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br- ehes in Zion shall be bealed. When wC
Sud such an eminent divine of the Presbyterian
body as Dr. Sobaff asserting thlit 'it cannot ho
denied that Bpisoopaey was the order of the
orly Christian Church within fifty years of the
death of the lst Apostle,'-we may wall enter-
tain the charitable hope that the vered ques-
tion of ' The Historie Episeopate ' will ore long
be conceded as necessary to the full fruition of
Catholie unity. o.

FAMILY DEPARTMENT.
TEE TRULY BRAYE.

Who is the truly brave?
The boy with self control,

Who curie bis temper sud hie tangue,
And thogh ho ay be big aud strong,
Would scorn to do the slightest wrong

TO any living soal.

Who is tàe trnly brave?
The bey viLe eau forgiva,

And look as though ha had not hoard
The mocking jest, the angry word,
Who, though his spirit may be etirred,

Yet tries in peace to live.
Who is the truly brave?
The boy whose daily walk

la always honest, pure and bright,
Who oannot lie, who will not fight
But stands up boldly for the right,

And shuns unholy talk.
Who is the truly brave?
The boy who fears to sin$

Who knows no other sort of fear,
But strives to keep hiý conscience clear,
Nor:heeds his comrade's taunt or jeer

If ho hath peace within.
Who is the truly brave?
The boy Who dares to pray.

And humbly kneeling, seeks the face
Of GOD, and asks supplies of grace
To help him run the Obristian race,

And walk iu wisdon's way.
-OCurch Year.

THE FROLIO WITR THE LONG NAME.

A There's no fun like a pio-nic l' declared
Alice.

'No, iudeed,' agreed ber friend, Lau;
'thsre's nothing iu the world :;ke being out
under the green trees, and picking wild
flowers, and hearing the birds sing.'

'Where are you going, little girls?' some
One asked the six little lassies who came in a
grou , each one wearing a big ahade bat and a
veryright smile, and carrying a basket.

', we're ging on a piaule t'
'met a littia bit of a pioni I'

, Jot wC six 1'
And weva got lunches in our baskets-"
And a li1. bit of aswing for our dolls, to

do when we're tired, and all ait down together.'
They passed a poor-looking little house, and

saw a poor-looking little girl, who gazed wist-
il yt them as they went on.

'Let'ask Nanny to go-couldn't we P whis.
parad Lulu in a rather doubtful tone, as if ebihsrdly dared to propose it.

SOlve thik it would ba nicer to be by Our
Salves,' said Hstty. 'She isn't used to goini
writIi us.'

S is îen't used to going with anybody, she a
Resais, and I gne 'is boanse they're poor,nid Allie. 'Aid I thinir it' tee bsd.
wouldn't like to be loft ont of things if I wa
poor.'

' Wi'vo goe enough lunch to give ber orne,'d Bleny.
'Pinty ' aaid Allie, Nanny,' she cried

runnlng bsek te bar, 'wonldn't you like tcame ovar te tie woeds te aur ploionbo?
' Yes, I'd like to,' said snny, " but I can'

leave Bose.'
' ant Beeuie comea to?'

'No; se oan't walk. She fell down a week
ago, when she was carrying some hot water,
and scalded ber foot, and she bas to it still ail
the time.'

'That's to bad,' said Allie.
'I's very mice of yen to ask me,' said Nanny

as the girls walked on.
'O, dear l' Said uilu, <how dreadful il muet

bc to have te keep etill on such a fine day.'
' Let's go in and se Bessie for just a few

minutes,' said Amy.
There wau a little discussion about it, bat

they finally turned back towards the poor littl
bouse.

'I tell you what let's do,' Baid Allie,' 'S'.p'
sen we go and have Our pionie with Bassie l'

' A pionie in a house ' exolaimed Hatty.
'Tes; wy n e? Just think how glad it

wonld makae Bessia t'
' And w a oùnld have our laneh fer supper,

and play it was a party,' said Amy.
'Bo* we could,' said Lulu, 4 Do let'a do it,

girls.'
A pionie in a poor-looking little bouse did

not seem balf go pleasant as une out in the
woods, but ne one had the heart to say mO when
they came in sight of Bessie's wimdow, and saw
ber pale little face looking out. She could
sea, cçly believe they really meant to coma in,
and she and Nanny were in a delightfnl little
flatter about there being chairs enough for
them, all.

But they were soon aeated, and they began
plenty of merry little chat as the pretty doll
work was taken from the baskets.

'Let's all make something for fessie's dolit
whispered Allie to her next neighbor.

The word went around, and was answered
with little nods and winks of agreement After
au hour of sewing, the work was set aside, and
they played games in which Bessie could take
part, until the poor little room rang with
shouts and laughter as it surely had never rang
before, It was surpriaing how fast that after.
noon flew sway. Every one was astonished
when six o'clock came.

