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WHY?

" turn to the Eist whlen I say the Crecul,
And this for reasons three ;

Firsi H1oiy Church hath practicli.i it,
And slhe's a guide for ne.

I turn to the E¢ast whien I Eiy fie Creed,
For Ihence the rising uii

T hrough t ho.and arcling miioiths and yars
Hie ceeles coiure latl rlun.

1T turn Lo the Eat wliei I sav Ile Cruel,
And iîy Redeemier bless,

Wio rose on our beiighted eurth
''ie Sui of liglteousiess.

" I tirn o the is wlie I say the Crerl,
And look for liy Iiaiii dooli ;

For tiieice the Seriptures seem to speak
'lie Righteous jililge sl omai e.

" turni to I le Eas whel I ly he Creeti,
NY reaisonsm I have givei ;

HJuit loi ily qye-x alone, mny h/uart
Must turn itself tiwnr llraven.

" Su I turn Lt the ali L when I say fle Creed,
A dl ell me now, I pray,

Why imy humiible Chiristiani iimed
J'o Iiin the ollier Wa."

Pai.sh alfiigiizine.

Poor Miss Carolina.
iV L. T. MEAIF..

CiHAPTER 111.

Baby Marjory opened lier sleepy eyes at the
usual hour the next morning. Nurse lad just
got up, and was busy in preparing her bath, and
getting ready for the auspicious moment when
the little lady was to be washed and dressed.
As usual, tao, Marjory sat p in l bed, rubbed
her velvety brown eves wide open, and took the
doil she supposed ta be Miss Carolina on her
knee, It was the litule child's custom ta address
her doil with word's of aflèction and encour-
agement at this early morning hour. She
pressed her now close ta her little heart, and
spoke ta her lovinîglv,

' Dood mornmng, dee lickle dirl, zoo'll hab zoo
ni cold bate now, and be rite clean '

She looked hard into the eyes of her pet as

threw the doil down in another fit of passion.
Her proud little face worked ; there was an
heroic effort to keep back a flood of tears. She
succeeded, and got up quietly and stood by
nurse's side. ' 0 Miss Marjory, my pet. I'm so
glad you're not going ta bath Miss Carolina
this norning ; ail those bathings get the dolt
in such a mess. "

Marjory was silent, and took lier own bath in
a wonderfully subdued manner.

' Why. Marjory,' said ber iother an hour
afterwards, when the little girl, neatly dressed,
came into the pleasant breakfast room, ' I don't
see Miss Carolina in your arms this morning.

Ise left she up-'tairs, ' said Marjory in a
constrained little voice.

Sonething in the tone and in the clild's
subdued manner made Mrs. Carlton glance
apprensively at ber iusband; but the next
instant the child, with a shout of deliglht, bad
thrown herselif upon a snali puppy dog, and the
mother and father hoped their scheiie bad
answered well

Sa it had to all appearances, even better than
they had dared ta hope. Marjory danced and
romniped and played, and lier merry little voice
was heard shouting gleefully all over the bouse.
Only now, neithier in the nursery non drawing-
room, did shte ever make an appearance accom-
panied by Miss Carolina. The new doli, which.
Ile father and mother hoped wouîld quickly slip
into the place of the old, lay discarded on the
shelf. Marjory neither asked for it nor spoke
about it. She seemed ta have given up dolls,

sage ta deliver, and is charged with its import- baby face. $be held the doll a little way from
ance, and feels it, unless there be some physical ber, and gazed at it long and steadily. What
weakness, can deliver his message froni the heart, was the maatter with poor Miss Carolina ?
and send it ta the hearts of other men. The Instead of a nice little hoie in the centre of herman who can preach a sermon or read the
prayers, as if he were repeating an auctioncer's face, there was a well shaped nose there
catalogue, is strangely out of place in the instead of lack lustre eyes, two blue oies stared
chancel. up at Marjory. There was no dear familiar

" To discharge the p.blic offices of our minis- expression in those smiling orbs ; that well
try with such reverence, dignity and fitness of
utterance as they deserve and demand, is a plain formed nose was detestable ta the child. With
duty from which nothing-can excuse us, and it a sudden littie furious gesture she raised the
is incumbent upon us ta use aIl diligence and doil ta her lips, aed bit off the offending member.
seek all helps ta discharge the duty rightly. Now, indeed, there was a little hale in the centre

