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Degrees. There is, beyond a doqbt, a strong make peopie botter: This is no reason for
feeling among ail moderate churchmen that staying away, but itis agreat reaBon for try-
the colleges shou Id b allowed to proceed in ing te find out why we get se litmo good fron
this manner unopposed. We sincerely hope geing. letus inquire into this. I am sure
that the three e'dlegcs, Montreal, Huron and eue great reason le that we have net a very
Wycliffe, wilIl imite forces and stand by each elear idea of what we go te Chureh for; and
other, Their interests and aims are identics; another reason l;, that we have nove? learned
working separately they must work weakly; to understand and love the service u wbich
togotherx they are sure to suceeed." Verb Sap. we have te take a part. Iu others words, n

want, te kuew more about fixe nature sud

ci URCff a 0NC. mesning of Public Worship, and te understad
botter our Book of Cernmon Prayer. This I

I have sornething to say to Church peoplo hope te try to help yen te do anether Urne;
on tho subjeet of' Public Wor'ship. I arm well but, as a begining, we must have Do donbt lu

ditntOur minda that Chnrch-going le a plain Christ-
aware, however, that there are two dit ian duty; that if we nglet it, or forsake it,

classes among Church people-those who at- we are doing wbat lu displeasing to God.
tend regularly and those who do) not. This is I was glad wheu they said uto me
a distiiction that mutters a great deal, and Lot us go iDtO the Heuse ef the Lord."

therofore, to make sure that we are under no -Irish Eeclesiautical Gazette.
mistako as to its importance, my firat words
must ho on tht subjeat bft Chirch-going-tte FAMILY DEPARTUENT.
roasonin for io, anw why it ge important. WAITING.

gery likly some reader inay stop bore, aIna

say " i'm not st; suoe that iL is important; I ne Tgey also serve who only stand and wait."
knleary a ofe, wbo gwes te CtCuhh, andand

yet a ne botter iu other ways than bis neigli- .THE field are whiteniug 'neath the ripening
heur, whodoes net.' And Po do J, dear reader, grain;
aud yet I aay kil] that goirg to Churceh dees I long to toi] amid the reapers thore;
matter; u r is rnght te go tnd wrong tin raic

we hvt tae seave art Inthers wrds he 

away- to no ore aout te nare a
Di) yen :rý h why ? 1l will give you eue gnood orv ygaiue o o'dercr!

L mok Tus saying, prond td resolate I stood
ut th , ra tile Epistie te txe Ro-eowsh A tid y h ever buyy, harrying threng,
10th eliap., "N.t fo"saking the assemnhlibg Waiting te sbe, iu sorewhat axions mood,
youilllvcs[metle, alid if yen r-ead the îwe The Lord and Master as Ho passed along.
versem îbat îzu1w buh1î'c, you wiIl ec that Ibis He came. Quick pressing thogb the cagr

direduty; thatdfweneglectitorforinkeitthrong,
nctcd witi the, very Ilighst Christian duties I stood beside Hm noar thepen gad.
-Ftii, suiid l' y, i aii Love. The Bible is l" Masier, what sha I do? My seul is strong
juil of l caclîir1g about 'tule bless8ing tbat cornles cf Ho turncd uni soil y said, '' Rere stand and
worslipinrg ii Gud!'L bsouse, but ltthus lookHt it wait."

w bte th sijet of u plraing duty, ' o'Nt forsFkingA
theasos Thoso t blood te y brow and temples flew;

e e raer pr a truggled ficoly with y hapls fte:

knwmn nwho gos to Chii,-ýlriitiioepriur and

et bette or a s e Master have you naught for m t do

bourt, wodioes not. nd o; doI, deafr areer

botter CisLitis ihmati tho nighbour who stays , Hopli at once; "here stand aud

away. '1'berefure let us bave îi doubt that we wat
aD'yight n wyoing. If nny onewhe laaCburcb- Ho pased aleng; and through the weary heurs

gre s orotld to oi Gd's lwrd, ook

eer ne btd with rfstresm hand and aching hert;
m0th; shp, o fandegd. toing te Church Iw ud net even pluek the fragrant flowers
wou't. mnicti tl):)t-I t euuwnot cove-r a suiigle Hin; Beneath my feet whilethus I stoed spart.
but, aen ilu s uc a oue 1 iay, IlKecp on going. AanH asd nI ygif ad
Den't add tis te ail your sins, theat ye are aoHe d; and su wtt I "

'forsaki î the ivseabling thgg'o we t hi s O e e d e n e wt d Ho sa

d r c I ln) ud e inp ra tbef i ng con-i

God's word its jined." Loe The Bb is
Orl ogaic il y' buid yuelsf in botter for But lft me weeping by the open gate.

going, thie! do 'lt give ILup; stayingawsy The weary, weary heurs cdurnsd pasfa;
would inakeli yen wvr-se. I know neothirg 1 watch the reapers eut the bearded grain;
about yur motives for going they ray be Ise their hevy sheaves."ud sigh, ahas h
VOr low peta' Oin lu od's sigbt, und, behieve me, Thut I may enly wrestle with my pain.
we have maie litte progre88 indosil the way Tbeightdraws near; I seek Hlm once again:
cf' salveati si Ion as oui religion bgins uni i Master, sl 'tisgrowing dark and late

etter Chr.tns han h noighbourl wh sty

w Th ou om a I have ne sheavs." is sweet vice sthes
thing-it ioing ue t l, the rigt diretion, it My:pays:

ray tnd y enfurtii on. Thbor is indeed ]Io They serve ote Mobest wle patintly stand
mer-t l i, bat it isad iddty a oi a lp, and by
Gtod'v revy a blessig -ay coe o n it.

