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TUE NEW CURATE.
Cuarree VI. (coutinued).—THeE ANGEL IN THE HoUsk.

then it grew into a row of starg, and he was in the town. There

2 gOO.\’ he saw the first Luup shining like a star on the white earth

stood the old church sturing at him with its bleared windows, and

2 there the large. handsome house of the rich churchwarden. He

) @ would have passed that hastily. He was in no mood to philosphize
‘over the failure of certain resolutions and plans of his, or on the

. vexatious col Inc= which lay heavily between himself and his parishioners.
* But he was not alluwed to pass that gate.  Of all nights in the year, this
¢ one was sclected to invite him into Mr. Sumith's library, that he might be
" worricd and tormented with irksome business.’

He li-tcuced to that gentleman’s elaborate excuses and stiff assurances

* that he had becn twice that evening to Laura Place, with a desperate

ST

" thoug

putienee . till the real business should be unfolded.  Who was Mr. Smith,
wat the curate should stay at howe for the chance of a call from him?
1t came at last. .

“ "Phere was no real reason for troubling you,”’ said Mr. Smith. “1
simply thought that you would like to know the day, in case you had any
‘friend who might wish for a seat.”’

Ralph read the paper placed befure him, with an effort to collect his

Ets. He was dizzy and cghauste]; he stood up aud put his nand
over his forehead, confusedly. Ide could not say to Mr. Smith, I am
worried by an evil spirit; let m: alone.”  The man thought him half
mad already ; what would he think if he heard that ?

“Am I really to understand,” hesaid, at last, ‘‘ that you propose

holding an auction in the church, for letting seats which ought to be all

free?
¢ Qught to be, perhaps ; unfortunately though, they are not.”
* To make an auction roow of the church I'” exclsimed the curate.
¢ There is no need to look at the thing in that lizht. I don’t approve

- of it_myself; but still it is the way in which —"’

“ T really cainnot argue the question,” interrupted Ralph, in a tone

" that struck the churchwarden, and caused his stiffuess and furmality to
* vanish instantly.

** My dear Selturne, youareill. You overwork yourself, you do, indeed.
Take my adviceand give up the hard reading. A curate in full work

. has no time for it. Let me give you something —a glass of wine.”’

** Nothingat all, thank you,’’ responded Ralph, touched by the kind-

" uess, but frenzing agaio under the advice.  ** L aw only alittle tired aud



The New Curate.

out of sorts.  As to this affair—this sacrilege—TI really cannot tell you
how shocking it seems to me. 1 can only hope it will not take place. 1
must certainly speak very plainly abont .’ .

Mr. Swith smiled, and took the curate’s offered hand. There was some-
thing jrritating about that smile : it was like the look which reminded
David Copperticld how very young he was. ‘I'he ehurchwarden went with
Ralph to the door, and then came back into his library, and folded up the
obuoxious paper thoughtfully.

* L ean't get that lad’s face out of my head,” ejacalated Mr. Smith,
** He'll work himself to death or u fever, it somebody doesen’t stop him ;
that’s what he'll do.”

And then Mr. Smith smiled again at the pomposity with which the
curate had threatencd to speak plainly.  That smile helped Ralph down
to the very lowest step of unpopularity.,

Cuarter VIL—Tur ANGEL A MESSENGER.

“Tr'sa regular March night, sir, and a sharp east wind,” said the land-
lady warningly.

*J have got to go out,”” responded Ralph,  so it must not matter
about the wind.”

IHe was glad to go, to escape oyt of that room with its haunting troulle,

It would only be a” temporary escape. By and by he would have to come
back and sit there alone, and reply to the mockers that worried him ; but
even a respite was worth something. It was of o use to think about his
parish, since the chasm had only grown wider day by day. Neither was
there any comfort for him now in his studies or his sermons. In alter-
ing the style of these he had, as it seemed, made a false step.  He had
yreached about that horrible auction in such plain terms, that there had
{)cen no sleepingand no indifference throughout the church. The irrtat-
ing smile goaded him on while he wrote it. It was u harsh bitter sermon;
arrogant, people called it, and sc¢ it was arrogant—the sermon of one
who was stung beyond all bearine by something, no one knew what, a
starding, irritating effect of a hidden cause.  Evea the face in tne dim
corner was turned away sorrowfully from its caustic sentences and stern
denunciations.  ** You, too!"’ cried out that voice at the preacher’s heart.
*“ Well, so much the better!””  Better that she should turn against him
as well as the rest ; it would help his efforts to frec himsell. And yet as
he walked out for very restlessness this bleak evening, if he had been a
woman instead of a man, he would have pressed his hands over his heart
to still its aching. A little voice was tugging atit, ard could not be let in;
must not be let in.  Pure, and true, and good, though it was, it must yet
be repelled and shut out. .

It was a regular March night ; the cast wind blew the flame about in
the lamps, and met him with a cutting chill as he walked against it © it
gave him something to think of, and did him good. He looked up. Two

eople were coming to meet hiny, in the distance—a man and a dark figure

eyoud, a child or 2 woman. The first passed Lim with a short ** Good-
night,”’ the other came on quickly, with her head bent down, lovking at
nothing but the hard road before her. But Ralph stood still in the path.
He was not more than mortal that he should ﬁccd the sudden warnin
that thrilled bim, cven to his finger ends with a secret joy. He coul
not have dreamed of such a meeting as this, or provided against it ; but
that he had no room for such a feeling, he would have been shuched to
see her out on such a night. It had come upon him by no fault of his, he
had not sought her.

(TO BE CONTINGED).



(Written for the Charck Mayniine).

Toly Days of the Churel

(COXCLUDED),

FESTIVAL OF X1 THOMAS.
DECEMBER 21w

MorNtNG  LESsoN.—DProverbs xxut.  Evesisg Lissoy,—Proverbs xxiv.

FESTIVAIL OF ST. STEPHEN.

DECEMBER 6.
MorsiNe Lessox —Proverbs aavir Evesine Lussox,—Eecles 1v..

* Will you tell me all about the life and death of St. Thomas?"’ asked
Hugh Clitton on the evening of the 21st of Decamber.

* Of the carly life of St. 'fhomus, we kuow nothing, but it is supposed
he was a fisherman, as he was one of the group to whom cur Lord appear-
ed, after His Resurrection by tae sex of Tiberins.  He was called Didy-
mus, which means a twin : and St. John mentions him twice before the
Crucifixion.

After the Ascension, St. Thomas preached the glad tidings of salva-
vation in many countries in the Fast and came at Jast to India, where to
this day arc found some who still call themselves Christians of
St. Thomas. Here heat length cuffered martyrdom at the hand of the
Brahmins, or heathen priests, who were extremely angry on finding how
many converts he made s Christianity. They followed him one day toa
quict spot where he was accustomed to retire, and there while he was e.a-
gaged in prayer they pierced him through with spears and lances, and so
he died, not, as he had cnee said, he was willing to do, with his Lord, but
f&r'ni\l L’rzrd, and ever since his memory hasbeen held in honour by the

wreh,

* Wil yon tell me now something of St. Stephen whose Festival we
keep this month ?”’

“As first murtyr alsoof the Church, dying for that Faith which =as
brought into the world by the Incarnation of our Saviour, St Stephen is
fily remembered first after the Nativity, e was notan Apostle, but one
of the seven deacons chosenty the Apostles to minister in the Church, ‘a
good man full of Faith, aud o1 ihe Haly Ghost.” I have not time to tell
you more at present, but you may read t1or yourself the hstory of St. Ste -
phen’s lifeand death in the sceond Lessons and in the Ipistle for theday.”

