
COLLEOT FOR DOMINION DAY.

(7rhe Century for Juiy, 188.)
Praller o!nttions i o] jof the reuelbanCi

Sîrengîli otte slronv 10 'whom tie nations kieel I
Stay and destroyer, J whosejust command
darli's kingdome tremble and br emjtren remit

And dot abas the Ignoranty rond,
Oour neant people molli a nitystate,
To lte slrong, ntern,-to tiîce In ineeknesa Lowed I

Pallier o! anlîr. mzalle Ihin people cne 1
'Welr, literfume tiexii tIli le jcatrlot'a flarni,-
Whose torging on Ttineif envU Iwas begun.

in buod loto 51e0 1o purge hea conîon mthamo;
That so nur hearts, tho lover of faction done,
Eanish old teud in our young nation's naine.

CuARLES G. -D. RonnUis.

BY HEUART.

From the Young Churchman,
Charlie Stanloy walked prodly out of the

vestry room of St. Poter's Chnr'ch. He did not
aven stop te open the boautiful Hymnal and
Pra er Book ha hadanrned. One wok before,
the oat or, Mr. Carter offered those as a reward
to any Sunday School scholar who would learn
the dhur'ch Catechism within a nionth: the
sonier they learnod it, and the better it was re-
cited, the botter the priza. Charley was the
firt te nocite, and ho had not made one failure.
ho did not mises one word, sa the first prize, hie
handsomo case contained a most beautiful
Prayer Book and Ilymnal, was his . MIn. Car-
tor had commonded him, and bis naine would
appear first on the ;roll of honor.. He ran down
the broad village street, to his home.

"I've won the best prizo mamma," ho cried
running into the parlor, where she sat reading.

" I am very glad," she rcturned, with smiling
sympathy, laying aside her book.

"I t's a beauty too, isu't it ?" He took them
from thir case. "Aren't they pretty thoughl?
I have'nt looked ut them before. Mr. Carter is
going ta have my name put on in gilt letters
outside. Would you have tho whole name or
just 'Charley?"

" "The *hole name. I think; for you will,
likely, keop those till yen are a man, and ouly
'Charlia' will not look very dignified then.

" That's so. How the boys will envy me. I
Lad to woik for Iit though. It wasn't an easy
thing to learn that Catechism by heurt, in a
week."

"Did you learn it 'by heurt?'" Mrs. Stan-
ley asked. •

"l Why, certainly. Did you think I read it
off ta him? Any body could do that."

"l No; but I was afraid you repeated it by
rote whleithe heart stood afar off."

"B y rote ?"
"'Yes; that is, that your brain learned it,

while your heart had nothing te do with it."
" Of course the brain does the Icarning; but

you know we always say 'by heat.'"
"But need it bonly'say?" Why not learn

it with the heurt as well as with the brain ?"
"Why, the brain-ftlways doces the learning,

,,mamma."
"It does the learning by rot, but it is the

heart which receives tho lesson and profits by
it. 'I had 'rather yoau knew ' by heart,' avery
little of the Catechim, and livedby.it, than
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Holy Pather Hear myery;, . >
loirSavlourl Bend ine ear;

]Noir Spiriti ICorne Thou nigli-:
Fatter, Saviour, Sprit, bhear

Pather. Baye me from My

Yrcpo" e t, tore me on'
Father, Son and Spirit, Save,

Fatier, o.t me tasto Thy love
saviour,/fll my soul wt h peace

Spiitcore, nyhea6V tO MOVe;
therlo'n ' Spirit, bles..

Father Sonand ou,
one Jehovah,sed a
Ail Thy grneç withia. me now-
Beny Fter a dny So.

H. J axs ]D

know it all ofiryly sqf iscso muei r
to learn oue's duty by-rote than by heart." •

Oharley'naver'thought' abbnvtthis bof Ôread
y h' did oiitnt tg dö 'ro

'etl ti. Yf hé jàid
That is no reason you should do ne botter.

You. prided youralf 'on an early and perfect
redition. You did-not delay because they
did, and yet:out'want tamake themáyour

ide. in spiritual, matters., Do not do that,
dei nt The a i þut e dd-He' who
canie; t6é»eàrth, th live tut yôù ri4ht havées

; ~ ~ o on. -,,5U . 71patt&i,, an whW.die4r't u"'
Charlie tirle&'ver the Ieas a? 'the new
[rarfook doff4eôtto lie-Catahisiû,

and didnè 'érevy.
"Just think, manimm," ha tnrt ont, àftr'a

w tile, "Iovérmiasedhe word; nôt aword."
That was ;trýy ni'e,'' she'rotnrned, with a

prayor that thé Lorqw'ould bless the learan'g
to bis soùl' goq..

The fume òf Chbile'se early aid moat per-
fect recitation was soo spread abroad.

tlow:did yon ver do it in so short a:time?"
sema f the bqy asked, and others said they

see the prize - ' -

Charlie was a very proud boy, as ha rode
his valocipede .through -the park, the next
ufternoon, heiriug fro' al the children
how very'mart he was, Even the girls were
stirred to try thei'powére. .Effie Stevena, who
neyer kuew ber. ôssons, ut day--or Sunday
School, anno'nded to him, as he rode up to
bar, that she '*8 gôipg to 'try too. Dora
Hoord and' she were whëeing, their dolls down
the broad wàIk. '

"I was re2ding it over, luat night,'' she said,
"and I am.'afraid 'my duty' towards ny' neigh-
bar' will bo awful br."

"Oh, that's easy enough," Oharlie cried, and
rattled hualf ft off.

.'Oh, my," Effip and Dora both oried, admir-
lugi7.

