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PEOPLE'S WARDEN .
D. T. SYMONS, B.C.L.

RECTOR'S WARDEN.
. THQOS, MILLMAN, M.D., M.R.C.5.
. N e . .

)
THOS. MILLMAN, M.D, He was educated in the Wood- | 157 recened the appointment of

Thomas Millman, M.D., was horp stock grammar school uutil 1880, assistant physician at the Asyhun
near Woodstock, Ont., on the|Wwhen he entered Trinity Madical for the Insaue, London, Out., and
11th of February, 1850, his father College, Toronto, where he gradu- in 1835 the position of assistant
being Thos. Millnan, of Devonshire, ated in 1873, He then rececived the medical superintendent of Asylum
Eng., and his mother Mria Taylor, | sppuintment asassistant surgeon to for the Insane, Kiugstun. Ont.,
of Norfolk, Iing. Dr. Millinan was the B.N.A. Boundary (‘nmm:ssum which puosition he resigned in 1859,
as a boy under the pastoral cave of | 0F1573-5.  He then went to Fwope | "havi ing deiided toremovetoToronto.
the late Bishop of Alguma (Bishop  #nd speat two years in London and’ He has devoted considerable time

Fauguier), which no doubt accounts Tdinburgh, passing the c¢xamina- ‘tn botany and has o fine collection
for the deep interest he has slnce‘ tion fur membership in the Roy. d'uf the Canadinan flora. e lias been
manifested in S. school and church , College of Surgevns, England, and ,connected for many years with
work, as scholar, teacher aud super- | becnme a licentiate of the Ru)ul prominent  organizations for the
wtendent and as churchwarden mlbolk.ge of Physicians, Ediubutgh. goonlof his fellowmen. At pre *enl
no less than three places: St He was also appointed resident "he oceupies the honorable and very
John's Church, Portsmouth, Ont.,|.|.c¢,oucheurof St. Thoinas’ Hospxml,'!lenlml. ¢ pusition  of qupl‘vmv
St. Philip’s and Chuich of the Re-; Loudon, and was elected a Fellow , Physician of LO.F.
‘Qeemer, Torunto, which latter p]acu of the Obstetrical Society, Lunaun. | D1, Millinan waried in 1881 Helen
we hope he may continue to fill fur' Returning to Canada he ln.z,u-n D Craig, daughter of John Craig,
suine titme, (to practice in Woudstock, and in Edinburgh, Su--tland.
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D. T. SYMONS, Esg,. B.C.L.
David Thorburn Symons, Esqg., B.
C.L. is a son of Mr John Symons, of
this City, who for years has taken a
deep interest in church matters in
general, being formerly a warden of

THE PARISH MAGAZINE,

St. Paul's Church. ltistherefore not
surprising to find his son takinga
like interest in the welfare of the
Church.

In the Young Peoples Association
he was for two successive years
President, to which position he was
elected on account of his integrity
1and ability. The Society look back
to this period as two very successful
years.

The confidence which the voung
people of the church placed in Mr.
Symons, having been so well chosen
the congregation as a whole,
affirmed their verdict and at the

him as their Church Warden, a
position which he has filled with
much acceptance.

last Easter vestry meeting elected:

Mr. Symons was educated at
Upper Canada College and subse-
quently at Trinity University. He
was called to the Bavin Micaelmas
Term 1884, where he has earned for
himself a reputation, as acknow-
ledged by the University appointing
him an Examiner in Law. Mr.
Symons is a member of the law firm
of Messrs. Kingstone, Waood & Sy-
mons. In works of philinthropy
he has not been found wanting, and
because of the deep interest he has
always manifested in St. George's
Society, ke has been lately elected
their President.

From the review of his past life
we feel sure we may predict (if God
spares him) a lifo of usefulness, ot
devoid of honor, for his fellowmen.

|
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1 IuN'l‘luN bl‘ l{Vl(‘LS
Feb. 7th, Ash Weaednesday.
11 a.m., Morning Prayer, ete.
Rev. L. E.Skey, B.A.

8 pan., Evening Prayor. Rector. !

Feb. 9th,
5 pau., Litany and Address.
Ass't,
Feb, 11th, Sundwy.
8 a.m., Holy Communion,
11a.m., MorningService. Rector.
7 p.m., Evening Servvice.

Rev. Alex. Willianms, M. A,

Feb. 14th, Wednesday.
8 p.m., Evening Prayer.
Feb. 18th, Friday.
& p.m., Litany and Addvess.
Rev, Prof. Du Vernet, B.D,
Feb. 18th, Sunday.
11 a.m., Morning Prayer.
Rev. G. B. Morley.
7 p.m., Lvening Prayer and
Missionary Address.
Rev. Canon Mockridge, D.D.
and N. W. Hoyles, Esq.. Q.C.
Feb. 21st, Wednesduay.
8 p.m., Evening Prayer.
Ven. Archdeacon Boddy, M.A.
Feb. 23rd, Friday.
5 p.m., Litany and Addrei-{ss.

ector
Feb. 25th, Sunday.
8 n.an., Haoly Gommunion.
11a.m., Morning Prayer. Rector.
7 p.m., Evening Frayer.
Rt. Rev. Bp. of Athabasca.
Feb. 28th, Wednesday.
8 p.mn., Evening Prayer.
March 2nd, Friday.
5 p.m,, Litany and Addvress.

Rector.
March 4th, Sunday.
11 a.m,, Morning Prayer and
Holy Communion. Rector.
4 p.n., Baptisms.
7 p.m., Evening Prayer.
Rev. Canon Sweeney, D.D.

Ass't,

Ass't.

BAPTISMS.

YEARNSLEY.—Jan. 7th, Mabel,
daughter of Edwin Yearnsley and
of Rosanna Digby Equnbridge, his
wife.

CoMMING.—Jan, 14th, Edith and
Nellie, daughters of William Cum-
wming and of Annie Elizabeth Mar-
shall, his wife,

ROBERTB. —Jan. 2lIst, Blanche
Irene Elizabeth, and Harold Fred-
erick Samuel, twin children of Wil-

THE PARle \IA(:AA Nl‘

lmm Ibro.demck Roherts und of
 Blizabeth O’Hara, his wife.
{  LiNpsAy.—Jan. 21st, John David
i Brown, son of David Lindszy and
of Sarah Ann Brown, his wife.

DobuE.—Jan, 21st, Pearl Lillian,
daughter of John Dodge and Char-
'lotte ‘Thotnpson, his wife.

CrA1G.—Jan, 2Ist, Eva Gordon,
daughter of late James Craig and
of Minnie Casey Andrew Welsh, his
wife,

Repmonp.—Feb. 4th, Henry Gil-
i bert, son of John Henry Redmo..d
rand of Hunnah Eliza Smith, his
wife,

SuerrarD.—Feb.4th, Lily Louisa,
danghter of Matthew lenry Shep-
pard and of Minnie Willis, his wife.

EXTRACTS FROM A SERMON

Preached in the Church of the
Redeemer, Toranto, on_Quinqua-
ﬁesxma Sund lay, 1804, by the Rector,

ev. Septimus Jones, MLA., R.D,

Magk vi, 31: ‘* And Jesus said unto tho
Apostles, Come yo yoursclves apart inton
Qesert placo and rest awhilo.”

The season of Lent, upon which
we hope to enter on Wednesday is
intended to promote the vevival of

true religion, by calling us to more

than usual diligence in devout wor-
ship, self-examination, and self-
denial. The three pvominent fea-
tuves of the season are: (1) Greater
retirement from the world, (2) lon-
ger and more frequent prayer, (3) a
steicter abstinence with regurd to
all bodily indulgence.

Now all these things ave evidently
gaod. It will readily be remem-
bored that our Lord and Saviour
observed special and extraordinary
seasuns of retirement from the
world. And when we consider that
our adorable Saviour was & perfect
man, a perfect Christian, and, in all
things human, a faunltless model,
surely we cannot doubt that His
practice was intended for our imita-
tion, if we would fair be perfect
even as He is perfect.

And it is in this light that the
matter seems always to be regarded
by the most eminent followers of
Chrigts

St, Panl in 2 Cor. 6 (Ep. 1 S. Lent)
yuentions, among other signs of his
discipleship, that he and his breth-
ren.were in watchings and in fast-

15
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ings often.  St. Peter retived to
Joppa to the house of one Simon, o
tanner on the seashore and theve
“*fasted and prayed.”

Now if Christ and His Apostles
found such practices profitnble,
surely we cannot well afford to do
without them.

While the stated and regular use
of the means of grace, n certain
degree of seclusion fromn the world,

sand an habitual woderation in all

bodily indulgences have always
been vegarded as necessary for all
Christians at all seasons,—(and thus
might be compared to their daily
food) yet beside and beyond this,
there has been o deep sense of the
need of our being stirred up from
time to time to extraordinary ef-
forts, and of our applying to out-
selves, as by way of medicine, a
sharper and severer discipline.

