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many of whom wero pious and good men, he
paid that they were distinetly mistaken, that
their principles were directly opposed to the
Church of England, and formed a direct coun-
ter-move to the Reformation, and that the rulers
of the English Church were not justified in any
way in lowering the distinction which there
was between the National Church and the var-
ious disse' ting bodies throughout the kingdom.
Howover woil intentioned the clergy might be
who wished to join in public worship with Dis-
senters, they were untrue to the principles of
the English Reformation; and, in ignoving all
these things, and in treating evory modern sect
as on the same footing as the great ancient
Church reformed at the Reformation, were
simply introducing confusion.” Still, ho did
not endorso the language of the Lower House,
but moved the following resolution, which was
seconded by tho Bishop of Buth and Wells, and
adopted wnanimously :—

In the opinion of this House, it is contrary
to the principles of the Catholic Church as
maintained at the English Reformation that
clergyman should take purt in the public reli-
gious services of those who ave not in full com-
munion with the Chuarch of England, and it is
desirable that tho Bishops should use their au-
thority and influence to induce the elergy of
their respective diocencs to abstain from the
practice. Novertheless, the House deeply sym-
pathises with the desire to bring all Christians
into sincere communion with each other through
a union with the Great 1Icad of the Chureh, and
recognizes the firet that there are many ways
of maintaining kindly intercourse with Non-
conformists which are not open to reasonuble
objection.
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T une :—NATION AT, ANTHEM.
God sive our gracious gueen,
Toomee Hive o nehle Queen,
Ciod suve the Quuen.
Send her viclorions,
Happy and glorious,
Long 1o reign over us
God save the Queen,

Jefore Thy throne we hend,
To hee our thanks ascend,
All praise toThee
That Thon hiax been her stay,
Hoon with her all er way,
Brausht her to thiselad day—
Hoer Jubilee.

SKieh Blessings from Thy hand,
Sealtered upon oar land,
Have ne'er boen seen |
Thy Waord «o mll and free,
Thy dower of Tand and sea,
This elhiulsome Juhllee,
O FEingland's QQueen.

When health andstremgth deeay,
e Thon O Lord, her stay,

CGiond save the Queen
ISver her prople'’s (riend,
Dewith hertothe enid,
'Till wrace with glory hlend,

Gl save the Queen,
Awsintant of the Diocese

—From the Truchers
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TWO FRIENDS.
Cuavrer VIII.—CoNTINUED.

The child, too, was o constant source of con-
tention ; Joe taltked as much of the hardship
of his having to keep him, uas if he had really
worked to do ro. Poor little Nat zson Tearned
{0 get out of the way when he saw his step-
father coming. And things only got worse
with time. Hix mother was kind to him at
first ; she reemed to eling 1o him as a part of
the life that was left 2o far bebind her. Tlow
could she o among her respeetable friends as
sho was now ? And she comforted herself
by cherishing him.  But this too passed away.
Sbe got quickly hardened, and revenged her-
gelf for her own wrongs by venting her anger
upon the child.

It is terrible to think upon this fatal power
of one evil deed to repeat and repeat itself
through so many lives, Tho glad tidings of
the angel’s song on the first Christmas morn-

ing are beautifully said to have “echoed on for
evor,” “like circles widening round upon a clear
blue river.” And is it not the same with evil?
The stone is cast into the bitter waters, it
sinks and is hidden from sight, but its cfiect
dies not. Further and further, larger and
larger apreads the rings that it has caused, and

distant lives shall not be affected by them !
And yet it is not the same, for tho good is the
will of God, and the evil, though it may for a
time scem {o conquer, is not His will, ard can-
not prevail against it for ever,

Mary tramped about the country with her
husband, doing for a time most of the honest
work that was done, She had another child,
a poor, miserable little creature that lived but
a few months, and gradually faded away from
the effects of neglect, or gin, or hoth combined.
No one was sorry when it died, except perhaps
Nat, who had a fondness for pets of all sorts,
which had even included the wailing baby. Of
regular employment he had none, even as he
grew older. He was set to do all the odd jobs
that were to be done, and was banten if any-
thing went wrong, whether it was his fault or
no. e didn't inind much so long as they . ore
in country places where he could 1-oam about
when he =was not required. And yet though
he did not mind in the sense of not being
crushed by it, yet he minded bitterly in an-
other. He had the ‘instinct of fwrning to the
light; and accustomed as ho was to the life of
the people among whom he dwelt, he never
ceased 1o long for something different, some-
thing better.

