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not be at all affected for good or ill by the exuberant 
enthusiasm of any one layman, or the, possibly, in 
cautious acceptance of lay services by an abnormally 
ardent cleric. The Church is awakening to a sense 
of the need for the help of her laity. She has, too. 
before her the warning of history and experience. 
She is not likely to repeat the blunder which, in the 
last century, drove many a godly l&ymao out of her 
fold by refusing him the opportunities his soul craved 
for of labouring within it. I know nothing of Mr. 
Grigg except by current report, and will not pretend 
to say whether he has found or mistaken his true 
vocation. Butlif he or any one else has the true 
qualifications of an evangelist, bv all means let us 
endeavour to fiud means by which they can be utilised. 
There are plenty of parishes in Huron where a little 
evangelistic zeal would not be wasted. The Church 
Of England in Canada in her conflict with the powers 
of darkness and in her honourable competition in the 
Lord's work with other communions, needs the help 
of every loyal son. 11 Let all things be done decently 
and in order," as St. Paul tersely puts it ; in other 
words, subject to the advice, oversight and direction 
of those who are commissioned by the Church to the 
pastoral ^'office and with episcopal assent, and the 
more scope that is found for laymen to exercise 
whatever gifts the Holy Spirit may have bestowed 
on them, the more will her Divine Head be glorified 
through her instrumentality.

A. H. Dymoxd.
Brantford, January 15, 1892. .

flotrs anb turrits.
Sir,—1. Is it consistent for Church people to call 

Roman Catholic and Dissenting places of worship 
“ Churches ” ? Could you suggest any other more 
suitable name?

2. Why are the prayers for the Governor-General 
and for the Lieutenant-Governor never used in this 
diocese?

3. Is there any argument from the Bible which 
shows that Christ will come in the East ?

J. K. R.
Ann.—1. Our vocabulary is limited, and it would not 

mend matters to call them cluipels. We are too 
weak to lay down a rule and have it followed. Is 
not the “ Dissenting place of worship ” an idea that 
is purely English, unsuited to the Canadian soil ?

2. It is a shame that these prayers are not con 
stantly used in every diocese.

3. There is no direct or indirect Scripture evidence 
for the notion, which at best is a general traditional 
feeling which rises up to a popular expectation. St. 
Matt. xxiv. 27 is the passage of Scripture that comes 
nearest it, yet really teaches nothing on the point.

^unbag ^rbool 1rs son.
3rd Sunday after Epiphany. Jan 24th, 1892.

The Duties of The Covenant-Obedience.

All sin has its origin in disobedience. Disobe 
dience was the sin of Adam and Eve ; and as all 
our misery has arisen from their disobeying God's 
will, so one of the chief and hardest lessons we all 
have to learn, is to obey God’s will and command
ments.

Keepimj Go<l'* holy will anil commandment*.—By 
keeping His will, we mean observing it and obeying 
it continually, not merely when it pleases us, or 
agrees with our inclinations, but at all time-', and 
on all occasions, both when our neighbours see us, 
and when God alone beholds us.

Tnere is a great reward before us for obedience to 
God. Nothing but sorrow and misery can come 
from disobedience. (Eph. v. 6 ; Col. iii. 6.)

God wills and commands us to do nothing but 
what is for our best and truest happiness, both in 
this world and the next. How foolish and wicked 
therefore it is to disobey Him !

But obedience is not easy. If God had taken away 
from us all freedom of will, it might have been aii 
easy thing to obey Him ; but it has pleased Him to

S'ye us the power either to obey Him or to disobey 
im. We are in this world in a state of trial ; He 

calls on us to obey Him, but we are exposed to 
temptations of various kinds to lead us into disobe
dience ; our companions, our own evil passions and 
appetites, and evil thoughts, are all tempting us 
continually to disobedience ; our duty is, with God’s 
help, to overcome these temptations.

But if we would truly obey God’s will, we iuust 
be careful to learn what His will is concerning us 
We must read our Bibles and give heed to the in 
structions of our parents and teachers, and particu 
larly to those of our spiritual pastors and masters 

Our obedience must spring from love. We must 
obey Him, because we love Him, and because we

may bo certain that whatever lie wills and com 
mauds, is for our good.

