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TRINlTY SUNDAY'

"And one oried unto another and said : Holy,
holy, boly la the Lord of Hosts: the whole
earth is full of Hie Glory."-IsA. vi-3.

Father of heaven above.
Dwelling in light and love,

Ancient of days;
Light unapproachable,
Love inexuressible,
Thee, the Invisible

Land we, and praise.
Christ, the Eternal Word,
Christ, the Incarnate L ird,

Saviour of ail;
High throned above al hoigbt,
God of God, Light of Light,
Increate. Infinite

On Thee we call.
O God, the Holy Ghost,
Whose fires of Pentecost,

Barn evermore;
In this far wilderness
Leave us neot comfortless;
Thee we love, Thee we bless,

Thee we adore.
Strike your harpe, heavenly powers,
With your glad chant shall ours

Trembling ascend ;
All praise. O God, to Thee
Three in One, One in Three,
Praise everlastingly

World without end.
-Bickersieih.

THE GOOD OLD CHUROII OF ENGL ND.

"The good old Church of England:
A thousand years have fled,

Since first upon our island home
Thy lamp its lustre shod.

Whatever adverse wind might blow,
'Twaa lit by holy mon,

And God bas kept alive tili now
The flame they kindled thon.

The good old Church of England 1
IBoneatki the sway of ime,

Thy roots have reaahed to many a land,
And spread in every clime;

Till, far around as eye ecan see
A goodly grave appoara,

Whore bigh the patriarohal trac,
Its stately crown uprears.

The good old Church of England i
No wave shail thee o'erwhelm,

We trust a mightier Hand thban ours,
Is laid upon thy helm.

That Safely steered through storm and tide
The fcaming breakers past,

Thy weather-beaten hull shall ride
Within the port at last i

The gond old Church of England:
A faithful guide he thon,

A mid the dangers and the doubt
That crowd around us now.

Truc to the simple Gospel word,
Load on thy pilgrim band,

Till their glad eyes behold thuir Lord,
And greet the promised land.

The gond old Church of England:
Founded upon a Rock,

May atrongth Divine preserve thy fold,
Secure from overy shook.

Till the Great Shepherd of the shep.
In clouds of glory come,

His flock on earth to take and keep,
In one Eternal Home V"

DEN, TbE GORDON BOY.
(Continued )

C i ~'. . nll OR No.
Not many days passcd before Miss Carew wa

told that Ben Collins would like to sea her, and
in another minute the boy was nshered into the
room. There he stood a forlorn looking figure,
a fair specimen of a drunkard's child. lle
boots were one, if not two aizes too large for
him, and it soemed as if bis toes were already
peeping out at more than one corner. Hie
jacket, on the other band, was decidedly too
small, and the elbows were more ragged than
when ho first appeared at Allan Lodge. But ho
bad one redeeming feature, a clean face and a
pair of honest eyes, which looked straight at
Mias Carew.

'Well, Ben,' ahe said brightly; have von
come to tell me your deoision ?'

'Yes ma'am.'
'Weil, what is it?'
'Piease ma'am, l'd like to go.'
'That's right ; well, I will do my best ta get

you to the Home; but you must understand,
Ben, that you on your aide wili alo do your
.bost. Life at the Home will be very diferent
to life in Rengate. The boys are trained much
like young soldiers, though they are quite fro
to choose wbat they will be when they grow
into manhood. Some choose t) be soldiers,
some sailors, others prefer to b carpenters or
tailors. There is one thing absolutely neces-
sary in a soldier. I wonder if you eau tell me
what it is?'

Bon stood twisting his cap with his eyes bont
on the carpet, as if ho were counting the threads,
thon said in a low vaie.

'A soldier must be brave'
"Yes, that is truc Bon. We expeat a soldier

to be full of courage, and able and willing to
beur a grcat deal of hardship ! but there is
something more important stili, and that is
obedience. On the field of battie courage is a
gruat thing, but if each soldier showed his
courage just in the way h thought beat, the
day would surely go agairt us. No, beyond
aIl clo ho must unquestionably obey the orders
of hie commanding officer. This is what you
muet do at the Home. If you want to be like
Gordon you must learn to obey now. I think
it was thiB that made his life so boautiful. It
was this ruie of his life that helped him to obey
his Lord so fully. He knew that Christ had
said, .If ye love me, keep my commandments.'
I suppose you have told your parents of your
wiah to leave Rengate and go to the Home.'

II told them as I'd scen a lady who would
help to get me away, but they don't take much
count of me.'