" And let me say here, that I think it the duty of the face, but still the eyes were blue.of a wise and prudent layman instead of criticis-
ing or finding fault in private, frankly ta explain Marjory wetted the canner af her sheet
and advise in such cases. The clergyman if a with her little lips and tried ta wash the
sensible mai, will be obliged to him if he paint) color away. Alas ! it would not go. Alas .
out mistakes, mannerisms, or faults, of which be the new Miss Carolina wo uld stare up at her
may be ignorant, and which mar his tusefulness." and smile. Marjary hatei that sti[e. She

and took frantically ta lier hoop when out, and his bricks so high, wYhen there was no one by to
ta the puppy dog when.in the bouse. admire ? whaLt ue in guiding that patient donkey

M rs. Carlton was quite delighted, and when round and round the room, when there was no
she next took a drive she bought for lier little cager voice ta exclaim at bis skill ? Ris mother
girl the most beautiful baby dol she could find was almost always busy, and his nurse had a
in a fashionable toy-shop. great deal ta do besides attending ta him.

Marjory received this lovely creature with a Sa Kenneth vtr' aiten left bis oys untoucied,
quiet, little, sweet smile, kissed ber manma, and and sLood gloaniiy at bis nursery window, witb
then bent dowîn and pressed a light, soft caress his litte face pmessed against the pane, and when-
on the new dolly's vermilion lips. But up-stairs ever he saw a child vaiking past whhout anotier
the beautiful doit shared the fate of the new cbiid by his side, hc pitied it, and wbenever he
Miss Carolina, and lay discarded on the toy- saw two childnen together, bc envicd them.
cuphoard shelif. On these dui days, tea, he tbought a great

Mrs. Carlton and nurse began ut last ta wonder deal abolît that fat padgy, sociable littie girl who
if the child reallv guessed that the doli had been uscd ta run ta him in the gardens, who played
clianged. Thev belieuued tat uIl whalc tbiig witli luini sa nîennily, and wîo, made 111e altcaget-
bad been nanaged sa w that tis cald lier so deightfy when she was by his side.
scarccly be passible ; and nurse declared that Round-faced, dimpled, usy Manjory was ithst

arjury's sudideî dislike to dolls was sinîply a the cipaniop Ker.neth needed ad I amn afnaid
le child's caprice. One day, hawever, iiirse's bce rather disobeyed bis mother, and wook every

~ne jîo~ tlltflTtlVa qiictcchane calleavc~ eve Wer apeedsaw artwo children gether, he envied them.

THE CHURCH QUAURT)N.

Mrs. Graham had desired Kenneth not ta
play with litile Marjory ; she gave a very fair
reason for this prohibition to Kenneth's nurse.
Majory was the child of very rich people ; it
would be worse than folly for her little son ta
get intimate with a child in an altogether differ-
.ent class of life.

Kenneth's nurse did not agree with ler mis-
tress ; in her heart of hearts, she thought this
prohibition absurd. She liked ta talk ta the
nurse of the rich child ; she enjoyed hearing
descriptions of her grandeur, of her luxurious
home, of her high wages. It came ta pass,
therefore, that in spite of bis mother's request,
little Kenneth and Marjory often met.

Mrs. Carlton's nurse knew of nothing to keep
them asunder, never having mentioned these
meetings ta her mistress. One afternoon, in the
late autuni, the children, ran up to each other
with shouts and glad exclamations.

'But Marjoe,' said Kenneth, 'where's de

dolly ?'
Instantly a little cloud came over the dinpled

face, the baby lips quivered sadly, and two
brown eyes, pathetic in their appeal, were raised
to Kenneth's.

' Dolly's dorn,' said Marjory's high-pitched
voice. ' Dee dolly's dorn kite vay.'

Two tears gathered s'owly and dropped on the
little gloved hand ; but Kenneth said : ' Hullo 
I sink I see wabbit up dere ;' the two children,
forgetting ali else for the moment, started off in
full pursuit.

Those tears, however, and the sad watl of the
little voice, made quite an impression on nurse,
so deep an impression that that night she ques-
tioned the nursery-naid, Jane, as to the fate of
the old doll.

' That old thing ' said Jane in a conteiptuous
voice. i Oh ! I gave it ta my little sister, but
she would not play with it ; she took it into
Kensington Gardens one day, and every one
lauîgied at it sa niuch that she threw it away.'

C HAPTER IV.
Poor K enneth ' no one quite knew how lonely

lie often was, how very, very dui lie found wet
days, how tired he got of that toy donkey wîith
the panniers, of that great big box of bricks, of
that gigantic Noah's ark. Why did people send
toys like these tu litnte boys who had no play-
mates ? What pleasure was there in piling up

çhespoe hstit1%a qick chan.;e came overl eyes were opened. opportunity, whetn in Kensington Garderns, in
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