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by Bishop Reynolds, of Norwich, was inserted
in the Prayer BoZ of 1662, the "Amen " at
the close of it was printed in loman type in
contrast with the black latter of the body of the
prayer to indicate that the thanksgiving itself
ws te be said by the minister alone. In the
case aitar the Géneral Confession, bowever,
which was intonded ta ha said by minister and
people, the " Amen " was printed ln black let-
ter. In the American Prayer Book, for the
same reason, the " Amen " -at the end of the
General Thanksgiving is printed in italics se-
cording ta the resolutions of thq; General Con-
vention with reference to the stereotyed Prayer
Book in 1838.

The provison for the insertion of a special
clause on certain occasions is consistent with
this irule. The thanksgiving is called " gene-
ral " to distingulish it from thefparticular thanks-
giving, té be used " on severat occasions," and
is stili printed with them in the English Prayer
Book. For the miniàter and people to say it
together may hé agreeable te the individual de-
votional taste of soma of the Clergy in Ireland
and America, but it is not justified by the his-
tory of the Prayer Book. The late Bishop
Young, one of the very ablest of our liturgiolo-
giats, felt ibis se strongly that hé issued a
" godly admonition " forbidding the practice in
bis Diocese.-Thos. F. Gailor.

FAMILY DEPARIMENT.
LOVE

The màster came back just in time te send
them home to dinner.

" I think, now," ho said, pntting a hand on
each head, "that I can trust overy boy and girl
in my school. Now, run home and b. back in
time ta go te the new school at 1 o'cloek."

Yen may be sure they were in time.
It was bard work, indeed, that afternoou, te

keep the eyes from wandering away from
books and slates te the fresh, white walls, the
shining windows, the bright-colored maps and
gay pictures. But the children did not forget
the lesson they se hardly had learned this last
wook, and sbowed their good master that ho
could trust them.

"Henry Schaifer, yen are a big boy," said
the achoolmaster, just before the close of sebool,
"help me te hold up this motto, that the boys
and girls may see the work they have done
this week."

The searlet lattera were uncovered at last.
"Who can read it ?" asked the master.

"Sophy, yOU May try."
With a little help, Sophy read the words.
" Watch therefore; fer ye know not what

heur you Lord doth come."
For many years that motto hung on the wall,

and many a time the story was told to new
scholars of the tine whon it was made. It
helped ail the good master's scholars to do
good work in school days; sud when they lett
school many of them oarried the words in their
hearts and tried ta "bé ready" at any hour
when thoir Lord might com.-Mabel H. Des-
pard in the Young Churchman,

-- "KO."
"Iittle children, love each other,"

'Tis our blessed Mastcr's rlo; Ne " clear, Sharp sud ringing, with an
Every liUle une is brother émpiasis which could net fail ta amiest atten-

To bis playfellows at school. tien.
«"I dan't atten heiu- sncb a négative asithat,"

We're aill children of one Father, remarked ane gentleman tasothér, a thé>
That great God who reigns above; wéré passing thé playgrand of a village

Shall wo quarrel ? No ; much rather sabool.
Should we dwell like Him, in love. IIt is met aften &n> oné heurs Lt. Thé boy

eé bas placed us hre together, who uttered it ean sa>, 'Tés,' tea, qiité as am-
That wo may be good and kind, phatical>'. He is a newcomer hère, su erphan,

Ie is evor watching whether wha livos about twa miles off wLth bis uncie.
Wo are one in heart and mind. Hé Walki in ever> mamnîng, brînging bis

lunch, sud walks home ai uight. He werks
Who is stronger than the other? enongh, tee, te psy bis hourd, sud deé mare

Let him b the weak one's friend toward mnniug bis unclé's farm than the aid
Who's more playthings than bis brother? man doos himecîf. Ha La the coarséat dreaaed

He should like to give or lend. scielar in sahool, and thé greateat favorite.

Ail they have they sbare with others, Evarybody knows juet what texpert et hlm.
With kind looks and gentle words, Boys et snob sturdy make up are gotting

Thus they live like happy brothers, seurce, whiie thé world neyer had mare naed
And are known to be the Lord's. "kil that e a i n t

Children's Services, with Hymns and Songs. Ned, ca thia way."
___________________Thé spoakers maved on a few atopa, panaing

THE NEW SCHOOL-HOUSE. b> an pen gate nar wich a group of lads
ware discuesiug smre éxcitiug question.

"iIt Lsu't right, sud I wcu't havé suything
( Continued.)do with t. W n I Sa 'N' me i."

Poor Sophy awaited, trembling, the school- "Weli, an> way, you uéédn't tell everybody
mastor's return. 'about it," wa responded impatieut>.