The ancic..band, until these lattor
days, I may say the almost univer-
su] method in the Church of Christ,
has been, 30 to arrange and divide
the Clristian’s year that.such profit-
able seasons of revival may come
round regularly and periodically to
us ; and very great advantages avise
from having these times known and
agreed upon everywhere and by all,
so that all Christians may know
when these seasons are coming and
may unite in preparing for them,
and in celebrating them when they
come,

And all the arrangements of the
community, and of the household,
whether of festivity or of business,
may in this way be most conveni.
ently ordered, so as to fall in with
the pious design of the several
seasons, opportunities for devotion
are multiplied and hindrances to
improving them are removed. All
Christians being thus engaged in
one holy pursuit, and having their
hearts all attuned to the one note at
the one time, & dzeper sympathy is
awakened, and the wave of religious
influence is augmented, to the bene-
fit of the Church, and of the world,
and to the glory of God.

And it is very instructive to ob-
serve that those same religious
bodies who formerly looked with
disfavor upon the special concerted
seasons of religious d’ligence which

.
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had been obscrved from time im-
memorial in the Church, are now
yvearning after their restoration,
and combining together of their
own motion to send out invitations
to their fellow Christians to unite
upon certain days and weeks for
prayer or for devotion, the several
topics being specified and arranged
beforchand.  Let us be thankful
that the very thing which they ave
Inboring to attain, we in our branch
of the Catholic Church, are already
privileged to enjoy.

But having this privilege, let us
not: be hegligent in turning it to
good account. God forbid that we
should give cause to those who
differ from us to speak reproach-
fully, by our allowing the obser-
vance of these scasons to sink down,

moil of active life, we are too ready
to forget our God and Saviowr; and
it is well for us whon the Sabbath
and other holy seasons come round
to hush the noise and stop or
moderate our hurried march. Thus
in the silent hour of love and
prayer, we miss the sacred presence
of Christ and are led to seck Him
sorrowing.

Leb us make an effort, in God's

mire of worldliness in which we are
ready to sink up to our very lips.
Let us snatch a few moments in the
day to read and pray and fix our
thoughts on God and Heaven., Let
us endeavor to make better use of
our Sundays, and so to fill them up
with public and private worship
and active religious employments,
as alas ! has in some instances been | that this sinful world may not have
the case, into a round of lifeless, |standing-room in our hearts. Let
superstitious ceremonices, and bodily ; us put owrselves out of our way, if
exercises which profit us little. jneeds be, to attend the week-day
If, on the contrary, we use them |services, and swell the tide of prayer
as not nbusing them, and strive to lund praise which is at such a time
spend these seasons in an earnest vising up like a cloud of incense
and evangelical spirit, our experi-, toward Heaven. Let us endeavor
ence will be the snme with that of | to cut off any superfluity of merely
countless generations of Christians g idle and ceremonious visits and thus
who have gone hefore us—viz., that gain more time and disposition to
they are not only beneflcial to our | wait upon God.
own souls and profitable to thesej As Christ twithdrew into the wil-
around us, but also fruitful towards { derness and Noah entered into the
God in an increase of love and zeal. | avk, and Moses went up into the
Let me then submit a few prac-, mount, so let us enter into our
tical suggestions as to how t.he[closetundslmt; the door.
season of Lentought tobeemployed.;  Isaad’s -closet for mneditation at
As to retirement from the world, | eventide was in the open field, Da-
this will mean a different thing to;vid‘s closet was his bedroom, our
vach different person.  That we ave | Lord's seeret chausber was a house-
all too fond of this present world, I top, Nathaniel's wasa fig tree, Heze-
suppose we shall readily admit; and ! kial's closet lay in tho turning of
also that the more we allow our.his face toward the wall and pray-
minds to dwell upon our worldly‘ing unto God.
plaus and hopes, our failure andj Fasting from food and abstinence
success, the more do such subjects | from lawful indulgence become to a
seem to swallow up our thoughts|certain extent needful, and they
wid indispose us to think of those in a measure grow easy to us, when
things which are unseen and eternal. | we aro in earnest about any absorb.
And as Mary and Joseph lest the;ing pursuit.  Children will some-
child Jesus while they were travel-; times leave their food in their
ling with the multitude, and yet, eagerness to join their playmates.
scarcely knew that they had lost, Why shounld it be thought strange
Him, unti] they came quictly to,that a Christinn should, even by
dwell apart in their own tent in the  curtailing the time spent at the
silance of the evening, so is it with, table, redeomn a few moments fora
our enjoyment of the presence of  profitable interview with his God?

strength, to struggle out of this |

hears the bell calling his fellow
Christians to prayer upon the week-
day, should turn from the gay
assembly, in the midst of whose
laughter there is often heaviness,
that he may go along with good
Christian people to the house of
God, with the voice of joy and
praise, with a multitude that keep
holyday ?

But I would add that in this duty
as in all others, we must keep our
eye on the Lora Jesus Chuist. We
can do no good without Him; and
no work will be well done that is not
done for Him. All our doings with-
out charity—true love to God and
man—are nothing worth.

Penitence is but formality or mere
remorse unless 'tis mixed in prayer
and wrought in love.

If we fast or in any way deny
ourselves without uniting our hearts
to Christ and imitating Him and
praying that Iie would putall our
imperfect doings into the purifying
censor of His merits and to com-
municate to them the unspeakable
virtue of His own sacrifice, that so
we may dwell in Him and He in us,
then will all our fasting, penitence
and prayer b2 worthless, We shall
but beat the air, and plough the
sand, and run and labor in vain.

Let me, then, entreat you as
Christian people who have re-
nounced the world, the flesk, and
the devil, to make good use of all
opportunities for improvement in
heliness, and especially of the season
of Lent upon which we are aboug;
to enter. Be careful so to order
your engagements and your invita-
tions that they may not interfere
with the religious duties of the
season, Who among us does not
need to be mwore weaned from the
world? to spend more time in de-
votion? and to put a stricter curb
upon the appetites and passions of
these sinful hodies?

Let us be thankful that at Lenten-
tide an obstruction is for a little
while thrown across that stream of
worldliness which is ever carrying
us away, and that additional oppor-
tunities for instruction and devotion
are afforded, and let us use them for
our own profit, the good of our

Christ.  Amid the bustle and tur-; or that the child of God, when he neighbor and the glory of God.

- mtG— i —ro—— = -
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CALENDAR FOR FEBRUARY.
LESSONS.

4—Quinquagesima. AMomiig—Gen. g,tov. 20;
Matt, 19, v. 27, to 2c, V. 1y, Svening—
Gen, 120r 13; Acts 21, tc v. 17,

7—Ash Wednesday. AMorning—1sa, 58, to v.
133 Mark 2, 13to 23.  Evening—Jonah 3;
Heb. 12, v. 3to v. 18,

11—18t Sunday in Lent. Momming—Gen. 19,
v. 1210 3n; Matt, 23, v. 13.  Evening —Gen.
22, to v, 20 Or 23 ; Acts 26,

18—and Sunday in Lent. Morning—Gen. 27,
to v. 41; Matt. 26, v. 7. Kvening—Gen.
28, or 32; Rom. 2, v, 17.

25—3rd Sunday in Lent. Aorning—Gen. 37;
Mark 2, to v. 23. Evening—Gen. 39, or 40°
Rom. 8, v. 18.

WHAT WILT THOU?
(Mark x. 51.)

Moru gifts I implore, blessed Jusus, oh, grant
them,

More strenpith for those duties which have ts be
done ;

More faith to rely on the help Thou hast promised,

More hope to look forward to victory won.

More love for the souls of the people around me,
More patience to bear any cold-hearted frown,
More wisdom to say the right word in its season—
More pow er to look #pward, if made tolie dotwn ~

More peace ‘'mid the turmoil of earth’s many voices,
More cager desire for Thy advent, O Lord :

More hight to discover the signs of Thy coming,
More pleasure in reading the truths of Thy Word ~

More smules for the children enjoying life’s sun-
shine,
More sympathy, too, with my friends in its shade,
More thought for themall, whether agéd or youth-
" ful,
More likeness to Thee in the world Thou hast

made.
—Selected.

For Parisrn anv Hosme.
JAMES FRASER : SECOND BISHOP
OF MANCHESTER.

it was as a writer on these topics that he
first became widely known,

From Cholderton he removed to the
parish of Ufton Nervet, in Berkshire, and
only five miles from Reading.  He at once
set to work to get things into ship-shape at
Ufton, and spent £ (,200 on the rectory,
outbuildings, schiool, and a cottage, suo
sumptu, without any help, save £300 from
his old collegze.  That he was now reach-
ing the mauwrity of his powers is evident
from the way in which he grappled with
all sorts of questions, of mumicipal and
national conceri.

He opened a new church, day school,
night school, and rcading room, and had
everything in the most splendid order, for
which he had a perfect passion. Ufton
soon became what Cholderton had been,
a model parish in escry way, and that in a
district where such thingswereso noticeable
that Mr. Emerson remarked of it that it
scemed ‘“as if it had all been brushed and
combed every morning vn getting up.”

Such a man could not long remain un-
known, Ie was besieged with applica-
tions for sermons, at Reading and else-
where. Each new appearance increased
his reputation, and, as a consequence, he
was offered and accepted, in 1865, the post

wrote the ¢ Letter to the Whig Member’?
I wish I had known it when I opened the
door, that I might have paid proper respect
to him.” It scems needless to add that
Mr. Norton lived in Boston !

