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not be astonishied that the idea of it had aImost
practically evaporated froi amongst us.

uraly we ougit carefuliy to redress tle bal-
aneo, not riiahing violently in an opposite ex-
tremo, but slowrly and steadily building again
the Tabernacte ofP avid that is fallen down, and
building again the ruias thorcof. In a matter
like tlis wro shotld not allow religious prejudice
te poison eoar minds. W shîoild not despise or
uînder-ostinate greaut verities because we fancy
others ovr'-estimate thea. Those of us who
fool andi know whîaat i riglt hore iust malke up
our minds to bravepoputir ignorance for a fiie,
in order to show in the ndI a more excellent
way. Thero isï a chastencti, refinedi, reverent
tene and type of worship flat i peculiar te An-
glicanisn whicli wo shotld cultivato; and that
such a tone and type resting, as we boliove it
does, in faith, oi tle roalities of the mystcrios
iiti which wo are dealing, is ncceptaîble te God,
we cannot doibt, andi that ithas a benoicial
and blessed reflex action on those who conscien-
tiously praetiso it, we are equally certain.-
Jrish eclesiastiaal Gazette.

M ETJI'JIM E, NOEWIHVIERE.

liC 11(01 lT iinIw NI Ni.

Unnu asweriîal yat.? 'lie pirîîyc'r your C lip arnive a'leia

1)îîei faahi beîginii rILlfa ? lit l'i'pe udepariing T
Amnd Milnik yiL ailIli n vaititi i e rali itr

Saîy o,t Ilh letier inthii li ieard youlr Iri'ir;
Yiilitii|Il IatvO your desire siati lie, Noîî'îaîrinw rc.

VUiinwi'ereil yet ? Thougli %iehî whîim y irst Ire-seiïad
'This one e iliîon itLi,<' ihe ltier's iiriie

IL si'coîîtl yoil coulti no wali the time aifiruking,
NO u rgtnt WiL yotir inrt to ouinke iL kîimw'n;

Thliotgli yeatrs IhnVo llaxtmt Minece thenl, Ilo nlot, tlialir;
Tae Lird will utixiwer yîi ttiettinu, îomîewhru.

Uininnwerecd yeti Nav, tici not sa3' uigrnltedl
PIerknit your part Io Niil yet whtloly doine

TIuO wo'nrk bi'egî tan wi19-1i first. yoîtr Irayer wasr tt.iereid,
A lmi od, will iliin HIII! le lias begui,.

If yoii wvill keeipi lin Inîceîsu huriiig liere
] lin glory îîi a imi 1 ii, M oiatriiel i1î, Hortewllere.

ianis rt yl ? lelfli n niol. lae uluuiswterei,
lieu' fiiel. were fiii y pitil ot Il i li 1tuek ;

A 'I Itlew litie 't orini l e tititidaniîer i ,
Nor qui iheinre ( hlut luxILt 1.litertihockc.

Sie kniow Omn îit e ts lie nci lier irayer,
A oit ('len: i l It S lie ti rr,' simtimtqltie, snitewlî're.

STUPID CHRIS.

(01AtTlJt lit.li
One cf' the g 'ouitest platsuires ini Ch ria's lite

was going to toi with the litte Paihiîters. Mr.
Pliiuer wais oi of to mlai sts at tlie Collego,
anid lis pIrtty ie, whlno looe d muchu too younig
toe ho te imuothlr off iiiie-yeai-oihl Mot]y, wais ex
coedingy found 'Of Chris.

