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propounded by-A. Jukes in his work ““The Second
Denth and the Restitution of all Things."

-1 wrote, subject to correction, that “G.J. I.”
held the theory of “Conditional Immortality.” He
is rather a “Restorationist,” and that of the wmost
avowed type. He is of a sister school of thought
to that of the Annililationist, but equally hetero
dox from the standpoint of a loyal Churchman.
No wonder that he abhors “A Break in the Ocean
Cable” and “A Life in a Look.”
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WAITING FOR CHRIST.

We wait for Thee, all plorious One !
We look for Thine appearing,
We hear Thy Lame, and on the thrane
We sce Thy presence cheering.

Faith even now

Uplifts its brow
And sees the Lord descending
And with Him bliss unending.

We wait for Thee through days forlorn.
In patient self-denial ;
Ve know that Thou our guilt hast borne
Upon Thy cross of trial,

And well may we

Submit to Thee
To bear the cross and love it,
Until Thy head remove it.

We wait for Thee ; already Tl ou
Hzet all our beart s submission ;
And though the Spirit sees | hee now,
We long for op n vision ;

When ours sha.l be

Sweet rest with 1hee.
Aud pure unfading pleasure,
And life in end ess measure.

We wait for Thee with certain hope—
The time will soon be over
M ith child-like longing we look up
‘Thy glory to discover.

O bliss to share

Thy triumph there,
When bome, with joy and singing
‘i'he Lord Iiis daints is bringing.

—From the Gerprr of Hitler,

“NOT MY WAY)

A TALELE.

{Written for thg Church Guardian,?

By I. M. B
TContinued }

Un the following day Stephen Lay aml John
Carruthers met for the first time, little 1calizing
that their lives wera to by for the fulure intimnately
associated with each other, and that « lifelong
friendship was to date from that day. John, by
bis father's desire, had walked over in the morning
tg see s tenant, who, from ono csuse and another,
had been very unfortunale, and was now seriously
ill. The Squire feared that his agent had perhaps
dealt {00 harshly with the ypoor fellow, whose rent
had remainecd nnpaid for a counsiderable time, and
John was to see for himself how matters stood and
to assure i of every indulgence. By the sick
man's hedside Jolin found Mr. Ray speaking words
of tender kindnese. The voung Squire was joy-
fully welcomed by the farmer's wife. ©Jt will be
all right now, sir,” she said tearfully; my poor
‘man has been most fretting himself to death
bocauss he couldn't see the Syuire and explin
things to him, and tho Squire not heing well, 1
didn't like to intrude myself, but the parsen, Gop
bless him, has been speaking for us, and now that
you have come, we ncodn’t e afraid of Mr. Speers.”
“You know that my father has never yet treated a
tenant with harshness,” replied John, “and he cer-
tainly would mot begin with you, such old and
trusty friends.  “And this is Mr. Ray,” le said,
ns the womun ushered him into the bedroom.—“1
am Jobn Cavruthers,” and the two en shook
hands warmly. “Why,Martin,” and he stooped over
the sick mun and pressed the poor .oil-roughened
hend which had striven lonestly to “keep things
sgnare ;" cheer up man, you don't supposo that my
father hes turned @ haid task-master all at oncs,”

“Lord bless you, Master John,” said the poor fel-
low, going back to the name by which John had
been called by all the country follk in his boyish
days, “the sight of you, so unlooked for like, has
done moe good already, and here’s the Parson telling
mo I ¢hall soon be about again, and, please Gop,
things will go better with me after a while, and [
ought never to have doubled the Squire, only *
Speers ; he wers so desperate shayp-like, and {old
me 1 were defranding my landlord.”” I chall seo
Spears heforc 1 go back to-night,” eaid Jobhn;
“make yourself perfesily easy, Martin 1 shall be
down again before Clristmas, and hope to find you
quite yourself again.” There was a cheery sirength

tabout John Carruthers which seemed (o diffuse an

invigorating atmosphere. Stephen Ray, a student
of mankind, felt that ho was one worthy of trust
and aitection.

They lef the farm-house together and iogethor
walked over the breszy upland which formed part
of the Carruthers’ estale. There were many topics
which naturally suggested themselves, and o long
and animated conversation took place hetween
them. John found that the accounts he had
received of the new parson, whether from Nellie or
Sybil, had been far from exaggerated. Jle could
1ol remember ever having been impressed quite in
the same wsy, and, in reflecting aftersards upon
his new aeguaintance, he came to the eonclusion
that it was the utter effacement of sclf which dis-
tinguiched him from other people. o seewod to
live, as it were, outside himself; he was full of
wide, warm sympothies, of almost passionate pity
for tho class among whom he had so long labonred,
of profound interest in the spivitual life of those
committed 1o his care, of love for everything that
was good and great, but of purely personal fecling,

ersonal ambition, ho scemed entirely destitute.
Thoy sprke of the late Reetor whom Stephen Ray
appeared to regard as a beloved friend, they spoke
of tho Squirc and Nellic and Sybil, and it secmed
as though each had been mardo a subject of thought
and study, of the Longmoor villugers, of the inhali-
tants of the *Coomd’, with their rongh lives and
poaching proclivities, and every moment Jehn
wondered more aud more how this man, who was
hut a new-comer, should havo identified hinuself so

completely with the inhabitants and intercsts of

the place.

