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(c) British Columbia, with its three Bishops,
Dr. Hills of Columbia, Dr. ridley of Caledonia,
and Ir. Sillitoe of New Westminster, is not mon-
tioned.

(d) Newfouudland is also omitted.
On page 70 there is a tablo, comipiled from the

U. S. Census ROturn '81, shewing the number Of
the elergy and the adlherents of the diflèrent seets
in the United States ; but while wve are told on
page 118 that at the last General Convention the
number of clergy registered was , I have not
been able to find the number of adherents of the
Church. Yours,

D. S.

Family Department.
-- o-

NOTHING TO DO.

"Notiing to do !" ic thiis world of ours,
Where weeds grow up with the fairest flowers

Vhore smiles have only a fitfi p1lay,
Where heartd are breakincg every day?

' Nothing tu do !" thoi hristiaa soul,
W-apping thlee romiil in thy SL']ih'It sole ?

Of fwitht the garmrents of -lot-b and sin,
Christ, thy Lord, hath a kingdhomn to win.

"Nothing to d !" tiere are prayers to lay
On the altar of incense, day hy day ;
There are focs toc ineet within anl without.
There is error tu conquer, strnng and tout.

"Nothing to du !" There are iiinis to teacht
The simplest form of Ciristian speech ?
Thorn ara heartse oto e withc luving vile,
Fron the grirnest baunts of sin's detlc.

"Nothing to co !F There are lamb to feed,
The prccious hope of the Climtreti's nced;

Streingthî ta be borne te the wea]c and faint,
Vigils te keep with tie dubting saint.

"Nothing t dle !" and thy Saviour said,
"Follov thou Me in the path I tread,"
Lord, lend Thy help the journey through,
Lest, faint, we cry : "So cndi to do!"

"NOT MY WrAY."

A TALE.

(Written for the church Guardian.)

Br T. M. B.

[Cotctinued ]J
The result of a long and very carnest talk te

which Ben listened with deep tiiough apparently
morose attention, was that lie retdrtw4'd to his fel-
lows fully possessed with the belief thcat the parson
meant vell by thern, and that for his sake this ex-
traordinary innovation night be put up vwith. So
great was the relief to fiud that the Squire was not'
about to locate a Keeper (a being against which ail
their instincts rose in revoit) within a stone's thcrow
of the 'Coomb,' and se liarmless seemcd this schoul
in comparison, that the scherne met iitli a certain
amount of good hurnoured toleration, rather than
the dogged opposition which even Stephen Ray
himself had anticipated. Se the good work hmd
gone on, and at length, on a June day of iterfect
beauty, was completed. From tolerating, the
'Coomb' folkl had actually come by imperceptible
degrees te take a sort of interest in the little build-
ing which, although beyond the actual limits of the
'Coomb,' was yet so near that, on the score of
neighbourhood alone, it seened conrected with
them. They watched its progress, and feit an un-
conscious satisfaction in the pretty and well-pro-
portioned, though very modest edifice. Nelly had
drawn the plans.-Architecture had always lad a
fascination for her, and it inade h.er very lia ppy 'o
feel that she was taking part in the work in which
those she loved were se warnly interested. A
space had been inclosed around the school-niouse,
within which some hardy shrubs had been planted,
and Sybil had insisted upon a flower border which,
by the tirne the building was in readiness, was gay
with many coloured and sweet scented flowers.
The necessary fittings were in place, the workmen
had finally departed. Mr. Ray had gone from
bouse te bouse and obtained the promise of each
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dweller in the 'Coomb' to be present at thé open-
ing of the building ; and when, for the first time on
the lonely upland, the bell hvlick iung in the little
turret above the porch, rang out with a clear,
sveet sound, a straage, but not unpicturesque pro-
cession emerged from the ravine, and wended its
way towards the little Chutrchî-like bLilding with its
higli-pircheil roof and pretty lncer windows.

