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and lowered the standard of the recruits for the
Ministry, are strengthened, rather than weak-
ened, by the present drift of things, The ex-

enee and difficulty of a complete academic and
theologioal eduoation’; the new professions and
employments introduced by our many-sided life,
all requiring & thorough training and a vigorous
intellect, and offering inviting opporturities to
gecure wealth and promotion ; the meagreness
of olerical support, aggravated by the more
costly soale of modern social life ; the unhappy
divisions wbich have diequieted the Church;
the donbifal and shifting opinions, even upon
the moet vilal theological iesues; the conse-

uent hesitanoy and embarrasment in the minds
of many thoughtiul and conscientioua yonths;
the persistent purpoee of some within, and
more without, the Church, to make the most of
her troubles and imperfections, whether real or
imaginary ; the alternating fortunes of eoolesi:
astical partics ; the unsettled relations between
Christianity and the more advanced echool of
thought.—these, ogether with other admitted
pymptoms of a period of transition, are in-
fluences which, there ocan be little dhubt, will
combine to hinder many choice spirits from
geeking 10 serve at our altars, while it will also
bring 1o the surface many more not 80 choice,
who, in such & time of change and agitation,
will be only too ready to accept any opening to
ecolesiastical employment which promises res-
pectibility and support, Now no training, how-
evar perfect, can create a high order of clerioal
charsoter and service out of such material. The
more of it we put in surplices, the weaker we
shall be and the louder will be the complaint,
already so prevalent among the lsity, and so
often echced by the seoular press, of unfledged
divines, shallow theology, ornde discourses and
perfunctory ministrations. I eay, then, snte-
cedently to the question of training, that, if the
infinence of the ministry is to be maintained at
even its past average, and not allowed to shrink
away graduslly into feeblecess and obscurity,
the Church must henceforth exercise more care
snd vigilance in the selection of the raw
material on which her theologieal schools are
to work.— Bishop Paddock Lectures, 'Christian

Ministry."
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WHO WILL HELP BRUNEL?
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To the Editor of the Church GQuardian :
S1r,—The question above was asked in your

. paper recently, and in other church papers aiso,
" when I appesled for $200, and I am very thank-

ful to be able now to show that varying answers
bave been received from many persons in dif-
ferent looalities, I sm quite hopeful that the
stream will run on and widen, so ibat skilled
Iabour being now on the new charch, I may be
able to retain it until all that can be accom-
phished in no other way has been completed,
The items of the responses sre as follows :—
Yoysger $10; Louise Reszin $2; G. H., Tim~
bury $2; John Devine $1; Mrs, Boomer §1;
a iriend $2; G.C. Wells $2; a lady, Toronto,
$2; Mrs. Ganlt §6; E.H.A, $10; H., Montreal,
$6; Alice Hamer $2. Total §44,

I am, yonrs very truly
¥ Anrave H, ALLMAN,

Inoumbent of Purt Sydney, Ont,

Sie,~—Through your columns will you please
convey my hearty thanks to those who have so
kindly contributed through the Board of Mis-
gions the sam of $36, just received from Mr,
Mason, The donors of part of this are unknown,
go that I am glad to take this means of thank-
ing them. Such help is especially welcome just
now, when we are greatly in need of junds to
ensble us to meet some large unforeseen ex-

poneca,
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Wo have now sixty-four scholars, I shall
therefore be very gratefal for any further as-
sistance any friends may be able to give.

I have also received from Mr, Mason §191
for the Bishop of Athabasca, whose commissary
I am, and in the Bishop's name I beg to thark
the Board for an appropriation of $180, and
gome unknown friend for 811, I am sure it
will be very acoeptable to his Liordship.

I am, dear sir, yours sincerely,
Wx. A, BoeMan.,

FAMILY DEPARTMENT.
LIFE'S LESSONS.

Rev. Pror, K, L. Jonns 1x Trintry UNivEREITY
Revizw,

You would not thik, when winter skies with
wind and storm sare raging,

Axd not the smallest spot is seen of bright
ethereal blue,

That here the sunshine rested, by no omen dark
preesging

The coming rack of tempest and the change of
heaven's bue, i

When summer on thesapphire lake, with golden
glancer smiling

Stoops down {o kiss the waters that are laugh.
ing in her breath,

The trusting beart believes her, nor suspects
her of beguiling

The wavesto winter's slavery and purple pall
of death

When o’er the maple forest the southern wind
is playing,

And toying with the virgin fronds of ferns and
mo38es TAre. v

We think not of the frost blight, the tender
leaves betraying

To sere and yellow speotres, ere it strip the
branches hare,

Bat let us not forever be unmindful of the
teaching,

That meets the eye at every step we take upon
the way,

From out the azare dome above, a loving hand
isreaching,

To guide us from the shadows, through the
darkness, to the day.

