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& 'l‘hey thnt seek Me eaﬂy shall nnd Me "—-Pro‘u vﬁ 17

) Holy Father: Hear m ory

* ‘Holy Bavlour ! Bend Thine eur, .
“Holy 8pirit! Come Thou nigh—
Fatl ery Sn.vlour, Bplrlf hen.r

Tather, snve me from my sln, Lo )
 Saviour, I {meroy erave; ~ oo
Graofous 8pirit, make moolean; PR
Futher, Son a.nd Splrlt snve, - .

Fnther, let. me tn.ste Th{ love,
Saviour, flll my soul wlth peace ; g
fplirit, come, my henrt to mova ;
Father, Eon un Spirlt., bless, .

} Father, Son and 8pirit, —Thou,
One J e‘hovah shed abrogd -
All Thy gmce within me now—
Be my Fnther nnd my God.

H BONAR, DD

»‘J-J'

OOLLEOT FOR DOMINION DAY

(T he Century for Iuly, 1886, .

Father of patlons! Holf of the fecble ha.ndl ' i
Strength of tho strong! to whom the nations kneell
Btay and destroycr, at w hose just command )

nrih's mnﬁdoms tremble and hor émpires reel!

“gno dost the Tow nplift, the small mnke grent,

* And dost nbase the Ignomnuy
Of our scant people mold a miyg
To the atrong, stern,—to thee In meekness Lowed f

Father of unity, make this people ona |
Weld, interfuse ther in the patrlot’s flame,—
'whoue forging an Thinc anvil was begun -

In blood Inie ghed Lo fll rgo tho common rhamo;
Thal so nur henrts, the fovor of faction done,
Banish old feud in our young nation’s name.

OTARLES G. D, ROBERTS,

]l)rou
Wiy state,

BY HEART.

From the Young Churchman,

Charlie Stanloy walked tondly out of the
veatry room of St. Poter’s Charch. He did not
even stop to open the boautiful Hymnal and
Prayer Book ho had.earned. One week before,
the Reetor, Mr. Cauter offored those as a reward
to any Sunday School scholar who would learn
the Church Catechism within a month: the
sooner they learned it, and the better.it was re.
oited, the better the prize. Charloy was the
firat to recito, and he had not made one failure;
ho did not miss one word, so the first prize, his
handsomo case contained & most beautiful
Prayor Book and Hymnal, was his. . Mr, Car-
tor had Sommeonded him, and his name would
appenr first on the yoil of honm He ran down
the broad village street, to his home

“I've won tho best prize mamma,” he or iod
running into the parlor, where she s reading.

“Iamvary glad,” she rotur ned, with smiling
gympathy, laying aside her bool.

“It's a beauty too, isn't it ?" He took i.hom
from thoir case. -‘‘ Aren't they pretty though?
I havo'nt looked at thom beforo. My, Carter. is
going to have my name put on in gilt letters
ontside. Would you have the whole name or
inst ¢ Charley 7"

“The whole name, I think; for you will,
likely, keep those till yon are a man, and only
‘Charlio’ will not look very dlgnlﬁcd then,

“That's so. How the boys will onvy mo. I
had to work for it though. It wasn't an oasy

thmg to learn that. Catechxsm by heart, in a.

week.”

“Did you learn it ‘by - Hoart? " Mle Stan-
ley asked,

“Why, certainly. Did you think I read it
off to him? ' Auny body could do that.” -

““No; but I was afraid you 1epeated it by
rote while'the boart siood nfaz off”

ﬁ3y rote "

“Yos; that is, that your brain lesrned 1t ,
while yom heart had nothing to do with it.”

“ Of course the brain does the learning; but
you know we always BBy ‘by hoart.'"

“ But need it be only say?” Why not lemn
it with.the heart as yell ns with the brain?”

u Why the brain-always does the lem mng,

. mamma.”