If we are careful in the study of our Bibles we 
shall learn that God's will and commandments cover 
cvery stage of our lives, from the moment when we 
are first able to think and speak. As children, it is 
His will that we should obey our parents : fifth 
Comuiaudmeut <Eph. iv. I•» ; as servants we are to 
obey our masters iVol. iii, 22; 1 St. Veter li. 13i; as 
good subjects we are to obey those that have Un- 
rule over us (Rom. xiii. 14; 1 St. Veter ii. 17) ; and 
submit to the laws of the land 11 St. Veter ii. 13, 141 ; 
as Christians we are to obey our pastors (Hob. xiii. 
17); not presumptuously tiiiuk that we are wiser 
than they. When we go into the world to earn our 
living, it is God’s will that we should bo honest and 
faithful in all our work for others (Kph. vi. t! ; Heel, 
ix. 10), that we should not cheat nor defraud our 
neighbours tl flioss. iv. ti). It is also God's will 
that we shall not keep all our earnings and jnisses 
sious for our own use ami enjoyment, but that we 
shall give as He is pleased to bless us, to the sup 
port of His Church, and to the relief of the |khh" 
tProv. iii. 9; 1 Cor. ix. 14 ; 1 St. John iii. 17). More 
over it is God’s will that we should keep our IkkUos 
pure and chaste, temperate ami sober, for He has 
declared that they are the temples of the Holy 
Ghost (1 Cor. vi. 19i. When we come to consul, r 
the nature of these commands, and all others that 
God has laid down for the guidance of our lives, we 
shall see that they are all intended for our happi
ness, and that not one of them can be safely trails 
grossed or disobeyed without sooner or later bring
ing unhappiness to the transgressors, and very often 
to others as well.

" H alkiny in the same all the days of my life." 
’* All the days " includes everyday. We arc not to 
think that while we are young we can safely dis
obey God's will, and trust that when we get older 
we may amend, ami lead l>etter lives. We cannot 
l>e certain that we shall live a single day ; sudden 
death may come to any one. Thus there may lx- 
no opportunity given us for reix-utauce. Then we 
must remember that disobedience of God’s will affects 
not only ourselves, and our own souls—there is the 
bad example we set to others. We may bo the 
means of leading others into sin. and though God 
in His mercy may give us grace to rejK-ut, our 
friends and companions “ may find no place of re 
peutauce." XX hat a dreadful thought it would In
for us if we should be the means of loading a fellow- 
creature to eternal misery !

But we can never hope to walk in God's laws un
less we continually seek His divine help to enable 
us to do SO. (See <’Illicit fa to day.)

ÿamilg Iltaùing.
“ Changed Lots ; or. Nobody Cares

CHA1TKR X.
NOBODY CARES.

It is winter again, and some days have been 
very cold, even in Mount’s Hay, but this morning 
the sun is shining brightly, and •• Missie." lean 
*nB against old I urk, who is standing patiently- 
waiting in the shafts of the ricketty cart, which is 
just now laden with fish, bright silvery little fish 
which reflect the sunlight cheerily, is thinking 
anxiously whether it is warm enough for Jem to 
creep out and sit in the sun.

The air does him so much good, and it was so 
dull for him to lie inside the van all day, the doc
tor had said the fresh air was better for him than 
anything else; then with the recollection of all 
that the doctor had said was good for Jem, Doro
thy s expression changed, and the lines round her 
mouth grew hard.

A year and a half has passed since Dorothy’s 
dormant recollections were awakened by the sight 
of her early home, for long after that day they 
stirred within her, making her restless and dis
contented, but now they are asleep again, and she 
seldom gives a thought to the past.