With the exception of youu'g Squirc Carrutiers
and Sybil, no other parishioners were there. The
'Coomnb' folk vere to feel tiat the place was for
tieni, they w'ere le (tcet the sense of onership first
of ail vhichi wouild stimulate their interest, and in-
cline themn t fail in vith the plans which loving
learts iad formned for thcem. Sybil could hardly
restrain lier happy tears, as one after another of
these rude, stalvart mieu and handsome sun-brown-
ed worien cane slowly in vith questioning, but
not unfriendly eyes, n-ost of therm leading by the
hand a little child with elfin locks and notley
clothing. There ivas a raised space ai the (urtIer
end, whici the conspirators against tie 'Cooib'
fundly lioped might (ne day fori a chaucel, and
iere Steplien Ray stood, the golden summarer sun-
i iglt resting on his slenîder formn and cal bn, vatcli-
fui faces. When lie iad bidolen then all te be
seated, Ne spoke to themn such faihfi. earnest
vords, so simple and su strong that there coucl

scarcely have been one leart aiiongst those half
wild people tiat vas not snitten wiith a percepton
of the love of Christ. Sybil and John sitting side
by side listened in loving reverencc, and both
scened te sec tlhat nevly avakened light
reflected in the laces of thc 'Cooib' folk.
"And now," said Stephen Ray, at last, "this build-
ing ihere your litile ones wili be taughit, vhat by
Gor's help will fit them te be useful uten and wo-
nien in this vorld which le lias ruade and sustains,
and where you ail by the love of Christ, and by
lis grace, will Icarn te kuov Him and to love
Him, utust be consecrated by prayer. ]neel."
Therc was just one moment of hesitation. Then,
as Stephen Ray, himself kneeling wvith uplifCed
hand.s, looked earnestly upon them, first the litte
ones fell upon their knees, then the verncn, some
of rhose eyes were filled viith tears, and lastly ail
the men, big Ben himself being tlie foreimost, fol-
lowed their example. Never could Sybil or John
forget thati moment or the look of joy and thank-
fulnîess that briglîtened the face of Stephen Ray, as
his voice, loiw and clear, yet vibrating wvithb deep
emotion, uttered that prayer of ail prayers-Our
Father which art in ileaven.

When the 'Coorb' folk hadreturnied te tieir
homes ta ponder more or less over the newv, itmpres-
sions they lad received, Ar. Ray, with John and
Sybil haid strolled over the uplaid, before returnt-
ing te the Hall. Sybil's pony carriage was await-
inig her at the foot of the slope, but the deep beauty
and peace of the late afternoon teicpted themn ail
te linger for a vhile upon the breezy plateau,
whete it vas delicious te Walk upon the Que short
turf, over vhich every now and ther. a silvery grey
rabbit, with long waving cars and tail lied at their
approachr te cne of the innumerable burrows vith
ivhich the ground vas Nezycoiîbed, "So far, wre
have indeed betn gloriously successftul," said Mr.
Ray, bîrigltly, iii reply te Sybil's congratulations,
"but, we mîust not instake the beginnintg forthe end .
Rememober, mcy dear Miss Barrimgton, all the rea/
wrork is yet te cone." "But yoi have made it
possible," cried Sybil-you have opetned the w'ay !'
"Wcell, since we must bc praising one anitter,"
said Mr. Ray, laughiig-"let me ask hiw I could
have opened the way unless Squire Carruthers
had prcvided it !" "True, said Sybti," giving a
sweet, ha!f shy gi-nce at John. "I an (tuile wii
ling to let hiu halve the credit vith yui, Mr. Ray."
"And I ani ready to lay ny laurels ai Sybil's fueL,"
said John, 'for she has been not a whit beh]id us
in lier devotion to the cause." "i an untriecd
yet,' said Sybil, "but I do iean te du miy best Ier
these poor peop[." Lt had h -en arrangcd in the
first instance that Sybil should dvte7 îwo îtrri-
ings in the week to the 'Cjoomb' childn n. nuiliait
Mr. Ray and John Carruthers sltccrd do ,tie samre
until the children were se far broken in and an-d
custoned te regular training and teaching ilat a
regular and competent sciool teacher could be
provided for tbem, w-lo should live at the little

mission house, and by his constant presence still
further influence the people. Sybil, no less than
lier companions, knew that it would be up-hill
work, but she longed to enter upon it, for the
scieine had grown to be iery near and dear to ber
heart.

