
churches and other building.' We have bad
the benfit 'öf a 1resident minister foi* bei a
year. He is a young min, but he is'respoced'
and loved by all, and next Sunday .he will be
ordained Priest.

am afraid I ' am making this too long' foi
t Orat time. But lot us take an interest ih"
th nc IGuàxmAN, and mako it'as irter-
esting and newsy as possible.

Promising you further items another tipe,
A. STACEY, Pk.'

Srn,-Will you permit me th'rough yonr
colums urgently te solicit assistance Ot 'te-
half of a mission church at Beaver Bank, in
this parish.

The nearést churchos are twenty-seven miles
apart, and many of the inhabitants cannot at-
tend either on account of the distance. Funds
sufficient to put u the building itself have een-
raised, but nver i$15 are stil needed toe om-
plote the interier sud 'reuder it fit fer n .
Thore are eleven church families within the'
distance of three miles on each side of the new
church, and ton mqre farther off.,

Contributions, which will be most thankfully
rocoived inay ho sent te Miss Penolope Grove,
The 'Woodlands, Beaver Bank, Halifax County,
Nova Scotia; or to

Yours faithftlly,
WM., ELLIS,

Rector of Sackville'
Halifax, NS.

[FTor Additional Correspondence, see page 1.]

FAMILY DEPARTMENT
HOLY OMMUNION.

Lord, in T] r! litcousui ss alone,
ToTh yblest tâtbe,lo 11Ive coine,
in true repentance, hol fear,
For Thou, our Saviour ord, Art near.

Thou bids, us thus remember Thece,
'who died for us on Calvary,
Ti! Tou sait come Once mnore again,
Aid with Thy saints bi glory roign.

Our Hiziftil bodies,Lord, R1alco Glen,
And fron the world T!iy scrvfts lwenn;

lu Tl'h' rn&1 pieclousleanslumg liiood
WVasht Thoun atc soul, O Laib of God.

re broio'n hrend, Mie vine outpoured,
Blest ieavnly ond or Christ ny Lord,
Pecur 1o-,ge.s cf Misdylng love,
Vlîi tell of cniort frou above.

Dearer clie ble lias now occone,
'Ihut iinekies uis svll oursr Sviour oua,
rla bluds s ta "is woieud side,
'whure weary hearts iu fatith ablde.

'i'ie salits li One communion swoot,

)o li ai- In li oly CO li " uvin e t
Jîlest Illwslî7 , Of love divine,
Trongh Chris tie onc trie l'ving Vine.

Our igil tbaslceglving now we raise,
-Testa Our Savliir Lord wve (aise,
Teli of 'e glorles cf ot°r in g,
And of 1-le love for ever siaig. AMEN.

-F'emfly Cîîcî,cn

TIIE WONDERFUL WALLETS; OR,
STRENGTII CONFO UNDED.

AN ADDRESS TO CILDREN IY THE LORD BISIOP

elP RIPON, V. BOYD CARPENTEI, D.D.

(Continued.)
They were about a hundred yards distant,

Crouching at the opening of their dans.
Ther'e is no uso going back-to late te fy-

lot us go forward side by side. But what shal,
we do with these handfuls of dust?

I know, answered Verus. Lot us go side by
aide, as yen say, and whon we got quite close,
let us fling the dust in the faces of these mon-
stors-you to the right, I to the left-at the
same moment.

Their hearts boat hard and their breath came
short as they dreiw near. They could not speak
to one another, for they could boar nothing but
tho roar of the wild boeast. There they lay,
with uplifted, scaly heads, and flaming oyes,
and hungry toeth. They wore strongly oncased
in huge shields of sosle; no wepon could have
pierced through such armor.

THE OHJttOfl GUItDÊiAS
. Lt last .can e' eoet iducus and.

voi-us drew.iear.' >Tie io'n.ter's bganù to 'ise
'Up: b syring 'upôn theme;'h&th&lédh 'tbûoh'ed
on nother as a si'gnal, and thon thy-eeach

-flnng.thoir hauidful of dust with meinforce into
th open.poiiths and upon thecgarigg, .yesof
the' monsters . The hugo beastse rose with a
shriék if agony"and thon f'el r'lling over upon
the gi&urnnd; but Fiduius and Vérus nimbly
passed y;- and.looking back ubon these wild*
.creatures-who n.w in sheer pains Were tearing
nadly ad 'blindly at ono another-they, kuew

thatthey were afe.
Is'it rot, 'derul? saidVorug. Wèwished

for à! sword 'or spear; bût the dast was nioré
nBeful. How *iseo our father must be? '&'

True, saidtFiducius; we have never refIly
wanted.

Se, talking ene le another, they came te tlë
end of the long, dark; gîdomy +alley, and 'ùt
its summit they. saw the; ih-«taalb,
but fair and calm-of à beanteous city. it
ahone liko the quit light of the deep sea,
and a rainbow of soft greon ilue overarched its
towers.

The city of the King, they both exclained.
Kind and loving eyes were lookig ulion

them, and a kind anddloving voice wýas bidding
them welcome. Could they balieve their eyes?
Yes, thoy bad learned se much of thair father's
love and wisdomthatthycould believa 'y
kindnessand goodnosa, of hlm newv.> They leeok-
ed up and saw him. His were the hands iat
bad rescued them from the monsterî His w'e
the eyes that bad looked so kindly upon them;
bis the voice that bado them welcome; Snd he
it was who brought them--feeling not at iall
strange, but quite at home-into the midst of
the joyous and imperieh able City of thc Father
Ring.