'Yes; but we muat have their consent.'
At this Ben's countenance fell considerably.
'Well, I will go and seo thom, and tell them

ail about it.'
The next day Miss Carew, truc to her word,

set out to find Ben'a home. As abs feared,
neither of the parents wore at home when ahe
arrived, but at Bon'a request ahe consented to
wait while ho wentto seek his mother.

In the mean1ime Miss Carew had time to
look around, and acoutomed as ahe was to
cottage homes, ahe feit sho had never looked
upon one s0 wretched as Ben's. It seemed as
if every particle of furniture that could possibly
be parted with had already found it way to
the neighboring pawnshop, and the children
were unwashed, unoared for. Presently the
mother appeared followed by Bon, who was
evidently ashamed of ail bis belongings.

'Good morning, Mrs Colline,' said Mise
Carew; 'I have come to talk to you about
Bon.'

'Yes, so he says,' said Mrs. Collins, ungraci-
ously.

'I should like to help the boy to a good start
in life if possible, and 1 have coma to ask if yon
and bis father would consent to hia going away
from Rengate to the Gordon Boys' Home.'

'I don't know what his lather would say;
you sec ho'@ getting a big boy now, and onght
to be earning aomething.'

Yes; and I wanù to help him to earn good

money by placing him where he will b taught
a trade, or prepared for a soldier's or sailor'a
life if ho should wish iL.'

Mrs. Colline sat uilent, a hard-set look upon
ber face, as if she thought Misa Carew were
doing her some ill turn.

It was not difficult to see that oven thon she
was soarcely sober, and was certainly in no
etate to think of her boy's future. In lier arme
she held her baby, Baby Nell that evidently
was sa precious to Bon, but to any one else
looked such a foeble apecimen of humanity,

While Miss Carew was thinking how boat to
touch this poor lost woman, a heavy stop was
hoard outside, and one of the children said in a
half-frightened voice-

'There'a father,' and in another moment Ben's
other parent stood before her. It was bard to
bolieve that ho had once been tall and ereot as
any man in ber Majesty'a army. Now his
walk was shnffling, his shoulders round, and
bis bleared eyes looked defiant, but not intelli-
gent. Misa Carew felt ahe had no easy task
before her, and yet as she saw more of Ben's
bome, she feit more resolute in saving the lad
if ae could. If only he could be taken away
from such associatiorua, what might not b pos-
sible for him in the future.

Little by little ahe tried t.o make these un-
worthy parents sec that it would be good to
send their bny away, but strong within them
was the conviction that ho ought to work for
them. At that moment they seemed utterly
incapable of caring for the lad's moral good.
She was getting almost weary of persuasions
when ut laet ahe produced the Form that re-
quired their signatures.

'This Form needs to be signed by you both,'
she said, holding up the paper. Can you not
see what a bonefit it would bo to you ut once if
Bon were gone. He is a atout, hungry boy, and
yon would have one mouth less to fill.'

'That's true, wife, ain't it ?' said Colling
rubbing his head as if to gather his thoughts
togother ; 'we've got a long winter before us
maybe he'd botter go, as the lady says.'

'Just as yer like, I don't care,' was the
motber's answer ; and so Bon's future life was
settled,

Misa Carew lost no time in taking the noces-
sary stops for Bon to become a oandidate for
the Home, and before long aie had the pleasure
of knowing that he waa considered eligible for
admission. Nothing remained now to be
arranged except the naming of the day on whioh
he was to travel down

Two or three weeks passed in waiting, while
Bon, ragged and hungry, often appeared at
Miss Carew's back door. Sometimes she feared
that the boy would change his mind, and be
unwilling to place himseolf under restraint after
lis froc roving life. He was often to be sean
wandering about with a group of other boys,
Ned Willet boing one of the number, and more
than once ahe leared lest poor Ben should be
led into real crime before he could be safely
sheltered. Ned bore more than a doubtful
cbaracter, and Ben was not long in finding ont
that somae of his tricks, as he called themn, were
more than likely to land him in prison before
he was many months older.

ClÂp. VI-Bax MÂKzs A srAIT,
But the summons came at last, and Ben had

orders to appear aL the London office of the
Gordon home early on the following Tuesday,
so that ho might travel down with one or two
other boys to their new home. It was not till
the last day had come that Bon seemed to have
any misgivings about leaving Rongste. In spite
of all her shortoomings, Ben dearly loved hie
mother, and v hen he felt the baby arma of Nell
olinging round lis neak, tho boy felt for the
first time that it was hard to leave everything
ho loved bebind him. On the last evening he
went to see Misa Carew, and she noticed in a
moment that the usually bright face was somae
what clouded.
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