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We have now finished, for the prusoiil, mil *ei 
vice of 11raise (the Crucd, which in to lx- oi
said,” lading a kind of hymn). We now commence 
the service of prayer. There is, however, first of 
all,
I. Thk Introduction. Thisconsists of,

|. Ihe Salutation. “The Izonl la; with you. 
A. “ And with thy spirit.” For similar words 
see Ruth ii. 4. (This was a religious greeting la; 
tween Boaz ami his reaiaira in the morning, recog 
nizing that their daily work was to be done iuGod’s 
sight, and asking 1 iim blessing upon it). We now 
do the same in our prayers. The words may also 
be regarded as an expression of sympathy between 
ministers and people in their common devotions.

*2. /Vic Incitation to I'rayei. “ Let us prav.” 
You will notice that these words are used several
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life. But it is the well spent life 0I .Jesus ; not 
my doings, but His; not my merits, hut His blood."

es. Only one Man has spent a life that has 
met all the requirements of Mod’s holy law, and 
on which we can rest Is-fore Mod.

Sunday after Ascension Day 
Oi k Lori, in Hkavkn.

I-ast I burs<lay was called Holy Thursday.
1 eople don t always keep it, I’m afraid. Shops 
are open, and business goes on just as usual. But 
it is really nearly as sacred a day as any Sunday.

'I ou know why. Because it is the day set apart 
to keep our Ixjrd’s going up into Heaven. He 
went straight from earth to Heaven ; from a hill 
just like one of our grassy hills, up into the pre 
sence ofGod.

How wonderful that seems! We can’t help 
thinking about it, for the Heaven He went to is 
not a place only set apart for Him, not a palace 
where He lives only. No, His people will be there 
with Him. “ Where 1 am, there shall also My 
servant be.” So the Heaven were He went has

“ How is it you are not afraid ?" said the tremb 
ling man to his friend.

“ Because I am going to all I have loved,” was 
the quiet answer.

Just then a lifeboat was put off from shore, and 
the sailors succeeded in rescuing one : but that one 
was not the brave man. His body was washed 
ashore, and the smile was still on his face. He 
had gone to all he had loved. He had striven and 
fought nobly for the right, and this had led him to 
know Jesus, Who is righteousness itself. So could 
he not help rejoicing that the striving was over, and 
he was going to his Lord ?

Requitals
• How hast thou dealt with Love, dear maid. 
And how has Love dealt with thee ? ’’
“ I gave him rest in my sheltering breast— 
He hath broke my heart for me."
“ How hast thou dealt with Life, dear maid, 
And how has Life dealt with thee? ’’
“ I gave him youth and a prayer for truth. 
But he crushed them both in me."

times in our service, sometimes as in the Litany, 
when we have already been praying. We should 
hear in them a solemn reminder of what we are 
doing, and of the sacred presence of (lod among us.

A. Tin Lesser Litany—so called because it is, like 
the beginning of the Litany, a prayer for mercy to 
the Three Versons of the Trinity. It is a very 
ancient form, and is frequently used in the l’rayer- 
Book lieforc the I xml's Prayer (note that at the 
beginning of the service the Confession takes the 
place of this shorter form of supplication). It is 
fitting that we should not use even the words of 
Christ without an humble confession of our unwor
thiness to approach the throne of mercy.
II. Thk Ixiko’s Praykk.

The I xml 's Prayer in this place is not to be re 
garded as a “ vain repetition.” We used it before 
as an appropriate beginning of our service ; now 
we say it again as the beginning of what is more 
particularly the services of prayer. If we wish to 
give to the words a special meaning, we may use 
them fyere with reference to the necessities of the 
Church for the coming day (or night, if it is the 
Kvening Service). The word “ clerks" in the rubric 
means choristers. All are to join, and to join “ in a 
loud voice.” (Should the teacher find time to 
enter more fully into the use of the ixml’s Prayer 
in public worship, further information may be found 
in lesson NIL)
III. Thk Vkrsici.ks.

This means "little verses,” and tlife answers 
made by the people are called response*. They give 
variety and brightness to the service, and are a 
great help to prevent our thoughts from water
ing. They contain in a few words what we are 
going to ask for in the Collects that follow. (The 
teacher will tind on examination that there is such 
a connection ; the first versicles and response hav
ing a general similarity with the Collect for the 
Hay, etc.) A word of explanation as to the mean
ing of these versicles (which are largely adapted from 
the Psalms. See Ps. Ixxxv. 7 ; xx. 9 ; cxxxii. 9 ; 
xxviii. 9 ; li. 10, 11.)—"Undue" means clothe. 
The clause “ trire us jteace," etc., “ Because it is 
I hou only," etc, has been difficulty to some. It 
does not means that we want peace because we 
have only God to fight for us, and so we should 
be beaten if we do tight. We pray that God may 
fight for us so that we way have peace. All right
eous wars are undertaken in the interests of peace. 
(Compare the Second Collect for I'eace.)

A Well-Spent Life.
A minister of the Gospel was asked to visit a 

poor dying woman. The messenger being ignorant, 
could give no account of her state, except that she 
was a very good woman and very happy, and was 
now at the end of a well-spent life, therefore sure 
of going to heaven. The minister went, syv she 
was very ill, and after a few kindly enquiries about 
her bodily condition, said: “ Well I understand 
you are in a very peaceful state of mind, depending 
upon a well-spent life." The dying woman looked 
hard at him and said :

“ Yes, 1 am in the enjoyment of peace. You 
Me quite right ; peace, and that from a well-spent

a good deal to do with every one of us, hasn't it ?
Let us go on with the thought of last Sunday. 