So the story ends; you wiIl net forgot' it, my
children, for it le a story for yen. Yon have a
journey to take te your 'Father's city:; yo a arcg
children of a King; and yon, too, have with

th i f Ill, h h l -ou nl
YSV CI L t t £ U '",tt L Oh, dear i groaned Rob, I had the -most glor-Never turn back from- doing right, because i t . . n
is"hard; never think that the promise of the ious plan and ws:going te eara neo-ed of
word is better than the promise qf God ; nover money; but now I' ail knocked up, .and shall

avtOgiva it ail.be afraid, thougli your wildest pasions-war h si grc er w a was t
within you-they look and feel strong, but a .telF me, said Archer; hat ae it?
litt]o dust will onc day quonch theni ai] ; face Why, I Saw in the paper th t Barkentiu, the
them. figlt them, God's belp is enough; you stationer,'wanteda fellowto carry rouùd papers

-ili irad cown atl the 'wer e and et at noon, and, as it was bctwreen school-hours, I
i;ea do wn ita ;lone eDervbl yen ofu thought I could do it; and, when I.went to in-ovil ; death itself will not overwh couer. in quire, ho told me he'd give me the 'jio. Andall ths you wlh b more than conquerors t s not the only' bit of money I e got te let

slide either';' for there's one place whore I al-
wasys clean the sidewalk after a -storm; but

A STORY FOR LENT. thon, ie added, in aforced tone of resignation,
thats net much et a los, aftor ail, for p'r'aps

(Prom the Churclih Press.) 'twont snow again'this yoa'.

The afternoon sun was shiîting ful upon St. rcher' kind heart was'touched by tte boy's
Andrew's, transforming the flooded Park in evident distress and disappointment and in a
front into a sea of gold, and shedding a magie t et generosity, certaily without'i.eahzing
splendor upon the glittering cross that crowned what he was promising, h.elained:
the spire. Now, don't you worry Rob, Vi' get some-

The congrogation were coming slowly away body tO takne your place, and you shall have
from the church after the vesper ser'vice. It the money just the saine, only don't say any-
mvas the first Sunday in Lent, and Mr. De For- thing about it.
est had spoken with unusual carnestness te his Rob did net stop to considor the justice of
people, especially the younger ones, urging this arrangement, but, delighted heyond mes-
them te a right observance of the fast, and be, sure, he poured forth his thanks as best ho
seeching them in some way to praiilse a ireal could. After gainingfthe necessary informa-
self-denial, that at the end of th'e season they tion concerning the t vork, Archer toôk his de-
might have more te give to the Master, bd it partirte.
much or little, gold and silver, or a coiqueared That night Archer had timeto think it all
faut. over, and then he discovered the magnitude of

Upon two of his bearers, at leaist, his words his proposai. 1eis first idea hid been te have
had made a deep impression. One of these was eue of is father's-office, boys deliverthe.papers,
Robert Dutton, the sou of a widow who, by b1t 6f courge no fellow would do it for nothing,
constant sewing, had gined tor herself and ber and to pd sone .one else wôgld Worse than
boy a homo--comfortable, indeed, but wholly spoil the plan; besides, his ftthet bad forbidden
devoid of luxury.. hlm te contrtct any debts 'whi 'he ceould not

The otler, Archer Hartley, was the youugcr pay out et his oiyn allowance.
child of a wealthy lawyci'.' Arcer 'vas gener-e ,Afte much .pondering, accompanied .with
ous and Frank, but though kind-hearted Sd marvlIdus ~cée'wing'but, ad a 'wonderfully
courteous to ail his companions, he fult himself puckered' face,> hé' decided that onp"'oft two
far superior to them ail from' a lofty pride in things :was:to be doien-eitho i6 backoùt .of
his family and surroundings. the whole business, or else te do it himself. He

h adbeenc Mr,
I)e Foíest's earnst toße; ht ile Èôbort had
detebriied' upon' so edefinitéplsù for keeping
Lent, Archer ýhnd!made up-bis mnd to do
something, if on:ly th4asomethng wauld, come
inte bis way, ; ' fç .

Af« dayé later, as Arcebkryas feýurnihg
home through a cross reet' in tlh ity, he was

oned by Mr. De''Forsét, hogreetèd 'Iim Cor-
'dielly, sand thon'said i

IPve just been te 'ses Robe-t.Dàtton; he slip-
ped on the ice: day befoeeyesterdayedisloçating
bis wrist and severoelyspraining his leg. Pool
'felow I ''m afraid ho will bav'to keep Lent
in eâriiditthis year, fdr the dodtoi thiks ho
wiIi"fot.5 be'; able to walk befde five :or six
wees. .By,,th:wayi:Archer, he: added, as ho
tnrned away, he is one:;of your school-fellows,
and I 'wish yo3u'd go aud. see him; 'tould
brightei 'him up iedrfulI aùd bo a real
work ef charity.

eAcher Hrtley; male a call a[ the
bouse. of a. diessmaker i However;'the boy
was sufficiently ill te make it in truth an act of
'mercT; and thon it was Lent,' and.the .thought
6f tn' orôss, and ali hs gôod intentio1is, caused
him toôturn rapidly away in the'direction of
the Duttons,;fearfol lest, if'he Tait6d another
dey, is 'charitablo emotions might have van-
ishecd- away.

Argher ld always ha4 a courteous word for
Robert whenever they iet. though nover ap-
prôaching fanilarity, and accordingly Robert
had always"regarded him wIhb 'respectful ad-
apiration. He was overwhelmed with astonish-
ment and pleasure, therefore, when Archerwas
shown-inte biSroom,Xkindly bqung how ho
l'oit.

After a full description of the accident there
irasan awkward pause, when Archer burst out

I say, Rôb, are Yeu' ging te do anything
this:Lent lilce what Mfr. Forest wvnted -us
te?