ST. JOHN THE EVANGELIST.
DECEMBER 27.
Morxivg Lrssox.—Todes. v, Revilation 1 EviExing Lessoxs — Ectles. v, Rev-
clation XX

# Of the early life of St. John the Evangelist,” said Mrs. Clifton on the
evening after Christmas Day, ** his call,and the several instances in which
with 8t. Peter and St. James, he was especially favoured by our Lord, we
bave already spoken ; it i< his later life, his death and character we are
now going to constder.  Can yoa give me some proofs of the affection
which Jesus bore him ?”

“Oh yes; St John was one of the discinles who as you said before was
mnst constantly with Him, at the ‘Uran<figuration, and at all the principal
miracles that Jesus did ; then he was the one who leant on Jesuy’ bosom
at the Last Supper, was with Him during His triai, and it was to St. John
that Jesus gave the charge of His mother, the Virgin Mary.”

““Quite right.  Full of that love which easteth ount fear, as the hour of
suffering drew near, St. John seens to have clung closer and closer to his
dear Master. In the garden of Gethsemane, in the Judgment Hallof



Ioly Days of the Church.

Piletelirnugle the Lo hours of agony v the cro==<Jie never but for afow
shart ot it s, I ft Hun B anddo ot lnr:'\lil was at the fout alihe Cluss,
that St T b reccive b that Last dy ing tohen of bis Saviour’s Tove and con
fidence, **Son behold thy mother !

Alter the Reswirection St Jolin was among the first to visit the sopul-
chire, vutstripping in bis eagerness even the zealous Peter.

[tis gonerally belioved that e ranamad io Jeesalen fifteen years after
the Ascunsion, that is tillattor the death of the Bles~ad Viging why had
bean committed to hisarge. Dating the carly partof this tim, Le way
the cons it companion off St Peter. Togeher they visited the Fenple,
healed the Lae tan. wete cast o prison by order of the Sanhicdrim,
and togethier, (At vie), they administered the rite of confirmation for
the first time, to the cotverts in S:maria,

At Jength, after niay years, 8t Johin quitted Jerusalem and went into
Asia Minor, making his home chielly at bplicsus where he establi-hial g
church, and appointed Timothy as its first Bishov. By this time e,
the younz st of the Apustles was the only one of all that glorious company
lefton earth , the uthers, his own brother, his chosen friend and com pan-
ion among them, had sealed their faith with their blood, but he the be-
Toved.was still to tarty. waiting his Lord’s leisure, till He should come and
tahe him home . and the life thup spared and prolonged was devoted 1o
his Master's service.  Many Jurchies were founded by him, particularly
theseven mentivned in the Revelation, bat in the midst of his Y.'lbuur.\ he
was seized by order of the erudd Fumperor Domitian, carried bound to
Rome, and there cast into a cauldron of boiling oil ; but it was not God's
will that he should die thus . his was to be a martyrdom in will aut in
deed, and he came out of the cauldron unharmed. You would hase
thought such a nuricle would surcly have changed the hardest heart, but
no, the cruel Euperor was unappeased,and the aged Apostle was banished
to the Island of Patinys,  Iere he wrote his wondrous Book of the Apo
calypse or Revelation, whicli has gaind him the title of The Divine, and
of nhich the first and last ciapters are chosen as the seeond lesson for the
day.  On thedeath of Domitian St. Johin was reealled, and returuing to
Astgyrgain male his ho e in Ephesis. Some say that it was now he wrote
the three Epistles and the Gospel which bears his name, but thisis uncer
tain. others asserting that they were written before his banishment.  He
died at Ephests at a very advanced age, and we are told that to the very
end luve wus thie ruling principle of his life, su that when from age and
weahness hie was unable tu preach, he used to be led into the church, and
say only, ** little children love one another ?”°

And now our Festival talks are esnie to an end ; very soon and we shall
enter upon a nuw vear, and I trust as each sucecedinz month one. anore
brings round the Holy Days, you will not forget what Thave tried t teach
you. L W B

HOLY INNOCENTS.—DFrCEMBER 29,

*“ These were redecnied from sunung inen, being the first fruits unto Go1 and to the
Lamb."—REVELATION v 4

Ox this festival, the Church lovingaly remembers those little ones slain
by the cruel Herod, who were the first martyrs for their Lord. The Col-
Ject says that they glorified God by their deaths,and the Revelation counts
them among thosc%}lcst souls ** which follow the Lamb whithersoever e
goeth,”” *¢ beine the first fruits” of Iis redeemed. .

This, the Church’s Feast for children, reminds us of their relations to
the kingdow of heaven,

Sinee our Saviour said, ‘* Suffer them to come unto me,” they should
be wade His own in Holy Baptism, and trained for Ilis sersice. When
even those of mature years would cowme to that sacrameat, they must first
¢ becowme az little childven.”
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The Roaw to the Trenches,

“ Leave me, Comrades, here 1 dhiop—

No, Sir, take them on—

Al are wanted—nonc should stop—
Duty must be doue.

Those whose guard you take will find

me

As they pass below,”

So the soldier spake, and staggering
Fell amidst the snow;

And cver on the dvenry heights
Down came the snow,

# Men, it must be as he asks,

Daty must be done;

Far too few for half our tasks,
We can spare not one,

Wiap him i this—-1 need it Jess,
Fear not, they shall kuow,

Mark the piace—yon stunted ek,
Forward ! On they go.

And silent on their silent mmch
Down sauk the snow,

O’cr his features as he lies
Calms the wiench of paing
Closc faint eyes; pass cruel skics
Freezing mountain plain,
With far soft sounds — the stiliness
tcems——
Church-bells —voices low~—
Passing into English dreams
There amid the snow:
And darkening, thickening o'er the
heights
Down fell the snow,

Looking, looking for the mark,
Down the others came

Straggling  through the snow-drift

stk
Calhing out his name.
“# 1lere! or there! the drifts are deep.

Have we passed bim?  No!

Look! alittle growing heap,
Snow above the snow,

Where heavy on his heavy sleep
Iown fell the snow! ™

Strong hands raised hitn; voices
stron

Spoke within his cars;

Al! his dreans have softer tongues,
Neither now he hears!

QOne more goue for Fagland’s sake
Where so many go,

Tying dowu without complaint,
1)_nu'r in the snow;

Starving, striving for hcr suke,
Dying in the snow.

Simply done his soldicr’s pait
llnouf'h long months of woe,

All endured with soldier’s heart,
Baule, famine, snow!

Noble, nameless, English heast,
Suow-cold in snow.

V. LusmiNgron.

Two Storvies of AWomanlpy Couvage in Danger.

(Zrom the German.)

some by diligenee,
summer,

Bavarian highlands,

at the little inn of Parvtenkivchen, in
They were of different nations,
' but during supper had entered freely into conversation
with each other; they had spoken about

| NUMBLER of travellers, who had arrived, some on foot,
were assembléd  one  evening in

the

many things, and

told many fales, and ut last fell to talking about tho courage
of women m danger and emergency. A young man from Wuartem-
burg gave tho company the following story. ¢ In the Spring of the
year 1780, iny grandmother was travelling with my mother, who
was then a child of eleven years of age, to “Neuwied. At that timo
Wurtemburg was not only full of rogues, but several cases of
highway lobbcx), and even murder had taken place in many parts,
which were known to be the work of a band of robbers, whose
haunts were among the Suabian Alps; a district where it was very
difficult for the inetficient police of those days to reach them. 1t
was through this very wooded country, that my grandmother’s road
led her. She travelled in a light open post- ch.usc, her many boxes
were tied upon the seatmﬁout because, when fastened behind, they



Ten Stories af Womanly Courage tn Danger,

were in danger of being cut oft and stolen.  Thoe concliuan was a
fuithful, prudent and cautious fellow.  The Alps with their hills
and woods already lay behind them. Tho conntry was beginning
to bo more level, still there was a long wood to pass through,
before they came to the village where they were to rest and perhaps
pass the night.  In the wood, the heat was very ~udtey. ¢ There
was no motion in the dumb, dead air.” My grandwother felt the
influence of the warm weather, which was also showing its effects
in the nodding coachman,

“But tho danger of the country kept my grandmother from
yiclding to her sleepiness; and she said to the coachman, ¢ Jacob,
keep your eyes vpen, and be wide awake, we arve in a bad wood®’

“iIt is of no matter,” replied he, <'Wo have passed safely
through the Alps, where the country is of much worse repute. Al
will be well, you will see’’  Ife gave his horses « touch of the
whip, they trotted on for a short time, and then, yiclding to the
general sultriness of the atmesphere, they again fell into their
slow pace. .