Fraser went about with his eyes and ears
open, and in many instances his critcisms
were singularly apt, and as singularly fair
and genial, though he wasmost outspoken in
his opinions. Upon the subject of con-
gregational worship he spoke thus in a
sermon in the Tremont Temple at Bostor: :
*I have gone about, as Paul went about
Athens, ¢beholding your devotions,’ and
they have seemed to me—suffer me to
speak my mind frankly—somewhat lifeless
anc cold. They are different from what
I have been accustomed to, not only in our
great cathedrals, but in our little country
parishesat home. I wanthearty responses,
not decorous silence; I want congrega.
tivnal psalmedy, not merely cars open to
catch the cadences of a well-trained choir.
* Tinz prayers addressed to the congrega-
tion,’ as some one among you wittily called
them, don’t mect my notions of Christian
worship ; and quartette choirs, with fine
voices indeed, but who keep the singing
all to themselves, and, as I have scen in
this very city, take up their parasols and

of commussioner to repurt un the state of
education in Amenca.  Hearrived on this
side of the Atlantic just as the great war
was ended, and learned of the assassina-
tion of Lincoln from the pilot who et the
Scofre near New York.  Nothwithstand.
mg the strained relations between England
and the United States, Fraser won his way
steadily, and reported that *“everybody is
willing to assist mc, and full of informa-
uon.”  He formed mauy pleasant acquaint-
ances, notably with George Ticknor,

SECOND IP'ART.

JaMues FrAsEr began hisparochial career j relates an amusing fact, **interesting as

Governor Andrew, Charles Sumner, Bishop
tastburn, and Charles Eliot Norton. He

leave as soon as their part of the per.’
formance is over, and the sermon about to
begin, do not satisfy my idea of Christian
psalmody.” It is satisfactory to know, as
une of the papers reported at the time,
| that the congregation, at the close of the
service, joined in singing the hymn ina
manner which showed that they had
profited by the words they had heard.
Vraser visited Canada, but it was just
when the vacation was beginning, and so
did not see the school system in active
operation.  Before he set sail he wrote to
a friend: ‘I have received an immense
aceal of kindlfcss, first and last, in America.

as Rector of Cholderton in 1337. This | itlustrating the range of reading of Ameri- | I must constitute mysclf, in return, a sort
living was the poorest in the gift of Oriel, | can domestics.” Goldwin Smith, who,
and was a uny hamlet nestling in a dip of | Fraser says, ¢ left very pleasant memorics

the great downs which form the northern
boundary of Salisbury Plain. It was one

| belind him,” had been staying with Mr.
Charles Eliot Norton.  One day the house-

|of general host of all Americans visiting

England. T wish the two countries under-
stuod une another better, and were more
inclined to be friends,” His napinions on

of the most sccluded little nooks in Eng. | maid asked Mr. Norton * who this Mr. | the future of education, which his visit to
land. While here, he devoted much time | Smith was.” When told that it was Mr. | America matured, are no less interesting :
to the study of educational questions, and ! Goldwin Smith, she said, ** What ? he who | * The result of this enquiry would make




PARISH AND HOME.

me less hostile to purely secular education
(which I am far from thinking the Ameri-
can public school education is) than it
would have been yearsago. Our religious
teaching has not produced religious intel-
ligence or stability in our people. . . 1
have reduced the so-called religious instruc-
tion in my school to a minimum. . . .
Speaking for myself, I should not shrink
from taking what I conceive to be my
proper place as a clergyman in relation to
the school, even under a system of secular
education. T should neither despair of
Christianity nor morality. The Sunday
school would start out of its present
lethargy. At any rate, religious truth in
the alone sense in which every one prizes
it—1c., in his own sense—would not have
to be compromised, adjusted, trimmed,
pared down. . . Ishare the regret of
the Superintendents of Education in Penn-
sylvania  (Dr. J. P. Wickersham) and
Upper Canada (Dr. Egerton Ryerson) that
the clergy as a body stand aloof from the
schools.”

In 1S66 he refused an offer from Lord
Cranborne of the Bishopric of Calcutta,
and on the 3rd of January, 1870, Mr.
Gladstone disturbed the peace of mind of
the Rector of Ufton by offering him the
Bishopric of Manchester.  1le said: It ¢
is your interest in and mastery of the ques-
tion of public education which have led
me to believe you might perform at Man.-
chester, with reference to that question, a
most important work for the church and ;
for the country.  Manchester is the centre §
of the modern life of the country. 1 can- |
not exaggerate the importance of the see, |
or the weight and force of the demands it +
will make on the energics of a bishop, and |
on his spirit of self-sacrifice. You will, 1
hope, not recoil from them, and I trust |

|
!
i

that strength to meet them all will be
given you in abundance.”  After earnest
cansideration with himself, and fortified by

the unanimous and earnest approval of his |
most valued friends, Fraser accepted the E
trust.  In reply to Mr. Gladstone, he thus §
outlined his proposed policy as an ccclesi- !
astical ruler and leader: “ It will be my !
desire, if called upon te administer this

great diocese, to do sa in a firm and inde-

pendent, but, at the same time, generous
and sympathizing spirit. I never was, and

vever would be, a partisan.  Even when
seeing my way most clearly, I am always

inclined to give credit to others whose |
vicws may be different fram my own for .
equal clearness of vision : certainly for
equal honesty of purpose.  As little of a
dogmatist as it is possible ta be, 1 yet sec

the use, and indeed the nuvcessity, of
dogma ; but I have always wished to nar-
row, rather than to extend, its field, be-
cause the less peremptorily articles of faith
are imposed or defined, the more hope
there is of cliciting agreements, rather than
differences. Especially have I been anxious
to see the church adapt herself more geni-
ally and trustfully to the intellectual aspira-
tions of the age ; not standing aloof in a
timorous or hostile attitude from the spirit
of scientific enquiry, but rather endeavor-
ing (as is her function) to temper its ardor
with the spirit of reverence and godly fear ;
and, finally, my great desire will be, with-
out disguising my own opinions, or wishing
one set of minds to understand me in one
sense, and another in the opposite, to
throw myself on the heart of the whole
diocese, of the laity as well as of the clergy ;
~f those who differ from the church, as
well as those who conform to her.”

e at once settled down to work. An
incident happened in - Manchester. which
made him popular with the public.  Walk-
ing to his officc one morning, a runaway
occurred, which threatened serious results
in the crowded thoroughfare.  The bishop,
realizing the danger, by a quick movement,
made the horse swerve, ran by his side for
a few paces, caught the rein and brought
hoise and cart to a standstiil. The news
of this exploit was soon common property,
and the bishop's first appearance thereafter,
at an educational meeting, was the signal
for tremendous cheering.  The battle was
now raging over Mr. Foster’s Education
Act (1870), and, after 2 protest against all
excitement on this great question, the
bishop said: 1 want to speak plainly,
and if you really disagree § would sooner
hear you say ‘no, no,” than *hear, hear.’
I heard you applaud the paragraph of the
Report recommentling compulsory attend-
ance. This I know, that, if the majority
of the English people really want compul-
sion, the government will be only too
happy to give it.  If it is mere clap-trap
sentiment, it isworse than useless. I want
you workingmen to  lay this question
seriously to heart, and see whether you are
suv alive to the real interests of your chil-
dern as to submit to a stringent law of
compulsion which will secure them the
inestimable blessingof a good, sound educa.
tinn.”

The bishop was outspoken, and even
radical, as witness some of the following
sentiments, culled from vavious public
speeches: ¢ The intcrests of the nation are
paramount, above the interest of any sect
or religious community in the nation.”

Again: ““In teacking religion, some for.
mulary must of necessity be used ; and if
a better or simpler one than the church
Catechism can be found, I am prepared to
accept it.” On the revision of the Cate-
chism for public instruction, he had this to
say: ‘*I should not be sorry to get rid of
that time-honored, but obsolete institution
of godfathers and godmothers, and there-
fore I think that the first part of the Cate-
chism might be got rid of with little loss.
And I do not desire that young children in
clementary schools should be perplexed
by the appendix to the Catechism which
touches on the myste.ous doctrine of the
Sacraments. But, putting that aside for a
later age, I don’t believe that either Bap.-
tists, Wesleyans, Congregationalists, any
more than church people, would object to
have their children taught what was the
vow by which they were bound at their
baptism ; or the fundamental doctrines of
the Christian faith as contained in the
Apostles’ Creed; or being taught that
admirable exposition of the prayer of our
Blessed Lord.”

To the secularists, who challenged him
to debate publicly about the Christian
religion, he replied: I cannot con-
ceive a subject more unfitted for public
debate befoie a  miscellaneous, and, on
such subjects, untrained, audience. I
have looked into the matter as profoundly
as my faculties have allowed me, for
myself. I do not say that all my difficul-
ties are cleared away. The revelation in
which I believe doesn’t lead me to expect
that they would be.” What may, indeed,
be called ‘sanctificd common scnse ”
certainly dictated the following opinions :
““Why is it possible to caricature Christi-
anity > Because our Christianity is so far
below the point to which it ought to rise ;
because there is so much unreality, hypoc-
risy, cant, in it. I think I may defy any
one to caricature the life, or work, or
character of our Lord; or to caricature
St. Paul; or to read St. John’s Epistle,
and try to caricature that.” And again:
““ The fecling deepens in me every day
that the principles of Christ’s Gospel are
few, simple, broad. Christians have been
wrangling over their petty shibboleths,
and have let the devil get an advantage
over them, while they piled arms to discuss
petty questions of theology ; and instead
of presenting a serried front, turned their
arms against each other.”