CHAPTER VIII.
Percy lad at last graduated, and was now sup-

posed to be devoting himiself te the studies' pre-
paratory ta his ordination, which was te take place,
as Mrs. Earrington and Sybil fondly hopcd, very
shortly. An old friucnd of his father, the Incum-
bent of a West-end Church, had offered hlim a
curacy until, as priest, he should succeed to tie
living of Longioor, oe which might well seem a
prize te se young a man. irs. Iiarrmngton rejoiced
in the thought of the fair prospect befure ber son,
True, it Ras but his due, she thouglut, but then in
this crooked world, how iany did not receive
their due. She longed wvith an intense desire to
see Percy in Nis father's plaee ; she wanted his
presence, without which hier life seemned cold and
inconpclete. Sybils coant-t affcction could not
compensate lor the absence or Percy,irwhrom ail ber
depest affections centred. Beyond the natural
affection of mother and daughter, there could not
he any very cwarmn symipatly betveen Mrs. Bar-
rington and SybiL 'IThe foriner had never fully
shared the admiration and affection which Sybil,
John Carruthersi and Nellie, felt for Stephen
iay, indeed far down in irs. larrington's heart
itere was a jealous instinct which made lier averse

te hear the cordial praise which the young peol le
so freqtently bestuwed upon hii. She did not
believe, and s-he did not wish him to be ail tley
described himc. It seeneil a sort of wrong donc te
her son that his predecessor should be held up 'ni

a model of ail Christian virtues, of unselfishnues,
courage and godliness. Met none perceived, cx-
cept Stephen Ray hinself, in her gentie, courteous
nanner the underlying distrustful coldness which
lad gained a settled foothold viithin her. Sie ha,
hiowever, throwin no obstacle in the way of Sybil's
assisting mu any parisi work, or in the sciemes
which iere carried out vith reference te the
'Coonb.' She would assist her brother lereafter,
and would be ail the morefitted for doing se by Mr.
Lîy's influence now.

(To te continaed.)
____ -aw .

THOUGHTS FOR QUINQUAGESIMA.

CIAR lIT'.
WrT is Charity ? The wonderfal Epistle for

the "Sunday called Quinquagesiina" ansiers the
questiou se fully, that, even if no other passages in
the Holy Scriptures pointed out the nature of this
chief of Christian graces, vye slould be vithout ex-
cuse were ve te pretend ignorance of vhat Gon
requires of us in respect to it. And in truth, there
is no portion of the inspired writings better knovn
tian this-ts fervour, its eloquence, its directness,
have iinpressed it rore, perhaps, than any other
upon thic nemory, if not uîpon the heart of
multitudes of Chcristians. What is Charity? St.
Paul tells us it is that without which those virtues
to whlich we are accustoned te give the highest
place are absolutely worthiess in tie sight. of GoD.
Faith tliat coutd renove mountains, courage and
constancy, and generosity and self-denial-all
these which ennoblle h unat lifc, and to which -we
look tp c ith a glov ai admiration and respect are
wihIholut charity NOTHING in the sight Of Go.

It is well that this Epistlo should stand as it were
at ite entrance of the solenm seasoin whicN v as
Cntislian, .ae idden 1 sptend ii ntii seif-exan-
muoition, in contrite sif-abacncmnt, at the foot of
Jeusu's Cross. h is well ihat ve should ask oir-
selves, faithfully and withut self-deception, the

estion wic-ther wve poss-ess /his without which ve
mîcust -rot dire to liotpe for flie fcvotr of Go i.
C/ari/y sufereth /oug anid is ind.-Am I gentle
anl og aufferung acd )an-/, k6ind in he A pustle'
sense of the word ? crity envi/eth not -do I
envy ts vho are happier tiait L ? richetr in tiis
wrrl'fs gocdsr. in friends, i fvrurs ? Chi-i/y
vauntetû nt itsd'f, is not efed nJ, do//e iot be/have
itse/f unsee1y -an I inrbie, moduest, pure ?
sechet/e not her oian -do I put self aside ? And sd
on through the wholc searching catalogue. Wnat
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