¢ Now the road suddenly turned a corner, at the edgo of which,
stood a wide-spreadimg onk, and under it lay an old Jew, who
was covered with lust, and appeared much exhansted.  He was a
little weak-leoking man, who scemed to carry his seventy years on
his back., Close to him stood a boy of from twelve to fourteen
years old, who looked as dusty and tived as his father. Near the
old mun lay a sack, which was large and fuli. When the car-
riage come up, the old man rose, made a polite bow, and said,
¢O madam, have pity upon two poor fellows who have walked
a long way to-day!’ My grandmother put her hand inte her
pocket to give some alms to the poor man, whose clothing was
very wretched. ¢Ah!’ said the old man, ‘X will not ask you for
that, Lut only that you will allow my poor weary boy and myself
to sit upon tho empty box-board behind your carriage, and ride
with you as fur as the next village. The road is all down-hill,
youwr horses are good, and we are neither of us heavy!” The
natural gentleness and mercy of the female heart inclined to grant
the request; even the expericuced coachman made no objection ; so
they stopped, the old Jew helped the boy up, and then sprung up
himgelf upon tho empty board with an easy dexterity and strength
which, if my grandmother had scen it, would probably have
causcd her to reflect on her benevolence.  The calche rolled on its
way only a little heavier.

“Jt is the experience of most people, that second thoughts are
often the best; my grandmother had heard at home, and indeed
through all Wurtembuwry it was reported, that a very elever Jevw,
was the chief of the robbor band, and that the authorities had
never been able to eapture him: hecause, like & good actor, he
could disguise himself into a variety of forms, among which, was
that of an old man, whom one would take to be at least scventy
years of age. They had already gone some distance, when, like a
flash of lightning, the thought caine into my grandmother’s mind,
¢ Suppose this old Jew behind showld turn out to be the noted
robber and murderer 2’

3



Two Stories of Waomanly Courage in Danger.

¢« She vose slowly and quictly from her seat, and looked over, with-
ont being pereeived by the men whose backs were turned to her.
And who can deseribo her horror when she saw that the old Jow
held o pistol in his hand, inte which ko was just putting fresh
gunpowder from his tlask,

“"Phe determined woman turned quickly round to the coachman,
whispered into his ear tho necessary information, and planting
herself with her breast leaning against the back of the ealéche so
that both her arms wers free, sho gave a sign, agreed upon, to the
conchman, and then, with adl her strength, she pushed tho heads

of the Jow and the boy, so that both fell off with their faces to the
ground ; inasmuch as they did not in the least expect such 2 sudden
attack in the rear. At the same moment, the coachman whipped
his horses, though the explosion of the Jew’s pistol and the ery of
fright from tho boy, rendered thi: unneccessary, for now the horses
in terror, broke into a gallop.

% Once movre tho brave Jady looked back and saw that the Jew had
sprung up, and that a manr had appeared out of the wood, who
probably had been expecting the Jew’s shot as a signal; the
man fired & bullet at the carriage from a rifle, but happily missed
his aim.

¢ It was a providential thing, that, as the experienced coachman
had completely to give his horses the reins, the road was good over
which they had to dash along. At last, in sight of the village, the
horses stood completely exhausted, breathless, and covered with
foam. My grandmother alighted and hastened to give the necessary
informatiou to the chief magistrate, When the astonished man

4
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heard her story, he lifted up his hands and exclaimed, ‘Then you
may thank God for your escape; for this man is undoubtealy *he
head of that band of brigands. and you would not havs escuped
from him with your life. 1o has alveady fivo murders on his
conseicnce.’

¢ My brave grandmother continued her journey that same evening
to the nearest town, when she again gave the same information to
the authoritics. Not long after, the robbers were captured, and
their chief, the old Jew was found to have been soverely wounded,
oither by his fall from the carriago or from the cxplosion of his
pistol; and he and several of his gang were exccuted.”

More stories followed this one; and, when thore was a pause,
the postinaster exclaimed, “If yeu wilt permit me gentlemen, I
will tell you a story which occurred in my life-time, and for the
truth of which I ean vouch.”

This proposal was accopted with general delight.  Tho post-
master sat down comfortably at the table, and began.—Travelling
was not always so safe in Bavaria, as, thank Ged, it is now. In
1819, there were instances of robbery and even murder among the
mountaing, but no trace could be found of the band of brigande,
who undoubtedly were lurking awong them. I remember very
well the sensation the circumstance I am about to reiate made at
the timo. It occurred near Weilheim, at Christmas, 1819.

About a milo from Weilheim in the midst of a solitary woed,
there is o kouse in which a royal forester then dwelt, whose name,
if I reeollect vight, was Mexkle. He had three children, tho cldest
was a girl of seventeen, handsone, strony, aud resolute, of deter-
mined will, and quick action.

“Wont you be frightened in these unsettled times?” asked her
father, when he with her mother. and the two younger children
wero starting on Christmas morning to go to church, at Weilheim.

“ Trightened?”” srid the brave child of the forest, laughing
loudly, ¢ Upstairs hang your guns, two double-barvelled.”

“Take caro, Kate,” said her father, ¢ they are londed with ball!”

¢« All the better for that,” said the girl; Sultan is with me teo;
and he always knows his man, and I shall shut up and bar the
windows down stairs. Besides, it is Christinas Day, and on the day
of our Lord’s birth surely no one''—

“ I am not so sure of that,” said her futher, ¢ a2 man who wished
to rob would not regard tho holy festival.”

¢ Go, and God be with you!” she said, as they left tho house;
and then sheo began to close and bar all the windows on tho ground
floor of the house. 'Then she not only locked and bolted the door,
but placed a heap of blocks of wood against it inside, and calling
tho great dog to her in t!  kLitchien, sho began to prepare for cook-
ing the family dinner, ... her mother had directed her. 'When
this was arranged, she went upstairs and carried all the powder
which her father kopt in a largo stone jar, into the upper room,
and the bullets too, of which her father had a large supply, as he
had cast a great many the day beforo the festival,

o
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1wo Stories of Womanly Courage in Danger.

Qutside, the snow lay thickly upon the troes and the ground; the
cold this morning was very cutting and severe. A keen Bast wind
blew over tho snow, and would have drifted it away, if its surfaco
had not been hard frozen.

Merklo was a well-to-do man; but by the people about he
was considered much vicher than he really was.

Kato’s parents and brothers might just have reached Woilhoim,
whon she saw a half-frozen tottering old man leaning on his stafl,
approach tho house. Sho romarked how ho trombled at the frost,
and how disappointed he lvoked when he stood before the house
and saw all the shutters shut, as if no ono was at home. His snow-
white beard nearly covered his face, and seemed to reach almost
up to the cap of fox skin which ho wore on his head, with the fox
tail hanging down bahind. The gil pitied the old man. Hoe could
not get on to Weilhoim, for his legs seemed scarcely able to carry
him now; and in this weather he ran a great danger of being frozen
to death.