The iollowing indicate the breadth of
view of the bishop: ¢ What we want is
to enable our clergy to go forth with the
Bible and Prayer Book in their hands, and



. e
use them as they find best for the edification

of those thuy are secking to scrve.”
Again : “The great function of Christianity
is to clevate man in his social condition.
Therefore I think my business as a bishop
istodoall I can to diffuse its great prin-
ciples for the guidance of human conduct,
by example and precept, taking my chance
whether my own communion gains or loses
thereby.” At the laying of the foundation
stone of Queen’s College, September 24th,
1870, replying for ¢ The Clergy of all
Denominations,” he reminded his hearers
that though the founder of the college had
made it a condition of his gift that no
religious instruction should be given within
its walls, yet he did not fcel uncomfortable
at heing called on to respond to such a
toast in such company. Amongst other
things he said -+ *“ I love my fellow-men,
and, further, I take a large and broad view
of what isunderstood by ‘truth.” Ibelieve
that every man who is earnestly trying to
spread the truth which he knows is labor-
iug in the cause of Him who is, first of all,
a God of holiness, bu, secondly [if it can
be called second), a God of truth. I never
have believed that true science can be
contzary to true religion, or that true
veligion ought to be afraid of any of the
legitimate conclusions of science. . . 1
would ask them [the men of science}
whether these material or intellectual
theories can solve the moral and spiritual
phenomena by which they are surrcunded,
and whether there is not a place for poor
parsons as well as philosophers? If they
would only believe that parsons arc not
skeptics in disguise, trying to palm off on
the world something that has failed ; that
they are trying calmly, and step by step, to
tread the path of truth, I can hope that
the disputed boundaries between religion
and science may be settled, so that we
may both alike minister in and help to
build up the great temple of truth.” Later
in the evening Professor Huxley said:
““ I snall not soon forget the spirit-stirring
speech of the noble prelate—a speech I
welcome, and shall remember as long as I
live, as imbued with a spirit which, if it
had always been exhibited, might have
prevented the difficultics and misunder-
standings which I myself deprecate.”

No amount or varicty of work scemed
to come amiss to or frighten him.  His
theory of the future of the church in Lan.
cashire was that it must be brought to the
factory operatives and skilled mechanics,
and the mass of unskilled labor and des-
titution below. And so he attended Jarge
manufacturing establishments at the dinner
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hour, and gave short addresses, piefaced |
by two or three ccllects and the Lord’s
Prayer.  In the same way, and for like
purposes, he gathered the boatmen on the
canals, the scavengers, and the night-soil
men, in any suitable room which could be
borrowed or hired in the neighborhood of
their work. By his tact, cheerfulness,
and sincere interest in their welfare, ne
soon took the working-prople by storm,
and won a place in their hearts which he
never lost. These stories are character-
istic: ““A sturdy dissenting operative
waited for him at the bottom of the stairs
after one of his earliest wmeetings, and
seized him by the hand, with the remark,
¢ Ah, bishop, thou’d make a fine Methody
preacher.” Another, waiting for him out-
side the church after a charity sermon,
forced a sovereign into his hand with,
¢ Bishop, here’s a pound for thee.” Bishop :
¢Thanks, my friend, for the charity.’
Operative : ¢ Nay, nay, for thyself 1"

The simple, natural character of the man
asserted itself in many ways.  Writing to
an intimate friend, he said : ¢ Do, for old
friendship’s sake, drop the ‘ Lord’ out of
your mode of addressing me, and simply
call me ¢ Dear Bishop.” I wish to think
and to be reminded of the lordly part of
my title as little as possible.” He often
longed for hls former quictude. Writing
to the same friend, he said: 1 would
give half I possess to be back again in my
quiet country parsonage! T can’t think
how I let my friends persuade me that I
was fit to be a bishop. I don’t say that I
am unhappy, but I am dissatisfied with
myself ; the work is above my power, and
I feel myself not half good or holy cnough
for such an office as I have to fill.”

In Convocation and in the House of
Lords, he always commanded respect and
attention. He spoke in favor of the
relegation of the Athanasian Creed to a
place alongside of the Thirty-nine Articles,
and spoke of it as ‘“a creed of uncertain
date, doubtful authorship, precarious inter-
pretation, not publicly used as we use it in
any other church in Christendom, which
has never received the sanction of aa
Ecumenical Council.”  Also, he spoke
in favor of the abolition of tests for
admission to the universities:  *“We are
living in an age when it is not wise to tie
the tongue of any teacher on any subject.
1 Dbelieve the truth of Christianity will
stand examination. I have no fear for
Christianity, but the greatest fear for the
interests of religion, if subjected to these
objectionable tests,”

These obiter dicta might be multiplied to
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a much larger extent, but space forbids,
They serve to show what manner of man
Bishop Fraser was, and what his viewsof the
church were, and how he Lrought her influ-
ence to bear so powerfully upon the life of
England in her most conspicuous cenve—
Manchester.  On the painfal episodes of
his episcopal administration, chiefly con-
nected with ritual cases, we do not dwell.
Suffice it to say that throughont them ali
he showed himself kind, wise, compassion-
ate, tolerant to the last degree, but firm
and conscientious in the performance of
duty. For all such controversies he had the
greatest repugnance, and their occurrence
in his diocese was a constant source of grief
to him.

The bishop did not marry until 188o.
Circumstances, alike honorable to himself
and the lady of his choice, Miss Duncan,
prevented it ; but on the 15th of January
in that year he was marriecd by Dean
Stanley at St Peter’s, Cranley Gardens.
His life was greatly brightened and cheered
by the companionship of his good wife, and
he continued to occupy a unique place on
the Bench of Bishops in England, exercis-
ing a wise influence on men and affairs.
On the 22nd of October, 1885, he passed
away, at the age of 67, ‘“‘onc of the
brightest, as well as one of the bravest,
lives of our England in this century.” Mr.
Hughes aptly gives the secret of Bishop
Fraser's happiness. e ““ kept his child’s
heart to the end.” He was buricd at
Ufton on the 27th of Octaber, 1885, in the
presence of a remarkable gathering of
friends from all parts of England. The
highest testimony to his intluence was that
given by Mr. Holdsworth, M.P. for North-
west Manchester : ‘I am quite sure he
has knit together the various bodies of
Christians in Lancashire in a way which
will never be entirely lost.,”

Freberic B. IIODGINS.

Ottawa.

THE DAY IS ENDED.

Tug day is ended, Ere I sink to sleep,

My weary spirit scehs repose in Thine

Father, forgive my trespasses, and keep
This little life of mine.

With loving-kindness curtain Thou my bed,
And cool in rest my burning pilgrim feet,
Thy pardon be the pillow for my head,

So shall my sleep be sweet.

At peace with all the world, dear Lord, and Thee,
No fears my soul's unwavering faith can shake,
All's well whichever side the grave for me
T ¢ morning light may break,
- Selected.
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REPENTANCE.

I happened some years ago, in a Cana-
dian city, that a man, previously respected
and honored, did a great wrong. e was
engaged in extensive business enterprises,
all of which had been prosperous.  But a
time of stringency came.  One by one his
investments brought loss, and at length
ruin stared him in the face. It was then
that he fell. s sanguine hopefulness led «
him to believe that if he could tide overa
few months he should save himself from
final disaster. But a considerable swn of
money was needed at once.  He went to
a friend who, he knew, wonld trust him.
He did not tell how he really stood, but
made his affairs appear much more pros-
perous than they really were.  Mis friend
believed him, and advanced the large sum
required.  But the help proved to e in
vain. A few months Iater the crash came.
and the man who had deccived and almost
ruined a trusting friend had to bear not
only the loss of all he possessed, but the
terrible stigma of dish-mesty and treachery.
Hc was not at heart cither a bad man or 2

hypocrite.  He wasonly a weak man, who
had fellen in a moment of insidious and i
teruble temptation.  But the stern moral |
code of the world pronounced ham a
liar and a thicl.  He left the place of tis
dishonor, and, half-maddencd by gref and -
shawme, moved restlessly from  place to |
place.  For munths he entered no church::
but one Sunday in a strange place he went |
to a morning service as a refuge from the |
lodging-house’s dreariness.  The service '
haid begun, and as he slipped quictly into |
a seat at the back he heard the murmur of ;
the general confession: ¢ We have erred |
and sirayed from Thy wa slike lostsheep: .
N We have done those things that
we ought nat to have done, and we have
not done those things that we ought to
have dong, and there is no health an us,
But Thou, O Lord, have merey upen us,
wiserable offenders. Spare Thou them, O ‘
Gand, which confess their faulis™

