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'l'ie vision of a congeries of opiscopal sects is
inot reassuring. We fail to sce how, in the

faintest degree, SuCi a plan could pronote the
cause of inity in any reai sense. The resitt
would seem to be the Ioss of all sense of the real
chai lelter and functions of the Catholi cîministry.

er'tiiily the Church which shiouild tlis deil
witl the preCious gilts of' the divine steward-
shbli woliCI suffer irreparabie loss.

We IILVe endeavored to exhibitcletrly the reui
bou rings of a theory of organic "unioi wi tliout
vil unity-a thceory widely lehl in a more or
lers vague way. At another ime wie may puy
solie attention to otiers of' the nuimîîerous
slcnes which find defenders il these restcss
iays, andîî which, eviusive and coinpromising as
iost of thet are, cari brinlg us no nea ret te the
wbittoi haven of universal oncness and
peace.
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Ofeniurse tlat was iot lier rol namiie, bi

afï yo ha once( Sven thle li(t[ idii l youi

woi ioit wonder tiait ic little lJoy "i ai's w'iht

creyoe nledher. lier grandfial her begran it

wien sho was a wvee little baby, wit h no hia'ir ti
aill on her lifle lient. and1îl lot very niîîuch beauty
eiher, exucelt. in lier big ble eyes, wlici

hiighodl as sooli as 11n1yon0o spolkc fi> lier. You
dliii iot luve tuo see Urne smtîilin lips and tle
ierry dimpfflos ct'îmîuing anîîd going to kntow tht
.1o was highing. i Ou woulid kiiowv it it yi
oIIly' ruîîv lier eyos, fou' tliey couîil uItgl as wî'ell

liser lips.
Sle was swingiig lon the gato, one sininy

Octobor day, singing a sweeb little tunîe, ais shl
swuiing t and fro, and at' hed the golden and
i'rimîsoi louves tluuering downî thie walk, every
time the wind stirred the branches of Ihe treo
iliat grew by the gate. It was a tail oldi diii,
tat hadli kif w'atch by the gaie long beore
's i o lie>''as tbor, and when he was a lit fle

tifdler liad! dropped ils pretty treasures in th et
1inl, as it was doing to-day for lhe' littile

loy wai's lookinig îup into tht r'e so intently
tfIt sihe did not sec a lady coîiming, unîtil a
r(i4le IOf t lic tIed leai's nialue Leu' look a roind
jiu in ime to heur Miss MNay Iisbrow say:

W ill you give mue t h churelh ke, lit! le Jty '
î im goiig to prlactise a hile''
Ibitle Joy jumuiped down Aon the gate, ati

ran into the bouse for the key. She liked te go
with Miss May to the ehuroh, and 8it in one of
the high-backed pews, and listen to the music
when the sweet voice of the organ pouled through
tlue churChi.

As she handed the big brass key to the young
lady, shb looled up shyly and said

"May I go, too ?"
"Why of COurse yeu can, little Joy," said

Miss May, with a smile. " I cannot practise so
well when you are not tiere to listen."

Miss May, the rcetor's daugliter, and little
Joy, wheso grandfather hal been the sexton for
years and years, were great friends and they
walked along together te blie church, Joy boli-
inîg Miss May's liand, and making ail the noise
site could with lier little feet. as she walked
througi Ct dried louves which made a carpet
everywlierc.

For a whilc afler they reaclied the chuîrch,
little JOY wias content to stand by Miss May's
site and wsteh the siender tingers moving over
bhe keys, and liston to bhe sweet musiC, but after
t> whiîle she wandered away, going softly with
roverent truea along the aisles, standing with
ctisped hands before the beautiful window, at
whiebi site loved to looc on Sundays, with the
Good Shepherd bearing a little lamb se tenderly
in Ilis amis. By and by joy wvent to the top)
of tle steps that led down into [lc collai' uidr
the ihurch. It wias vory dark, but Joy was not
a raid ofW the dark. It al ways seemeid sO soft to
lier, id Sihe liked to go iito a cirk room, and
imagine that sie flt thie iarkiess rosting like
a Lnider han d ag nst:her face.

Presenitly she wvent dowin te stops, very slow-
ly and carefiuly, lest she should fal. Perhaps
giiditIhluilier was dlownî there at work althougli
site couul not Lear hit. There was a dim light
down stanir % whlien she roached flic botton of the
stair.4, and lier eyes grow accustoeîd to bite
cliaige. lier granidhiîler was not thene, but
litle Joy was tnot afrait, for àhe Lad often been
there bLobtre, and she walked aboutin the celler,
looking wit lurious Cyes ut [lte large furnaces
wiicl eted tlie church in winter, ind then
tiip-toeing over and1 looking in ut te great
miuntains of' coal all rody for lise.

There was a la rg111o ]mpty box in one corner,
and Joy gîot into if, and, imiaking lier little red
siltixi inte a pilow, iestld ber golden liead
ulpoin il, and shilting lier oyes, began to imagine
all sorts of liiifiiul iay dreamis, as she loved te
cdI w'lenev'er sue was aloie.

