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W. F. Swallow, E. W. Murphy, B. A, A. W.
Spragge, B. A, W. W. Bates, B. A, and W. H.
Clatke, M. A., who, belonging to another Rural
Deanery, was present by invitation of the Incum-
bent of Cookstown. At 8 o'clock Evensong was
said in 'St John'’s Church by Messrs. Swaliow and
Forster, the Lessons being read by Messrs. Spragge
and Watt, and Mr. Clarke preaching an admirable
sermon from the words, “Except the Lord build
the house they labour in vain that build it.” The
congregation was much better than is usual at a
week-day service, the hymns were well and heartily
sung, and the Fsalms and Canticles were much
better chanted than is usuzl in churches where (as
at Cockstown! an intoned service is the rare exce)-
tion. The writer of this communication is not vam
cnough to suppose that what he said in your col-
umns about cectain little incongruities that were
apparent in the service held at the meeting of the
Chapter last May can have had much effect upon
those concerned ; yet it is gratifying to know that
at the wtwo meetings held since that time much
greater care was taken to have things *“done
decently and in order.”” Even yet, however, there
is room for improvement. Lor example, the con-
fusion almost necessarily attending the robing of
nearly a dozen clergymen in a vestry where there is
good room for but two or three might be avoided
by robing in a larger npartment, a room in the
Parsonage, say, especially when the building (as in
Cookstown) is only a few perches from the Church.
Then, too, when marching to their places, and back
again afler service, there is surcly no reason why
the clergy should rush along as if some military
officer had given them the commard to “double,”
especially when the processional and recessional
hymns are sung by no means quickly. But all
such little mistakes as these will, no doubt, be cor-
rected in time; and it is to be hoped that Mr.
Swallow, who has kindly conscated to spend an
hour or so at each regular meeting of the Chapter
in giving its members hints as to the most effective
manner of rendering the Church’s public offices,
may feel warranted m bringing such things before
their notice.  On the 28th, St. Simon and 5t. Jude’s
Day, there was an early celebration of the Holy
Eucharist ; and, as things go, there was a fair
attendance of lay communicants. Messrs. Forster,
J. Fleicher, and A. W. Spragge wcere celebrant,
deacon, and sub-deacon respectively. The service
may be described as semi-choral, the Kyrie, Zer-
Sanctus, and Glorie in Excelsis being sung.  Ample
justice having been done to an exceilent breakfast
at the Parsonage, business was commenced. The
first thing considered was the proposed Revised
Constitution of Synad; and the general feeling of
-the Chapter on the subject may be gathered from
the following resolutions, which were passed upani-
mausly : —""That section second is ebjectionable,
inasmuch as it does not provide -that, at least, a
majority of lay representatives from each Parish
must be resident in the Parish which they represent,”
“That this Chapter entirely disapprove of section
eighteen, as it would increase the powers of the
Executive Committee; and of section nincteen,
which would empower the Bishop to appoint twelve
members?of the Mission Board, seeing that the
tendency of such action is to take certain powers
out of the hands of the Synod.” *“That this Chap-
ter most decidedly disapprove of the “Proposed
Canon for Repeal of Portions of Canons incon-
sistent with the Amended Constitution,” inasmuch
as it has 4 direct tendency towards the centraliza-
tion of power in one committee.”
Mr. Carry’s motion {mentioned in the Order of
Business) as to the assessment of Parishes, was
next considered ; and it was decided to support it,
provided that “the whole revenue of a Iarish”
should, for purposes of assessment, be understood
to mean only such revenue as s annually supplicd
by that Parish for ordinary Parochial expenses.
Arrangements were next made for the Missionary
meetings to be held in the Rural Deanery; and a
programme will be issued as soon as possible,. An
Essay on the Rubrics commenced at the July meet-
ing, Ly the Rev. J. Farncomb, B. A., is toc be con-
tinued at the next meeting ; a Paper on Sunday
Scheols is to be then read by the Rev. A. W.
Spragg, B. A.; an Essay on the rendering of the
Church’s Public Services is to be read by the Rev.
W. F. Swallow ; and he also, at the urgent solicita-
tion of the Chapter, consented to act as Precentor
for the Rural Deanery. Cordial votes of thanks
having been passed to Mr. Fletcher and certain of
the Parichioners for their kind and lavish hospitali-
ty, there was brought to a close what was unani-
mously declared to be a very successful Ruri-decan-
al meeting.  The next meeting is to be held, (D.
V.),-at Bend Head, towards the end of February.
It was 2 matter of unfeigned regret that the Secre-
tary, by the merest oversight, neglected to notify
the Rev. Mr. Morley of the meeting. ’

THE Drocesan Synop concluded its labors on
the ‘4th inst., at Toronto, Among other business
transacted was the appointment of a committee to
organize an English Church Diocese Temperance
Society; which will include inits membership total
abstainers and moderate - drinkers. A permanent
constitution for the guidance of the Synod was
. adopted, on the motion of the Hon. Edward Blake.
. The system of minarity representation'was approved

of ; this, it is thought, will harmonize ‘matters be-
tween High and Low Church parties, and effectual-

in past meetings. ny

ly puta stop to the frequent bickerings noticeable |-

~ Samtly Depatment.