As never hefore, he entered now intothe |
meaning of wonds long familiar, but an.
heard fir many months,  Gud surely had
led him 10 the church on that Sunday
mwning, for the scrmon, e, was o
repentance.  ** Many a wman,” sud the
preacher, *‘knuws that he has commstied
agreat wiong.  He is haunted by s s,
H  adwmits it. He suffers baterly for n,
and pethaps goces to his geave wathout hay
ing kad a moment’s peace tom the tme
that it became kanwn,  Usually, thuese wha
thus suffer bave cumnmulted seme wrong |
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that is strongly reprobated by their fellow-
men.  The swindler, the coward, or the
adulterer may be no worse in the sight
of Giod than the petty tyrant who is selfish,
and even brutal, in his home. But the
one, when his sin is known, becomes a
moral outcast ; the other does not cease to
be respectable.  Christians, you are Chris-
tians because your sins have been forgiven
you. No others may clim that name, so
full of meanmng.  Society may curse you,
you may curse yoursell ; but, in CGod’s
sight, you have the clmm of every fallen
man, [ reprove you, not so much for
your sin ; God has perbaps done that al-
ready ; your own conscience has done it.
I reprove you for your despair. There
may be souls here who have lost hope;
and this, too, when Christ died for sinners
Look up ! Believe that God also hath
put away your sin. To.day you have
jvined in the Creed, ‘ Ihelieve .
m the forgiveness of sins,” and surely that
belief 15 the abolition of despair.”  The
words of the preacher were winged with
peace for at least one hearer. One hag-
gard man turned away with a lighter heari,
and to-day, sobered, chastened, humbled
by a bitter experience, he is hving a stead-
fast Christian life, and has already, with
Gndl's blessing, restored a part of the loss
his sin brought to a trusting friend.

This truc story may be taken as a study
m the meamng of repentance. In the
seventeenth century this was one of the
favorite topics of the great French preach-
ers atthe corruptcourtof Louis XIV.  Such
brave men as Bourdaloue stood up before
the courticrs wha sinned so galy, and
clled them to repentance.  But of late
onc hears less of repentance from the Chris.
tan pulpit. It 35 true that 1o-day our sins
are probally less frivolous and less cruel.
The rich do not crush the poor with the
heartlessness that they then crushed them.
Much of our vice is less culiured and less
cheerdul, and thus more easily branded as
But sm is sull the harrier between
us and God, and the first step of im-
povement must be taken m the path of

such.

repentance. Three things 1 certaindy in-

volves:

The tasvastke bumdle auccptanee of par-
donr ** Wickedness burneth as the fire,
W devenreth the briars and thoms, yea it
Kindleth 3n the thickets of the forest and
they roll upwatd in thick clouds of smoke.™
We may kndle the tiie -that is casy
cavagh, but we cannot always control and
checkat. It flames up and fnghtens us hy
adevastatwen vaster than we dreamed.  Itis
eavy for a vhild 10 mar the wark of a great

painter but only a skilful hand can restcre
the picture.  Sin is disease and disorder.
It is the cnemy of man, and it 15 the enemy
of God. It mars His plan and His work,
and only He can forgive and undo it.
Many a man is trying hard to learn to
forgive himself. He struggies to reguin
his own self-respect by acts of restitution,
by painful self-discipline, Ly a proud and
stern resolution. But sinners can never
thus find place. God must forgive, for
God is the injured party. It is His holy
work that has been degraded, and He alone
can restore it. We are pardoned through
Iim who is God, and who yet died for
sinners.

But when pardoned, and because weare
pardoned, the next step is /o ry, so far as
it is i onr power, to unde our sinful work.
Much we cannot undo.  Much God alone
can undo in a long eternity. We cannot
recall the coldness thu. may have sent
some loving heart down heavily 10 the
grave. \We cannot restore the wasted, and
worse than wasted, years. But we can
undo some things. We can ask forgive-
ness of those whom we have injured, and
thus soften hearts cmbittered by our
wrongdoing. We canacknowledge gener-
ously that we have been cruel, or irritable, or
sclfish, or mean. We can make an effort
to restore the loss that our unjust gains
may have brought to others. It will be
hard indecd to try to undo our cvil work,
harder still to acknowledge that it needs
undoing. But this experience must be
learned if we would walk in the path of
repentance.

A third mark of repentance is an ¢ffort
to change the habits of life that kave led to
sin. If vicious and worldly companions
have led us astray, the remedy is to change
our companions. If a hasty tongue has
caused us t6 fail, the remcedy is 10 learn to
besilent. To be calm, when torrents of
passion are raging within, is indeed a tri-
umph of Christian courage. To speak
gentle words at such a time, is a marvel of
self-control.  But we must try to learn the
lesson.  Many peeple have jurmed bad
habits of idlcness that can only be thrown
off by a studied and persistent activity.
Work is more stimulating, more healthful
in cvery way, than mere pleasure-secking.
.\ busy morning in houschold, or other
drtics, is better {or the spirits, fr the mind
and for the bey, than lazy idling on the
sofa overanovel. To form the naw habit
of work will need eftuz2 »nd Jetermination.
But repentance means that we are ready
to make a great and sustained offort, and
it will bring its own blessed reward.  God

can give to a willing heant power 0 throw
off even an old and confirmed habit.
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TBe Good Ehat Came of If.

LrrrLe Dorothy Rae was the sunshine
of her home. Her mother said it was
wonderful what a helpful little thing she
was for her nine years ; her father’s first
glance felt on her whei he came in of an
evening, tired and worn, from his office;
and as for Grannie and Ned, why, they
didn’t know whatever they would do
without Dorothy. She saved her mother
many and many a step during the day,
fetching and carrying, and there were lots
of little things in tke house she did very
ncatly already ; she threaded all Grannie’s
necdles, kept her work-basket in order,
and hunted up her spectacles, when they
had disappeared, as they often did.  She
made the long days seem shorter and
brighter to poor, sick, ten-ycar-old Ned,
who could never move about and romp
like other boys, but had to lic back ina
chair all day, and let himself be wheeled
about wherever he wanted to go. No one
could cheer him und console him as well
as Dorothy, when one of his fits of
peevish grief was on him; no one knew as
well the way to talk to him. TFor he felt
his affliction very keenly at times, when,
from his window, he could sce the boys at
the school opposite, sporting about so
gaily in their playground, knowing nothing
of aches and pains, tired limbs and throb-
bing head.  But Dorothy knew just the
right way to win him back to smiles and
cheerfulness, and in return Ned loved his
little sister with all the strength of his
heart.  He could hardly bear her out of
his sight, and was even jezlous when she
devoted herself more than he liked to the
few litti2 girl friends she possessed.

I am not going to say Dorothy had not
her faults.  The best of children cannot
be perfect, and this little girl, in spite of
her sweet disposition, was far from being
so. She was inclined 10 be carciess and
untidy in her ways, in spitc of her wother’s
freqrient reproaches on that score, and al-
though nuturally of 2 quiet, cven temper,
she could be a litle cross and sulky at
times ; more than all, she wasvery idle at
her lessons, although so quick and good at
helping  her mother  about the house.
Mrs. Rac was a well-cducated, refined,
woman, and taught Ned and Dorothy
herself in the afternoons, trying to make
their lessons casy and pleasant to thewn.
But shc was often vexed to notice how
ltle Dorothy applicd herself, and how
slowly she got on, comparcd with what
she ought to have done.  When she ought

sum, the little girl’s eyes would be roam-
ing out at the window, watching the
passers-by in the street, or else her atten-
tion would be taken up with some picture
book, or a new toy that she had no busi-
ness with at the time. Al this worried
Mrs. Raea goad deal, for it seemed to her
such a pity that her liule daughter, who
was so good and lovable in most things,
and made their home so happy and full of
sunshine, should be spoiit by such faults as
these. She was afraid, too, that Dorothy
would grow up knowing nothing, if some-
thing were not done, and it was this that
made her ask her husband one day i1 he
did not think it would be better to send
Dorothy to school.

¢ To school !'” said Mr. Rae, ‘¢ what
makes you think of that, Jane?”

Mrs. Race explained her reasons, saying
that she thougit Dolly would work better
among a lot of other children, and with a
stranger to teach her, and then told her
husband she had thought of a good school
to send Dorothy to—one kept by a Miss
Blake, just a few miles out of the town
where they lived.

“Miss Blake’s! Why, Dolly couldn't
go there aud back every day, Jane.  Why
not send her to Mrs. Smith’s?”

¢ Because Mrs. Smith gives the children
a lot of lessons, but doesn’t care how they
behave. Now Miss Blake is particular in
everything, and Dolly could be there as a
weekly boarder, and come home from
Saturday morning titt Monday.™

¢ Well, so she could,” agreed Mr. Rae;

““ but it scems such a thing 1o send away
our little sunshine, just when we have all
got to nced her so much.  But I know
you atways do what is best, and if it is for
the child’s good, why, lct her go, by all
means.”’

So it was decided that Dorothy was ta
go to Codringham, to Miss Blakc's, as
weekly boarder.  The little girl herself was
full of pleasant excitement at first at the
thought of this first great change in her
life, but this fecling quickly changed to
regrel when she noticed how sitemt and
sad Ned had turned since he had been told.