• Time for supper l' said Lua.
And thon each little girl went to where they

had left their baskets in the littleaentry.
If Bosis liead felt surprised at the arrivail of

sncb a bevy of bright-faced little visitors, what
did se feel when those baskets were un-
packed T

' No; you're not te bother gotting plates
and things, Nanny 1' insisted Alice. ' This i
a pionio, and they never have things proper
and regular at a pionie. We'ra going ta put
thing on our basket cuvers, and gather close
around Bessie's oct.

Lulu took from ber basket soma gayly
colored japanese napkins, and tien the feast
ws passed around-sandwihes and jolly and
gingerbread and sweet orackers and baeanas,
aid little round cakes with frosting on them,
and plenty for the two who had not been ex.
peated to share in them, and enough left over
for Bessie's breakfast the next morning.

' I don't know what made y ou so kind, com.
ing to ses me,' said Besasie when they wished
ber good-bye.

S ' I guess it was because Allie remembered
about little children loving one another,' said
Hatty in half a whisper,

' Wait I wait l' cried Nanny, running after
them after they had left the huse. ' You aill

r have forgotten your work t'
' No, we didn't forget it,' said Lula, 'we loft

I it fer Resetse.'
m ' oma cf it imn't finiahed, explained Amy,' but it will be fun for Bessie to finish it when
" she is all alone.'

' I'm glad we did it,' said Hatty as they
, walked on.
o So am I' said Lulu: 'it's the boit pienio ]

ever Was at.'
t 'Piomi'.? Baid Hatty.

-I think it was more like a sewing society,
said Amy

- r
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'What eau wo oalit , any way ?' auked L aln.
'I bolieve it was a sewing-surprie pionie se.

eiety party,' said Allie.
O, wha.t a long name t' laughed the others,
Whatever we call it,'said Ratty, 'I thi nk

it was nice todo it and I wish more little girls
would try to have one.'

I wish sa too-don't yo ? Perhaps yon are
acquainted with some little girl to whom von
eould make just snob a vieit, carrying with
ynu gladness and sweetness and loving good.
nase, whieh may produce a bright spot in somae
poor room. which was net bright befora,--Sun-
day Bchool 7ùne.

THE EIGHTH COMMANDMENT.

When Mr. Laudig, the Sanday School Super.
intendent, gave Harry Martin a seat la Mr.
Davis' class, Ned Harrington moved to the
other end of the seat in such a marked manner
that the new scholar's cheek flushed crimson,
sud ho looked very ranch as if ho was diepuaed
te leave. If Mx. Davis had net taken anste
maire him feel that he was a welcome addition
ta the clais he would have earried out hie first
resolation never to go to Sunday mchool again.

After the school had beeu dismissed, Mr.
Davis detained Ned, and said :

'I want you to tell me, my boy, why you
showed your dislike to Harry Martin in snob a
marked manner. What has ho ever done to
you that you should treat him so '

' I don't like to associate with thieves,' Ned
answered1 ' and I don't want to have anything
te do with Harry Martin in Sanday scheel or
anywhere else.'

' Yeu are not sure that Harry is a thief,' an-
awered Mr. Davis gravely. 'I know him weli
enough to believe that he je innocent of the
cbarge whiah was made against him, and I be.
lieve.ho will be eared yet.ý At any rate, aven
if ho should be guilty, treating him in sch a
rude manner as to drive him away from Sunday
sochool will not bo the best way to make 'im a
botter boy snd help him to lead au honest life.
I shall insist upon bis being treated with court-
easy while he is in the clas.

Ned was ill pleased at his teacher's words,
but he loved and respected him too much to
wish to ineur his displessure, mo ho reluctantly
promised not to be rude to Harry again.

Nsd was employed as an errand boy by a
large store in the town, and a few days later he
was on hie way to deliver an order, when he
passed some friands who were engaged in a
game of marbles Ned stopped to look, and in
a few moments becama s0 interested that he
put down bis parcels and joined in the gane.

Ho had been indulging 'n this amusement for
som time, when he glanced up to meet the
eye of his teaoher, who was passing, and thora
was an expression of grave reproof that made
him suddenly bring hie game to a conclusion
and go on bis way.

The next Sunday Mr. Davis asked Ned if ho
would walk prt of the way home with him,
and the boy gladly consented. The conversa-
tion turned upon Harry Martin, and Mr. Davis
took occasion to tell Ned that he had beeu fully
exonerated fron the charge of theft.

' Thon I don't mind being friends with him,'
Said Ned, ' but I don't want to have anything
ta do with a boy that steals.

' Prom wbat I eaw of yen the other day I
ehould not have thought that you Lad so mach
consideration for the eighth commandment,'
Mr. Davis remarhed.

Nad lashed with indignant surprise. ' Why,
Mr. Davis, what do yon mean ? Yon never
saw me take snything that was not mny own.'

'Yes, my boy, I have.
When ? What?' queried Ned eagerly.

'To whom dose your time betwoen 8 and 6
o'clock belong on week days?

' To Mr. Armstrong, replied Ned wonder-
ingly,
.'•Thon, if you use their time., wheon they com.'


