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thcir contributions and by their patronage, thereby
not only bringing up their ebildren in the nurture
and love of the Church, but alio extending the in-
fluence of the Churcl and nmaking it more widely
known.

Resolred, That for the purpope of Fumlaining inFti-
tutions of higher learning. it Peemis desirable f.r
dioceses te set in group9, as provinceP, in oJr Io
give greater ilignity, Labiliity, and independence to
such institutions, and to avoid waste of nmoney and
effort in mntiplyirg dioccesa colkges and teinin-
aries.

LAND AND WATER.-The "Gospel B3 rge " of
Bishop Walker, of North Dukota, whose car
Cathedral bas been at work for some years, soon
to be launched at Bismark, will be called the

MA'issouriM.Aissionier, and will be used for Chris-
tians work in town and camps along the Mis-
souri for a distance -of more than five hundred
miles. 'Thle Bishop hopes wiilh this barge
Church to reach many people who could ont
otherwise attend divine service, and it is to be
used for general Christian work of every kind
that the region calls for.

OUR Hous.-" This is our home," said two

young men fron Persia as they-having entered
the open doorway of old Trinity on Broadway--
realized that the service was essentially the same
as that of the great historical churches of tlcir
own fatherland. They heard the almost for.
gotten echoes ofthe ancient Liturgy. 1This story
was told by Blishop Potter at the meeting of the
Assyrian mission in London.

There Is a Cotintry.
IlY DOROTINV DEANE.

" Would you like it, mother?" lie asked.
Sie lifted her face to his wistfully. " Yes,"

she answered softly, "let us kcep her for lier
Father, for little Ellie's sake."

Bess wondered sometimes if, after ail, this
happy place were not the country the boy had
meant. Surely she was cold and hungry no
more. Day by day lier face lost its old wan
look, her eycs lost their half-frightened, half-sad
expression, and she grew diipled and rosv.
Gradually the nienory of the old life faded.

Spring came across field and hill. The snow-
bank changed into brooks that sang; the birds
mated in field and forest; the trees hung out
banners of rejoicing ; the skies grew tender and
blossomed, blue as a violet; soft air drifted up
fron the river-ways, sweet with the breathing of
a thousand woodland lowers. And the child's
nature blossoned with the blossorning of tie
year. Every norning came like a revelation;
every day was a new glory.

And she grew, as the other flowers grew. The
years passed over, and the dawn of womanhood
was upon lier. A grave sweetness was in her
brown eyes, the look of her face was like the
look of a flower that lias cone up under tender
skies and through sununy weather. And the
child was a-woman.

Tbe IgrMer's wife looked up from the letter

she was reading one day, wif a liglt in er

dear old eyes.
'Our boy is coming to-rnorrow," she said,

"our boy Ralph. He's our grand-son, you
know, Bess dear, such a bright, manly little fel-

low."
But when young Ralph stepped over the

threshold next day, Bess saw a tall, bearded

young fellow. 'he dear heart Iad forgotten how

the years slipped by,
* * * * *

It was on a morning in June that Bess stood

at the window listening. A robin sat on the

topnost branch of the old maple. Ail the joy
of the morning wvas in his song. The girl's face

caught the light of his gladness, and her eyes

shone with the joy aflife.
Ralph Kennedy passed through the sitting

room with the words of a half-forgotteni song
upon his lips :

" They shall hunger no more, neither thirst

any more." I Oh, no, she kccps about the same," replied

Bess caught ber breath. The singer paused, the girl, but 1 cin'L lîelp feeling worricd about

lie was busy over some books. 'l lien lie took tbings. 1 aiten wonder what wc would do if

up the thread of song again, absently failier should b taken sick. Then I'd be daubly

"And God shall wipe away ail tears fromi tied ta home, and couldn't go out ta earn any

their eyes." money, and what would support us ?"

The girl put out her hands gropingly, she was Doesn't your father secun well ?" ivas tbe
blind with tears. The robin's song sounded next question put to Louise.

far away. She only heLrd a voice, a boy's I Ycs, I don't know that bis health vas ever
voice, singing : " There is a country-" better tban it is at the present, but if he

Riaipb Kennedy turned and saw licr. "Vhat: sîîoulu]-"
is it ?"lie askcd, springing ta ber side. Il Vou Il My dear child," said the fricnd, gent' i-
are 1" terrupting her, " don t trouble yoursel, about i.

