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.- - THE CHURCH GUARDIAN:

LT T MY ee,

tions that might truly exiét betwéen God:and|

- His- oreatures, -and thinking what my father
- and mother would feel if I did not get home to
them through those poplar avenues, I fell gra-
dnally inte the temper, and more or less_tacit
offering, of very veal prayer, which lasted
patiently through two long days, and what 1
knew of the nights, on the road home. On the
third day as I was about coming in-sight of
Paris, what people who are in the habit of
praying know as the conciousness of answer
came 10 me, and a certainty that the illness,
which had all this while increased, if anything,
would be taken away. Certainiy in mind,
which remained unshuken, throngh unabated
. discomfort of hody, for anothor night and day,
and thon the evil symptoms vanished in an
hour or two on the road beyond Paris, and I
found myself in the inn at Beanvais entirely
well, with a thrill of conscious bappiness alto-
gether new to me, which if T had been able to
keep! Another ‘had been’ this, tho gravest of
all I lost; the last with which I shall trouble
the reader. That happy sense of direct rela-
tion with Heuaven is known evidontly to multi-
indes of buman souls of all fuiths, and in all
lands ; evidently often a dream—demonstrably,
as I conceive, ofien a reality ; in all cases, de-
pendent on resolution. patienco, seif-denial,
prudence, chediance, of which soma pure hearts
ure capublo without offort, and sowme by con-
stancy.”

FAMILY DEPARTMENT.

STRENGTH FOR TO-DAY.

Sirength for to-day |s all that we need,
Asthere never will be a to-morrow

Tor to-morrow will prove bot anather to-day,
With Its measure of Joy nnd rorrow.

Then why foreenst the trials of iife
WIth sueh spdd and grave persisience,

And waleh and walt for n crowd of 118
That as yet has no existence ¥

dirength for to-dny—what o priceless boon
Far the egrneat kouls who lnbor, -

For the willtng honds thel minister
For the needy friend or nefghbor ?

Strength for to-dny—that the weary hearts,
In the battle for rlght, may quutl not,
And the'oyes bedimmed with bitter tears
In thelr seareh forlight, may Jall not.

sirongth Tor to-dny—nn the downhill track,
For thie travellers near the valley,

That up, far up, the other side
Ere long they may safely rally.

gtrength for to-day—ihat our preciousyouth
May hn({)pily shun temptation,

And butid, from the rise to the rel of the sun,
On astrong and sare foundation,

gtrength for to-day—in house and home,
To practice fortearanee sweetiy ;
To seatter kind words and loving decds,
Sti)l trusting in God completely.
—Church Messenger.

TWO FRIENDS.

CaarrER V.—CONTINUED,

#And will be for father, dear, and for many
many more. Yes it i8 & beautiful fact that
oxercise strongthens, Our power of love grows
with loving. And it is so with all things.
Kindness, truth, unselfishness grow more easy,
. more necessary to us, with every kind, true,
unselfish act or word, That is the good side.
And then there is a terribloone, that evil grows
'jn tho samo way ensier and more powerful.
People get accustomed to doing wrong, per-
haps what seems very little wrong at first, and
‘then they go on to worse nnd worse,”

Reggio looked down, his mother longed to
gce into his cyes, but he did not raise them
ngain, She drew him beside her.

“You see, darling, I loved you as much as
gver I conld when you were my only little
trensure here, And yet I love you more now
beenuge I think how good and kind you will be
. to tho little one.”

‘Mothor,” said Reggic suddenly, “I am
gorry 1 went outside the gardon when I was not
allowed.”
~ There did not scem any connection with
what hed gone before, but Mrs, Lacy fult it,
pnd rejoiced in her benrt, ' '

“M;f'i)':)y, T am 60 glad tohe&ryon ‘88 80.:
Tt was wrong ; and chiefly- wrong, because you
made Miss Everson believe that you were not

'nottrue, even if you did not say it,” -
““And mother,” in a lower tone, “I wanted
very much 10 go now, but I feltthat it would
ba 80 mean when I knew you really trusted me,
and that you could not eome and find me. I
did open that gale once, but I shut if again.”

“Will you tell me why you wanted to go
dear ? Don't tell me unless you like.”

“Mother, I wanted to try and find Nat.”

Mrs. Lacy’s heart sank again.

“Was that the boy Miss Everson found you
with ?" o

“Yes, mother,”

“Then, darling, I am very, very sorry, but 1
am afraid he was not a good companion for
you. I hope you may make some nice friends,
but I cannot let you go with one from whom
you could only learn what is bad.”

Reggie turned away his head, he had had
some faint hope, and that made this answer the
harder to bear. ‘ _

Mrs, Lacy lay and looked st him—it was &
very different fuce from that which she was ac-
customed to see, The compressed lips, the
turned downo corners of the mouth, were more
like the Reggie of before her home-coming,
She waited a few minutes, and then began
again, ’ ‘

“Reggie, you know I love yon, and it is very
hard for me to have to pain you. Bui just be-
cuuse of my love I miust dc what is best for
you. You ave old enough to know that, and
to know that I must guard you from evil with
all my power.” -

She spoke 8o very gently and kindly, that it
softened Roggie a little, though he made no
sign. -

“How old was this boy ?” she asked,

“He didn't know,” said Reggie; ‘“he wasn't
much bigger than me.”

