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MINISTERIAL EXEMPTIONS.

BY GLEXRIOUS,

1t the tono of public senttment through-

oul the country is S0 avy oonsiderable de-

groo iadicatad by that of Toronto, the law
xemptiog ministers of the gospel from $ax-
ation isamony the thinge $hat ¢ must go,”
It isa growing conviction in the public
mind that they, ia common with other clti-
zony who have the bemefit of proteotion to
persons and property siforded by she police
and the fire brigade, and who ume ‘the
streets and other oily Improvomects aad

onvenlcnces shall pay thelr legitimate pro-
portlon of $he cost of Shelr malntenaroce,
Doabtiess much more s made in the argu:
mont sguinat exemsptions, of the extra bur-
den they imspone upon the poor workingman,
than tfe facts justify, as anyose who will
fake ths trouble to examine the question
for the whole country may prove, but
whather $he per capita sum, when distribnt-
ed over the whole community is large or
small, $he principls remains the same : Do
ministors of the gospel sustaln snch a xela-
tlon to society as in equity entitlos them %o
exermption from munloipal taxation that
would not with equal foros apply to a clalm
for exemption from oontributing tc the pub-
lic rovenue derfved {rom customs and ex-
clso? If the reazon for any exemption Hes
In the moral infinance they exercise in pro-
moting industry, achriety and publlo moral-
Ity, then it applies to exemption ku general,
otherwise the Iaw determines that the val.
ue of thelr sarvices In the respesta intimat.
od corresponds with she amonus of local
asseasment frem which they are excused, It
may bs answarod that leghlators have not
undertaken $o0 spocifioally deternmine the
publio valae of thoservioss clergymen ren-
der ia the respect of economies o0 the com-
munity fn which they live, but to express
withinoertaln and practicablalimits their ac-
knowledgrasnt of such marvios, $o which it
may justly be replied, why not then extend
taosame acknowlodgment to publicand Sib-
bath achool teashers, to lay evasgelists and
many others whose labors hearshe same
fraits, and especially to such of $hem as do-
rive no income from the worth they do,

The fact Is, tls whole question of clerical
exermnption from taxation is a feature of
state-churghism which ought to be expunged
from the atatatee of our oountry, snd with
all the other privileges of cltizenahip which
they enjoy lot the law give %o clergymen
that of paylug taxes as other mendo, In
this coxntry the state exercises mo oontrol
in eccleslasilon] aasezbliss nor in the detex-
mination of the ferm of denominational
orgarixation nor in Rmitation of thelr enter-
prisss. It axtendsno favor $o one ta the
exclusion of others, but 0 all allows an open
fleld with grarantees for their proteciion
from disturbance ard in tha prosecution of
thelr work, Afore than this the state ougat
not to do, and to oontinae a -sort of -quasi
pecaniary subsidy in ths form of oclerioal
exemption from taxation ia $0 perpstaate a
princple of stabe and church unfon which In
all other respects few In Canada atall events
will agree shculd be maintalned. Thatany
oouslderable number of the clergy will op-
pose tho repeal cf the exempiion clauses o
the sssessnent Iaw Iz 20 far as thelr psrson-
al focore is thareby affectsd, no ome who
appreciates the large-hearted lberality
charaoteristic of thelr profession supposes,
heaoe much that has appeared in the dally
papers upon the subject has been a3 unjust
as It ot bosn ungeneyons, The minis.

‘| nell-defense when false lssuse have been

tors of te-dey have not msked for any
such favor from the leglslature, melther
have shey by pen or volos attempted
any opposition $0 the rapeal of the stutute
In theosve. Thsy have keps themuelves en-
trely aloof from the disoussion, exoeps in

reised, sud It Is more than probable they
will maintaln thesame atitude in any fu-
ture discussion of;the quentien, The facs of
shelr having avalled themvelvss of tho pre.
seut statulory provielen iux thele bshalf is
20 proof So the contrary, aeitber 1s It any
evidenos of their desire to evade their share
of the burdens of citisenshlp. They have
simply acoepted, as olvil service officers,
judges and oertaln others have dons, the
proviaions of the amessment law aa it ia and
in dolag s0 have no more sxposed thamselves
$o the charge of profiting by the involuntary
oontributions of the public than have the
other clsases named,
Toroxwo, O8T,
il AP ——

THE MOTHER OF ANGELS.