To hor graait joy, she mofct Mirs. P:tacn0r in thue
town, ais 8sho iaid Alico woero returning home
after doiig sole sholpi ng lor telia motlier niext
miiornaing, and wals ilnvited fo tea on ftue follow-
inug SaturayIa'. ciris acepjutIl le inv'itation
writhi the siving clause: " if I ca got al nylessons dono early, so ais to have a roal haW-
holiday," and euaio lîoîuîe in gout spirits.
Suel was rather claied, too, to hiiid fluait shue

hatd boi right iii mmantaining with the shop-
manlar tat ttic law-n Mrs. Raymond waInted for iL
dress tiuting iras no10t the tilnet possible whilo
caîibric. Thoro i-as ion thiig shoe vasnl't
stupiid about, she reflectud wiit satisfaction
wlin ui' moer lauagli at Alico for compluini
ing ii an injare tone uait Victoria ha ought
to luavi be. eni specified in l e lbist.C
"I thoughît you lad senise enouotgh Io knowv

wh'aut I amxeaint. IL i a good tlinug OChris had

her wits about her 1" said Mrs. Raymond stiteh-
ing away briskly.

Mrs. Palmer bas asked ber to tea on
Saturday," said Alice as Chris ran off again.
"I said I thought she might go, but I can't ii-
agine whatshe likes going for."

"I Mrs. Palmer says she i so elever at amusing
the children," remarked ber mother.

" I can't think what she find to say te
thom. I suppose wre may have Jossie and May
Sharpo to toa as usual mother? It is our Essay
Club wok, you know."

She and Maud wrote éssays on subjects of
their own choosing with these two particular
frienda, and they mot once a month te road them
and discuss their ideas,

" By aIl means 1" answered Mrs. Raymond.
"BEveyone te lier tasto."

Juckily for lier hopes of a real half-holiday
Chris mnanaged to scrape through ber arithmetic
a little better than usual on Saturday morning,
and at tlriee o'clock she started for the Palmers'
house. The Hollies, as it wvas called, was a little
nearer the town than her own home, Redoununt,
and had a smaller gardon, but Chris thought it
much plensanter. Mr. and Mr. Palmer were
wonderful gardenîers, and from ie first snow-
drops that peored in spring, te the red-hot-pokers
that flourished through the winter glooi, thore
was always somothing bright to be found in front
of hoir windows.

Then the house was se charming, withi all
sorts of queer litti tables, and d raped pictures
oa casels, and tall foathery palis or sweot-
sceated flowers in odd corners. Everything ai-
ways looked so facinttingly pretty, and yet as
if iL was meant for lus. Chris was sure that

ien Moly and Birdio set ip schoolhooi Mrs.
Palmer would nover bang maps on the walla.
Sle maîiglt allow instructively historical pie-
tures, pietures perhaps, but then they vould be
sure te bo prctty nes.

The children were on the look-out at the
drawing-room winadow, as Chris and her maid
came up ithe little drive, and they rushed ta open
do door and wel]corne ber.

"And Sarah noedn't come for you," added
Molly, when bor first greoting was over.
"Mot her said daddy should take you home, and
thon we could keep you as long ais we liked. "

So Sarah departed with tbat messago for Mirs.
Raymond and Chris sot forth te play in the
garden witlh a delightful sense of froodom.
They took lier the wholo round first to show
lier how the plants wore getting on in tho tiiy
grconhoueic, and where the flycatehor's nestwas,
and how the seeds wro coning up. And overy
child gave ber a floier out of its very oi
gardon, till she bad one in nearly every button-
holo.

"lHow grand j'Ou are, Chris," said Mas.
iPalier, ais she camo out oni tie lawn to speak to
her. "I am just oiflto the cricket match. Ton
will b rendy' it fivo o'clock, and Mr. Patiner
said lie would coue hoe in time for a game,
seo don't lot the children got too tired first."

" No, I won't," said Chris imaportantly. ", Wo
Jave a lot of dolls clothos to nake prosently,
you know."

She always felt as if Airs. Palmer loft lier in
charge Of the children, which pleased ber
very much.

" Nurse is very grateful to you for coming to-
day," said Mrs. Palmer, smiling, as she put on
lier glovo. "Slo lias a great dcal of mîîendinîg
and airing te do, but fle will keep an cyo oni
you all fron the windowv. Se noue of your
trick-s, you naughty chick-s," she added 'in a
decep growly voice, to the hiildren's great de-
light.