She stole up to him onc cvening in the
twilight, and put her arm round his neck.

“Oh, Ned, I shall be so sorry to go
away from you,” she whispered.

“No, you won't,” sail Ned crossly,
pushing away the litle caressing anms,
“*you're glad to be going ~omewhere fresh
10 be among alot of acw girls, who can
talk about dolls and dresses, and can fwmp

about, and aren’t stupid cripples, who

to have been learning 2 lesson or doing a | have 1o sit in a chair all day !

“QOh, Ned, don't " cried poor Daro-
thy, the ready tears beginning to flow,
“you know that isn’t a bit true. You
know I don’t like being with anyone so
much as I do with you. But somehow it
did seem nice to be going somewhere I'd
never been before, and I'm coming home
every Saturday, and I mean to write you a
long letter every Wednesday, though I
hate writing, and, oh, dear, oh, dear, »
and Dorothy sobbed as if her heart would
break.

It was Ned's turn to be sorry now.

¢ I didn’t mean tomake you cry, Dolly,”
he said, trying with his feeble fingers to
draw her hands away from her face, ** 1
didn’t really.  But in always cross some-
how, and things always seem to go wrong;
and I don't sce why you couldn’t stop at
home and do lessons here with me, same
as before. 1 don’t see whut good it is,
your going.”

Dorothy was silent for a little.

I suppose it’s some good,” she said
at last, “or mother weuldn’t send me,
and 1 know father wouldnt let me go.
“ And besides,” added the little comforter,
“Grannic says God means everything for
our good, and perhaps something good
will happen by my geing to school.
Anyway, you won't have time to miss
me so very, very much, Ned, because,
you see, I'lIl be back each week, and I'll
have ptenty to think about till I come
again.”

Ned sighed, but said nothing.  1le was
not sclfish cnough 1o spoil Dorothy's last
days at_home by letting her see too much
how sad it made him fecl to lct her go;
but he could not see what good was to

come to him throngh such a change in
| the home, however much better it might
be for Dorothy to go away and learn with
’olhcr children; it only scemed 2 hard
thing to him to have to part with the
sister who made life so much brighter to
, him.  He had been so much humored
! and petted because of his illness that he
had never had to give up anything, and
he did am know  that God was showing
him the way to make a quict little sacri-
ficc in return for all the great ones that
had been made for him. So that, tho .2h
he was quiet cnough owtwardly, in his
heart he was all impatience and anger.
Dorothy went: and, oh! how long thosc
first fow days scemed to poor Ned ! But
on the Wednesday cvening, swte enough,
there came a big letter from Dorothy, ad-
dressed o Master Edward Rag, in a very
i distinet, but not very beautiful, hand.
! writing, and it was so full of news and
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descriptions of the school, the pupils, and
ths governesses, that it gave Ned such a
lot to think about and imagine that
Saturday morning came round before he
had time to fecl dull. And then the
delight of welcoming her back! Ned
said to himself it was worth while to let
her go for the pleasure of having her
back again ; and Dorothy said that though
school was nice, home was the best place
after atl.
questions to be asked and answered that
the quiet dinner table  scemed  qaite
merry, and Grannie kept locking oves:
and nodding at her pet in the most e
lighted manner.

*“ And, oh, father!™ burst vat Doro-
thy, suddenly, ‘¢ there’s a girl at Miss
Blake's who was once just like Ned,
and had to lie in a chair all day and be
whecled about, and her father took her
to sce lots of doctors, and they never
made her a hit better; and then some
body told him to take her to a doctor in
Loundon, and he did, and the doctor cured
her; he did, really. And I told her
about Ned, and she saiv she was sure he
could make him as well as anybody, be-
cause he's so clever he can do anything.”

The little girl brought it all omt in
great excitement, and Ned listened breath-
lessly, looking anxiously from his father
to his mother from time to time. But
they only shook their heads. They had
tricd so much that they didn’t think any
une could help poor Ned now.

*“I'm afraid your little fricnd’s case was
a different one from Ned, Dorathy, my
dear,” said Mr. Rae. “ T fear this loc-
tor would do him no more good than the
others.”™  Then, aoting the look of dis-
appointmient on her face, he added:
**But 1 can sce the liule gir! when 1
take you back dn Monday murning, and
find out about this doctor. That won't
do any hanm, will 127 and  Dorothy’s
face brightened up at ns words.

Mr. Rac kept bis word.  He saw the
htle girl Dorothy had spoken of. and
found, on asking Miss Blake, that his
linle daughter’s story was quite right.
11c then wrotc to Annic Gill's father, and

ubtained the address of the Jdocter, who |

had done her so much gl Mo Gill's
Tetter was so full of praise of D, March
that Mr. Rac began to think there might
be some hope for Ned, afier all. ile
ended by taking him up to London,
where the poor Loy had to undergoe a
panful operation,  and
months confined 1 lis bed in the small
hospital kept up by Dr. March for pa-

was fin some

Iticnts from the country.

Then there was such a lot of | when you were going away and I said I

Rut he was
completely emed, and that was a great
enough reward for any suffering.

Ned thought so, at any rate.  And when
he got home, with his health and the use
of his limbs restored to him, although it
would, of course, be some time before he
was quite as strong as other boys, he took
Dorothy aside one evening, and said:
“You were right, Dolly, in what you said

didn’t see what good it would do. It
has donc lots, I know. First of all, it has
made you get on with your lessons, be-
. catac 1 heard mother and father saying
'how you had improved; and then it has
taught me tv be more patient. and I'm
sure I needed it, for I was a selfish, im-
patient thing ; and most of all, if you
hadn’t gone away, you’d have never scen
Aunie Gill or heard of Dr. March, and I
should have beena cripple still.  T'll al-
ways be thankful you went, and I mean
slways 1o think, like Grannie, that God
means everything for our good, even if it
seems unpleasant just at first.”=--/. 2. May-.

GRACE SUFFICIENT.

AL unseen the Master walketh

Hy each toiling servant’s side,

Comfortable words He speaketh,

While His hands uphold and guide.

Grief or pain or any sorrow

Rend thy heart to Him alone,

He to-day and He to-morrow

Grace sufficient gives His own.

Holy strivings nerve and strengthen,

1.ony endurance wins the crown,

When the evening shadows lengthen

Thou shalt Jay thy burden down.
—Selected.

CONFIRMATION.

CONFIRMATION is not an end in itself.
It contemplates immediate approach to
the Holy Communion, and asteady growth
in grace Ly diligent use of the means of
grace. Torest init asa final step is 0
cheat onc’s self into the belief that all has
now been done that is necessary 1o become
adevoutandcamest Christian.  Itis,in fact,
only an cssential step in the right direction;
1 only the beginning of a holy course that is
W be pursucd heartily through all hindran.
ces, tempations, and drawbackss  Ina free, '
voluntary, sclf-conscivus act, the full suz-
yreader of one’s self 1o the senvice of
i Almighty God, itsedf signalized by appro-

priate and solemn cpiscopal benediction, :

it means, in devout attention to the privi-
. leges of the church and private Christian
. duties, ** fanhfulness unto death,” that at
astthe “ wowa of life may be won.™-
‘ London Parish Visitor. |

CHRIST TEMPTED.

¢ And Jesus, being full of the Holy Ghost, was
led by the Spirit into the wilderness to be tempted
of the devil.“—Matt. iv. 1 ; Luke iv. 1.

SureLy there is a thought of power
here for all those who, in the observance
of Lent, desire closely to imitate their
blessed Lord. \Why, when thus filled with
the Holy Ghost, was Ile led by that same
Holy Ghost to meet the evilone? Was it
not to show us, as if by a marvellous
object-lesson, that no less a pnwer than
the Spirit of God Himself is needed to con-
front the great adversary ?  The devil was
coming in great power to meet Ilim; he
must be opposed by the greater power
of the Spirit of God. That Spirit came
upon Christ at this time, not for services,
not for ministry, but for warfare, The
encmy was coming in like a flood : it was
for the Spirit of the Lotd to lift up a stand-
ard against him.

Let us learn, this Lenten season, the
lesson so wonderfully acted on before us—
to meet the tempter by falling back on the
Spirit of God within us. Our own puny
efforts will not avail against so terrible an
cnemy. Carnal weapons are useless against
a spiritual foe. The Word of God—the
sword of the Spirit— is at our disposal,
indeed, and is “ quick and powerful,” but
even this is cflective only when wiclded by
the Spirit.  In the temptation of Christ, it
was used by the Spirit, and availed to
¢ quench all the fiery darts of the evil one.™
Surely this was to show us that the same
Spirit, arred with the same glorious
weapon, is for us 2 Let us call upon Him,
when, in the words of the Litany, we say,
“ ¥rom the crafts and assaults of the devil,
good Lord, deliver us ! "—London Parish
Visitor.

APART WITH JESUS.

AwniLr in spinit, Lord, to Thee,

1nto the desert weuld weflec :

Awhile upon the barren szep
Our fast with Thee in spiric keep.

Awhile from Thy temptation learn
The daily snares of sin to spum,
And in our hearts to feel and own
Aan liveth not by Lread alone.

