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ELEVENTH SUNDXAY APME; TINITY.

God be merciful to me, a slnner.-Goapei.

LIgitâ, ai he Wori -ta Thee I come;
Ail, dak wlth min unil1*

Yet la Thy lightmy childhood's home,
Long lait; now throygh the earth I roam

Astranger, wearlly.

Thouh I am dark, Thon seest ie, .
And knowest ail my sin;

1 cannoa bide ana thougat framn Thee-
Nor, wonld 1, Lard] I searcli, and soe

Al that lies hidlthin I
Unless I know my Father knows'

The woa that 1 have doue,' I

Hlow eau I bear the lave lie sbaws?7
Hw tak the ift that love bestows

My Father, leall doubting dies I
1 nwthat TFhou canut ses.,

Outspread befora Thy glarons eyes
* resent paît and future lies;

AnId yet l4 ou lavoat ue i

HOW DANNY BECAXE DANIEL.

BY MARY H. GROSVENoR.

(From the ParisA Tisitor.)

(Continued.)
George.pushed bis glass away with a shame.

faced look; Bill began to bluster; hé had been
drinking pretty ey. How dare you do it
aitor my ardérs? But, pledge or no pledge,
drink this Yen Sbs]), if I pour it dovu your
thros.t.

Oh, don't, Bill, Danny pleaded; béat me if
on want, but don't make me taste that stuff.
won ttouch it. I11 die first. Lot him alon,

Bill, George said, startiug up violently; I'm
not going te stand by and see the little fellow
bullied. You're another of the mission-school
psalm-singers, Bill sueered. Il'l showyou what

I'm made of as soon as l'v fiuished this one.
George was tall for bis age, but the slight
fi ure was no match for the big, burly follow
w o measured him so contemptuously. Giv-
ing himèelf, however, no time for thought, he
threw bis arms about Bill, striking the glass
from bis band, which shivered upon the noori
Run, Danny, run, he called, breathlessly. I'll
hold him until you're off. Danny started out
of the door and down thé dark stairway with
its broken, crazy radling. Re knew that if ho
could escape and bide until Bill was sober, the
danger would be over, and yet before he vas
half 'ay down, the thought of having left
Gieor-ge alone ta béai' thé battie came te hlm.
He turned suddenly, bis foot alipped, sud jus
as Bill with clenched fat turned ta strike a
cruel blow at the boy who held him so des yor-
ately, the sound of a terrified cry, thon a dull,
lheavy fai, and more dreadful silence, startled
them. Bill'à haud dropped; his face blanched;
the anger died out of it. George, ha said,
with trembling lips, you go and see; I can't.
Take the candie. Then George with the other
man went slowly down and came more slowly
back, bearing a hlpless fori from which all
life seemed to bave gone. Don't tell me he's
dead, Bill said, wildly. Danny, dear little kid,
I never meant ta hurt you like this I Go for.
the dotar, George; hé can't be dead I

in the gray of a winter's afternoon, Miss
Nancy was startled by a loud ring at thé bell,
and an agitated voice speaking ber naine. Hur-
rying out into thé hall, ahe found George.
Miss Nancy, hé said, Danny's been hurt, The
doctar says he's going to die. He's been kind
of beavy-like all day, and now he's waked up
sud been aking for you; just saying your
rame ovel' and over. Bill didn't want me ta
come, so I just started without telling him.
111 go with yon at once, George. But, Miss
Nancy, it ain't a nice place. Never mind, you
shail take care of me

As they went through the streets ahe heard
the whole dreadful story, and her beart glowed
fpr the brave spirit in that frail body.. She
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shnddered as George poi#ted.ont to herthe.
place;here the child had7fallen. The door
was opened te her gentle kIock,,and sb&found
herself face to face with Bill; bat .such a.
changéd face, so haggard, with afrightened,
uneasy look in bis eyes. . Upon the bed lay
Danny, and a young man sat beside him, with
his fingers upon the child's thin wrist. Say-
ing simply, I am. Danny's Sunday-school.
teacober, MissNancy went to the bedside, and
stood looking down at the motionlese figure.

May I speak to him? ,she asked. It can do
him no harm, was the reply. Nothing eau
harM him now. Danny, she said, very gently.
The heavy eyes opened, showing no surprise
at ber being there. R said slowly, with gasps
between the word, There wae another name
y ou said you'd call me. For a moment Miss
Nancy forget; then as quickly, Yes, Lknow;,
Daniel, you are my brave Daniel. I will not
call you Danny any more. Miss Nancy, Bill
did not hurt me, remember that. I fell down
the stairs myself, and Miss Nancy, George
says b's never going to drink any liquor
again. Ain't that good ? H 's like another of
those Jew men. I wish there could be three
besides me. Don't you remember Daniel had.
three friends, and only one's joined me. I
want Bill. Oh, Bill, won't you be one? Don't
you know thé story I told yon that Sunday ? I
don't dare promise, Danny, Bill said, brokenly.
I'm not Danny any more. Miss Nancy said I
was to be called Daniel. I'm so sleepy. I bé-
live l'Il go to sleep now. Good-night.