It doos the lezu ning by rote, but it is the
heart which receives the lesson and ploﬁta by
it. ‘I had rather you knew ‘by lieart,’ a-very
little of tho Caieokism, and lived by, 1t than

know it all oﬂyyby@oﬁquﬁ‘xﬁ 80 much easmr

: gnxde in spmtual matters,,

|came 10 eatth. to] Tive, “that you

| ter - for

. dzscussmg eomething under & tree. -

to learn one's duty by rote than Ly heart.” °:
- Charley never thought'about ﬂns betore, and
to-day hé did pot, wint to di 0,
“A11'the boys leatn, it, 'phat [way," he said,
“That is no reason-you.should do no better.
You prided yourself ‘on ‘an early and perfect |}
recitation, You did-not- delay because they

1did, and.yet. your want to’'imake: them.your

,Do: not . do_that,
ent gon,' There, s, but ote Guide—He"

pattern, and who! died f[‘or you.” :
Ghuxhe twn-led over. the lea.ves of the new

{| Priiyer Book, stoppmg to 100k gt th. Ca.techxsm,

and did not're ly, -
"% Jugt think, mam 'a"” he. 'burst ont after 'a

Aj whrle uy never mxssed‘_one vord; not aword,”’

' “That was rveLy nice,” shé’ 1eturned with &
prayer that the Lot would bless the learmng

© . ifto his gonl's good.

The'fame of Chml}es early add ‘mbst’ per-
fect recitation was soon spread abroad.
: Y“How did youn.ever do. it in 80 short a time !

" |some. of the bgys asked, and others said they

would recite it'as well, if they had not been so
prompt. Many ohzldren came to the house fo
see the prize.

Chiarlie was & very pxoud boy, a8 “he rode
his velocipede through .the park, . the mnext
afternoon, hedring from all the ' children
how very smnrt hie was, Even the girls were
stirred to try their powers. Effis Stevens, who
never knew her ‘165s0ms, at day—ox Sunday
School, announced to, him, ag he rode u to
her, thiat she "was' going. to try, too. Dora
Mooré and she wele wheehng, their dolls down
the broad walk..

M1 wos rendmg it over, la.st mght; she said,
“and 1 am afraid ‘my dnty towards my nelgh-
bor' will be awful hard.”

" “Oh, that's easy enough w Cha.rhe cried, and
iattled half of it off.

“0Oh, my," Effie and Dom both cned admu'-
mgly

i submlt myself to all my govemors,
tonchers, . spiritual - pastors, :and masters,"”
Effio repeated. . ““Don’t you think it is. awful
hird to do that? ' Miss Grimes-is 80 cross,
sometimes, that I just feel as if I conldn’t do
ag she tells me. I was thinking, last night,
when .1 read it over, that if I could learn it, I
couldn't act it. . Th\s moxmng ehe W28 crosser
' than ever.”

“Xiffle,” Dova inter 1upted gently, isn't
word or deed ?'”

“*To hurt nobody by word" or deed,’”
repeated Charley. - ‘To be true and just in all
‘my deahngs to-bear no ma.hoe nor hatred in
my heart,’

- ¥ Oh, well ". Effie- trred to excuse hereelf
.« you see how hard it is.”

"¢ It's-ensy enough tolearn,”. Ghmhe smd 8
he:turned into another path.

‘*But go hmd to obey," Eﬂie oelled after
him, - -

-He rode a.way very faat Ho did not waut
to hear of his failures; for he had ‘made enough
‘of his own.- He had disobeyed his teacher
secretly, in sohool and then 'spoke disréspect-
fully to:her; and. he did not forgive Andy Hun-

urposely losing his ball; he ‘bore &
ood dea{’ of malice in his heart. towards him.’
8 rode up to a.group of boys who were londly:
His own
enemy, Andy, was the. something.' :Andy - he
found then;ihad:been serving the -boys all alike;
he had broken a top, lost-a ball or. marbles, for
almostall of them, and they:'were planning a
revenge.. They knew that-he-had:gone up .a