But "d tisout may ask, t hy, yu ad- Se ptiently, I strive te Stand sud wait
d'ossaing thiise asso go te Ciuri, do yen tabe Through ail the glories of the chsnging
it se anudh fin grante's that thro wil ho mauy yearne,-
lu danger olgivig il up? " Because, dean rend- Wait til Ris baud hail Iad me through the
or, i i yo r wi angor. It 1 net spoken of in gate,

tho verse we have juut td Fersakiutg " A change my forsigs to songe "-te mailes
ofna g:viug Ua t o l ong otirg v have once and tears.
hod tO. it s s)ekCn t e Chuicgi girs, warn- -Rebecoa Buter 5pringer.
ing thern ta esrvîe te kecp sieadily te
this observance. 110W tohre MANAGED.

Th woanrig f rnuch neded nw. Thon.
sands cf mou sand wenioen who onlce were -ce BT' RENA EeMNE.-Â STORY FOR GIRLS.
uhtar attendez10 s bu the flouse cf Pray3er ferake
it, littie by 1itis . Thy aie always plty ef b ONLY twety dollars, dear. It's ail father
drsiipnglt.iUUS to wa us the wrong wyu I eau spare, and thut muet buy a dross fer yen,
have boe m yiuh te put you on your guard shos and catns for the boys, and thon there
atgainst ne ieh has led muy people astray. are caps and mitouns bsids. I ad ea sory,
ienl t. iisuaken notion dia Chureh-goiug dear," and Mrs. Wyman anded tho fogdod biw

caa't bu nmncli use, becaus3e it des net alw"ys tT her daghtoer, with a wistfal nok, and a
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bravely smothered eigb, at the sight of the in-
jured expression settling on Dora's pretty fea-
tures, as she listened to ber mother'à.words.

" I do think it is r. al mean, so there! "Dora
muttered spitefnlly to hersolf, as she thrnst the
hard-earned money into ber pocket, tours of
anger and disappointmeut rising in ber eyes as
she did so. "Just as I was longing for one of
those lovely tailor made tricot suite that all the
girls are havirg, and now I must be content
with a cheap flannel dress, I suppose, and my
old cloak trimmed over with shilling braid,
and xnew buttons, or have noue at ail. It's too
bad," and. the tears flowed afresh as she thought
of the rich plxash jackets and seal-skin cloaks,
and ail the beautiful expensive things her'heart
longed for, it galled ber to think how vainly,

And Cousin Maude who lad paid thom a fly-
ing visit, fron ber Boston home a few days
since, and had worn such an elegant 4osturme
of ruby velvet with bat to match, as made her
more envions, and covotous, of the glories of
dress tban before.

Dora finished ber sweeping sullenly,.never
heeding ber mother's grieved and tired face,
and hung the dust-pan and brush behind the
kitchen door with a bang, when: ber eyes
chanced to fail on somethingelse hanging there,
too. An old, faded, worn-out hood and shawl.
Wbat was thore in these to made Dora's cheek
flush se suddenly, and a look of shame come
into ber face ? Only ber mother's every-day
garments bung in their usual place, but like a
flash, Dora renembered certain others hanging
in the closet up-stairs, hardly botter than these,
but that still did faithfnl duty as ber mother's
best

Not a word bad been said about a new
cloak or dress for mother, in the disposai
of the twenty-dollar bill. Poor mother I
who worked bard from morning until night,
who turned and twisted, and scrimped and
saved, and denied herself in a bundred ways,
that ber childred might bo warmly and prettily
clad; who had cbeerfully resigned tie long
cherisbed hope of a new thick shawl in which
to attend church that winter, that they might
be the botter dressed to go.

Ali these thoughts and many more thronged
through Dora's brain as she stood there look-
ing at the old hood and shawl. Tender, patient
emblems of the loving self.denial of years they
were to the conscience stricken daughter, who
could only cry, in mute self reproach, "Oh,
poor mother! "and fled up the stairs to her own
room, and locked the door.

Not to weep. however. After the first brief
shower, she emerged from the tiny clothes
press, bearing in ber hand a brown cashmere
dress, a trifle faded and worn, but of good
material still. This she whisked inside out,
and stood contemplating, with ber head on one
side, for some moments. The color was fresh
and firm, and with an emphatic mod, and ejacal-
ation of, " Yes it 'will surely do t" Dora ran
across to ber bureau drawer, and produced
from ber portmonnaie a shining five-dollar
gold piece, her Uncle John's gift on her last
birthday, and balanced it thoughtfully on ber
forefinger a while, as if making a mental cal-
culation of some sort. The bill she took from
ber pocket, folded smoothly, and locked away
in a small box in ber drawer.

Thon followed a hasty rummaging among
boxes and trunks, in the bld clothes pres, and
finally with dancing eyes, and a triumphant
look, Dora donnad her h.t and sacque, and
grasping ber shabby portmonnaie ran down
the stairs, pausing at the kitchen door te say,
"I'm going ont a littie while, mother dear, I
won't be gone long," and thon into the street,
ber mother peeping from the window to catch
a lsut glimpse of her bright face as it vanishod
around the street corner.

"The dear child 1" she murmured to herself,
as ehe wiped a tear drop from her eye. "It's
but natural she should want to look like other
girls of her g. l'Il give np the flannel 'I was