She wont to the window of the second storey and askod him
what he wanted.

Ol my good child,” he eried up with a faint voice. I want
to warm myself, for I am thoroughly frozen. I cannot get any
further on my way to Weilheim, for I have not tasted food to-day'”’
'The kind heart of the maiden was softened and overcome.

She hastened dowustaivs, moved away her means of defence, and
opened tho door; and scarcely was tho old man in the room than
she locked the door again, little thinking that she had now to
defend herself against an encmny within. She led the old man into
the warm ronm, and made him sit down in her father’s arm-chair
which stood near tho large stove.

¢ Something hot will be the best to warm and revive you,” she
said kiadly, « There is some coffeo which we only drink on Sundays
and Festivals left; T will warm it for you.”

It sewned strange that the great dog, Sultan, ran about in an
angry, excited way, growling and shewing his teeth from the
moment the old man had entered the house. Only with dithculty
could she keep him quiet. And now when she went into the kitchen
to get tho coftee ready, the dog pressed up closer to her and looked
distrustfully at the old man, who was resting in the ayrm-chair.

The dog’s strange conduct made her suspicious. As in maay
old German houses, there was an opening in the wall, a sort of
window with a slide betwcen tho kitchen and the room inhabited
by the family, through which the dishes were passed from one
to the other. This window was just behind the arm-chair, and
sinco the morning, when the mother had put tho coffee and milk-
pots through it, it had been left half open.

With gentlo tread she went up to this window and looked into
the room. What she belheld there indeed filled her with horror.
Before her eyes, the old man took off the fur cap and the white
beard too, raised up his bent-down powerless figure, and now there
stood before her quite a different mman than the one she had ad-
mitted in her compassion. The first was a tottering, half-frozen
old man—this was a strong young man, of savage and wicked
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Two Stories of Womanly Courage in Danger.

appearance ; and the smile of joy at his successful trick, which
passed over his face, had an oxpression which filled tho girl’s heart
with terror.  So overcome was she at this chango in her guest,
that for a moment sho had no idea how it would bo best to act. o
did not suspect that he could be scen, and appeared undecided
what to do. Then hie went up to a window, which the good-
natured girl had opened, aud from which sho had drawn back the
shutters, It looked towards the wood, which extonded on that
sido of the house. 'The man stared out, and then beckoned with
his handkerchief; he then drew from under his old ragged coat a
long broad knife, examining carefully the point and blade.

At this discovery, I{atie’s cyes were indeed opened to her fatal
mistake. The man was a robber, and that knife was intended
for her! Of this sho could not bave the slightest doubt, nore-
over, sho knew that with the handkerchief he had made a sign to
his rompanions, who had planned this robbery and murder in
tho absence of her parents! What was to ho done? That was
the question, but which there was short timo for the poor young
zirl to consider about. She must be quick—she must act decisively.
Rescuo from without was not to bo thought of —sfke alone, by God’s
help, must save herself and the property of her family !

She took a basty glance round the room, nnd secing a heavy
axe, which was used for chopping wood, lying upon a block, she
quickly seized it. The coff>o was hot, but in the pot it would not
serve the plan which she hud devised. She poured the boiling
liquid into a simall deep plate, and, quite determined what to do, she
went up to the door of the voom, the plate with the smoking coffco
in her left hand, the heavy axe in her right.

I have both hands full,” she cried, standing before the door;
“bo so good as to open the door for me.”

Not suspecting what was about to happen, the robber quickly
openced tho door, standing in the middle of the threshold. In a
moment, the whole of the boiling coffeo flew most unexpectedly
into his face. With a furious exclamation of pain, he bent forward
and rubbed with both hands the coffee from his eyes. Availing
herself of this moment of his helplessness, the brave girl, with the
broad side of the axe, dealt him such a violent blow on his head,
that he fell down senseless at her feet. Quick as lightning, push-
ing aside his body, she sprang to tho window, which sho had
botore opened herself, closed it securely, and put up the shutters.
Then she hastoned back, took the key out of the door, which was
in the ipside, called “ Sultan, keep watch,” and, pushing tho great
dog into the dark room where the robber still lay senseless, she
locked the door from the outside. 'Then, after again building up her
wall of defenco against the house-door, sho hastened up to the
second storey. ‘The dog was growling from within, and trying to
get out, and at the same moment there was & violent knocking at
the house door. The girl took her father’s double-barrelled gun
down from the wall, and opening the window, she inquired, ‘<“Who's
there below 2’

From the window she saw before tho door a man with the
appearance of a huntsman, of savage and forbidding7 aspect,



Two Stories of Womeanly Courage in Danger.

quite a stranger to her. o called out to Lor in a commauding

tone, “Open tho door.”

“When I chooso to do so,” replied the girl.

«If you do not open it, I shall,”” c¢ried the huntsman, angrily.
«1 shall Lreak open the door, and then you will seo what will
happen.” .

“We aro a long way off from that yet,” was tho girl's roply.

“We shall sce,” cried the huntor, and, taking his gun from his
shoulder, lio was about to placo it against the luck, and ftirve.

24
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Kate perceived that rapid action was necessary. In a moment,
her father's gun was cocked and Ler aim taken, and beforo the
rascal below could turn round, there was a loud report above, and
a bullet had shattered his right arm. is gun dropped from his
hand, and fell to tho ground. Tle uttered a fearful cry of pain,
and rolled over in the snow, which he reddened with his blood.
But beforo the girl could take up her father’s other gun, he had
risen and hastened into the wood, and disappeared.

Kate quickly loaded the gun again, and prepared for a struggio
of life and death ; for she folt certain that these two were not alone,
but had compauions in tho forest. Ier courage did not fail, but
she threw herself down upon her knees, and prayed for help to
Him who alone is our Defence and Shield. The courage which God
gives is tho right courage. Ho makes the soul strong for the most
difficult things and alone keeps it so. Now sho heard a fearful
noise in the room below, where Sultan and the robber were. She
listened. Sho heard the dog’s slow growling and tho man’s fearful

8



Two Stovies of Wumanly Courage in Danger.

ery of pain. Tho strugglo bet veen them lasted for about ten
minutes; then sho heard a heavy fall; then the hard breathing
as of one dying was followed by tho strango barking of the dog,
aund then there was silenco for 1 moment. The girl knelt on the
floor, and heard all that was taking place below.

The silence which had succeeded the terrible sounds in the lower
room did not last long. Sultan was springing aguainst the window,
and barking wildly, because the battlo with the robber and the
victory he had achieved over his enemy, had excited him alniost
to madness.

Poor Kate felt, too, that if more enemies eame, her position was
a terrible one. ITow could she for any time defend herself against
a number of robbers? She could scarcely reckon upon the dog,
for she dared not let him out, as she could not be certain whether
the man in tho room below was dead or alive.  And if they should
attack the house from before and bLehind at the same time, she
knew that she was lost, for no help could come to her; for who, on
Christmas-day, and in such severe weather, would be likely to be
passing on even the high road whieh went through the wood not
far from the house? The robbers had considered all this too, and
had well investigated the house Lefore; but they had reckoned on
an easy victory, knowing that the young girl was alone in it.

Once more she prayed carvnestly for help from above. She then
looked round the house to see if any fresh danger was threatening,
and, perceiving nothing, she went back to the room where her
weapons lay, to sce what was going on before the door, as every
moment the dog’s fury and barking increased in the room
below.