‘|country road . to. see :an: aunt,- that: afternoon,

and was not commgjhome till near dark, . They

lanned to méet-himiin:a! body, near 'a creek
u6 would haveto pass; and give him a’ besting
and then a duokmg in that oreek, that -he.
would not forget in a hury.: CEvery one of

thoser boys:’had . malice mthexr hearts. They

. |upon what they Imew

there somethm$ about ‘hm-tmg nobody by}

were Suriday Sohosl' bo&s,“ ‘dfk‘wére studying
| the Catochism.” They knew their duty toward

their neighbor, but they were not going ,‘tp act

Chiitlayilitenied, it'silence.” It was'¥ ‘miich
easier:tp: learn; the, .duty’’- by roté thasi-by
heart;, so much eagier to sayoff gh%l:y ;it0.bear
no mahoe,” thah not. to ‘bear it . ,thoughb
Andy ought'td'be’ pmd oft: “ha ‘qaght 'to be
hurt,” “by decd.” -~ Yet kie“did ot j join'in ‘their
talk. ': He determined inot to -beioné::of ithem,

, ,“; 80 he slowly rode away...He wonld do. Andy

no liarm. Then he remembeled f to love. him
as myself, to do unto ‘all'mén as I ‘would “they
shoald'do anto 'me.” ' Al himseif! Love Andy
a8 himself | "And -if ‘e 'knew thit‘other boys
were plotting t0-dnok  “himself’}iwouldn't he
avoid that road, and if some one else knew of
it, would he not like to kbe told ofit? ¢ As they
should do’  unto me,” ‘So Chailie, must do
sométhing, but what ?-- He "was' tod' honotable
to betray his friends,and there wa& but one
thing .else he could do ‘and-that was; to- meet
ﬁ.ndy and. entroe him, to take the other. 1oad
ack

“Ho went home and told hls mother alI He
had an early tes, so he could get up tlie’ road,
and meet Andy ‘beyond ‘ 'thé“ereek /A" Tittla
after ‘six -o'clock he' rode:out of tho-village on
his velocipede. . The craek wns,a,.mllee"beyohd
and Charlie sgon passed it, waiting where . l:he
roads met. “Tlie socond 1oad was, o long dis-
ance through a’ lotely wood, ahd’ 88 Andy
was somewhat of & coward, Charlie was afrnid
he:would have some. dxﬂ'iculty in -enticing ‘him
to take it. ’,I‘hete was but one plan, and that
was daving'him. Al bays know how effectual
that is, They don't ‘want to°be thought cow-
a.xdﬁ; .Andy d:d not euthel 80 the pla.n wmked
we

Andy was on foot aa he owned no veloc1-
pede and he 1mmod1a.t1y demn.nded a. ude
when they met.

¢TI let you ride ‘tmrn-about’ nll the way
home"if youw're mot afraid to go throdgh the
woods,” said Charley. ‘ ST

‘* Who's afraid ?" cried And A

* You are,” retorted Charley

See if I am. Just fry me. Lot me get on
the velocipede.” “When we'get to the woods, "
Charlie returned, not trusting him. S

- “I'm not- & coward,” Andy:ecried; and ran
shead of Charlie till they reached the ’woods.

Charley heard, the next ddy, that the boys
waited till after nine o'clock for Andy, that one
of them fell into the water, and that they all
‘got wet helping him out.,

It was weeks before it came- to Andy 8 BaUs
how Charlie had saved him, and then he could.
sot understand why Charlie rewarded. all’ the
‘evil he did him, by good. He did not. know
that Charley was learning the Cutechmm by'
heu.rt a8 well a8 by rote. -

Innm: Wmnmmn HABTT

eronn GOHMUNION —Thego Commumon BO&-
sons .are, each, new starting points for us.in
the divine life. * We are then led fo realize how
little advance we have made; how small the
work already done, compared with what we
had desired &nd intended.::Yet in:spite of this
consoiousness, they are reasons fornew girding
of - our: lionsrand fresh *looking unto-Jesud:’
With Simon Péeter, we are constrained to say,
“Master, we have toiled - all-night, aud taken
nothing ; nevertheless, at 'l‘hy word . we, . will
let down the net.” -
1. And B0 our’very fadures tea.oh us our only
strength, We need. .this: constant teaching,

this education . of:failure. -Jesus, our tescher,

makes uie largely of it in His déaling with us..
Never do we learn the right source o% strength,’
antil we have tried the wrong ; never goek the’
Pountain"of Living Waters' till- forced to: rea-f

lme the emptmess of ouribroken’ Gisterd:s} !