A GERMAN TRUST SONG.

Just &s Gob leads me, I would go;
1 would not ask te choose my way ;
Content with what He will bestow,
Assured He vill not let me stray.
So as He leads, my path I make,
And step by step 1 gladly take,
A child in Him confiding.

Just as Gob leads, I am content ;
I rest me calmly in His hands;
That which He has declared and sent,
That which His will for me commands,
1 would that He should all fulfil ;
That 1 should do His gracious will
In living er in dying,

Just as Gob leads, 1 will resign ;
I trust me to my Father's will ;
When reason’s rays deceptive shine,
His counsel would 1 yet fulfil:
Thut which His love ondained as right,
Before He brought me to the light,
My all to Him resigning.

Just as Gop leads me, 1 abide,
In faith, in hope, in suffering true
His strength is ever by my side—
Can aught my hold on Him undo ?
1 hold me firm in paticnce, knowing
That Gop my life is still bestowing—
‘The best in kindness sending.

Just as Gob leads, 1 onward go ;
Oft amil tharns and briars keen,
Gon does not yet His puidance show—
But in the end it shall be seen
How, by aloving Father's will,
FaitMul and true, He leads me still.
—ZLampertus, 1625,

THE LATE MICHAEL KEDDY,
BENEFACTOR ANI} SENfOR WARDLEN oF CHRrisT CHURCH,
NEW Ross,

To-day z household mourns its head,

A neighbourhood regrets its dead,

A widow's tears do freely fall,

And children guther ronnd a pall,
While the Chureh bell, with solemn tone,
Proclaims it is her son that's gone.

Flowers—emblem of life—the altar spread,
And mourners kneeling near the dicad,
Receiving comfort where alone 'tis found—
Surely this spot indeed is holy ground.
One family still they bend before the Throne ;
Tho' he has passed the flood, they journey on,

The candlesticks are draped in mourning weed—
A syniho] that a light is quenched indeed—
And revercud lips rehearse the closing scene
With words of eulagy, for he had been
Onc of the piilars who, with heart and hand,
Upheld the sacred edifice in which we stand.

Her portals stand open wide to-day

To receive *'the casket” with its noble clay.

¢ Faithful unto death” her arms he Lore ;

"An active officer ; his duty's o'er.
Well may his widaw weep, his children mourn,
For from that bourne no traveller can return.

No sound is keard, save 'tis the mourners' woe,

All round is silent as the grave below,

As friendly hands uplift the honoured dead,

And throngs of sympathizers move with a solemn tread,
While from her steeple comes the Church’s knell,
Saying, Faithful son on carth, farewell, farewell,

—Rockwoon.

THE BROOK WITHOUT A BLESSING.

“Well, good-bye,” said the Brook to the Spring;
“I am na great hurry to get to the river. It'sa
beautiful morning, and [ shall run straight down
the mountain. 1 have no time to go twisting and
twirling about like my sister over there.”

“The shortest way is not always the best,"” replied
the Spring. “If you take a straight line through
everything you will miss a great many pleasant
places.”

“Never mind ; I want to get to the river. If1
reach it safely and quickly, it does not signify what
I miss.”

“Yes, it does. Yau'll fall into the river without
a blessing, and not a flower on the mountain will be
sarry when you're gone.”

The Brook only laughed, and rippled away in
the sunshine.

“Come and bathe my roots,” called a Daisy, as
he ran past her like a thread of silver shining in the

Tass.
g “What | lose a precious minute, and make a
curve in my course for the sake.of a little flower
like you? Nonsense!" cried the Brock; “wait
till the dew comes down to-night.”

Sa the poar Daisy grew weaker and weaker, and
when the dew came she was dead. o

*Cool my leaves for me,” said a young Birch tree,
“I've been standing here in the sun for a long
time.” )

“I cannot possibly take all that jump over thase
great rocks,” replied the selfish Brook. “There is
my sister not far off; ask her to come round your
way."

}yiut the sister brook had other leaves to cool,and
she could not help all the thirsty trees, - .