After thley had insisted on kissing lier all
around, sthc was ullowed te depart, and tho child-
ron fell te playiug gaies. They played " I
spy," Ia "prisoner's base," and "flags," and
all sorts of ruianing, riotons gainos, tilt ley
were quite hot and exhausted, and perfectly
bappy. Chris certainly managed them ail very

well, always keeping baby on her Bide te make
things equal, and deciding all disputes by the
voice ofthe limpire, from whicb there was no
appeal. She was not always umpiro herself,
and wvhen she was not, she bowed te lis deei-
sions se promptly that tle others could not help
following her example.

" What a sweet young lady Mias Christina is."
iwas nurse's comment to the nursery-miid; as
sie rang a little bell out of the window as a
signal that tea was rcady.

Chris came slowly across the lman, with baby
thanging to lier hand, and little Bortie clinging
to lier other arm, while Molly and Birdie walk-
cd almost backwards in front of her. She had
quite forgotten thant there were such things in
existence as Frenclh exorcises and sums, her
face was radiant, and lier brown hair took gold-
en gleams in the sun, while she carried lier bat
in lier hand.

"Isn't ste swoot said adniring icheeca.
She never scoms put out whatover tei chil-

dren do, and ste talks to Master Baby so pret-
tily. A real little lady I call ber."

Chris brought her flock successfully in other
nursery, and fuurher persuaded tIi cm te follow
lier good exanple, and washi their hands before

" Oh, I cani't sit down with liti le pigs," she
saiti shakcing hor hend, when Bortie rebolled
against nurse's deerce.

Sle kept tp tle nonîsenîse about little pigs
ifter ter was over, when Molly wanted hier
doll's frock made, and the others wanted to go
eut jnte thie gairdean. Ver>' stuidlt nonsease pier-
halps but it, set thra to buitd a stye of chairs i)
live in, and to go througl all sorts of wonderfaut
performance cin al fours, to keep p) their elar-
acter, while slue sat and sewed, and Molly
watclied lier.

Chris Lad a perfect genius for ma king dolls'
elothes. She nover oxercised it at home, as she
had no dolls to work for, and no tinie to wiork
for tthein l; but slie had discovered how easy it
w'as to make oontfits for Molly anti Birdie's large
111mily, and lie never came t teL ithut
leivinîg soie lititle girimeit belhind her l' as ru-
iiniscence of lier ivisit.

Nurse earno and went withi the cleai liiena,
and watched the happy little part>y it (la jp-
pl) . Onîce when shie eamue up there was girat
grief because baby liad hit bis lcati agninst the
table, and wept tlerct; but Chris turned him
into a wouided solHier witi a baiidage,and lakis-
ed and carossed hii so fondly that tie iras soon
coiforted aîgain.

"It's qiuite a pity liht thikl lias nu little
brothers and sisters oflier own to take ctre of,"
thougbt nurse to herself. "l It comes so natural
to lier to look after people."

By-and-by Mr. Palmer caine home iwitli bis
wife, and was lcard shouting te the children to
coe down. le lad brouglit two of tlhe boys
baek to supper iwitl tbem-boys whoi were old
eughu ot. to mind playing with tho little ones.

Chrisa tiouglt they woro grovn-up young mien,
and was deeplyS grateful for their condescension
playing games ;but they seened to enjoy then in
inmaensely, and there was such mad running
and shoîuting and laughîinig, that Mrs. Paluer
deciared the neiglibors woulid think it was a
luantie asylun.

At last the clil.liron's bedtimîe could no onger
be ignoreI, se they said good-night, and were
carried off by nurse sad, but checred by lopes
of anether' gaie soon, and Mr. Palmer sot otY
with Chris for homie.

" It is very good ofyouî to coite and play witi
the chicks se eftien, Chris," lie said, as they
strolled sloyvi up the road in the calai spring
eveing.

" Oh, but I love it !" said Chris. "I have en-
joyed aumyself so."

" Welh, yeu have a perfect talent for amusing
tham, they think there is no one like you,'' he
said with kind amite.