That was, that the great joy of Heaven is not the 
light and brightness, and the harps, and golden 
streets, but something much deeper than all these. 
Being with Jesus Himself.

Now let me ask you a question.
Should you be happy if you went to Heaven 

now, do you think ?
You answer, “No; not if I’m always to be 

thinking about Christ before I go there."
My dear boy, you needn’t be always thinking 

about Him in order to love Him. You may love 
Christ dearly without that.

When you are at school you are not always 
thinking about your father at home. Lessons, 
games, fun, all the ins and outs of school life fill 
your mind a great deal. But, after all, underneath 
the other thoughts, is there not the thought of 
your father ? Lying deep perhaps, but still it is 
there ; and now and then it comes to the top.

For instance, when you are getting on well, and 
getting up, it flashes into your mind how pleased 
“father" will be, and how glad to hear you have 
been praised. Ur if you do a little thing that’s 
riyht, you are reminded of him directly, for he said 
some words about not waiting for great things, 
but doing the small ones that come in your way, 
the very last Sunday evening you were at home.

So thinking of him doesn’t take a great deal of 
time, but its something like a golden thread run
ning through your other thoughts ; it makes them 
all better and happier, though you hardly know it. 
But if you were told suddenly one day that your 
father had come to see you, then the thought that 
had been underneath would leap right to the top, 
and you would spring to meet him, very glad and 
happy.

May it, not be something like this with the love 
of our dear Lord Jesus Christ?

Ijet it be deep down in your heart. Ah ! I do 
believe it is there.

Why do I say this ? Because you do remember 
His words, and do try to please Him. For doing 
even a little thing right is pleasing Him, remember 
that.

You need not talk about it all, hut when you 
get a little time to yourself this Sunday evening, 
think quietly about a great matter. That is, liriny 
for Jesus here.

Y ou want to get ready for Heaven, don’t you ? 
You want to enjoy Heaven, and enter into its hap
piness. You want to be at home there.
«.Well, tihfttie the true way. The light, and the 
brightness, and the golden streets, and the harps 
will not be enough to satisfy you. Jesus is better 
than all. Do you not want to share in that great
joy ? !

Once there were two men in great danger of ship
wreck. The ship was filling with water and fast 
going down, and they knew that in an hour or two 
their souls would be in the other world. It was a 
strange feeling, being face to face with death ! I 
don’t suppose you can realize it if you haven’t felt 
it. But there was a great difference between the 
two men. One was white and shaking with fear, 
and the other was calm and courageous, with 
actually a smile on his face.

"How hast thou dealt with Heaven, dear maid, 
And how has it dealt with thee ? ’’
“ I gave it naught, but my soul it sought 
With a pledge of eternity."

Do Not.
1 >o not look upon the husband and father as 

one whose only mission is to pay the bills and lift 
the big loads. Man’s work, the same as woman’s, 
has its own peculiar trials and perplexities, but, 
unlike her, his work is mostly among the sharp 
comers and rough edges of the world. Business 
may be dull—trade slow, and debts pressing— 
and yet, despite all, some way, some how, out of 
this unpleasant combination of circumstances he 
struggles to give to his family such a living as 
they expect, and such as he would like them to 
have. An hour of pleasure or recreation is some
thing which he seldom indulges in. “Wife may 
go, but I cannot leave my work,” is too often 
heard from a business man, and too often the wife 
thinks this is just what he ought to say, and 
governs herself accordingly. A true woman will 
work side by side with her husband—not neces
sarily lifting as many pounds, or carrying as 
heavy loads—but doing all she can, in all the ways 
she can, and when a season of recreation and rest 
is offered, instead of allowing herself a new sup
ply of pretty gowns and two months at some cool 
resort, let her insist that both traces be unhitched 
—both yokes removed and both together take an 
outing just half as long and just half as expensive 
as she would have taken alone. Man, as a gen
eral thing, is an appreciative creature, and, while 
he might never propose a thing of the kind, could, 
nine times out of ten, by a little deft managing on 
the part of his wife, be decoyed into just such an 
arrangement as this. An arrangement which 
each deserves alike, and by which each would alike 
be benefited.

Do not be unmindful of the comfort of your 
men folks in the arrangement of your rooms. 
Avoid being so thoroughly aesthetic and artisic 
that your husband and son are in constant dread 
of tearing, crushing, or misplacing something.

l)o not forget, in the evening hour, after the 
work is done, and the chairs are taken on the 
porch, or in the yard, to take out a nice easy chair 
for papa, and a cool restful cushion for the son, 
who prefers to lounge on the grass. Do not ap
pear to think easy seats and pretty cushions are 
exclusively lor the women, and that the men can 
rest just as comfortably curled upon the step, with 
back against a post. These little attentions are 
not only deserving from women as home-makers, 
but they serve to lessen the crowd at the dub 
room and street comer, and go a long way toward 
making dark homes bright, and miserable homes — 
happy.

Canon Knox Little.
One of the sights of London, Eng. (writes a 

correspondent) is certainly Canon Knox Little at 
St. Paul’s. Go thereat the luncheon hour, and 
you will find a great crowd of all sorts and condi-