And while at Thy command we pray,

** Give us our bread from day to day,”
May we with Thee, O Christ, be fed,
Thou Word of G¢ ¥, Thou Living Bread.

Incarnate Lond, we come to Thee
Thou knowest our infirmity ;

Be Thou our Helper in the strife,
He Thou our true, our inward Lifc.

Rlest Three in One, and One in Three,

Almighty t30d, we pray to Thee,

“That Thou wouldst now vouchafe 1o bless

Qur fast with fruits of rightcousness. Amen.
—Selected,
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LAw is the root and stalk of life. Beauty
is the flower of life, and joy its odor; but
lite itself is love. The flower and its odor
are given unto men; the root and stalk
they may search into if they will; the
Giver of Life they, must know, or they
cannot live with His life; they cannot
share in the life eternal.—George Aacdon-
ald.

IT was said at the Roman Catholic Con-
gress at Chicago that that church was de-
ficient in lay organization ; that religious
concerns were left to the priesthood, and
that the people lacked all initiative. This
was recognized to be a defect, and of late
endeavor has been made to correct this
deficiency. We of the Church of Eng.
land have much to be thankful for in this
respect.  Earnest laymen have long taken
an active part in church work as lay read-
ers, Sunday-school superintendents, and
Sunday-school teachers; but much still
remains to be done.  The few laymen who
take an active interest in church work arc,
however, an infinitesimal fraction of those
who might, if they would, come forward
to do their part in the extension of Christ’s
kingdom.

It is a pity that persons who read and
speak in public do not pay a little more at-
tention to the cultivation of their voices
and the pronunciation of their words.
Mr. Gladstone, when about to make a
speech, alnays takes great pains to see that
his voice is in good condition. Care, of
course, cannot do everythings butit cando
much to make the voice more pleasant, and,
therefore, the message morctelling.  Most
public speakers make the mistake of strain-
ing the voice too much. To speak casily

and without jerkiness is a great triumph of
art, though it may appear very sinple. It
is to be feared, too, that in Canada we are
acquiring careless methodsof pronunciation.
Vowels areslurred over and words clipped.
All this mars eflective speaking. It would
be hard to listen to an angel’s message if
his voice werc harsh and uncultivated, and
he clipped his words.

As we learn more of men, probably
most of us learn that some are a great
deal better than we bad fancied them.
The man whom we have thought lost to
all noble impulses turns out on close
acquaintance to be, not a dishonest, but
only a mistaken fellow. He ineans well.
Ie thinks his is the right course, and
because he thinks so he fights strenuously
for his side. James Russell Lowell said
that as he grew older his respect for the
honesty of purpose of mankind increased.
The image of our divine origin is marred,
not defaced. Men nced loving teaching
cven more than they nced repronf. Love
kindles what is best in them; reproof,
honestly accepted, ought to make them
conscious of their worst. Both are neces-
sary; but the more we appeal to the
highest impulses, the more shall we be
surpriscd at the promptitude of theresponse.

WE are responsible for the use of cvery
opportunity that Ged gives us. It is use-
less to say that we did not choose, and
will not accept, the responsibility. God
does not consult us as to what we ought to
do. e places our duty before us, and we
must bear the consequences of our action
in regard toit. The sclfish often deceive
themselves by thinking that because they
have undertaken nothing they are, there-
fore, responsible for nothing. It isnone of
their business, they say, that the poor
family in the next street are in great dis-
tress.  They did not undertake to look
after them. But, perhaps, God chooses
to think it our duty to look after them,
and what then?  Shall not the Judge of
all the carth do right? We may wrap
curselves in our mantles and pass by on
the other side, but all the time the wounds
of the helpless are crying out to God
against us; and, however bravely we
may bolt the door of our hearts on the in.
side, some day we shall learn that He heard
the cry, and noted that onr cars were deaf
Wit

ONE of our first dutics is to prescive a
cheerful hopefulness.  Nothing unnerves
us more than a want of hopc : nothing

gives such buoyant power as hope, If
there is not a spirit of hope in the home, it
will not be a happy home. A fretful and
plaintive mother, a dark and gloamy
father, will do more to harm the future of
their children than will the reverses that
bring poverty. Cheerful, happy inter-
course in the home circle has a tremen-
dous drawing power that will overcome
the glittering attractions of vicious places;
and it is in this brightness that too many
Christians are wanting. The gloomy view
that joy is sinful, has lingering traces
among us still. Sometimes our highest
duty for the mument is to amuse or be
amused. Our duty always is to be bright.
There will come at intervals times of
exhaustion and reaction in our physical
life. Our spiritual life ought never to
sinh so low that it ceases to be cheerful,
and we ought never to cncourage the
false devotion that unfits us for simple
and pure enjoyment. The persons who
enjoy themselves most keenly are the chil-
dren, and ‘‘of such is the kingdom of
heaven.”

For Pawrisy AN Home.
ROUND TIHE WORLD IN THIRTY
DAYS.

SOME years ago many of our young
people were interested in an exciting book
of adventures by a brilliant French writer,
cntitled ¢ Round the World in  Eighty
Days.” This book is now well-nigh out of
date. It has been left behind in the on-
ward march of science.

There is a most interesting trip, “ll of
thrilling incidents, which some of us arc
now taking every month. \Weare anxious
to recommend this trip to the young peopic
who read this paper. We call it ““ Round
the World in Thirty Days.”

Our guide-book is a leaflet issued by the
Church Missionary Socicty, bearing the
name, *‘ Cycic of Prayer for Missions Ar-
ranged for a Month.” This, together with
a good atlas and the little Manual of the
Gleaners’ Union, is all that is required.

It is such a delightful way of studying
geography. On the first day of the month
we start. Openingour map, we take a rapid
glance at all the countries we are about to
visit, then knccling down we pray that the
church of Christ may be filled with a mis.
sionary spirit, and that thc world may be
prepared for the Lord’s return.

The next day we visit the Dark Continent
of Africa, where we shall spend five days.
Not very long, but long cnough to become
deeply interested in the native church of
Sierra Leonc, which now supports its own
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pastors, churches, and schools.  \We have l
uften heard of Sierta Leone as ¢ the white
man’s grave,” but we feel now that the
costly sacrifice uf li'e wasnotin vain, Itis
an ccho of the stury of the cruss. The good
shepherd lays down his life for the sheep.

Further suuth alung the cvast, we come
o Lagos, and here learn sumething about
the Yoruba country, with its many mission
stativis.  The two culured bishops, re-
cently conseaated, are hard at work,. We
pray that Gad miay Licss them as we shal
atear fur goud old Bishop Crowther, the
once slave lad, who died at Lagos.

At Bunny, i the delts of the Niger, we
acarch fur the famous idol temple decorated
with human skulls, bLut hear that it has
been destruyed by the native Christians. i
We find a church.

A trip up the Niger brings us Lokoja,
but we must go no further into the vast
Soudan until we have breathed a prayer |
that the sacrifice of such nuble lives as
thuse of the Rev. Jo A. Robinsun, and of
Mt. Graham Wilr st Brouke, the devoted
leader of the Soudan mission, may not be
in vain.

Fullowing Stanley’s route up the Congo
and across the Dark Continent, we find
oursclves in Uganda, sunounded by native
Christians cager to leam mwure about the
Kingof Lame.  Sailing up Lake Victoria,
Nyanza, we cannot stopping a
moment at Usambiro, wheredicd Mackay,
whom Stanley called *‘ the best nussionary
since Livingstone.”

Turning  wastward, we  find, 0 our
astonishment, mission work  going  on
among the Busoga people. It was said of
Bishop annington, when he first passed
through this districi, that he might assafely
havewalked into aden of lions as have ven.
tured n Usoga.

Artiving at the woasl, we mingle with
freed slaves, now Christianized, and pray
that **the Trth ™ may indeed make them
fiecc—{rec, not only from the ymanny of
thedr brother man, but frec also from the
tyranny of decply tooted evi® habis, We
tecognize at once the importance of the
moral training of the ming gencration,
nominally Christian,

Embauking at Zanzibar with some wmis.
sionaries returning to England to plead for
mure volunteers fur the work, we accom.
pany them as far as the Suez Canal, where
we Jeave the steamer 1o visit Cairo.  Here
we find a station of the Church Missionary
Sucicty, and a dvzen missionarics labor-
ing among the Mohammiodans. It s
cvidently uphill wark, but in duc time
they shall reap if they faint not. i

1esist

While coming up the Red Sea, we
passed close by Abyssima. Far to the
west of us are tbe provinces of Tripoli,
Algeria, and Morocco. Could we get hold
of some of the colporteurs of the British
and Foreign Bible Suciety, they wouldgive
us 2 most interesting account of their work
in these regions—among 2 mingled race
of Europeans, Arabs, Moors, and negrocs ;
amung Mohammedans and Jews. We
sigh as we ask the question: Where is
the church of North Africa, so vigorous in
the days of Tertullian, Cyprian,and Augus-

| tine?

But our journey now lies eastward, so
we bid farewell fur a season to the conti-

nent of Africa.
F. II. DU VERNET.
(To be Continued.)