Just as she got to the window, she saw an armed, bad-looking
fellow approach the house. At first he tried to be polite, and
inquired, ** Ilave you seen an old man pass by here ?”

“Yes,” replied the girl.

“Where is he ? ave you let him in? Answer at once.” These
words were spoken in a fierce and insolent tone.

I shall only answer civil questions,” replied the girl.

“WWhere is he ?’ cried the robber, with an oath. ¢ Have you
murdered him? Then commend your soul to Ged.”

1 have a helper below, my father’s wolf-dog, who has fought
with him, and, as you hear, tho dog is the victor. Dlore than this
I know nothing of him.”

“QOpen tho door, then, that I may sco after him; ho is my
brother,” cried the robber.

“That may be,” replied the girl; ““the dog then will servo you
as he did your brother.”

“Pah!” cried the robber, “my double-barrelled gun has two
bullets, one for you, the other for the dog. Open quickly.”

The girl leant back, seized hor weapon, and took aim at the
moment when a blow from the robber made the door tremble.

“ Back!” cried she, “or I will shoot you down.” Ho jumped
back a few steps, and ¢uickly pointed his gun up towards the
window; but at the same moment there was a flash and a report
from above, and tho robber first sprang up, and then fell back.
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Lwo Stories of Womanly Cowrage in Danger.

wards in the snow, a stream of blood psuring from a wound
in his breast.

Kate’s courage now gave place to unspeakablo anguish and
sorrow of heart. IIer eyes were fixed on that terriblo sight of the
dead body. er ball had killed him! What maiden’s hoart
could recover such a thought as that ?

In her despair, she fired the other harvrel of the gun out of the
window, and then hoth barrels of the sccond gun, Quickly sho
loaded them all again, and fired them off one after the other. This
sho did five times. Then she porceived with dismay that her
supply of powder was getting low, and she was not sure that the
robler she had wounded would not collect his comrades.  But her
distress lasted ounly & very short time. T'wo mounted policemen
were riding up the road from Weilheim, having heard the day
before, from a peasant, that he had seen three suspicious men in
tho house of a man of bad repute, where the robbers, who for a
long timo had made the neighbourhood of Weilheim unsafe, were
supposed to meet.

It the policemen had not met the well-known forestor and his
family at the gate of Weilheim, they might have heard a hundred
shots fired in succession, and taken no wotice of them, for they
would have thought that the forester was chasing wolves through
the deep snow; but now it struck them that there might be an
attack and danger to tho forester’s house.  So they at once turned
from the road, and hastened thither. When Kate suw the two
policemen, a new terrvor seized her, as she took them at fwit for
robbers in disguise; but when they came nearer, she recognised
the two men, whom she had often seen Lefore.

¢ Kate,” cried one to her, ©“ yowr’s was a master-shot, and a good
deed too, for this is one of the worst rascals winong the mountnins,
a smuggler and robber, whom we have long beon pursuing, but
never been able to catch. It is all over with hiin now, for you
have shot him through the heart!”

A cold shiver passed through the brave girl at these words.

¢ Oh! God bo thanked and praised that you have come, other-
wise I should have died of terror; for in the room below I have
another, with whom our Sultan has been fighting.”

¢ Come, then, and open the door quickly,” exclaimed both., Kato
moved her barricade of wood from the door, and opened it.

"The dog barked for joy when he heard the girl's voice. Scarcely
was the room door opened, when he jumped out tu caress Kate,
but she pushed him back, filed with horror, when she saw that
his mouth and throat were stained with blood. There was not a
gound in the room.

One of the police went in and opened the shutter. Then they
bebeld a dreadful sight. On the ground lay a man, with his
clothes hanging in tatters upon bim, while his face and throat
bore terrible marks of the dog’s teeth. The floor was covered with
blood, and everything showed that there must have been a fierce
struggle between tho man and the dog. The latter was unhurt,
for tho robber had not heen able, in the darkness, to find the great
knife which lay upon the table,

10



The Iloly Child Cluist.

The dog, when he saw his vanquished enemy, jumped upon him
with delight.

Kate had now to rclato tho full circumstances to tho police.
When they heard of tho wound and flight of the sceond robber,
notwithstanding NWate's entreaties not to leave her in this painful
position, they felt it to be their duty to follow tho track he had made
with his blood, giving Kate strict injunctions to leave everythingin
the house just as it was. Before noon they arrested the wounded
vobber at an inn where rogues and thieves frequently found
refugeo.

On their way back, close to his house, they met the forester and
his family, happy and cheerful, with no suspicion of what had
occurred.  Gricved and horror-struck were they, indeed, when they
hieard the terrible story, in which their daughter bhad won such a
crown of bravery. Now they all hastened homeo. In the dead
man lying in the snow, the forester recognised a man whom he had
met in the morning on his way to church.

In tho afternooyn, tho magistrate and his clerks came to writo
down their report of the whole matter. The dead bodies wero
taken to the town, where the wounded robber was tried and sen-
tenced fo twenty years’ imprisonment. Kate's fame was spread
abroad throughout the whole country; but it was some timo
befure she recovered the shock of this dreadful event.

Kate afterwards married a brave forester, who became her father's
successor; and I saw hor in her maturer years, the mother of a
blooming family of children, stil a handsome woman, in whom
masculine courage was united with female tenderness, and who
enjoyed the estcem and love of all who knew her.

J.F.C
———— - e
@ T&Wreath of Ehristmas Dong.
&he Woly Chily Ohrist.
By W. CnatTertox Dix.
&1xe the Holy Child, Curist, Lo! the horned eattic
True Eteinal Lord; Stand around His bed,
Bora a helpless infant, While on Mary’s bosom
e the Incarnate Word, Rests that little Head—
Haste we to the Manger That Head, which men hereafier
Where in swathing bands Shali, in bitter scorn,
I1e lies, the whole creation With many a taunting gesture,
Holding in His handa, Bind about with thorn,
Chiid, to Whom all nations
Bending shall be brought,
Child, Who our Salvation
Wondrously hast wrought,
To Thee we bring our cavols
At this holy tide,
When first to Jew and Gentils
Heaven was open’d wide,
11



Che Alnnger-Chrane,

By W. CuatrerToy Dix.

Lise silver lamps in a distant shrine,
‘T'he stars are sparkling and bright;
The bells of the City of God ring out,
For the Son of Mary was bora to-
night;
The gloom is past, and the morn at last
Is coming with orient light.

Never fell melodies hnlf so sweet
As those which are filling the skies;
And never a palace shone half so fair
Asthe Manger-bed where our Saviour
lics;
Nor night in the year is half so dear
As this, which has ended our sighs.

Now a siew Power has come on the
earth,
A match for the armies of Hell:
A child is born who shall conquer the
foe,
And all the spirits of wickedness
qucll:
For Mary’s Son is the Mighty One
Whom the Piophets of God foretell,

The stars of heaven still shine as at
first
They gleam’d on
night;

The bells of the City of God peal

this  wonderful

out,
Amnd the Angels’ song sull rings in
the haight;
And Love still tnrns where the Godhead
burns,
Veild in the flesh
sight,

from fleshly

F.ith secs no longer the Stable-tioor;
‘The pavement of sapphire is there,
The clear light of heaven streams ong

to the world;
And angels of God are crowding
the air,
Aud heaven and earth, through the
spotless birth,
Ave at peace on this night so fair.

Christmes Farning Yy,

By Cuanres JNcuaM Brack.

*Twas in the winter cold, when carth
Was desolate and wild,

That angels welcomed at His birth,
The Everlasting Child.

From realms of ever-brightening day,
And from IHis throne above,

Hc came with humankind 10 stay,
All lowliness and love.

