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The dove is the symbol of the
Hely Spivit, also an emblem of
peace.

The pelican feeding her young
from her own breast is an emblem
of the resurrection.

These are some of the principal
Christiar symbols,
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LITURGIES.

Ax objection has been raised
against Liturgies, en the ground that
changes and chances of time and
circumstances must continually re-
quire a corresponding change of
forms ; and, if not those, the same
ferms become flat and unprofitable
by constant repetition. It is obvi-
ous however, that the public pray-
ers of the Church can advert to
general mecessities only ; and that
the devotions of the private closet
must be applied to particular wants,
except on special eccasions, for
which special provision is made by
authority. Confession of sin, pray-
er for all sorts and conditions of
men, for pardor and peacs, for de-
liverance from sin and Satan, and
for the spread of the gospel, and
thanks giving for the daily bounties
of Providence, for the means of
grace aund the hope of glory, are the
same at all times, and to he offered
in the same terms by all the mem-
bers of the Church worshipping to-
gether as one body. If prayers,
whick thus suffice fo express eur

‘need, do net suffice to gratify our
imaginatiens, we are like the Israel
ites who loathed the manna,
though it was “angels’ food,” be-
cause of the abundance of the'sup-
ply. A truly pious man will find
ample exercise for his devotiox in
the forms which the Church has
provided for him ; and those who

find them flat and insipid wust not
charge the fault upon the prayers,
but upon their own depraved and
cornzal appetite.— Coumber.
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THE CURATE AND THE
BRICKLAYER.

A MaxcrEsTER curate walking
along a street in the dinner hour
passed 2 lot of bricklayers smoking
their pipes, and he heard one of the
men say, “I'd like to be a parson
and have nowt to do but walk along
in a long black coat and carry a
walking stick in my hand, and get
a lot of hrass.” There was an ap-
proving laugh all around, where-
uper tha curate tuwrmed quietly
round, and the following conversa-
tion ensued: *“ Se you would like
to be a parson? How much do you
get a week 97 T'wenty-seven shil-
lings.” “Well, T.am net a rich
man, but I will give you 27s. if yow
will come with me for a week and
see what my work is like” The
bricklayer did not like the proposal,
but his mates told him it was a fair
offer and he was bound to aceept it.
So reluctantly he followed the par-.
son dewn an alley. ¢ Where. are
you going?” he said. *“Ta ses a
sick parishioner,” was the. reply.
“ What is the matter witi. him??
“ Small-pox.” At that the man
drew back. His wifo and bairas
had never kad small-pox, and he was
afraid of taking it to. them. <My
wife and bairns have never had the
small-pax,” said the curatc : “ come
along.” The man hesitated. ¢ Oh,
but you promised to accompany me
w.erever I went,” urged the curate.
“ And where be you going mext?”
asked the bhrick'syer. “To see a
family huddled ia one room, with.



