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I ing man felt death drawing near, he what hast thou ? Only a sling to 
was still heard to shriek out. “ Save keep wolves from the sheep '* "Take 
me, save me, Napoleon ! " The Km- it with thee to the army " Hedul. and 
peror could do nothing for the man by it slew the giant My lad what 
who trusted him But one who is " able hast thou to sell?' Only barley 
to save " has often to say, sadly, “Ye loaves and fishes " • (live them to the

1 will not come unto me that ye may Master " lledid.and thousands were 
, have life. " fed. “ What is in thv palm, woman

• Only two mites * "Cast them into 
the treasury. She did. and the jingle 
of their fall marks the rhythm of true 
self-denial to this day. " Weeper* 
what hast thou in the folds of thy 
dress?" "Only an alabaster box of 
ointment." " Pour it forth for my 
anointing. ” She did, and the fragrance 
of it even now lingers like an angel's

QparisÇ anb lEjome.
A monthly Church magazine published for 

the Promoters by Thk J. E. Bryant Company 
(Limited), Toronto.

SUBSCRIPTION PRICE:

50 Cents per Annum in Advance.
to copies to one address, for one year, S3.50

1350
Do not lose courage'because, some­

times the way seems very dark. 
Trust on, hope on. God will soon come. 
The Lord seems to send darkness that 
the light, when it comes, may have the 
more brilliant effect. Ishmael faints 
before Hagar finds the well Joseph is 
left in prison and almost forgotten 
before he is raised to his dignity. The 
Assyrian host surrounds and almost 
takes Jerusalem before the city is freed 
Jeremiah sinks into the pit before he is 
placed on a rock. The violent persecu­
tion of the Christians preceded the 
triumph of the Gospel, and the medi­
aeval darkness went before the dawn of 
the Reformation
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breath in the Church. " What is in 
thine hand. Dorcas? 
needle ”

"Only a 
" Stitch garments for the

poor." She did, and lo, she has l>e- 
come the mother of charitable toil the 
world over. " Reader, what have you 
in hand ? " “Only this or the other in 
the common work of life."’ 1 Then use 
it for God and man as if it were thine 
only opportunity for doing good ” Is 
not this one of life's open secrets }— 
Selected.

Let the Lenten season find us watch­
ful. It is now a time when we look for 
flaws in the character, and, having 
found them, devote ourselves for these
forty days to the prayer and effort that 
will repair them. It is useless to give 
up merely for giving-up's sake That
is to leave the house empty, swept and have received the following from
garnished, and a seven fold greater class 36. St. Peter s Sunday school.
evil may come to fill the silent cham- Toronto “ The little girls of our class A ,,AST0R say5 that he does not know
bers. Hut to give up the lower fur are glad to present to the 1 reasurer of what to try ncxl l() dravv the crow(j 
the sake of the higher is noble and ! the *’ARISH ANI> ,,OME Magazine Dis- He has had fidd|es ,|Uarletles and 
Christlike. Let Lent, then, bring the j tribution hund the sum of two dollars, musjca| attractions, and the crowd does 
giving up of ignoble desires and selfish the sum of small, personal sacrifices nol come He has preached sermons 
aims, and a holy fulness of loving from October 16. 1892, until December

31, 1892. We are formed into a little 
band and have named it the Coral 
Workers. There are seven of us, and 
we have a short story on missionary 
life and work, each Sunday, inter- j 
woven with the lesson. We are pledged 

I to pray every day for Missions, and to 
do some special act of kindness each 
day, as well as to dehy ourselves of 
some little luxury or pleasure each 
week From now till Easter we will

on bright, spicy topics and still the 
crowd does not crowd We would tim­
idly suggest that he try the Gospel It 
might be the novelty and the sensation 
that the people want in his neighbour­
hood. Anyhow it is worth trying - 
Baltimore Baptist.

aspirations and resolves.

The world would have joy without 
sorrow, gladness of heart without pre- , 
vious grief for sin, Easter mirth with- i 
out the sadness and humiliation of 
Lent, life without death, the joy of the 
Resurrection without watching by the 
Cross, or bearing it with Him, Who 
alone bore it meritoriously for us, and 
hallowed the instrument of punishment 
so that it became the pledge of victory 
and glory.

For Parish and Home.
THIBET

It was the saving of Voltaire that 
Christianity would not survive the 
nineteenth century. The century is 

: rapidly drawing towards its close, as 
we look round with bated breath what 
do we find ? Instead of a Christianity 
effete and ready to die, we find a 
Christianity that is marvellously renew­
ing its youth.

Thibet, in Central Asia, has l>een re­
garded for some time past, as the only 
country closed against the missionaries 
of Christ

“ Smash.ar, what is in thine hand ? ” I For nearly forty years Moravian 
"Only an oxgoad for a lazy beast." missionaries in the extreme north of 
" Use it for God.” He did and the India, have been patiently waiting and 
Philistines were defeated. "David, * working to gain an entrance into Thi-

give the funds to the Algoma Missions 
And after that we will, D.V., continue 
the above work." We are glad to see 

1 our little workers taking part in the 
good work of sending Parish and 
Home to the poorer people who are not 
able to pay for it themselves. These 
little girls of St Peter's, Toronto, 
have made a beginning. Will not 
others join in too ?

There is a painful story told about 
the first Napoleon. A marshal of his, 
who was devotedly attached to him, 
was mortally wounded in battle ; as he 
lay dying in his tent he sent for his 
chief. Napoleon came. The poor 
man who thought that his Emperor 
could do anything—who had, perhaps, 
put him in the place of his God—earn­
estly besought him to save his life. The 
Emperor sadly shook his head and 
presently went away. But, as the dy-
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