Then in the manger the poor beast
Was present with His Lord;

Then swains and pilgrims from the East
Saw, wonder'd, and acored,

And I this morn would come with them
‘This blessed sight to sce;

wnd 1o the Babe of Bethichem

Bend low the yreverent knee.

But T have not—it makes me sigh—
One offering in my power;

"Tis winter all with me, and 1
Have neither truit nor flower.

0O God, O Brother, lct me give
My worthless self to ‘Thec;

So that the years which I may live
May pure and spotless be:

Giant me Thyself, O Saviour kind,
Thy Spirit undcfiled,

That I may be in heart and mind
As gentle as a Child;

That 1 may tread life’s arduous ways
As Thou "Thyself hast trod;

And in the might of Prayer and Praise
Keep cver close to God.

Yight of the Eveilasting Morn,
Deep through my spirit shine;
There let Thy presence newly-born,

Make all my being Thine:
There try me ss the silver, try

And cleanse my soul with care,
Tl Thou art able to descry

Thy faultless Tiuago theve.
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Jesus from the skies descending, Songs of grateful adoration,
Lies a babe on carth! Sing, rejoicing, sing !
Angels o'cr His rude couch bending, Praisc aloud for the salvation
Hail the wond'rous birth! Jesus comes to bring!
Lo! the watchful shepherds hear Soon those infant lips shall tell
Sounds of joy with holy fear; Truth, which whoso ponders well,
Haste to gaze—then far and near, And believes, for aye shall dwell
Spread the tidings forth. With our God and King,

O let every heart adore him!
Peace and love o'erflow;

Anger, hatred, sink before Him,
‘f'o yon depths below;

Be no sound beneath the sky—

Le no glance of mortal cye—

Be no thought, no feeling nigh—
Brethiren should not koow



Bljort Berman,

Timothy: Earvly Religious Training.
BY CHARLES A, HEURTLEY, 0.D., MARGARET PROVES3OR OF DIVINITY,
OXI'OED, AND RLECTOR Or FENNY COMPION,

Acts xvi. 1=38.  Zhen came e to Devhe and Lystra @ And, bekold, «
certain disciple acas therey, wwmed Tonotheus, lhe son of « cerlain
woman, whick was « Jewess, and believed ; but lis futhey was a Greel::
which was well veported of by the brithreen that were at Lystra and
deonium.  Ilim wordd Pawl karve (o go forth witl hive; and took and
ctreumeised him, becawse of the Jows wheek were in those quarters ; for
they knew all that his father vas @ Grel,

& HESE words bring Lefore us, for the first timo in the
New Testament, a person of whom frequent and honour-
able mention is mado afterwards. T shall avail myself
of the occasion, to puint out one or two circumstances in
his history, which deserve our thoughtful attention.

Timothy is an instance of the good effects of religious train-
ing, in preparing a man for God’s service in after-life. He was the
son of a pious mother, and he had the benefit of a religious home.
St. Paul reminds him, in one of his letters to him, that * from a
child he had known the Scriptures;” and in an eavlier part of the
same letter, he tells him, that he thanks God when he calls to re-
membrance ¢ tho unfeigned faith that was in him, which dwelt
first in his grandmother, Lois, and his mother, Eunice, and (he
adds) T am persuaded, in thee also.” The instructions, and the
carcful training, and the holy ¢xample of these pious relatives
were the means, under God, of preparing him to embrace the Gos-
pel when it was brought before him: and, accordingly, when Paul
and Barnabas camo to Lystra, on their first journey, he was among
those who believed and joined themselves to the infant Church.
He seoms to have owed his conversion to St. Paul’s instrumentality
in particular: for the .Apostle calls him his own son in the faith.

However, the points which I wish especially to dwell upon are
the pains bestowed on his early education, and the blessing from
above which rested upon these. e was the child of a pious
mother, and by that mother’s eare was made acquainted with the
Bible from his earliest years. And having been thus trained up
as a child in the way in which he should go, when he was old he
did not deparxt from it.

What an czample is this to pavents ; and at the same time what
an encourayement'—An example, to lead them to train their children
from their carliest years in the ways of religion; and especially to
malke them acquainted with that blessed book, which is given us to
make us wise unto salvation: an encouragement, to inspire them
with the hope that such labour will not be bestowed in vain. Itis
true, that when all has been done, a parent cannot be sure that
his child will turn out according to his wishes. But if he really
does all that he ought to do, all that ho may reasonably do, there
is every probability that such will be the case. Where it has been
otherwise, it may well be questioned, whethey all has been done that
ought to have been done, that might reasonably have been done.

There is one point, indeed, which is of main importanie in bring-
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Short Sermon.

ing about the result which is to be sought for, that is, the life and
conversation of the parvents themselves.  If these are according to
tho Gospel rule, if the parents aro evidently striving to serve God
and to walk in his ways, whatever instructions they give their
children of a religious kind 1nay be expected to come home with
furco and energy to their hearts.  But if this be not the caso; if
the parents are too evidently—I do not say openly wicked, for such
are not likely to take pains with tho religious instruction of thoir
children, ¢ven in the outward form of it—but worldly-minded,
having no real heart in religion, void of the spirit of religion, if
their lives and tempers be unmortified, if their conversation be
out of keeping with the Gospel, little goud comparatively is to be
laoked for from the set instruetion that is given, whatever amount
there may be of it, and however valuable in itself.

And this js a consideration which ought to have great weight
with pavents.  Besides their own personal iuterest, the interest of
their childven requires that they should give up themselves to God’s
service in good carnest. It is true, God can work without means;
and there have heen instances of the children of cven very wicked
parents hecoming good men, in spite of the disadvuntages of their
carly training, and of the example that was set them in their
youth; still this is not what is ordinarily to be looked for. If
parents desire their children to serve God, if they wish thoir
instructions and set-teaching to carry weight and becomo effectual,
they must serve God themselves in good earnest. Though, indeed,
it is hardly likely, hardly possible, that any one should really eare
for the salvation of others, even of those who are neavest and
dearest to him, unless nie is in earnest in caring for his own.

What has been said hitherto has been said of parents generally.
But it should not be overlooked, that the parent to whom Timothy
was so peculimly indebted for his early training, and the happy
bias that was given to his mind to Godward, in tho yecars of his
childhood, was his wother.  And it is to wofkers especially, though
not to them exclusively, that the lesson which is thus brought
before us belongs.  'With them rests, to a very great extent, the
first training of their childven.  Ou them it depends mainly,
whether their infant-minds are to be directed towards God, ov
turned away from THim.  Christian mothers, vemember this,
Think how great a charge is entrusted to you. Think to how great
an extent your children’s happiness, their eternal happiness, is
placed within your power. O scek to train them up for Ged, from
the very first.  Teach them to pray. Make them early acquainted
with the Iloly Scriptures. Bring them to God’s house. Teach
them to treat religious things with reverence. And that these
endeavours may prove successtul, look well to your own spirit and
and temper and conversation. And then add, ovor and above,
continual prayer for God’s blessing. Whero such means as theso
aro sincerely and carnestly made use of, you willi have every thing
to hope. And even should your children turn out otherwise than
you desire, yet it will at least bo some consolation—the only
consolation of which so sad and distressing a circumstance admits—
that you have done what you could.
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Short Sermon.