Bess smiled faintly. Il No," she sd, Il it h doesn't scen 'erlp fvile ta worry about

was the song yau sang. 1 hcard it once before. events tIat nay neder core ta pass. Soie

It changed ni> whiole life. God kiuoivs what or anc has said, 1 How much pain the evils tliat
wlcre 1 sbould be naw, if it bud not been for neer hoapned ake s T I'd beadoubly

duit It wai in a lt asswe asidt you in this situation, rny dear, giving you no
contirued, Il1 ina cance ta niprove niatters, and you nia deed
listened îhi"e a boy sang those D sords." yuhon it, wle wi"l carry you through."

An odd expression duifted acros Ralph's "lnBut the next worry isn't an if," argued

fce.i Louise. I 1-lere koi without a cent. T e
Is can" h sere I lie asked sie " probbility is M shiafl nor b able taearn any for

are iattelltwec er i si te,"lruping er, "on' terouble yourself 1aou it

swe sid. sAfter rd e cae out alone, eon evnts, tha myner 0 co e p ave a

It cangd mywhoe lfe. od nowswha orone hasdsaid, ' How muchBpain theaevils tha

asked hIm to te l nie fher ta fih d ni co rentry hanpened ta ct Bus! God as paced
lie sng It was n churc mwfahiier' t do abo ut clotaes ? I ave suficient at pres-

cou ntry, and thot, if 1 n'as a good cliild, in cuit, but the tune illh corne %wben I shall necu]

father would send for nie sanie day. He has more. Fatiier can't buy nie anythiuîg, for lie

not set for Ie yet, bt I an waiting for bas il lie cao do to maet the regul r expenses

Ra[l Keieady's eyes tere wrd. e loked of tie family and clothe the others."

own at dte flower f ce, tt t s drooed a eloie lier riend had an opprtunity ta reply,

"ittie, tlugbtiully. the coW evere.wasiin heas iaterruptsk by tede appear-

I rene ber t ," e said quiea i m', siniing a i sain uf the cjidren, and a short tine
e. tiireiter Louise was in mer ewn room wrapt in

Site raked p ,itfI a quick goadtess ii lier serions contemplation. The question my clothing,

face and eyes. especially clotîing for the coning wintcr, bath-

o sen, was it you?" sie said. 11 1ish I ered lier exccedingly. For five vears she iam.

kpew Ken' ta iank you !" earnwd enoug money ok bu) hersei ail sue re-

Shc put out lier. land with quick, innocent quired ini that line, and nowthat hier salar>' uas

ioipulsiveness, and lie took it a bath bis gsu1e, sse feared that she would b carpelled ta

sonetling his gaze made lier drp lier eyes, go flyithout i necessar thiigs.

a soit flush rose quickly 10 hier face. UWhiile still euîgaged with these thouglits, she

"Sha I tel you how ?" lie asked gentl . icked up ber Bible which %vas lying near ber

Her fligers trmbled a little in bis hold. The an a stand. Feeling tao tired and too much

sang oi the robin droppcd doîn in the little discouraged te bunt up the regular reading for

pauses; it was glad, glad. thiat evening, she apcnedc thue Bible at randorn.
Il î1vll %Ve rot go the Test ar the iway togetlîcr Th'le first verse lier vycs rested upon n-as ibis :

-te our Father's cutrty?" I If then God so clothe sac grass, which s ta-

A lighot stoe itn the girs face. She lifted day in the field, aid to-norrow is cast io the

Sher eyes ta bis bravely; dc wert qicep, inuin- ven, bo niucb more nocfiene clothe yu, O

usi tender he bent and kissed hi ye o little faith

And the robin sang on to the glad spring
world, to the trees, to the flowers, to the skies.
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THOSE TROUBLESOME "IFS"

}iY S" JENNm SMITIL

It was a discouraging time for Louise, and

ber usually light heart grew very heavy. Her

mother's protracted il[ness had conpelled her to

give up an excellent position as teacher which

she held in a city school, for there was no one

but herself to act the part of nurse and bouse-

keeper; the other children were snall and the

proper kind of help not to be obtained.

Louise brooded over the situation a great

deal when she wis alone ; in her mother's pres.

enîce she tried to appear contented.

" You seem to be sad," a friend remarked to

lier one evening ; "is your mother worse?'


