At the Reformation sl}
sbbeys,, monasterles, priories, etc,
not above the value of £200 per annum,

were given to the King, who sold the-

land at low rates to the gentry. Theres;
of the Abbots, etc., made voluntary sur-

renders of their houses to obtsin favor of
the King, and in the 81st year of Henry
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VI1II’s reign & bil? was brought into the
House to confirm their surrendar, which
passing, completed the dissolutionexcept
the hospitals and colleges, which were
not dissolved till the Blat and 87th of
Henry VIIL, when commissicners wers
appointed to -entsr and celze the sald
1ands.—Dict of the English Church.

St. Luke: Evangelist.
18t OCTOBER.

«Trae BeLovep Paysician.”
Vainly belore the shrine he beuds,
Who kuows not the true pilgrim®s part;
The merty:’s cell no eafuty lends
To him, who warts the martyr's beast,

Bat if there be who foliows Paul
As Paul his Lord, in life and death,
Where'er un aching hesrt may call,
" Ready to spend and tzke no breath;

Whose joy ie: t) the wandering sheep
To tell of the grent Bhapherd’s love;l

To lezrn of mourners while they weep
The muslo thut mukes mirth above;

Who makes the Saviour all his theme,
The Gospel all his pride and praiss,

Approact : for thou censt feel the gleam
Thatround the martyr's death-bed plays.

Thou hast an ear for angel’s songs,
A breath tha Gospel trump to i1,

And tesught by thes the Church prolongs
Her hymas of bigh thenksgiving still.2

1 Ths Gospel of St. Lukeabounds mest insuch
e as tho parable «f the lost eheep, which
Sispln)s God's meroy to pexnitont sinners,
2 The Christian hymns are all in 8¢, Luke: The
Mnsm cat, Henedictus, and Nunc Dimittis.
—Kebla's * Christian Year "
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St. Simbn and St. Jude.

28ta OcTOBER.

APOSTLES.
Leuat from leaf Christ knows;
Himself the Lily and the Rosa:

Sheep from sheep Clirist tells;
Hlmself the Shephard no one alao-

Btsr &nd Star Ha names,
Himself out-blazing sll their flames:

Dove by Dove hecells . -~
To set each on the golden walls:

Drop by drep He counts
The flood of ocean x8 it mounts:

Grain by gruln His hand
Numbers the innumerable sand.

Lord, Ilift to Thes
In psuce whet is and what shall be:

Lord, In peace I trast
To Thee all spitits snd &l dust.

—Christine Rossetti’s % Called to be
Saints,”