AY BXSSIX STAR KXREIXR,

I8 &s Babbath evening, A solemn atill-
ness porvades tie air, The churoh bells
have long since osssed ringing. My ohil.
dren are aaleep in their cosy nest, upatairs,
And X, with my feet on the fender, ait
dreamily looking into the firs, There is no
one else In the house and I oan rest in my
oaxy chalr undisturbel. What thoughts
ocome crowding in upon my mind, vislons of
the paat, regrots, self-reproack. The wind
is rising and & mournful wail sweeps poat
the window, What waves of unconquer-
able longlag, what billowa of anguish come
rolling over me, Irise and walk rapidly
up and down tho room, struggling against
tho overwhelming sgony, how long I know
not, but at last the atorm is over, for the
same dear volce which oommanded the
waves of Galiloehas aaid, *¢ fnos ; be #till 17
and Sabbath oalm again possesses me, driv-
Ing out this spirit of unrost that will at
timea sieze upon me.

Isad my children were asleep upatalrs.
Twe are thers, bus three axe under the
snow, O friend, do you Imow what that
means?! Doyou kaow what it means, whon
the windis whistiing dowa ths chimney,
$o realise that outin thedesolate grave-yard,
down In the frozen grouud, lies the babe,
that soaroely entered your home ere it left
15, whous first fesble wall was a farewell—
the Ilittle daughter, just .oarning to lisp
your name, when an unseen finger closed her
lips forever ? A daxling boy ; your pride ;
& treasure guarded 3o jealously, and with-
out whem it acemed twould be Impossible
to Yve; whose feet ran. on such willing
erranda; whom your folded o your bosem
with all the intensity of a mother’s yeara-
ing affsction while the blue syes lovingly
looking into yours gave enphasls to the
ospessing ' mans darling ;" suddenly, with.
out warning, snatched from your arms,
the loving syes closed, the dear volce hnsh
ed, the willing feet nevermore to run
to mee$ you ! If you understand the bitter,
bitter meaniog, God help you, for He aleno
oan make light to ahlne in this darkness
And Ho will help you,

Though 80 many centurles bave clapsed,
the promiee Is ag sure to-day as when it irst
was glven—‘¢ My grace is sufficlent for|rest
thee.” Itis usclesafor friendste counsel
uto“bondgned,"!thwomthmmi‘
for us 80 $o oounsel ounelves, Zeale
Chrhtlana speak no reproot, come nok to,
with salatiy homilisson the blossed meanlsg

somoLimes we cannot bear even a sympathot-
{o band-olasp, Only leave us alone with our
grieot and oar God, let us walt upon Him,
and the time will coms whenin the midst
of our mourniog we shall say: ‘““He leadeth
me bealdo the atill waters,” O what atillness
after our turbulent griet! 8later mourner,
do you know we are mothers of angelst”
The preclousncss of that thonghs is taking
pesserslon of me to zighs as I resume my
chalr Ly lho fire,

$They are 00d dead—
%‘L‘..‘f‘&.”;‘:&' £ noed our rotectlo!
An3 Chrigt hlmnum h rule.” poor ¥ ™

Thecold grave and desolats ohurchyard
pass s I eee the gaves of pearl, the atrecta of
gold, the cryatal ses, and the ¢‘great mul.
titude which no man oan, number,” forever
fros from paln, or orying, or sicknoss ; happy
where there 1s ““fulness of joy forevermore,”
The wind dies away and inits stead I hear
the sound of ‘haspers harping on thelr
barps,” and the riumphal seng of the re-
deemed, And above it all there comes to
me the well remembersd greeting—'‘here’y
my mama's darling boy,” and as I strain
my eyes to see my children on the other
shors, the vislon fades ; but my sorrow will
never again be julte the same, Heaven isa
reality,

Perbapy you have saked why does God
give us oux children only £0 take them again
and leave us desclate, But, bereaved mother,
would you give the remembrance of the
happineas that was yours for a season, the
thousand <‘reasured words and ways, to
esoape this pain? Iknow you would mnot,
Bather let us, from the romembrance, gather
inapiration to truer womanhood and nobler
lives, as deop down in our hearts wo cay:

“Phe mothor of apgels must walk sofily

Toroxto, OXT,

THR DECLINE OF THE POBTIC AGE.
DY W, &, EMEBSOK,

Andthelmh.lnpamawdm.
Uprising, anvelilng, s
Thn\!u play i3 t3e trazody of mun,
And {ts hero the conqueror wonm,

