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' jppumerable socidl,. ‘political, edocational and
spiritua! advantages, cau we refuse to send this
-yeligion either 10 the heathen abroad, or with
.hold all of its higzbest privileges from the strag-
gling and opressed masses st home, and ye!
flatter ourrelves that we are pleasing oar Lord ?
It is our daty ss Christiana to rympathize with
the poor in their desire to better their condi
“tion ; and ékpecially in all of their legal of.
forts to save themselves from being ground to
powder beneuth the npper svd peither mill
stones of soulless corporations ard despotic
monopolies, We shounld never be found among
tbe number of those who grind the face of the
poor in the matter of wuapes, but should al
ways be ready to give & fair equivalent for ser-
vices rendered ; and to rejnice with them when.
by their industry and ecunomy. they have heen
ahle to 1ift themwelves or their children above
the bumble condition in which they were born.
— Belected.

FAMILY DEPARTMENT-
REMEMBER - NOVEMBER.

Children, remember
That first in November

The Foust ¢f 4{l Saints has a place:
Trat foast, more than others,
Makes sinters and brothers

Of all whoreceivethe Liorp’s grace |

Children, remember
& That last in Novembaer
Theo Feast of Saint Andrew will be:
That one who was resdy,
With true love and eteady,
When Jesus said—* Come, follow Me!”

So, children, remember,
That, guarding November,
Two Saint’s Days like sentinels stand.
Tre Church in ruch beauty
Has thus murked our duty,
And we should regard her command,”

— Young Churckman.

WILL S BIRTKDAY.

1t was very pleasent to lie curled up in the
big chair, before the glowing grate fire and
read ap entertaining book; so thought Will
Coleman on the lust day of November as he
tuvped over “just oue more” leaf of “Tom
Brown” and cotiled Limself a little more com-
fortably, Of course he was going to read only
that one page, for it was almost time for him
to tuko the truin for homaif he was to be there
in season for evening service, but bhe told bim-
self he might jist as well be comfortable for
thore fow momn.ents : not rexlising that he was
ihus lending & willing ear to the voice of the
tempter

1le bad been epending the afierncon with bis
Aunut Mary, whu lived seven milss from the
cily; on his way to the train he bad met his
chuir-master, M. Beauchamp, who said:

““Ah, Will, where are you off to in such a
hurry 77

“uly out to Weston to rperd the afternoon
with my #sunt; to-duy’s my birthday,” replied
Will pleusanuly.

“ Don't be lute,” said Mr, Beauchawmp, think-
ing ot 1be service.

* Ob, 1o : 1 vegot plenty of time, thank you,”
Wiil amrwered, supposivg he meunt the irain
out to Westoun.

It was St. Andrew's day; thongh St. Mat-
thias' cboir did not usually sieg Evensong ex-
cept on Sunday, they were 10 do 50 10 night,
for a very Jistinguished Bishop was to preach
in their church, and both the rector and choir-
master dexired to show proper respect not
only 10 the day, but also to tbe reverend visi-
tor by making the service as besutitul as pos-

" WhenWill lefi-bome be’ fally intended to
return by seven o'clock, for he bad some:aclos
10 sing, especiully- the soprano. part in “The
Lord is my Shepberd,” which was to be sung
while the collection was being taken up, and
which be could render better. thin any other
boy in the cboir, even Frei Norton who bad
been there R0 much louger. Bat he had ot
beer 8 half hour at his aunt’s before she
made some remark about her plans for the
evening, which sbowed him that she expected
him to stay quite late, ro he hastened to explain
that he niust take the 6 45 train for home, giv-
ing the reason. .

His aunt and her usband were not church
people and professed to huve nosympathy with
*this everlasting ramning t» church.” His
sunt said: :

¢ Of course you're paid extra when you sing
on & week duy, are you not ?”

- Will replied in the negative and she con-
{inned :

“ Did you promise Mr. Beauchamp that
you'd be there to-night ?" '

“ No, I don't know that I did, but he expects
me; he’sso good 10 us boys that he knows
we'll eing whenever he wantsue to, And as ]
did not say that 1 would not bu‘present, of
course he will look for mae.”

And now a8 he lay curled upin the nice easy
chair, and Aunt Mary’s sBuggestions came into
his mind and he began to debate with himself
whether he really was obliged to go to that
servico; the more he thought about itthe more
(8s this was a temptation from the Evil Oae),
be was convinced that it was not absolately
necessary for him to go to ochurch. Just then
his aunt came into the room with a plate of
ocookies in her hand and said :

- Here's some of those Pilgrim ocookies yon
are so fond of. Aund really, Wull, Idon’t think
you'd better go to obarch this cold evering ; i
there no other boy who can sing your mausic ?"

“ Ob, yer; Fred Norton knowsit,” he replied
a livtle hesitatingly. :

“ Let bim sing it this once, then. Ah, bere
comes your uncle ; ask his advice.” And as
Uncle Robert drew nea~ his wifestated the case
10 bim. He, too, asked ;

“D.d you promise to be there ?”

 No, sir, but they expect me,”

“ What do you bave meetin’ to-night for?”
Uncle R)bert continued,

Will 10ld bhim abont the Bishop, and also ad-
ded that it was & saint's day.

