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vain for anyono to help him. The late bad
fishing scason has made tho whole settlement
poor. Why, the very parson looks hungry,
and the parson’s wifo is distressed for her own
little ones. Iow will they be fed? The
fisher-folk are willing enough to contribute to
the support of their clergy, when they have
the means, but too often of late years the par-
son has had to feed them. That is all Lus hire.
And very glad he is when a gift from somo
charitablo soul in England or elsewhero enables
him to carry food to a starving fawmily, or com-
forts to the sick and fecble.

Imagino a poor hut in that country, the icy
wind driving through the chinks of its walls;
half.naked whito - faced children, cowering
over the smouldering fire; & sickly mother
nursing o wailing babe. No wonder it wails,
sor ta *eless sea biscuit boiled in water, or a
sup .. very bitter tea, is all the family have
had for breakfast, dinuer, or supper all that
day. Imagine all this, I say, and then try to
realise that the stormy sea divides these poor
people from all chance of succonr, that thero
is literally mo one except the over-worked
clergyman to whom they can even tell their
reeds. What is to be done? The Church
everywherz caves for her poor. The clergyman
says, ‘I will speak to the bishop.” Or per-
haps he enconraces the poor creatures by say-
ing, ‘I oxpeet a box from England.’

Bat sapposing tl.at box does come, welcome
281t s, it will .ot contain a warm garment, ora
few ounces u. nice English tea, for half or a
quarter of the sick, needy, or fecblo people in
the scttlement.

And supposing no box comes, or the bishop
can give no help, why then, j. .t because it is
such ‘bard times,’ the sickly wifo and the
wailing baby wax feebler and finter, till at
last they ask for nothing but to be laid ander-
ncath the frozem carth in the bleak burying-
ground of the fishing village. The rongh men,
the stronger children, may stro~glo on till tho
spring, but they cannot.

This is a sad pictare, but it is troc. Tho
Bishop of Newfoundland is very anxious to
securc some help for his suffering diocese in
these hard times.

Hc knows what fishing village is poorest,
which clergymen never has a box from Eng-

land sent to him to help him and his flock |

through the winter. If tho bishop had a fand
out of which to make small grants to his people
when in dire distress, ho would be so thankful.

Orif kind fricnds in England, knowing how i

ill.fed and ill-clothed our poor fishermen
brethren are in this isle of the sea, would send
him boxes of clothing and simplo groceries to
distribute whero he will, just where starvation
pinches most at the moment, he wounld indced
rejoice.

‘Tho lovo of God constrains them,” tho
clergyman might then say as ho handed round
to his poor and sick people the warm clothing
made by English hands, the packets of tea and
arrowroot furnished by pitiful hearts. And
ob, what o help to the Charch would this
sympathy bo! How real would scem this re-
ligion of love! Christ, preached in this way,
maust touch the hearts of ths dullest.

A Jetter is now before us written by the
daughter of a Newfoundland clergyman, in
which she says: ¢ Wo nover knew such desti-
tution before. Father was for several weeks
attending to poor peoploe all the morning, and
several times from 7 till 12 we could not find
onc quict moment in which to give him his
breakfast. It sounds ridiculous to say so, but
it was quite t.nr  Tho starving people used
simply to push themselves through the front
door, and so into his room till it was quite
thronged. He was dreadfully overdenc. If
he had tried to go to his breakfast I believo
they would havo followed him, aund we dared
not even take him a cup of coffee before them.
They all wanted 2 noto from father before the
Government agent would relieve them. We
ourselves bave constantly had to give out
bandles of biscuit and smull parcels of tea and
oatmeal. One woman I was helping yesterday
nearly fainted in the porch. She said sho was
short of everything—clothes as well as food.’

This is only & type of many letters. Help
is greatly needed at this crisis. The bishop
Lknows best who is in greatest need, so we
invito our readers to send us a small contribu-
tion towards his relief fond. Tho Baxxer has
belped many a struggling colony and settle-
ment already, and it has been the means of
sending most efficient relief to Mr. Warren, of
Conception Bay, who, yon may remember, in
consequence of his housoe being burnt down
somo timo since, was in almost as great dis-
tress as ‘his poor fisher-folk.

The ¢ trifle * we asked for in tho Baxxer to
sct him on his feet, and to enablo him to help
his starving parishioners, has grown and grown
(penco mako shillings, yon know), till we were
able to send him quito a goodly number of
pounds.

Then his neighbour, Mr. Hewitt, of Herring