Of ‘Timothy’s life, after ho hecame a Christian, we haveo frequent
notices from timo fo time, in the Acts and in St. aul's Bpis-
tles. Ilis course throughout was an emiuently happy one. Wo
read of no inconsistencies, no drawbacks. On he went, through
evil vepmt and throngh goud report, faithful to the end. Sometimes
wo find him with the Apostle, sharing his trials, ministering to him
in his prison-hours, and in one instance (Heb. xiii. 23) a prisoner
Iimself. At other times, we find hina going on missions for the
Apostle ; visiting the churches whieh he had planted, and bringing
him word how thoy fared. But the situation in which he is best
of all known to us, and in which he is most prominently brought
before us, is that of Bishop of the Church of Ephesus. 1t was
while ho held this oftice, that St. Paul wrote to him those Epistles
which have given his name a conspicuious place in the Scriptures
for ever.

Sce here, then, my brethren, a lesson of encouragement to thoso
young pevsous who give up themselves to God’s service in their
youth, 1If the care and pains taken by Timothy’s mother stand
out as an example and encouragement to parents, that they should
endeavour to train up their chuldven for God, from their earliest
intaucy, so does the steady conrse which Timothy himself pursued,
in like manner, stand out as an example and encourvagemont to the
vyoung. Remember, dear childven, aud all young persouns, that
the foundation of Timothy’s excellence and of his great attain-
ments in the Christian life, was laid when he was a child. 1is
was no course first of wild disobedience and wickedness, and then
after that of Ditter repentance and endeavours to make up for
what had been lost. Fle went steadily forward from the beginning.
His day was a day of cabm, clear sunshine, not darkened by
clouds, not disturbed by storms; and when at length the evening
eamo, and his sun went down, it was only to rise again unto a day
more bright and glorious still, and that an eternal day. Oh,
seck to tread in his steps, to follow where he leads the way.
Remember your Creator in the days of your youth. ILove Him,
fear Him, sexve 1lim, obey Him, now ; and that you may do sv, be
diligent in youv prayers. Do not be coutent merely with saying
your prayers, but strive to pray from your hearts. Take delight
in your Bible; love it and reverence it as God's book. Xeep holy
God’s sacred day : do not let it be a day of idleness and sin. Be
regular in your attendance at God's house. Avoid wicked com-
panions.  Obey your parents. All these are points of main
tmportance; and if you will only attend to them, by God’s blessing
they will lead you forward, step by step, in that good way, along
which God’s saints have walked in every age. And bo sure of
this, it will be the happiest life you can live, whether for this
present world oy for that which is to come.  The ways of sin (how-
ever flowery and pleasant they may Jook at the first entrance) all
grow more and morve thorny every step as they procced; but
wisdom’s ways—so Gad’s Word expressly tcaches us, so the
experience of tens of thousands bears witness—wisdom’s ways,
veligion’s ways, “are ways of pleasantness, and all her paths
are peuce.”
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Colonial and Forvcign Church News,

A donation by C H. Fairweather, . to the fand fur rebuilding St Panl'a Churel,
mthe parinh of tampton, 14 weflly achoowledgcd  Weare informed that this tund,
theonzh the exciuons of the Ladies of that parish, has alecady reached the swm of
PYRASI)

Fhiore wmotee onr readers who intend to assst as usnal in the decorntions of their
churches, tor Chistinas ate venmded thut i the Maazese for last December there
were s nnbier of uretnl hintson thissabyect. We were told of several parishies inwhich
they proved ot great mervice. * The Chineeh Needlework Society ™ can supply Texts Lo,
at shott notie, bat no time shonld be fo<t e applying to Mrs Medley, or M.ss Hopking,
Fredenaaon, for a st of them by those wishing to make a sclection.

The * Hampton Sewang Society,” we percesve, is prepared to furnish all kinds of
needleworh, The ofticers of thie Suciety are: esulend—Mrs. C J. Snuth, Secretary
—Rev, WoWalher, Jun'r., Tecasmer—Miss Onty.

The Tuminated Teats to be had at M Beek's Boohstore were done in Fagland,
and are certaiuly the chienpest yet buported.

Tre Braek Gows.—We ree it stated ina Chinrch paper that the black gown origi
nated with the monks and trars in the middle ages, and hence that its in its origin
purely Popsh

Cavana. The Rishop of Huron held an ordination in St. Paul's Cathedrul, London,
on the Lot Sunday i October. The tollowine gentlemen were admitted into Holy
Ordern: Proests—"The Rev T B Appleby, St Angasting's College, Canterbury , Rev.
R. S Patterson, iHnvon College . Reve W. § Matthews, Brarenose College, Oaford ,
Rev. Edwin Peahe, Rev Wi, Marphy, Hueon College. Deacons.—Charles Beaucroft,
T Scdes Ellerby.

The Bishop ot Quebee returned from his confirmation tour on the Labrador coust on
the ¥8th of Scptember. The Labrador misston is prospering.

The new chreh of Al Swents, Whatley, is suid to be one of the most beantifu)
churches in Canada. It cost $10,500

The Buglish Patriot enys of the Evangelical Clergy, that “ wnder the guidance of the
Heeord they have leacned o sactitice ther religions principles for good livings and
influennal poations 1 the Establishimnent, and under the same guidance they will do so
to the end of the chapter ™

The writer of the articles recently in the London Times who abused the Arch
bishop of Canterbury fur going to Scotland, ealling him a dissenter, was the notorions
Dr. Cummung. The Zaces wax nidicaled right and left by papers of every stamp , wnd
has since, it 18 raid, given the precions Dr. €. his dismiseal, and even backed down in
the matter of it attacks on the Ritualists

A friend hias sent ns the following extract from The Congregationalist Revicw, which
is siud to be “an argan of idvanced aund enlightened dissent.”  Speaking of matters in
the Chureh of England it says:—

One thing we accept an certain : the Tractarian or Ritnalistic party in the Churchof
England. s, bevond all comparison, the most powerful rehgious party in these reabns.
What we el Evangehieal l{n\\' Churchiuen, have now dwindled down to an almost
nion exustent wsyzniticance : this has been abundantly shiown at the Church Congress ;
and when death shall remove, which we pray may be long hence, that eminently use
ful man and admirable orator, Dr. M'Nuile, unfers some wiracle be wrought in g
favor, Low Churchisty iy be considered us conmigned to the vault. Itg bad temper,
turrowness, and, with the single exception of Mr. Birksats cminent igmorance have
made it a deplorable folure 1 its mission to Kuwalish cociety, and have asmredly only
prepared the way for the strihingly marvellous success of the Ritualistic Church among
the people.

£FRICA.—The coloured teachers in charge of the missionary station at Bonny, estab-
liched about twelve months ago by the Rev. Dr Crowther, of the Nuger, the black
Bishop, hiave been very successfil.



EDITORIAL NOTICES AND ANSWERS.

Sercn Curistaas Newpia —The prescnt wnber of the Chonch Moagazine has
been culacged aud nide wore atttactive, we bope, by the sevend illusteatons whnk
appear st The News department, e accordance wath the mygzgestions of weveral
of the dergy, appears in Liwzer type prccuesed espreasly for the purpose, Al
thix luw been swcotuphished wt conrdenble trouble ad expense,and the Editor would
rieest that the bezt way ot eliewing their appreaation of this ellint to improve the
Magtzine would be fur subsctibere to et e endatzons its vnentation,

Thoxe who bave not yet puadd their sl tptions foe the current year, will surely not
negluct to send the amount doe betore Chiistinas Day.