Quickly down the mountain weat the Brook, only
flowers and leaves called to him'in vain. -

“I must get to the river,” he'said ; “and I really
have not ‘any time to waste over ‘my’ neighbours.”
His sister-did- what she - could, and -her course

: w'as'very,w-indi_ng_ ;-for rw’r‘hg:m_:vérra flower -spoke to | one day in seven ; that'is fgor’s'a.'y, a LS_abb}atli"D:zy, |

caring ‘for his own will and -pleasures, and thp'

her she turned aside to listen, and the grateful
blossoms gathered dewdrops for her, and showered
them over her as she passed by. - The tives bent
down to shade her from the sun when she came
nesr to bathe their roots and cool their hot leaves ;
and she flowed so quietly down into the river at
last that her brother never knew she was there
until the River-spirit called her by her name.

“What have you done since you left the Spring I
he asked ; and the little Brook answered that she
was sorry she had been so long on the way, but
that there were many thirsty flowers, and she could
not bear to hear them crying. Then a beautiful
sound came floating through the air like the very
sweetest music, and the Rive:-spirit said :

“Listen! The voices of the flowers arc singing
your praises, little Brook, because you waited and
flowed slowly for their sakes.

Then he osked the other Brock what Ae had
done on his journey down the mountain, and all the
Biook could say was that he had hurried, and come
the shortest way.

*“I'here isnot a voice to sing your praise,” replied
the Spirit.  “The grass is no preener, and the
flowers are no fresher along yownr- course.  You
have come down into the niver, but you are not
welcome.  You arc hard-hearted and  selfish, a
Brook without a blessing.”— #elen L. Tuylor,

PERSEVERANCE,

-

A heathen girl had been allowed to attend a
Missionary’s school. and there learned to know and
love the Lord Jesus Christ.  Suddenly her parents
became alarmed, withdrew her from the school at
once, taking away all her books. They sent her
into the interior of the province, and married her
to a_ heathen, entirely a stranger to her, scverely
forbidding her to read, sing or pray. The Ameri-
can missionary who relates these fucts, writes
further: “On last Wednesday 1 had again the joy
of behotding L., and of baptizing her husband, her
two children, and her brothers-in-law.  They begged
me to furnish themn with books, that the young
woman might teach them all she hersell knew —to
read. to sing and to pray.”

The five years of anxtous waiting seemed long to
L., but her faith did not fail. It has prevailed, and
she is now happier than words can express.—JZrom
the French Journal des Missions.
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ONE STEP AT A TIME.

A little girl was sent on an errand one day to the
neighbouring village. Her path Jay through the
beautiful fields. On her way she had to cross a
wide but shallow stream. The bridge was a long
way off, but there were firm, tried stepping-stones
all the way over.

“Oh, I am afraid 1" said the child to a lady whe
was passing.

“But you sce the stenes, my child ; they go all
the way across.”

“The water is so wide !" she said tearfully, look-
ing across the stream.

“Yes ; butitis very shallow. Sec how easily I
can cross it So, carefully picking her way, she
went quite over and then returned,

Very timidly the little girl began to cross.  “Just
one step at a time is all you have to take,” said her
kind pguide.

So one step followed another—the first few were
the hardest to take—and soon she was sale on the
other shore, smiling at her fears.

“Itis not so hard, after al),” she said, looking
back on the watery way. ‘‘Just one step at a time
brought us over.”

“Remember this walk, dear, when you have
harder things to do. Go forward, and the way will
look easier and ecasier. When troubles come, as
they are almost sure to do in this world—dorfit
look at the waters before, but qt the stepping-stones
Jesus places for your feet. The thing that we
feared very often does not come upon us, or if it
does, Jesus sends such comfort as we never could
have imagined. Here i8 a strong, firm stepping-
stone that has often saved me from sinking: ‘As
thy days, so sAa// thy strength be.””’ }

There came many times in her after life when
Mary remembered that day's lesson, and it brought
cheer and peace to her soul.

THE LORD'S, DAY- AND THE FOURTH
COMMANDMENT.

Vrry recently, the following appeared in the
English Church Bells : “The writer of an otherwise
able and temperate article in the Guardian for
Sept. 7, on ‘Sunday Rest and Sunday Labour,’
makes the following stramge assertion: ‘No person

‘moderately well informed is now ignorant that the
‘Lord’s Day and the Sabbath are two wholly differ- |

ent things ; that neither Scripture nor Chnstian
antiquity gives any authority for the supposition

‘that the Sabbatical obligation of the Fourth Com-
‘maddment “was formally transferred (with  such

modifications as our -Lord’s-téaching suggests) to
the’ Lord's Day.'  Why, then, in the name of
common sense, G0 we go through the wearisome
‘mockery of repeating the "Fourth Commandment
every Suuday morning ? o e

- “wThe highest scientific and histoﬁca]-intelligg_ri_cf

of mankind cannot fail to observe that, wherever a
human -being is persuaded.-that the Son of Gop

‘came: from - Heaven to_be his Saviour, he always

honors and confesses Christ before men by keeping

—

holy unto, the Lord. Every true and sincere be-
liever in"the - Divine Redeétner has always denied
himself in mind and body by going diligently and
devoutly to the Lord's House and the Lord's Table
on the Lord's Day. 1f this is not keeping a Chris-
tian Sabbath, whatis the meaning and the use of
language ?" ' .

