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QUEBEC DIOCESAN GAZETTE.

“¥Far be it from me to pass an
culogy on the dead, but there is one
point in }Menry Richmond’s character
to which 1 feel bound to make refer-
ence. He way, as you know, for three
years in my Yonour Class, and dur-
ing that time I had ample opportu-
nities of closely observing him, and
there is. one point in his character to
which I now wish to bear my testi-
mony vefore you,.his fellow-students

—I1 mean his singular straightfor-
wardness and transparent genuine-
ness. In an age in which there is far

too much of fraud and double-demiing
we may-well Dbe thankiul jfor such
sterling qualities as these.

day we long cherish the good
points in his lite, may we long be

tired with the enthusiasm of his no-
bBle death, and may we henour ki

memory) by emulating all thar
fair and nob.

was
in his brief ecuarthly
career, yea by emulating the spirit
of seli-sacrifice of which his death
was so bright an example.’”

— -

—————

The Business Man'’s Lesson.

IRe was an upright business mnman.
I his heart he believed the - oligion
of Christ to be true. But he was
ver)y busy, and when Sunday came
he was thoroughly tirved.

Ie had become interested. too, in
his Sunday paper, so he gradually
dropped off going to Church. His
wife went regularly, and sumetimes
tha children. One moruing, just aiter
his wiie had set out, he was comiort-
ably seated reading the money arti-
cle. when he heard h4is boys talking
in the uext room. Said eight-year-
old Williec: “When you grow up
shali you go to Church as mother
does. or stay at home like father 2
T shall do neither.” said the other
decidedly. “When I'm o man. I shall
have my horses. and bhe on the road
Sundays, and enjor myseli.”’ The
newspaper suwddenly lost its attrac-
tion. DBetween the father and it,
there came a picture of his boys as-
socialing with loose men, and drift-
ing into a godless, reckless life, and
of himseli looking on it in his
oll age s the 1fruit of his
self indulgence. Five minutes after
he was rapidly walking toward the
Church. When the service was over,
his wife, coming down the aisle, saw
himn waiting at the door.

There was a questioning, glad « o~
prise in her eyes, but he only remark-
ed that he had taken a walk, and he
thought he would join her on her
way home. Next sunday., however,
the whole family were in their pew,
amd all the rest of ihe day there was
a kind of peace about the house that
reminded him of his boyhood days
“in his father’s home.

And who will say that
lﬁtwd for another week
'1ife by his share in th: service of
"God’s house instead of ‘staying at
ihome all day Sunday to rest.””

he was less
of business

i NO DIFFERENCE.

The popular adage ix, *Oh, it makesno

s tdifference. what a man believes, if he i

sincere.”

| Letussce. A fawily was prisoned in
Montgomery C unty last weekeatingtoad-
stouls, which they smeerely believed to be
mushrooms. Thi 2¢ of them died. Did it
make no difference ?

A traveller takes the wrong train going
north, sincerely believes it is the southern
train.  Will it make no difference ? Will
he bring up at the south all the same ?

1f & man sincerely believes a certain
thing, while the truth about it is endirely
different. will this sincere belief make it
ali right ¢

The trath is, the papular adage is a lie,
and a very transparent one at thet ¢ Ifa
nan is sincere, he will take pains to know
the truth. For where facts are concerned,
allthethinkingin the world will notchange

thom. A toadstan]l remainsa toadstnol,
whatever we may think about it.—
Selecled.

Easter Day Up-Country in
South Africa.

8y the Rev. M. H. M. Wood, Assistant Chap-
lain to thie Archbishop of Capetown.

Late on Easter Even T arrived at
Abbetsdaie, a Mission station, where
the Rector of Molmesbury lives.
about three miles .rom Malmesbury
itself, and fiity miles from Capetown.
Easter Day was to begin with a cho-




