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*orkwherevor it#may be, so as to prove the'
earnestness of ourdesire for it. - Let us ncor be-
gin with,il do not say consent, to tolerate men
who will thus give themselves up to Brother-
hood life in the Mission field, bat beg for their
aid, and holti out a hearty welcome to all who
may dare,.by God's grace to make trial of the
same, and lot us now say by our vote, in the
'words of my motion, that "Ithis Provincial Sy-
"nod is prepared to encourage by ail meanus in
"its power, the formation of Missionary Broth-
"erboods for the pioneer work of the Church
"in Canada."

FAMILY DEPARTMENT.
THE FATHER, THE SON, AND THE HOLY

GHosT."

O Fat er-oye, rhat bath so truly watched,
O Ftitbor-band, that bath go gentiy led;

OFather-heart,thatbymy rayer1istouched,
That lovod nme rt whon witwa cold and dead-

Stili do Thou tend meio on wlth fatthfint care
The nnrrow ath (o heovon w-bo £ would go,

And train me for the Mie that w-aits me thero.
Alike through love and loss, through weal and woe.

Oh my Redeemer, who for me was slain,
Who bringest me forgivuess and release;

'Wboso deatil hun ransoinednom to Oodongnln,
That now my enrt crn rest le perfect pence;

St1il more and more do Thou mysoul redoem,FroTh overy bondage sit me wboLly tree;
Thnnqwh eivil art tbe ralMhtlos3t power May seern,

Yet make me more than conquer or, Lord, In Tbee.

O Hoi Spirit, w-ho-witbentlestbreatb,
Dostteach us pray. dost comfort or reprove;

Wbo glvomt liSah Joy cd hopeamd l (
Throu gh whon we ive ut pence with âad in love;

S2] do Thoi d Thine Influence abroad,
Lot inw the Fnther's fage ever yeuar,

Moke me a holy templeof my od,
W tihre dwelle foTmer eam adoring prayr.

-&lctlon.

À LTJCKY MISTAKE.

OHAPTER Il-A WADM WELcOME.

(Continued.)
Mr. Johnson a tall old gentleman with white

hair and kindly face, surveyed bis visitors with
a puzzled expression. Behind ber master stood
a woman-servant. She also was old, and bad
gray hair. The only things noticeable about
ber were the length of ber nose, and the ùold-
fashioned, tight fitting cap of musinu that she
wore tied under ber chin.

Roy could not speak for a moment, so Lily
eaid, " Sit down, loy," and pusheil him to-
wards a chair: thon walking up to Mr. John-
son She said, " How do you do, r. Johnson ?
Our train was stopped, that's why we are so
]ate." She put out ber little hand and looked
up at him balf-shyly. Her poor little face
wns running down with the fast melting snow,
and lier long fair hair, blown ail over ber
shoulders and forehead by the wind, was rough
ard disordered.

"Poor chidren, poor childr'en I Thero must
be some mistake. What has brought yen
bore ?"

"Why, you invited us ; et least Mrs. John-
scn did-your wife yeu know."

At this the porter went off into a loud laugh.
'He ain't got no wif'e, missie-at leaet that we

knows of."
Roy had by thie time recovered bis voice,

and said, "I am afraid, sir, there muet be
sone mistake. Mr. and Mrs. Johnson, of the
Grange, Whichcote, invited us down to stay
with them."

"1 see-1 see, my boy. I am a Mr. Johnson,
toc. But you got out at the wrong station.
This is not Whioheote."

" The porter said it; I heard him."
"I calted out Idgecote, sir. Why, Which-

cote is farther on the lino,"
Roy's face of blank despair was too mach

for Lily and Joe; they bursted into tearsofdis.-
appointment and weariness.

" Our station le Edgecote. I can quite under-,
stand your mistaking our provincial pronun.
ciation; but now ou are bore, you are my
guestm,-RobecoaI »

But 'Lily's tears were too much for him, He
stooped down and lifted ber in his arm.

" Don't cry, my dear--<on't Cry."
Lily put lier cold, wet cheek againet his,

and, winding lier arms round his neck, sobbed
out, "You won't send us out in the snow and
dark, will you? Oh I trant mother and home "

"Poor lamb, poor lamb i Give her to me,
master : I'll se to ber, and the little gentle-
man, too. Take off your great coat, my dear,
and come with me;" And as she spoke she
took Lily into ber own kind, motherly arme,
and marched off te the kitchen, followed by
Leo.

As ehe went, a young girl, who had been
eagerly listening, and watching everything in
the background, darted off.

"Now, Sarah, make haste and get bot water,
the poor dear lost lambs are starved with cold
anti b nger." Without another word she
Popped Lily inte one chair, and, turning to
Leo, popped him on another. "Take off bis
wet boots, Sarah; and thon run and light fires
in the best îoom and dressing rooms."

She toôk complote posession ofthe children
and they were only to glad to ind themselves
in warmth and comfort to do anything, but
submit gratefully and smile benignly on ail lier
proceedings. u

lu thé meantime, Mr. Johnson took Roy to
bis study, where a bright tire was burning;
and an easy chair drawn up before it showed
that Mr. Johnson bad been sitting there whon
the ring ut the bell bad calied him ont. An
open book was on the chair, and round three
sides of the room woee well-filled book-shelves.

The porter bad decided that there was no
use bis getting dry and warm; ho would be
wet through aga n on bis way home. He must
hurry back, "hie missus would ho anxious."