The Summer lasts not always! Comes the
vintage, and the glowing

Of the purple clusters, weighing down the slen-
der vine;

Comes the song of peasants crowned with gar
iands, and the flowing

From the bursting presses of this new and
luscious wine,

After youth and manhocd, with no semblance
of delaying,

Lo! the palsied hand of sge, deorepitude, the
gloom

That closes round the portal, all our further
vision staying,

From the dreaded silence and the seoret of the
tomb.

But he who scattered golden seedashall bring

his sheaves &t even,

Who gathered in the vintage drinks the wine
when it is new,

What time the fesst is ready in the banquet
halls of heaven,

In the gathering of the chosen ones, the loyal
hearts and true.

DR. DELIA.

A bang that sounded as if s blizzard had
passed through the bouse and closed the door
behind it, an angry soream that made you think
of the war ory of atribe of Comanche Indians,
and then the rattoo of a pair of heels on the
kitohen floor that sounded to any one who had

heard it before, like T.ddy in one of his pas-

pions, Such fempers as that small boy could
indulge in, And I am afraid he was encour-
aged in them rather than taught to govern
them; for when he screamed so violently, Aunt
May was afraid he would make himeelf sick;
and as-she felt the responsibility of his ecare to
be no light burden while his mother was away,

she would coax him out of his tantrums by

promising him some treatif he would only atop
orying.

To day Aunt May was out and Delis was in
charge, and she determined o see whether she
could not convince Teddy that he only hurt
himself, and gained nothing, by these ontbarsts
of passion. Teddy was going strawberrying
with gome of the neighbor’s ohildren, and he
had wanted to wear his best sait. Delia had
expected this and bad prudently locked them
in the olothes’ press, so though Teddy fumed
and scolded he could not get at them, and he
finally worked himeelf up into one of his fits of
passion to see if that would not make Delia
yield, All the time that he lay on the floor
kisking and soreaming, he kept one eye on
Delia to see if she did not look like giving up,
but she bore the uproar very philosophioally,
and in fact did not seem $> hear it.

‘Here comes the wagon, Teddy,' she said at
last. ‘Youhad better get your basket ready.’

‘I won't go in these olothes,’ shouted Teddy,
*I'll stay at home first,

¢ All right remarked Delia placidly, and
presently she walked down to the gate, to meet,
the wagon.

Teddy stopped soreaming them, it wasn't
worth while to scream when there was uo one
to hear him, and he peeped out of the window
to see whers she was going,

‘I 'spose she's telling them to wait till she
oan occax me up,’ he thomght to himself, and
when he saw the waggon driveon, he conoluded
that Delia hau told them to pretend to go with-
out him, so as to frighten him into being & good
boy. As she came back to the house he threw
himself down and kicked and screamed as lustily
as ever, but sha went on making the puffy balls
of bisonif, and never spoke.

Atlast Teddy stopped, surprised into silence,

¢ Where's the waggon?’ he asked.

‘Gone on to the pasture, was Delia's calm
answer.,

* Without me ?°’ shrieked Teddy.

*'Why, yes, yon told me you weren't going,
you know.’'

That time there was a shower of tears with
the soreams and kioks, for Teddy had no idesa
that he was to be taken at his word, aud he was
sorely disappointed.

At last he scbbed himaelf to sleep on the
kitohen floor, and Delia looking pityingly &t
the flaghed tear-stained face, slipped & oushion
from the rocking ohair under hls head, and
threw her shawl over kim,

When Teddy woke up, he found himself there
with a pile of ginger-bread cockies beside him,
and he sat up and nibbled at them while he did
some thinking, :

‘I'm glad Aunt May don't do that way,' he
refleoted, but Delia had had a talk with Aant
May, and had prevailed upon her to try this
oure for his fits of temper instead of humoring
him; 8o the next time he refused to eat his
dinner and got in & passion because he couldn’t
have his pie first, he was amazed to have Aunt
May quietly take him at his word, and clear
the table, only leaving a piece of bread and
butter out for any small boy who might be
hungry before tea time, "

At last he found that he gained nothing by
his temper, sc he learned to control himself;
and by the time his mother came home he was
quite oared.

*You must thank Dr, Delia’ Aunt May
laughed, when they told her how glad they
wero to find their little boy so much improved,
and Teddy nodded gravely as he echoed :

* Yos, Dr. Delia.’
~M, K, Kenney in the Young Churchman,