"'To submit mysolf ta ail my governors,
teaches,; spiritual pastors, and masters,'."
Effie repeated. . 4:Don't you think it is awful
hard te do that?' Miss .Grimes-is so cross,
somotimes, that I juat feel as if I couldn't do
as she tella me. I was thinking, last night,
when .I read it over, that if I could learn it, .I
couldn't act it. This morning ahe was. crosser
than ever."

" Effie," Dora interrupted, gently, isn'Lt
there something about 'hurting nobody by
word or deed ?'

"' To hurt nobody by' word or deed,'
repeated Cbarley. "'To be true and just in all
my dealings; to bear no malice nor hatred in
m heart.

Oh, well,' Effi"e-tried to excuse herseolf,
"you see how hard it is."

.It'a easy enough té learn," Charlie said as.
ha turned into another path.

"But ao bard te obey," Effie called after
him.

Ha rode away very fast. He did not want
to hear of bis failures; for he had-made enough
of bis own. - -He had disobeyed his teacher
secretly, in school; and then spoke diarespeat
fully to:hor; and he did not forgive Andy Hun-
ter for purposely' losing hie ball; ha bore a,
goed deal of malice in hs heart towards hlm.
He rode up to a group of boys who were loudly
discussing aonething under a tree. His own
enemy, Andy-was the something.ý Andy ho
found thenwhad: been seriving the boys all-alike;
he had broken a top, lost a bail or marbles, foi'
almést allof them,- and they t were planning a
revenùge.. They knew thathe-ad gone up a
country road tosee :an aunt, .that afternoon,;
and was not cominghome till:er dark. They
planned ta mèut himiu a body near la creèk
Là would have-to puas,' and give him a' beating
and then a ducking in that oreek, that he
would not forget in a hurry. Xvory one of J
thaserbeys ads malibe in theirhoarts. They l

-were Sunddy ShobYsaMk4re studying
theCatochism. They knew their duty toward
thair npigh4qr,, but they werp not going,,tç ,act
upon what tl.y knew.

Ch l iI~eed, iiisilei/ce. Itwdtá8oâI{c
easier ta learn,.the, 'f duty'., by rote thMzi by
heart; Bo much eaier to ay, og glibly, 'ýt- bear
ùd maica"e anot ta bat it.. He though
Âidy oh ht'begad" p of: deo.ghto b
hurt,' "hy deod' 'Yët he" did'hotji à i-thlii
talk. Fe determinedinot ,to be on'e of'them,
Bo he ow1y ro.de pway.»Ho wouid do :Andy
no .hgrm. Thon he reiembered, 4 to love. him
as ùiys]f, to dd uintokali min as I would they
shonld'do nto m's. A UùiWif , oÝe ndy
as himselfl Ând if'he knew thât'other;boys
were plotting to -duck 'himselfwouldn't he
avoid 'that road, and if sopo ou ese. knew of
it, would he not like ta be told of it? " As they
should do unto me." So Cha'lie mst do
something, but what ? Ha as tod honh able
to batray hi friands, d there ae but bue
thing else he could do and-thatwas, to meet
Andy. and ent a hun to take the other.road
back. -,.

..Ho0 went home and told hie mother' ILf Ha
had an eaàrly tea, so hé 'otzld gat up the road,
and meet Andy beybnd thé creek 'k little
after 'six o'clock he rode ont 6f the ' ilage on
hie velocipede. Tha creek was a.niIebeyobd,
and Charlie so-on paased'it, waiting.where -the
road mat. The second 'oad wasa long dis-
ance through a lonely wood anid as Andy
was somewbat of-a coward, Charlie was afraid
he: would have some difficulty in .euticing him
to take it. There w4s,but one plan, and that
wae daring him. AIl bbys knowow effectual
that is. They don't want tac be thought cow-
ards. Andy did not either, so the plan worked
Wall.t

Andy was on foot as h. ownad no vloci
pedea nd .e immedi t1y demùde4 a ride
when they met.

"I'il lot you ride 'tarn about all tha way
home' if you're not afraid ta 'go throùgh 'the
woods,> said Charloy.

Who'a afraid ? èried Andy
You are," retorted Charley..

Sec if I am. .Tust try me. Lot me ge' on
the velocipadé." "When we'get to the wods,"
Charlie retarned, not trusting him.

" I'm not' a coward," Andy: criedj and ran
ahead of Charlie till they reached the woods.

Charley heard, the next d4y, that the boys
waited till aher nine o'clock for And that oeu
of them fell into the water, and that they all
got wet helping him out.

It was weeks befo:e it came ta Âùdy's .ears
how Charlie had saved him, and thon he could
not undretald,why Cha;rhe rewarded. all the
evil ha did him, by good. He did not. know
that Charlay was learning the Catech'ism by
heart as well as by rote.

IEENE WIDDEMBE H&ÉTT.

BîFoaz CoÈMUNioN.-These Communion sea-
sons. are, each, new starting pointe for-us-in
the divine life. We are then led to realize how
little advanoe we have mado; how small the
work alroady done, compared with what we
had desired and iitended let in spite of this
conscioùsunes, they are t-easons fornew girding
of aour. lionsrand fresh "lookingnnto'JeausW
With Simon Peter, te are constraihed to say,
"Master, we have toiled ail night, apd taken
nothing; novertheless, at Thy word, we wil1
let down the net.''
i. And se our very failures teach us our only

strength. We noed this constant teaching,
this oducation:of:failure. 'Jeas, ourtoacher,
nakes use largely of it tn His d&aling with us.
Hover do we learn the right source of serongth,
intil we have tried the wron-g ; nover 4k the
B'dùntàin'of Living 'Watrsý tillfi4ed tareaS
ize the emptiness o oouribrokendisfertsV: ,