- e
OUR DUMB TEACHERS,

———

There is a beautiful story of an old elephant cn-
gaged in battle on the plams of India. He was a
standard-bearer, and carried on his huge back the
royal ensign, the rallying-point of the Poona host.

At the beginning of the fight he lost his master;
the mahout, or driver, had just given-him the wond
ta halt, when he received a'fatal wound and fell to
the ground, where he lay under a heap of slkin.
The obedient elephant stood still, while the battle
closed round him and the standard he carred: . But
he never stirred = foot, refusing either to advance
or retire as the conflict became hotter and fiercer,
until the Mahrattas, sceing the standard stil fiying
steadily in its piace, refused to believe that they
were being “heaten, and mllied again- and again
rotind the colors.  And all this while, amid the din
of battle, the patient animal stood, straining its cars
to catch the sound of thal veice it would never
hear again. :

At length the tide of conquest lelt the field
deserted ; the Mahrattas swept on in pursuit of the
flying foe; bat the elephant, like a rock, siood
there, with the dead and dying around, and the
ensign waving in its place.

For three days and nights it remained where its
master had given the command to “hall" No
bribe or threat could move it.” They then sent to a
village one hundred miles away, and brought the
mahaut's little son ; the noble hero seemed then to
remember how his driver bad sometimes given his
authority to the little child, and immediately with
all the shattered trappings clanging as he went,
paced quictly and slowly away,—another dumb
teacher of fidelity, uniting in his master's service
the strength of a lion, the docility of a horse, and
the faithfulness of a dog.
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SPARE MOMENTS.

A boy, poorly dressed, cunc to the doar of the
principal of a celebrated school, one morning, and
asked to sce him. The servant eyed his mean
clothes, and, thinking he looked more likea beg-
gar than anything clse, told him to go round to the
kitchen.

¢ should like to see Mr. ——,” snid he.

“You want a breakfast more like."

“Can 1 sce Mr, 7" asked the boy.

"Well, he is in the library ; ifhe must be disturbed,
he must.”

S0 she bade him follow. Auter talkiog awhile,
the principal put aside the volume that he was study-
ing, and took up rome Greek books, and begnn to
examine the new comer.  Lvery question he asked
the boy was answered readily.

“Upon my word,” exclaimed the principal, “you
do well,  Why, my boy, where did you pick up so
much ?”

“In my spare moment:," answered the boy,

He was a hard-working lad, yet almost fitted for
college by simply improving his spare moments.
What account can you give of yonr spare momenis ?

WHA'T CAN TAKE ITS PLACE?

Suppose the encmies of Christianity should sue-
ceed in destroying it. This is what they mean, if
they mean any thing. Suppose the Bible burned,
the churches closed, pulpits silenced, all Christian
schools of instruction stopped, all Christirn institu.
tions of whatever kind overthrown, all Christian
dactrines, Christian piety, Christian duty, Christian
worship, Christian influence, Christian fife in public
and in private, in the church -and in the family, by
individuals and communities, to be wholly a thing
of the past, and no trace of them permitted to remain
anywhere in all the land. This. would be the result
if they should succeed in their insan¢ erusade against
Christianity. What would we choose instead?
What systems now prevailing anywhere-in the wide
world would we adopt in places of discarded Chris- .-
tianity 2 Where would we look. for a better Bysteny - .
than that which- we would so whoily ‘denounce ? -
We have cut down thistree ; where do we find ang- .
iher that bears better fruit? Let us look areundand
see what systems prevail in the, world; and under -
whose control larger numbers of the people are now .

living, Which would be selected in place of Chris- .
lanity renounced?—Z. Greenwald, D. D, -

Tue Church of Christ is like an army well disci.
plined and officered ; and under its- Captain, ‘the
Lord of Hests, shall go an ta certain victory.. To
its'aid everything good ‘must’ be brought—talent, -
leaming, eloquence, experience, personal piety and -
zeal, The-Church which goes thus to the work: of
Gob, will be reflected - on .the world sround, and-
mary shall se¢ it and will twrnunto the Lord, . -

" Ir is particularly pleasing ta meet with polite child- "

ren, . We like lb’eri?f‘_soﬂ ‘iﬂeé’g&.‘." '.W;cp?ike to see: -

ick up'mamma’s gleves, hand papa's hat and

tick, "and jump’ to. open  the door far- haltblind : -
gangnla;\ whe is fecling with shaking' hands ater

ekpob, - . T T U0