The last two winters have been spent by the 
wanderers in this far end of Cornwall. Nance had 
wintered here once before in her early married 
life, and Jem was born here ; when she first took 
serious alarm at his failing strength, she said 
confidently that “ his own air would make him 
strung and well again, and when Joe grumbled, 
she said he might do as he liked, she did not want 
any one but her children, and she had started 
bravely off, Joe soon following, for he had not 
given up hope. If Jem died (and Jem was sure to 
die, he thought) then Nance might yet marry

Besides, where she was lie never really wanted, 
he eoulrhalways count on lier generosity ; sin- was 
loo full of resource ami enterprise to starve, or 
let others starve ; then there was Missie’s sing 
mg, that could always In- counted on in hard 
times.

They had fared wonderfully well through that 
first winter, ami Dorothy had grown to love Corn 
wall ; the mild climate seemed delightful to her 
after the cold she had suffered ill previous winters, 
and then Jem revived. as if by magic, and grew 
comparatively strong , there was fish always to In- 
had cheap, and he throve on it.

Never once did Nance ask her to sing, save to 
herself and Jem. though Joe olten sneered at her 
folly ; but if Jem could not sleep, Dorothy would 
warble to him bv the hour, for his nights were 
had, ami he had to sleep when sleep would come.

Thev wandered round the country in the sum
mer. Jik- following tln>m more persistently than 
usual, their constant noighlxiurhood growing 
more distasteful to Dorothy than ever, blind 
Jenny’s presence alone keeping her from an open 
feud with Joe’s lx>ys.

Now both families have returned to their last 
winter's quarters in a small thistle covered field, 
surrounded with a low granite wall, which they 
are renting on tin* outskirts of a fishing village 
within a mile or two of l'en/ance. Jem hail kept 
wonderfully well during the summer ; open air life 
in a mild climate had stayed the disease but 
when winter had set in again, each day he had 
lost strength.

Nance had called in the doctor, and had heard 
the truth from him. but she did not like to tell 
her poor little “ Lil that the brother she loved 
so devotedly would soon be culled away, that not 
even all the things the doctor said he ought to 
have, and which were so impossible to get, would 
save him.

I\x)r Jem now passed hours of his day in bed, 
sometimes all day. Nance and Lil had long 
given up their shelf bed to him, making up theirs 
on the floor of tin- van.

Perhaps Dorothy guessed the truth morenearlv 
than Nance knew, for tin- last week her good 
spirits ha«l failed her, and she hail grown strangely 
silent and thoughtfu*. Nance often wondered 
what the child was thinking of, but she made no 
sign.

“ Why don’t those rich |>eople care, those people 
who have money ; why don’t they care, and come 
and help us ? The doctor says Jem ought to have 
cod-liver oil and jellies, and all those things, and
nobody cares, nobody cares..............Jem says (iod
cares, but He doesn't send us the things..............
I'll go and sing this very afternoon ; I’ll tell 
mother 1 must ; I'll go right into Penzance, and 
sing just before the very biggest houses 1 can. 
I'll have to go alone, and 1 hate it, 1 hate it, but 
I’ll go; Jem shall have some cod-liver oil, and 
some wine, and everything that the doctor says 
will do him uood."

These were Dorothy's thoughts as she leant 
against patient old Turk. Her old friend Hover 
had been buried, with many tears, some months 
before, and his successor Prince, a puppy still, 
whom “ Missie " had been called on to name, 
was now keeping guard over Jem and the van, 
while she waited for her mother to begin a round 
with some pilchards in the distant villages.

She was so engrossed in her own thoughts that 
she hardly noticed the passing of the two gentle
men, even though they turned and looked at her.

There's that gipsy child again with the 
wonderful hair," said one of them.

“ What an uncommonly resolute face she has,’’ 
returned the other ; "I have not caught sight of 
her for a long time. I have often w’ondered lately 
whether I could get hold of her for my picture ; 
she is not looking happy to-day ; generally she 
has a very bright smile ; her hair is truly splendid, 
and she has beautiful eyes."

^ es, she is a handsome child, so very uncom
mon looking ; her mother is a good-looking 
woman, too, though a different type ; as she stands 
now how picturesque she is ! ’’

“ \ery, and she is wonderfully graceful, she 
carries her head so proudly ; but evidently some
thing has put her out."

Dorothy had on a rusty-black skirt, a faded