Of Derey uot ymueh was suid, altheugh bis name
had been wany times introduced by Mr. Ray.
Warmly as Jobn loved him he found it impessible
to enter into the subject of his aptitude for the
work which 1hLis man was carrying on with such
devotion nnd unconsciousness of self Ho could
but gpuak of Perey’s kindly, generous nature, of
the atiection whieh lie inspired, and of his (John's)
cwn enrbest wish that he might be a worthy sue-
cossor of Hugh Darrington.  They had reached
the park wall before they parted.  “Will vou not
come on to the 1all1" said Jolm. *No. since 1
have bean #o fortunate a3 to et you, 1will leave
vour father in undishirhed possession ¢f you to-
day—but yon may rely upod my seoing Iim and
your sister very often, and should 1 note suy
change for the worse in your father, you cau de-
pend upon my writing” They parted alwost
like old friends, cach afterwurde continuing in
tliought with bis latc companion.  John Cariuthers
was conscious of having more frenly expressed his
thoughts and feelings than was his custom even
with those with whom he had leng assuciated.
Sybil Barrington might well :ay that John's pres-
ence would checr and revive his father. 'The
Squire lived in his son and seemed unconscicus of
his own failing powers while seeing tho ynanly
energy and mental vigor of bis young heir. “Yes,
dear boy,” he said when John had related his
visit to poor Martin and the condition in which
ho had found him, *‘you wure wanted here.  There
is Lo doubt that Speers has of Jute been strelching
bis autboriiy and in some instances acting the
tyrant, though I cannut doubt his attachinent and
loyalty to us. But the maslr's head and hand
shonld be felt. svervwhere and, 1 can bruthfully
say, wore so until of late. Things will have to
drift for a ljttle while Jlonger, until you come
home {o take posse.sion.”” “Not to take posses-
sion, dear sir,” exclaimed John, with a sudden
sharp pang at his father's words, “only to'act as

regent, if you will, or rather to keep you posted !

about malters in general.” “Ah woll, Gop knows,
my boy, it may he that I shall be loft a little
longoer to watch you at your work,—if not I shall
at sny rate have the happiness of knowing that I
leave Carruthers in worthy lhands, faithful and
stroug.” Never before had the Squire spoken
directly to John of his failing health and pro-
bable departure, and the young man's heart swel-
Jed with an inteusity of grief at the thought.
«Father,” he said, “if you really feel that you may
be removed from us Defere long, will you not sufter
me to remain with you altogether? Indeed I shall
have no heart fo return to Oxford.” DJul the
Squire insisted, with something of his old energy,
that this wasnot to be thaught of. “I amn no worse
than I have beon for weeks past,” he said, “in fact
to-day I feel very much more myself. You will
ran down to see me now and then, and in a few
months you will have completed the couxse which
yo . laid cut for yourself, and then you will come
home to us.” “It isa comfort to wme,” £aid John
presently, “that Mr. Ruy is what heis. You will
see him often, and he will report to mc about you
both.” “Yes, he iz o remarkable man,” said the
Squire gravely ; “Hugh Barrington himself could
scarcely have been a greater support to me or to
Nell than he is now.” .
(To be Continned.)

THOUGIHTS FOR 3p SUNDAY IN ADVENT.
“¢ Therefore indge nothing before the titne, until the Lord
come, wha Loth will bring to light the kidden things of
Jdarkness, and will make manifest the counsels of the heart.”
OF 21l the sins to which the human heati is prone
there is pot cpe agairst which we must be more
constantiy upon the wetch than thatof rash judg-
ment.  Yeb what am } that 1 should judge my bro-
ther! So deceitful iz the human heart that we
cannot even judge ourselves (though in our own
case we err upon the side of mercy). St. Paul
himeell exclaimed, *¢ Yea, 1 judge not my own self,
for I know nothing of myself, yet am I not hereby
justified ; but he $hat judgeth mo is ths Lord.”
There is « thought which should check forever the
presumption of rash judgment—THERE 15 ONE THAT
JUDGETH —1nt MAaSTER, to Whom each one of us
shall stand ov fall, and in the Day in which He
will bring to light the hidden things of darkness,
and make manifert the counsels of the heart, it will
be well for ws if wo, duving our brief life of folly
and ignovauce, have not dared {o nssuwie His office,
and sel ourselves up os readers of jihe thoughts
and inlents of men: Az we eurselves shall most
surcly nced merey in that Day, we should not now
presume to judge, to condemn another. In the
sight of the Seaicher of hearts those whom we con-
dump may have a better record than ourselves ; in
our own deceitful hearts there may be more of the
hidden things of darkness then in tome whom even
the whole world agrees in condemning. * Whera
are 1hose thine sccusers 7" way be snid to some who
will stand before the Judge in utter self-abagement
and cortrition, yet not in despair, whiie the accrser
self-condemned and specehless will go out from His
presetce.  Let us refrain s from what will then
be a vource of shame utlerable, hard words, hard
t oughte, a5 well us hard deeds to others. '[he un-
charitable thought that rises in the heart is almost
sure to find expression, for the tongue is an uuruly
member, and if the thought be not checked it will
be far harder to check the words.  Our Aearfs must
be turned to that true wisdow which is from abeve,
and will bring forth in us fruits of love and peace,
that ut Ilis coming we may be found an acceptable
people in his sight. A loving spirit must bs ours,
pitiful to those who are weak and erring where we
may stand firm and he strong, because we may
never have Leen tempted in like manner, as wero
they. We must be striving, day by day, to" attain
more of that perfect gift of charity which covers in-
steal of relentlessly exposing the sins of others,
following from afar, but faithfully, that Tlessed
auido. who was the Iriend of sinners, who tavght us
that if we would recsive mercy we must ha morciful,
who said * condemn mot and ye shall not be con-
demned.” Tiving in patience, humility and hope,
as wo refraip from judging others, so may we be
fearless of the world s judgment of ourselves. “Who
is he that condemneth ! we may cry joyfully. God
is the Judge ! And shall not the dndge of si-the
world do right 2" Lo