In this t~uly wonderful and progressive
sge, that hay acoomp'ished so much and
solvod somany myateries, tho seemingly
simple question, * What 3" postry ¥ re-
mains unexplained, That which we con-
alder unexplained Is a something, countless
leagues beyond stereotyped dsfinitions,
We have all heard of poetry in real life ; of
pootry In nature, We zes it In aunahine,
feel it at dusky evening, and hearit In tho
moaning storm, It blossoms in the tender
Qoy.exs, it aighs o'er desert waites, and,
sough we feel ita maglo, we fall uvitsly to
1deutify its real essence. Weo liaten to the
inpooent prattle of children, the laughing
volos of the brook, the sweet thrill of
nightingales, the quiet murmur of leafy
groves, and the deep diapason of the storm-
toasol ooenn ; and wo kmow that man has
selsed and blendod shem into harmonlona
and eloquent melodies, but the sounl of acng
ix and remains unfa homed, for 'tis fathom-
1ses indecd In this boasted age of practic-
ability that we do mot oven attempt to
understand thas which we fecl belongs to
the age of poetry. Reader, write the name
of all the posts of whom you can

those upon and agalnst whom zesmed to
reat tho dark frown of Providence. Ex-
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and mission of affliotion, or duty of subm!:.
slon, Ve kare Eaard all shat belor, Butja
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striko your pencil th¥ough the ames oi’

thelr beat cnergles, ¢ at which was looked
upon at the time sz a oalamity.,” Thus
possy must be composed of roul—muut
apring from the heart—or it falls short of
moviog us 3 from heart atrings often th. ¢
havobeon attuned to mitory, atruck by
panslon, vibratod by ambition, or It fods
no amswerlog tremor in our own, Thero
1s a long traln of misfortunes aund unhappy
eocentricitisa ot characters met with fn
reading tho llves of poots, Pablfo opinfon
is to day, wnd has ever beon, quick to oan-
avreand slow to aprreciste, What an ex-
ample in thoso Immortal lines :
“Bavon oliles proudly claimed the Homer dead
Throvgh which $ho livlog Homer begged his bread.”
“Distance lends anohautmoent.” So wo,
to-day, lcok far away to the toweringforins
of poesy. Wo call this Howmer, that Virgl,
others Chauncer, Shakespeare, Miiton, and
%o on down ths dazzling ooterie, sparkling,
and radiant Ir. the sunlight of unlversal ap-
plause. PFamiliar namos are theso inthe
goography of litenatare, bat wo do not re-
member, as we should, that these glant re.
presentatives of gonlus were brought forth
from obscurity, uplifted by turbulence,
made enduring by disaster, and that a robs
of poverty and a orown of thorns gave way
for the halo of glory, The earlieat part of
thiscentury witnessed the noontide ofthe po-
etio ago, The heavens were ablaze with mo.
deors which shot] upward toward the xenith
of poesy, suddenly to f211 beyond the horl.
zon of thelr times, thore  revolve in the
darkness and gloom for a ¢ime till another
age ahould fix them !n a constellation, both
fadeless in Juster and desthless in'sublimity.
Aftor death, gonits is appreciated and re.
ceives its raward. Oczoe thers way a plow-
boy who sang as ho walked tho farrows of
his father’s field, The mountsin flower and
the talking brook fonnd in bhim the poet;
ha led & life of misery, atruggled in poverty,
and at It died of a brokon heart—when,
lo! ho wag suddenly exalted to a place In
1yrlo postry, bayond which no one can ever
poss, This was Scotland’s bard, Burns, by
fartho greatest ard grandest poet thatover
sprang from the bosom of tho people, Agaln,
on a bright summer morning the blne waters
of the Mediterranean chanted a quiet io.
quicm as they boro to their shorea tho stark
and motionless body of an outoast, and the
sunny Italian skles Jooked ssdly down from
above while tho 2ea bsnoath saug hoarsely
to rest her lanreate, At the feet of Mont
Blanc, upon a xocky tablst of hor side, you
may yot find hisnpame carved by his own
hand, “P, B, Shelley, athelst;” no God,
no hope, no fature, and yet hgﬁv‘n a child
of natura; a lover ofthe simplest flowor, &
worshippor of the tlnleat bird,’and touched to
tears by tho symphony of mualo. Therels
another deformed, dlwolucs, mlnnthrop 0

Better dio yoi'® .
paln. Why ‘shio .ris ;
scurity of Halle, d";‘}{f”
Drake, th suicl§ ~
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