An hour afterwards, Roy, attired in a suit
of Mr. Johnson's clothes lay back ln an arm-
chair, resting quietly cfter the a aenturos ho
hati go-ne througb. Ris face was ve'y pale, anti
ho looked exhausted, se much so that bis host
cast many an anxions glance towards him.

" i don't look fit for walkiug in the snow,
my boy, or for a journey either."

"Mother hoped the snow would keep off un-
til we arrived. It was aIl my stupidity, this
mistake. Our train was delayed by some acci-
dent on the lino, and we aIl fell aslcep, I sup-
pose, for I know I was surprised te heur the por-
ter call out ' Whichcote,'-at least, I thought
ho did; and thon when I asked if Mr. Johnson
bad sent for us, they said, 'His man had been
down,' so of course I thought it was ail right.
If we bad stopped at the station aIl night,
what would we have donc ? And we should if
I had found out our mistake."

Roy bad told Mr. Johnson who they were,
and ail about themselves and belongings before
this. As ho coased speaking, thedoor opened,
and in walked Lily and Leo. Fortunatoly,
their thick jackets had kept their clothes dry;
so only stockings and shoes were required, and
these were discovered in the bag. Nurse had-
placed tbom there, " to be handy on arriva."

Rébecca followed them with a tray. " I
think it's best they should bave their tea in
bore, sir, if you have no objection; it's warmer
than the dining room."

Mr. Johuson looked ut Rebecca in astonish-
ment, She always proftssed to think children
a great nuisance, and te congratulate hersof
that there was not much chance of being
bothered by any in bar master's bouse. "Re's
got no children belonging to him; that's a
good thing," she had been heard te say. Now
bore she was upsetting ail their arrangements,
-for oven Mr. Johnson never took meals in
the study-and for the sake of those two young
people,

Leo insisted upon heIing ber to lay the
cloth, "to hurry the tes>' ho called it. "Come
and help us, Lily 1"

Lily shook her boad; she was beside Mr.
Johnson, looking at him gravely,

1Mr. Johnson always wore spectacles, and
ôften when he was net doing anythiag, he bad
a habit of pushing thom np on bis ¯forehead,
and ho had done se now.

-Roy was afraid she was going te make some
remark on his manner of wearing them; to his
relief she only said-

Aren't yon the real Mr. Johnson ?"
"I am a real Mr. Johnson, but not the one

yeu were going to Seo."
Isn't it funny that mother and the other

boys don't know where we are ?"
" Mother will know very soon, for Mr. John-

son has sont a telegram to lier to say that we
are aIl right, and one te the other Mr. Johnson.
Isn't it very kind of him?" said Roy.

" ery. I think he's a very -kind man in-
deed, and I am glad we came bore."

"Tea's ready," announced Leo.
Lily quietly walked to the end of the table

where the teacups were placed.
SI'd botter make the tea, because I'm the

only lady," she remarked, as she drew up ber
cliati,

Before tea -was ended, the two gmall children
had quito recovered their spirits and fatigue,
and talked and laughed away to their heurts'
content.

1r. Johnson said very little, ho was net
accustomed te children and their ways, but
ho watched them with an amused and kindly
air. The way the bread and jam disappeared
was astonishing to one unaccustomed to youth-
fui appetites.

Roy began te apologizo for then. "It was
the cold air that matde thom hungry," ho said.

"Indeed it isn't," said Leo. " We always
eat as much as this."

Not always, Leo," corrected Lily-" not
when we don't have a jam we like.

" Oh. I told Robecca what we liked, and
asked her whother we might not have butter
and jain together P"

"Oh," said Lily, and she leant forward and
sait swecley, " are yfu sure yeu ean afford it,
1fr. Johnson, becuso if you can't I wen't eut
it ? We cannot afford it at home, both together.
but, when, yen know, there ave so many ofus."

"Lily 1" said Roy, in a tone of remonstrancet.
IL's quite tr'uo, Roy, you know it is, and-"

"Lot ber speak out what she thinks, Roy;
she meuns kindlv. Eut as mach butter, and
jam, too, as you like. I can afford it quite
wel ."

I1 am se glad 1 Of course yen can't be se
poor as we are, because you haven't all those
boys." After a moment's pause, she said,
'May Roy go and sit ln the arm-chair, Mr.
Johnson? ho loois so tired, and I promised
mother to take cure of him.

Always keep your promise, Lily dear."
"I always mean te try; besides, I have turned

over a new leaf to-day, I am not going te get
into mischief any more."

" Yeu are always turning over new leaves,
Lily, nurse says," beganLeo.

"No, I am not, Leo. I muet puep back
sometimes, just to see what went before."

Roy was out into his arm-chair. Mr. John-
son proposeid bis going off te bed as ho looked
so tired, but Roy preferred remaining where
ho was, ho was se comfortable.

" We have quite doue now, Mr. Johnson.
Shall Leo say grace, as a treat, because I made
the tea?" she exclaimed amiably.

Their host watched the proceedings of hie
young guests with puzzled amusement; the
calm way they tok oeverything, and thoir
friendly manner towards himself, as if they had
been friends for years, tickled lim'. They were
not the least boisterous or forward, only por.
fectly at home.

Roy felt rather nervous. "Perhaps Mr.
Johnson may not like it," he thought; and
calling Lily te him, said in a low voice, "You
and Leo muet be quiet; ho may not like your
talking se mnch, he's not accustomed to child.
ren.