Sh cried when ho took up the cardboard, "I am wi]ling éverybody shauld hoar wbat
and ho had no neod to ask her any question. I've get ta a about Lt. I wcn't taire auything

" Ah, Sophy," ho said, "I can net trust you, that don't belong ta me, sud I wen'î drink
my child, quite yet, I sec. You must stay aider, su> wsy."
atone hare t-marow until en, wheu 1 wilI ncino a fusa about ottle fuit 1a t
core for yn." " I oneer go tn for doiug wrang.-I tald yen

"fllérr sabeolmastér," arked Fritz, a eter 'No,' ta bngin with, td you're the eas te
mohool, "'Mn>' I sta>' witb Sephy ta-aerrew ? blârne if there's been an>' fusa."
Yeu knaw I was wort et ail." wNed Danlap, I aheuld ltke ta sao yeno a

The ma"ter laid bis baud on thé corfi htad. minute."
44Tesm, my boy. That is right-that l try- "Tés, i) ;"ad thé boy remv d bis bat as

lung te do as thé dear Lord would do." hé passéd brougi that gate sud wiited te hear
ih ns rather bard te sûe tic happy oidren whst Mr. Paumer migbt sa>' te him.

btari off thé naz i norniug fer thé uéw acheel- lias your uncwe an apples te ais nce
lieuse, sud for a minuta Fritz fat icliud te "Ne, Hir; li had sema, but ho bas sold
ga with thorm. But a look ut per Sphy, tborm. I'v get two bushels that wre work
wbase face vas bld lu hem apren, décided him. sbre fer pieking; wold yen like ta bue thom,
Thé>' waer gt allowed ta hsnbak; but Fritz air t
pattad bis head sud smiled at ber, snd se help "Tes, if yeo eau agre tpen the prife. De
ed bar te begin bér work witli geed courage. yen knowjust how muh thé>' are worth T"

. "TYes, sir."
"Ail right thon. I will call for them, and

you may cali at my house for the paf."
This short interview afforded the stranger

opportunity te observe Ned Danl.p. The next
day a cal] was made at his uncle'sdi although
years èlapsed before ha knew what a friend ha
had gained on that day, bis fortune was as-
sured. After ho had grown to manhood and
accepted a lucrative position whieh was not of
his soeking, ho asked why it had been offered
him.

" Because I know you could say 'No' if e-
casion reqùired," Iswered, his employer. "No,
was the first word r heard you speak, and yo
spoke it with a will. More people, old and
young, aré rùined for want of nsing that word
than froin any other cause. They'dAn't wish
ta do wrong, but they hesitate and piafley until
the tempter bas them fast. Thé b>oy or the
girl who is net afraid te say 'No,' is reasonably
certain of making an honourabl man or
woman."

"Yes," is a sweet and often a loving word;
"No" is a' strong, brave word which bas sig-
nalled the defeat of many a scheme for the
ruin of some fair young life.

CURE FOR SLANDER.

The following very homely but singularly
instructive lesson is by St. Philip Neri:-

A lady presnted herself te him one day, se.
eusing herself ta be given te slander.

" Do you frequently fall into this fault ?"
inquired the saint.

"Yes, father, very often," replied the pati-
ent.

" My dear child," said the saipt, "your fault
is great, but merey in still greater. For your
penance do as follows : Go te the nearest
market, purhaise a chicken just killed and well
covered with feathers; yon will thon walk to
a certain distance, pluoking the bird as yon go
along ; your walk finished, you will return to
me."

Great was the astouishment of the lady in
receiving se strange a penance, but sileneing
all human reasoning, she replied.

" I will obey, father, I will obey."
Accordingly she repaired to the market,

bought the fowl, and set out on ber journey,
plucking it as she went along, as the had been
ordered. In a short time she returned, aux-
ions te tell of ber exactness in aocomplishiug
her penance, and desirous of receiving somae
explanation of one so singular.

" Ah," said the saint, " yen bave been very
faithful ta the first part and you will be cured.
Retrace your stops, pass through aIl the places
you have already traversed and gather up one
by one all the feathers you have scattered."

" But, father," exolaimed the poor woman,
"that is impossible. I Cest the feathers careless-
ly on every aide : the wind carried them in
different directions ; how can I i!Ow recover
them?"

" Well, my child," replied the saint, - "so it
is with your words of slander. Like the feath-
ors which the wind scattered, they have been
wafted in many directions; call them back if
you can. Go, and sin no more."

WHÂT AN WOMAN DO?

I cali te mind a 1jsutiful woman of New
York city, who as recently gone te the " City
that bath foundations," who, somé years ago,
in the earnest meeting where a friend took her,
was aroused from ber life of self ease to see the

need of real consecration to Christ, and she
did it on the spot. After she enteret-ber car-

riage with ber friend she said:
" What must I do ; tell me what next; for I

have given myseif and ail I have to Christ? .
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