They stood lu silence around the bed. For
a 'while bis breathing came slow]y and rega-
larly, thon quietly aud geutiy ceased. Turn-
ing to thém, the young doctar said, Whero
Panny has gone, there shall be no more night.
Bill full on his knees by the bedside; his frame
was shakon with convulsive sobs; he seemed
deaf ta any words of comfort; sa they left him
with Geurge, who promised ta look after him
through the night.

Several weeks passed. Miss Nancy had fol-
lowed ber little scholar to bis quiet resting-
place, and, with tears in her eyes, had told his
story ta her class. One boy bad gained cour-
age, by bis example, te join George in his de-
termination nover to touch drink again, and
Miss Nancy was praying earnestly for the
third, just as little banny had longed upon bis
dying bed. She scarcely dared to hope, and
yet Bill's name was daily on ber lips, and it
was for him she pleaded. Then one-day the
answer came, wonderful in its completeness.
As she was entering the mission school, George
stopped her ut the door. Miss Nancy, he said,
and his whole face seemed one smile, herés
Bill 1 And, oh, Miss Nancy, he's toek the
pledge, and he wants to know if he's too big ta
corne te your class lu the Sunday-school.

'FAMILY FRAYER.

There is one mark of a household. in which
God is known and loved, which is too often
wanting in our day-I mean the practice of
family prayer. Depend upon it, the worth of
a practice of that kind can only be moasured
by its effeets during a long period of time;
and family prayers, though occupying only a
few minutes, do mare a great difference ta any
household at thé end of a year. How, indeed,
eau it bo otherwise, when each morning, and
porhaps each evening too, all the membôrs of
the family, the old and the young, the parents
and the children, the n'ster and the servants,
meet on a footing of perfect equality before
the eternal, in whose présence each is as no-
thing, or less than nothing; yet ta whom each
is so infinitely dear that Hé bas redeemed by
his blood each and ail of them? How must
not the bad spirita that are the enemies of pure
and brigbt family life fiee away-the spirits of
envy and pride, and untruthfulness and sloth,
and the wh ole-tribe of evil thoughts, and make
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way for Ris gracious presence in the hearts of
old and youug alike, who, as He brings us one
by one nearer to the true end of our existence,
so does He, and -He alone, make us te be 4 of
one mind in a bouse," here within the narrow
présence of oach home circle, and hereafter in
that countless family of ail nations, a'nd kin-
dreds, and people, and tongues, which shal
dwell with' Him, the uhiversal Parent of all
eternity.-Canon Liddon.

DIOCESE OF NIAGARA.

The much esteemed Bishop of this diocese
has been presented with a handsome pectoral
cross and chain by a féw of his personal friends
in différent parts of the Ecclesiastical Province
of Canada. The cross is of the shape of the
crux immissa, or latin form. It is from the
establishment of Messrs. Cox, Sons, Bckley &
Co.,; of London, and bas been admirably èxe-
cuted from a beautiful design by the Rev. E.
Geldert, of England. The front is elegantly
chased, and relieved at the apices with foliate
emblems, nicely gilt. The chain is of strauds
of silver, tastefully disposed. The cross and
chain are contained in a neat, suitable case.
The gift was accompanied by the following
letter from the Most Reverend the Metropo-
litan:-
My dear Bishop of Niagara,-

Some of your friands wiah that 1, as Metro-
politan, should send you in their names a pre-
sent of a pectoral cross, as emblematie of your
Episcopal office, and of your relation to the
Great Shepherd who laid down His life for the
sheep. and who has commanded you earnestly
ta fed Ris fiock, following His blessed ex.
ample, Who went about doing good and ieai-
ing ail Who were oppressed of the devil.

They also send it in recognition of your earn-
est work, and of your fervent love for the souls
for whom Christ died.
.I feel the greatest pleasure in complying

with the express wishes of the donors, and join
li the hope that you will be pleased to accept
this offering of their esteem and affection, and
that von will Wear it for their sakes.

I remain, with all Christian regard,
Affectionately yours,

JoHN FREDERIoTON,
Metropolitan.

Thé Bishop of Niagara has written a letter
of acknowledgment ta the secretary, from
which we extract the following .-

It is a amall thing to say that I thank you
one and ail, I do this very beartily, and I
would assure you that the esteem and·loving
confidence of which your beautiful and appro-
priate gift assures me are to me most precous
possessions.

It will be a joy to me ta wear this cross dur-
ing the years that I may be permitted ta work
for the Church of God, purchased with the
Cross of our Blessed Redeemer.

My successors shall receive it lu due course,
accordimg ta your wishes, and they will prize
it highly; although it cannot speak ta thom,
as it will always tell to me, of so many loving
friends, with the good wishes and high hopes
which they encourage for me in my holy and
most responsible office.

Egging that all may be assured of my ap-
preciation of their kindness te me, and of thoir
very beautifil gift,

I am, yours very faithfully,
Canntus NI&aAnA.

DIOCESE OF TORONTO.

TofoNTo.-The Rev. E. S. Ellerby, of To'
ronto, bas been appointed Secretary for Canada
for the London Society for Promoting Chris-
tianity amongst the Jews, in place of Rev.
Johnston Vicars, deceased.
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