Subaceibers by Jending the present mnnber to their fricuds and neighbours may
arstl 1 cnf.lr;.;lng our subeensption hist,

If only suflicient enconrasenent wteceived, we shalf inereaze the size of the Moy
Zere to twenty four pases hetote the dlose of the preecat voluwe, wd cach number wil
contain seventl dlustione,

We regret that we conld nat Gind room tor the exc-Hent organad hivenn wiich was
A on the seearion o Special Seevice, Latelys One vontiabitor swiites s > Haevest
Home Festivids have now beewine anot ble featare of parochial work i the old eean-
try. In those places where the fishenes sttond the poncipal aabsictence, why shou'd
not the dose of the tishig scaron be piacked by o celebraon of sonewhat sinnlar
charater §

Webhave received from Messra J & A MeMathan and Mawars Barnes & Co, (‘n&\\t‘vx of
their Alanae tor 18670 Fach Abmanae bas been compiled with much care, and cich
posstests distinctive features

The Stamp Collector 2 Monthly Guzette for Tast month is the best and mmt interesting
number of that publication we bave yetseen Me G Stewart, dr, the aditor and pro
pricwr, may Juatly i his W be the Jeading Postage Stanp periodieal on thix conn
nent.

Receven 1xy Noveusei —Woodstock, $300; Stanley, 60 ¢ , St David's $1.80.

To oue and all of our readers we wisi i very Happy Christinas !

ILLUMINATED TEXTS

FOR CHURCHES, SUNDAY SCHOOLS, & PRIVATE HOUSES.
17 inch Tens .60 cents cach.
! g' iR) 1t

137 dOr oo

By Price of smaller TEXTS and PROVERBS in proportion.<&3g
COVENTRY RIBBON BOOK MARKS

For BisrLes and PravER Booxs, containing the Creed, Lord’s Prayer.
Ten Commandments, Morning and Ecening Ilymn, &ec., &e.

ILLUMINATED CARD BOOK MARKS
in setts of three cards—4 kinds—30 cents 2 sett.

BIBLES, CHURCH SERVICES, PRAYER BOOKS, HYMN
BOOKs, PHOTOGRAPH ALBUMS for one, two, and four pictures
ou a page; prices ranging from 4u cents to $12,

HOLIDAY PRESENTS,
The Poets, Gift Books, Juvenile Libraries, oy Books, Parlor Games, &e.
=3 Personal attention given to orders by mail, and Goods promptly

forwarded.
GEO. V. B EEREX,
14, King Street, Saint John, N, B,



Advertisements.

COILONIAI: EOOX STORINE.

CHRISTMAS ! CHRISTMAS ! CHRISTMAS !

e £33 st

A LARGE & CAREFULLY SELECTED STOCK OF

FANCY G0ODS FOR THE CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS!

Consisting of Games, Writing Desks, Dressing Case, Photographs,
Awbrotypes, Wadlets. Ladies” Companions, Retieules, Gold
Pens, Peneil Cases, Tnk-Stands, Ivory Paper Catters,

&e., &e., &e.

Also.—A la,ge lot CHURCIH SERVICES, with ali the latest changes,
bound in Russin Leather, Turkey Moroceo, Antique and Clasps.
GIFT BOOKS, JUVENILE BOOKS,
BIBLES, PSALMISTS, HYMN & TUNE BOOKS.
ALBUMS OF EVERY VARIETY.
THE STANDARD POETS, beautitully illustrated and handsomely

bound.
T. EX. EX.A.TaXL,,
CORNER KINGC AND CERMAIN STREETS.

D. M AGETE & CO,

D. Macer.] [M. I M.oxks,

HAT, GAP, & FUR MANUFACTURERS,

No. 61, King St,, St. John, N. B.

Approved Wholesale Orders promptly filled, and warranted satisfuctory.
Special articles in Hats, Cups, and IFurs, made up from instructions,—
subject to approval.

825~ Cash paid for RAW FURS.

PURS! FURS!
KING STREET, FOSTER'S CORNER.

—_— e

Tl‘lll-: Season which renders the nse of FURS necessary having now arrived, the sub-
seriber wonld direct attention to his Stock of  Fur Gouds, compnising all the hnown
articles in Ladies” und Gemlemen's wear,— Yk, Hudson's Bay Sable, Persia, Lamb,
Grieb, Itoyal Ernine, Stone Slartin, Fitch, Muslrat, Bulenian, Murtin and Black Ly nz
SKINS, which he has now on hand and is coustuntly manufactoring.

Being snperior m workmanship, execlient in material, and reasonable in price, theso
articles are deemed fitied 10 compare favorably with the best GOODS of the kind imn
ported, and to ratixfy the expectations of the most fastidions,  Altention is also directed
t a large STOCK OF ROBES, on hand and in conurve of Manufucture, Bluck Bear,
Kaccoon, Wolf, Itussian Doy, and other Skins.

58¥ Furs made to order at the shortest notice.

D. NAGY, Furrier.
P. S.—The highest price paid for Raw Furs of all kinds.



Adrertiscments,

Nos. 1 & 2IMPERIAL BUILDINGS,
PRINCE WILLIAM ST, ST. JOIIN, N. B.

O e,

MAGEHRE BROS.
Importers of French, Buglish, and American Dry Goods,

N extensive variety of the different articles eonnccted with the trade
Z X constanty in Stock, and consists principally in

SILKS, SHAWLS, MANTLES, AND MANTLE CLOTHS,
FURS, DRESS GCODS, LINENS, COTTONS, SHEET-
INGS, BLANKETS AND RUGS, SKIRTS, AND
SKIRTINGS, HOIRERY, GLOVES, RIB-

BONS, HABERDASHERY, &e, &e

1
tooether with a larze variety of IaNncy ARTiCLEs, alike suitable for
orament and use,

225~ REGALIA OF ALL KINDS MADE TO ORDER.~@a

Striet attention always given to the manufucturing of Mantles and
Shirts. A good fitguaranteed.

WEED SEWING MACHINES,
WITH ALL THE RECENT IMPROVEMENTS.

They possess the followlng essential points i~

1 —They are all made on the wame principle, using the stra-ght needle in the perpen-
dienlar reedle-har.

2 —They make the tight Lock or Siattle Stitch, the ealy stick to be found in firss
cluss stocks of clothinyg, and vther work.

3 -Fhe tension possesses a mechanical principle of yreat value.

§ —The feed s rotary and more perfect than that of any other machine, aceurate in
ita vpn catiomy, i will wear o lite time. -

S.—=They are fice ag well from every loose and clumsy attachment as from every
vomplicatud contrivance

B —Are smple 1 their canstendtion, easily unlerstond, and readily adjusted.

T.—Are gun: i opuration, limslnng the work perfeetly.

S —Are adipied 10 4 zren rnge of work, and are stromy and durable in all parta.

# —Ntiteh, Hew, Brand, ¥2 4, Cord. Bind snd Gather without Baisting.

10.—Never Drop Stitches if the needle w tightly set.

tL.—Ruu very canily, and e still is the most nervous person could wish.

t:2 —Ave kept in pertect order withont taking apart or the moving of a screw.

13 —Ese Silk or Cotton or Lawea Thread.

H.—Have a poditive principle of controlling the thread while making the witeh.

15.—Are kept inorder free of chrge.

TEE WEED VMACEINES

Are better adapted than any others in the market to the changes and great variety of
sewinyg required ma family They will sew from One to Twenty 1lincknesses of
M irverlles withot stoppngg. and mabhe every stitch perfeet. They Wil zew from the
Finest Ganee to tie Heavient Cloth, sunl even to stout, hard Leather, without chunging
the needle or nihing an adyjusiment of the Machine

Two different gizes of the Machine are manufuctured, fited np, phtiv or ornamental,
with or without cabines, as toay be preferred

A. L. S8TARBATT, & Co., Rotail Agants,

CIARLES A. BOVEY, General Agent. 41, King Street
Printed and Published by WILLIAM M. WRIGHT, at us Publishiag Office, 21 Prines
Wilhiam Street, St. Jobn, N. B, Terms,—33 cents & year in adsvance.




