld
ho se theughtfnl.

Muily as much plcased at ber mother's
praise, and kissing ber lovingly. said she only
wlabd aio could doe something more to .help.

But Mina. Joues assurod lier that Bo bad

r given the best belp possible by taking care of
techildren.

. And I will tell Mrs. Bruce about the prayer,
dear, to-morow. It will be a comfort to her te
bear about it.

heat Mrs. Bruce nover beard about the Chil-
dren's Service, for ahe died suddenly that night.
She died so suddenly, indeed, that there was no
time te send for a clergyman te seeher. So the
last prayer that was ofered for ber was the
Prayer of Milly and ber sisters. But we may
feel quite sure that the simple act of devotion
was accepted by Hini Whose ears are open te
the prayers of ail, and not leat te those of a
little child.-My Sunday Friend.

DISESTABLISHMENT AND DISENDOW-
XENT.