[t was this feeling which had drawn him to
Regeie. He had once or twice before made
advances to children, but they were as a rule
ruie reccived contemptuously. Only those from
whom ho could learn nothing, had been will-
ing 1o consort with him in his ragged clothes,
[I¢ had noticed that Reggie wandered about
alone, and this had emholdened him to {ry once
more.  The little gentleman was perhaps as
lonely as he was himself.  The (riendly spirit
in which he was met delighted him. and he
wus only too glad that for one reasen and an-
other his people stayed at Westhampton. When
he could no longer sce Reggie he did not care
how soon they went away. Indeed bhe was
rather pleaxed to leave the place that wus now
s0 change.: for him,

They tramped along, making but short stay
anywhere until winter set in again. Once more
they made . halt in the ontskirts o'« village,
whence some of the party (forr there were
several of them), went abont the country scll-
ing baskets, catehing rals, and
asking for work when they were very sure there
wis none to be had. Nat would have liked to
go with them, but he wus always lefu at the
encunpment as a sort of a servant, the more
needed new that his mother's health was fuil-
ing fast. She was not. much more gentle with
him, but he saw that she suttered, and that
made him sorry for her, so he did not quarrel
with her as he had been nsed to do, and wonld
even occeasionally try to tallkk to her of some of
the things that interested him. It was not
of much uso as a rule, for she generally either
Inughed at or scolded him, according to the
humor she was in.

One day she was unusually quiet, and he
determined to begin on a snbject that he had
long been tarning over in his mind.

“L say, mother,” he said suddenly, “don’t
you think as I might go to school as we are

here?”

His mother looked at him, and then laughed
s0 immoderately, that she brought on a violent
fit of coughing which quite trightened Nat.

It was some time before it ceased, and then
she lay back panting for so long, that he had
almost forgotten that he had asked the question
when she said :

“School!  That's a good one. And who
would have thelike of you at school ?”

who shall say where they shall end, or what |
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Nat looked down at his clothes, and fulied
tlie fluttering rags together, as if to try wnuy
et feet mending would have upon them.

“Couldn’t they be sewn, mother? I g
plenty of boys going in over there,” ho juriedl
bav:k his head in the old style, “as has gou jus
of patches on their things.”

“Not all patch work though. And whoso
got the time to sew those things of youm, cven
if they were worth sewing 7"

Indced they were not worth it. No amuui
of labor would have made them decent, tor the
only clothes which ever cume to Nut, were
those which were too bad for the other: 1o
wear.

“And what do you want with school 7’ wuid
his mother again. “I had schooling cnough,
and much good it has done me, 1I'm sure,
Don’t you bother me about such rubbisl.”

“But if I could get some work to do, 1 mishLt
buy myself clothes. Some bays no bizwer nor
me has regular work, and then I would bring
you some monay, mother, Joe needn’t gret i1.”

“Trust him 1” said Mary emphatieally. N
Nat, you're only taking nonsense. Just you
shut up and have done with it.”

There was no help to bo obtained in this
quarter this was evident. Nut lingored about
near ibe schoolhouse oceasionally, bat when
he was seen heo was told to go away., T was
only natural that he should be supposi:t w he
after no good.,

It was upon one of these occusions, wien he
was walking along sadly, that he passed by the
churchyard, and it struck him that he might «o
in to practice his reading there; there wus na
one about to warn him off. Cold though it wus
he lingered, studying the inscriptions uutif lixat
failed him. He could manago all the ~<horter
words casily, and could sometimes muke oul
whole sentences. Of wbat they meunt wicen
more than a simpie record of birth aud death,
he had but a very faint idea. But stifl it was
practice, and he went back again and azuin,
He was quite pleased when he came upoua
“ Nathapiel,” slthough finding the niwe of
Reggie gave him a great shock. 1le did non
know ihat Reggie's other name was not Stebbs
and his heart would not beut in its ordinary
fashion untl be had deciphiered enovgh o
make out that the Reginald in que~tion hed
departed this life aged fitfty-seven y eurs, whio i
mude it clearly impossible that it was his
{ricud.

“What can that boy be doing there 77 s1id
the Vicar's wifo to her husband, ag they pa-sei
by one afternocon, L have seen him severdl
times.”

Lot us come in and aslc him, “suid M,
Ca v; “he must be one of those tramps, but
he «does ot seem to have done any mi~chiei.”

Nat was so engrossed in the spelling ot a long
word, of which hewas following the letiers with
his tinger, that he did not wnotice any une
coming. )

“YWell, my boy,” said the Viear, “Whut are
you doing here ?”

Nat started and turned around, lookings
cuilty enough, and expecting to be ordered off
at once, but he only saw lind taces, aud was
emboldened to answer :

¢« Please sir, I warn’t doing no hurm.”

“ But what were you doing ?7 said Me. Clare,

“ Please, sir, 1 was only spelling out the
words like, s0 asto praclice my reading.’,

“You cun read, then ?”

“Only just a little, sir. I wish
read.”

“Iave you ever been to school 27

Nat shook his head..

« ] never had no chance, sir. We're allus
going about the country, and—"

(7o be continued.)
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The collector at Bombay hus among his curi-
osities a Chinese god marked Hoathen qui,‘
and nest to it a gold dollar marked © Christun
Idol.”