Ity and by Miss May finished her practising.
:id looknig tbut tr Joy and not seeinîg her
lit ie coipaniion, supposed that she hal becomte
tired iand got home, witut waiting for Miss
31v ifu comie.

Ihe yiig hilhy w'eunt out and shut the church
doito, h lokiig it aiter her, aid went hone, quite
fihrgetting to stop) and leave the iey at the
sextons house.

I t was nearly nine o'clock when old Matt, the
xtoii, cie to the reetory, lookinig ipalo and

an1xiois.

' -Why, wihat, is the tatter, latt?" asked
3liss M:y as she saw' his troiibied fhce. "l Were
yoiu worried over the key ? I forgot to leave
it, but I thouglit lb did not iatter, lis I could
talke i roiini you carly ini t miorning."

SIt is't ti koy, mttat'aii," sait old Matt.
"'I's littie Jo. We eit' t linl her nowhores, and

tliught mtaybe she mighiigt have corne homle
witli you, and forgot to ask leae'c."

No, site went to Ite Chulirch with Ilme, but
she ne atway bofore i did, and t did nîot sec
ant luiig mîîor'e of' her," Miss May answered.

Oh, Matt." she exelaimeod,suun,"I wonder
if I could possibly have iocked tait poor child
in the huiirch i I never thought oi lier being
there, butshe iiglt Lave beei asileep sotie-

hIlere. I w'ill go wvith yoi it otice and we will
look tor her. i hope site may Le there, since
i ou îdo iot kniuow where sie i, and yet I cannot
lear to thitik of lite poor little giri being there
alune in the dark.''

" Where are you going, May ?" asked ber
brother, as he saw his sister hurriedly prepare
to go out.

As soon as he heard that little Joy was lost,
ho wanted to go, too, and both the young chil.
droit pleuded to be allowed to comle and help
look for little Joy, se it was quite a party that
went to the church with a lantern to look for
the little missinîg one.

In the meantime we must sec what little Joy
did when she fouînd that she was alone in the
Cluroli. She did not notice when the musie
stopped, she was se busy with lier fanciful
thoughts ; but all ut once she listencd and re-
alized that Miss May hadl stopped practising.
Going upstairs, she found that tie church was
quite empty and deserted, and that the great
door was looked, and though ber littie Lands
could turn the door handle, yet she could not
lot herbelf out.

I thinîk nost children would have been sore-
ly frightenud, but little Joy was not a tiiid
onild, and she ditd not know what it was to Le
afraid of anythiing. It was lonely, to be sure,
and sie did wish that Miss May lad not ioCked
tIe door, but sie did not sutfer from the fear
that other childrein might have done.

it was growing dusk, and after a white she
went back to the big box in the collar and nes-
lied lier heud clown again.

I koiiw what I will do," seb said to herself.
"I will ask Goi te please send grandpa bi) let
nie out. He will cone quick if lie knows I :tui

al lockedI up bore alone.".
She folded lier hands together, and lier swcet

voice broke the silence: "Pliese God, sendI
grandpia te let me out, for I don't like to be here
all alone and please take Care of me, for Jesu&
sake. Amen."

Thon she laid clown again and waited for her
grandfather to corne. She was so sure thal
ber prayor would bo answered, that sho listen-
ed every moment for lier grandfather's stop.

"Plrhaps he had to do something else before
lie could corne," she said, as the tiie passed
slow'ly aiay. "r am 'nost tired staying hore
ill alone." Il wus a very good thing for the
tired, huitigry little girl that she fol asleep, or
I uni afraid :he would have found the time that
passed before the party came to look for lier
very long indeed. As it was, she started up
with a litle cry of surprise, te find a lanterit
lashing its bright gloais into lier sleopy eycs,
and Miss Mav knîeeling beside ber, looking si

pleasedi te have fbound her, and yet so sorry,
too, as she thouîglht how loncly it must have
been for the little child.

" 01, how long yoi were in comingigrandpa,"
said litle Joy, as he sut up and rubbed lier
oyes. 'I 'inost got tired of' waiting for youî,
and I 'spect [ went to sleep while i was listen-
ing Io hear you come in."

Did you know I was coming, darling ?
asked ber grandiifther, as lie put down the
lantern and took his little girl up in his aris.

" Wlhy, of course I (id," little Joy answ'ered.
' Ijust knew you'd come 'cause I asked God
please to send yo, so I knew iIe would, and
lie did, didn't He ?"

l Yes, iny pet," grantidftlier answered, as lie
pressed lier elose te him. t iras a happy party
that carried litte Joy back to lier home, where,
nest led cosy and warm in lier mothor's lap, she
ate her supper and told lier story.

Joy often tells the story of the time when
she was shut. up ii the church, but she never
forgets too add reverently:

And Cod listened whien I asked him tosend
grandpa to take me out, and He sent him to
tind me. (iod always listens, you know, when
people pray."

Yes, liile Joy, and tlhough He may not send
just the anîswer ire have asked for, and desire,
yet ire kntowr that lie doeth all things wel, and
that lis watchfuîl lo. e and cure are over ail
lis erhatures.--" The Ciirchman" New i'ork