“ You folks always say that you do not wor-
ship the saintr; why, then, doyou bave meetin’
on what you call ¢ theirdays!'’ his auntasked.’

“To remind us that they once lived, and
taught. and anffered, for Christ’s sake, and that
we should strive to follow their good example,
1o follow them in all virtnous and godly living'
I bave always been glad that my birthday is
St. Andrew's Day: you know he left his work
and everything to follow hie Master, and it is
nice 0 have such & brave model to look up to,’
war Will's answer.

Unocle Robert was & very slow speaker; he
gat #ilent 8 moment while his wite exclaimed :

* Youa do have such queer notions! Of course
itis right aid proper w0 respect the martyrs
who suffered such terrible things, but there's
ro use in carrying your admiration too far.
Acd then, too, I vever could see any reason for
dressing up ministers and oboir boys in robes
Jjust like those the Cathulics wear.”

¢ Dou't you say the same Liord's Prayer that
tbe Roman Catholics say, Auntie?* asked Will
good-naturedly.

“Certainly [ do; but that has got nothing to
do with robes.”

“ Grandpa Coleman, your father, was in the

regular army, and didn’t be wear the * robes,’!

the unilorm, of the rervice he wus fighting in?,
Ard are you not proud that you own the sauit
of ‘robes’ he wore the day he was suruck by &
fa:al ballet ?

sible,

“ But that is very different.”

" “Yoes, Auntie, wery difforent ; :grandps was
in the service of an éarthly-country, governed
by & bamad being; we ‘are-in the rervice of a
‘heavenly court, governed by the Kiung of kings,
and we are proud to wesr his livery. Our cas-

[a0cks and-cottas are the noiform of the Cuptair

of our Salvation,” said’ Will with solemuaity.

“That ia 8 good amwer, Will,” said his
nncle del*berately. ‘“ And reems to me if [
war wearing {bat uniforn I'd do my daty in it;
if I'was glad I bad a saint’a day for my birth.
dav I'd always ‘ry to do as that saint wounld do
if he wars in my place.”

“ Why, Robert!” exclaimed his wife in
surprise,

“ Brawo, Uncle!” You've recalied me to s
aence of my duty before it is too late. St,
Aundrew wouldn’t bave chirked a service even
for the sake of the beat good time that ever
was; grandpa never kept out of an engage.
ment hecause ho didn't fee! quite like fizhting1”
cried Will. jrmping out of his chair avd gather-
ing together his hat, cost ned gloves; “If T
hurry I'll get into church mow before the
‘ Benedic,’ that’s my first solo.”

Thus roused to a sense of duty he did harry
and (1o Mr..Basachamp's great relief), slipped
into the choir-stalls by a side donr whiie Mr,
Kinsman was reading the second lesson, and
pnever had he sung better than he did that
night; he kept saying to himself: “ I willtry
and do as St, Andrew would do if he had thiy
beaatiful music to sing to the praise of the Gop
whom he served so faithfully” Ard ss he
rang the’ words: ¢ O praise the Ld, all ve
His hoste; ye mervants of His thai do Iis
pleasure,” he remembered that he was acting as
one of God's uniformed hosts, one of His liver-
ied servants, and he was thankful for Usncle
Robert’s remiunder.

As he glanced over thestalls when the “Beve-
dic” was ended, he saw that Fred Norton w=a3
absent, and 88 no other boy then in the choir
was prepared tostng either that orthe anthem,
he was yet more glad that he was on hand after
all.

Aer soon a8 the choir was disrobed he went to
Mr. Beauchamp and explained wbhy he was so
late; junt tben the bishop cume up and, bear-
ing a little of what Will was saying, began to
qnestion him; he soon had aclear idea of the
cuase and eaid : .

“My boy. your uncle was gnite right; we
often pray for grace to follow the good example
of those who have gone before us, and trying to
do onr duty a8 they would hawe,dove is one
way of {ollowing them, for in these days of
ease we are rarely called on to soffer very
much for righteousness’ sake. As fur your
nniform, may God give you grace to support
its dignity and bring no stain wpon it, so that
at the final great roil call our Captain may
promote you to the honor of being ove of His
¢ gnod and faitbful servants’ to all dternity !”

Will was only & heedless boy bat, with all
bis oarelessness, he reslz:d that the prayer
and blessing of & bishop, a successor of the
Apostles, was 8 gift worth having; and as the
bishop. in ruying thess few words, bad laid his
band oo Will's head, the boy felt almost as if be
were bsing confirmed & second timo ; it had so
deep an effect upon bim that he never forgot
it, and it was more than once the means of
strengthening him to resist some of the many
tempiations that are ever a-onad us.—Francis
E. Wudleigh in L ving Church.

A Raral Dsan in Oatario, writes:—*“1 am
delighted with the Guaapray, sad thereissa
steady improvement all the tim3. Oae grest
charm it possesses is that it spiaks the trutl
plainly and boldly, bat in love, Ii has no na-
kind word for no one.”

Wz waANT 10,000 sdbucriberu; who will help

'|in sequsing them ?