“Poor little fellow,” said Mrs. Lacy, 1 won-
der if T covld do anything for him ?”

“What do you mean, mother,” asked Reggie,
suddenly turning around.

“L mean, déar, that if he is so young, it
might make such a difference if he were taken
away from bad campanions himself, taught to
work for his living, and seaf to school.”

“Oh, mother, mother! could you do that?
Could you send Nat to school; poor old Nat,

.| he would be so huppy.”

“Why, what makes you say that, dear? I
know & little boy who is not so extra fond of
his lessons, and 1 am afraid they would be
vory irksome to Nat, as yon call him, even
though they be for his good.”

“Oh, but mother, Nat is ever so much more
industrious than I em: I nsed to got tired of
lessons long before he did. He would have
liked to go on all the time, only he stopped to
pleaso me.” : .

“What are you talking about, Reggie ?"

“I forgot you didn't know, mother; he
asked me o teach him to read, ard he got on
so fast, And indeed, he isn’t & bad boy, mother,
for you know he couldn't mend his own
gl.?itllxes, and he did wash his hands—indeed, he

i "

The image that Mrs. Lacy had formed of
Nut seomed taking a very different shape. If
rags wore the head and front of his offending,
that crime was remediable. Reggie did not ap-
pear to have learnt anythiog that was bad
from him, and the child’s warmth touched her,

“Dear,” she snid, *“I hope that therc has
been a mistake about this boy. I will try and
find out, and I will see him.”

“‘Oh. motber, may I go and look for him 7

“Yes, Reggie. I will trust you not to go
near his people thou h. I am afraid there is
vot much to be said in thoir favor, but he may
be different. Or would it not be better 1o send
; the gardener to find him ?” :

doing s0. You &ee that was acting' what was.(§

.. “May. ‘I look first, mother; may I go now ?”

. - The permigsion was given,“and Reggie with

‘bright face and head erect et off out at the

ate. But it was in vain that he walked up

and down the old meeting-place, and strained

his eyes to _look over the common: there were

no sign of Nat {0 be seen, Of course, though,

he must have given up hope of seeing Reggie,

so why should he come there any more. He.
went back déjected to his mother,

“I didn’t like to go across the comreon,” he
said, "‘,because I was not sure if you meant me
to go.

_“Thanks dear. Now reelly the best plan
will be to send your friend Sam in search of
your other friend. You may tell him to ask
the boy to come and see you, and then I will
see him myself. But remember, Reggie, I
promise nothing.” ‘

“But, mother, I am sure when you see him

you will know he is not bad,” said Reggie, as
he hurried off in search of Sam,
. Sam was rather astonished at being sent on
such an errand, and though he did not say as
much to Roggie, certainly thought that the
missus did not know what she was about. He
went, however, and in about an hour's time
returned with an answer which seemed to him
the most satisfactory that he could have
brought. The whole company had moved on,
no one knew where, some weeks before. They
bad left no trace of their presence than marks
of burning on the grass; and all the hen roosts
in the neighborhood were more peaceful for
their departure,

“And you'll never see Nat no more, Mastor
Reggie,” concluded - Sam. “And a precious
good riddance it is too.”

(To be continued.)

NEW BOOKS.

A Maxoarn oF CanistiaN Evipences.—Rev. C,
A. Row, M.A., Prebendary of St. Panl's
Cathedral. — Thomas Whittaker, N. Y.,
1887, 8. R. Briggs, Toronto, .

This is the first of a sevies of, what might
be called Hand-books of Christian evidences,
about to be issued under the general title of
“ The Theological Educator,” edited by the
Rev. W. Robertson Nicoil. M.A. The aim will
be to give a solid and trustworthy grounding
in all branches of theological study.” They
will be written by men recoguised as authorit-
ies on their subjects. They will be specially
adapted to the needs of those preparing for
examinations in theology, as well as for popu-
lar instruction. While the Manuals will be
specially useful to theological students, the
clearness and simplicity of their style will, it
is hoped, attract the many luymen interested
in these subjects: while their freshness and
scholarship will make them interesting even
to proficients in theology. The price of these
Manvals (only 75 cts. each), brings them within
the reach of all, and will we trust secure large
circulation in the parishes and missions of the
Church in Canada. The present volume con-
tains papers by Probendary Row, treating
of the moral and miraculous eyidences in attes-
tation of the truth and divinity ot Christianity.
The style is clear, the reasoning forcible and
convineing.

Bezap 1N THE DzsErr, and other sermons;,
by Randolph MecKim, D.D., Rector of
Trinity church, New Orleans. (Thomas
Whittaker, N.Y., $1.50.)

The author says that these sermons are given
to the press in obedience to thu wishes of his
late parishioners of Holy Trinity church, Har-
lem, N.Y., a8 “a pleasant memorial of our
common work for the Master and an enduring
testimony to the truths of the Gospel. The
title of the book is taken from the opening
sermon, but it contains 17 most admirable and
instruotive addresses under the following heads:

“Where ig the Promise of His coming™ (2 ser-