HE CARES FOR ME,

1¥ 1 could only surcly know

That all the little things that tire me so
Were noticed by the Lord,

The pang that cuts e like a knife,
The noise, the weanness, the stnfe,
What peace it would afford $

I wonder if He really shares

In all my little human cares—

This mighty King of kings!

If He who guides through boundless space

Each blazing planet in its place

Can have the condescending grace

To rund these petty things !

Hient with each ill would ¢eme such Bliss

That I might covet pain '

Dear Lord, my heart hath not a doult

That Thou dost compass me about with sympathy
divine.

Thy ivve for me, once cruufied,

1s nat the love 1o leave my side,

But waiteth ever 10 divide each sinallest care of

mine.
—Selected.

DIACONESS WORK.

Maxy of our readers, we trust, are in-
terested in the Deacuness Home lately
established in Toronto in connection with
our church.  We give the following sketch
<f a truly noble life, in the hope that some
of vur Canadian young women may feel
the call to devote their whole life to the
work of adeaconess.  The sketch is from
the pen of Miss Battersby in the ¢“ Ilome
Friend.”

Have you cver heard of Agnes Jones
and her work? Iam afraid very few of
my readers can answer ‘‘yes,” for this
beautiful life made little stir in the world,
though  Florence Nightingale wrote of
Miss Jones that she realized in our busy
nincteenth century the swecl pure legends
of carly saints. :

Born at Cambridge in 1832, she was
yet an Irish woman by virtue of her par-

cats’ nationality, and wus full of the fun
and vivacity of her race, the delight of all
who knew her, both at home and in
Mauritius, where her father was stationed
with his regiment for six years.

Some of the persecuted Christians from
Madagascar took refuge in the island, and
the child’s carnest mind was filled with the
thrilling stories of- their suffering, and
with a burning desire to preach the Gospel
of the meekh and merciful Chiist to hea-
thens and sinners.  The wish was granted,
but in God's way, not hers.

Colonel Jones returned from abroad in
1843, and the next years were passed at
Fahan House, a lovely spot near Lough
Swilly, where Agnes became deeply inter-
ested in the poor Roman Catholics around,
but school interrupted this train of thought
until she was summoned home on the
death of her father in 1850. Different
arrangements, and months of travel fol-
Jowed, far from that dear Irish dwelling,
but the golden thread of purpose continued
unbroken, and six years later Agnes Jones
setiled down to definite mission work at
Fahan. :

God had blessed her with overflowing
health and spirits, so that no weather, no
weariness, daunted her.  Wrapped in her
warm cioak, the young girl set out daily
after breakfast, and spent the long hours
in visuing, teaching, and nursing among
the poor ignorant cottagers scattered over
the black hillsides.

No difference was made in giving help
whether the recipients were Romanists or
Protestants, but one rule was firmly ad-
hered to—Agnes never paid a visit with-
out reading some verses from her Bible,
and the holy words entered into the
darkest hearts  with their own peculiar
powes.

The knowledge of the goed she was
cnabled to do was a cordial which carricd
her on, though roads might be slippery
with snow, and the keen wind often made
her head ache sorely. But the deeper
sufferings of her poor patients put all
thoughts of sell aside, and many a terrible
wound and scald was brought to her to be
dressed.  One little child was ¢ burned
fiom the waist upwards — a shocking
sight,” but Agnes never shrank from any
pain she could alleviate, and her healing
powers were looked upon as a special gift
by the poor. Can we venture to say
¢ Nc ™ to their simple faith?

Miss Nightingale writes that she was
absolutely without sclfishiness, and in her
humility she desired to b: looked on as
a mere Scripture reader, and even drew
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back from joining our dear Y.W.C.A. for
some time, lest her work should be
brought too prominently forward. But
very soon she wrote to the secretary that
she wae more than’ willing to join *‘such
a blessed association,” and the union
with other carnest Christians proved most
helpful through her after life.

Her work lay chiefly among thirty poor
families, and she made it her object to
set Christ first in every visit ; while suc-
coring the body, all knew that her aim
was to heal the far more precious soul ;
but a need for more complete training in
nursing led Agnes to decide on spending
some time in the Deaconess’ Home at Kais-
erswerth, hoping the change would at the
same time revive her health and strength,
worn down by incessant work.

Of her life in Germany I have not
space to tell very much. The daily
routine was full of labor and full of
interest, and Agnes profited so well by
the teaching that before six months were
over she was put in charge of the boys’
hospital, a position of much difficulty and
responsibility. Work began at 5 am.
and continued with little intermissiqn to
9.30 p-m., and this in cold so bitter that,
when writing, the ink had to be held in
the hand 10 keep it thawed.

She had no time for fretting, and as she
watched by dying beds, and assisted in
painful operations, the memory of green
fields and pleasant luxuries at Fahan were
only cause for thankfulness to one who
could say from her heart, *“Thou, oh,
Christ, art a//1 want.” Even scrubbing
floors and cleaning grates were sanctified
labor, done in His suirit who said, “I
am among you-as he that serveth.”

1361 found her in London, eager to com-
plete her hospital training, and devote her-
sclf to the nursing work which Miss
Nightingale urged upon her; but Mrs.
Jones did not agree to this decided step
until Scptember, 1862, when Agnes left
her lovely home for the busy wards of St.
Thomas’ Hospital.

“I trust and believe that I aim a Biole
woman as well as a nurse,” she wrote toa
young fricnd, *“ and I can sometimes see
fruit which shows mz2 God is Dlessing me
here. My heart is ever in Ireland, where
I hope ultimately to work; but 1 think
thorough training for a special sphere of
work more than doubles “one's future
powers.”

She was permitted to visit her beloved
country once more, when a few quict
months were passed in gaining strength for
her Jast and greatest work—the reforma-

|
tionofthe Liverpool Workhouse Iafirmary,

where she was invited to go as lady super-
intendent 1n 1864. There had been much
mismanagement, and the trouble of con.
stant watchfulness over every departinent
was very great, but so also was the scope
for service fur her Master, and she wrote
with hope and faith to Mrs. Pennefather,
asking only for the help of prayer oftered
on her behalf by all her friends.  Iler own
quiet meetings for reading and prayer were
attended by paticats of various religious
beliefs, and all found comfort and peace in
thuse blessed words. The young nurses
were specially aided by a Sunday Bille-
class. Old and young loved her, and the
year’s labor was ended in gratitude and
hope. In the beginning of 1868 an un-
healthy season brought an outbreak of 1ll-
nesstoLiverpool. 1487 persons—patients,
nurses, and servants—were more or less
under Miss Jones’ supervision, and strength
began to fail.  Fever increased alarmingly
in the hospital, and the crowding was so
great that Agnes gave up her own room to
a young nurse who showed symptoms of
typhus, content to sleep on the floor of her
sitting-room.

She had prayed for a death met in the
performance of duty, and the wish was fully
granted.  Only thirty-five years had passed
over the brave woman, but her work was
done, and the *‘Master called for her.”
On the 6th of February the doctors decided
that she was in typhus fever, and she Iaid
down the reins of government, with calm
submission to tl.e divinecommand. A few
more days, a few whispered words of peace,
and the end came.  They carried the dear
body back to Ircland, and laid it in the
quict graveyard at the foot of the Ennis.
howen hills, waiting until that day when
‘¢ the trumpet shall sound, and the dead be
raised incorruptible.”

THE WILLING WORKER.

Ricnry the grapes in Thy vineyard, O Lord !
Hang in their clusters of purple delight .

1 have attended the call of Thy Word,
Working for Thee since the dawning of light ;

Sweetly the sunset glecams over the lea;

Yet I'm not weary of working for Thee !

Ripe are the fruits in Thy garden, O Lord !
Fair arc the flowers Thou lovest to twine ;
Master! no labor, no pains 1 have spared—
Long have I wrought in this garden of Thine .
Many the stars that in heaven I sce;
Yet I'm not weary of working for Thec !

Deep wave Thy harvests in acres untold §
Gladly I zeaped in the heat of the day 5
Now the moon rises in fulness of gold 3
Slowly the reapers are moving away §
Wide is the plain, and not many are we,
Yet I'ne not weary of working for Thee !

Dim grow mine eyes ‘mid the fast fading light ,
Falters the heart from the toilsome constraint ;
Scant on my forchead my locks have grown white—
Lord ! 'tis the body grows weary and faint !

Finishied the task I'houn hast given to me;
Yet I'm not weary of wo king for Thee!
— A rthuy John Lockhart,

A MESSAGE FROM GOD.

YEARs agu while pastor of a  church,
preaching Sunday morning and evening, 1
carefully prepared a discourse, for the sec
ond service on the story of Ananias and
Sapphira. Sunday afternoon the heavens
were covered with clouds, the chilly east
wind crept through the streets of the city,
and as the dny began to darken a cold,
drizzling rain came pattering down.  An
hour Lefore service, I began, according to
my custom, to go mentally through my
sermon, that I might be sure that every
thought was fully within .y intellectual
grasp ; but tomy dismay I found it impos-
sible to recall in any logical order what
with great labor I had wrought out during
the precedingweek.  Every attempt which
I made ended in mental confusion and
darkness. With consternation I looked
forward to the moment, near at hand,
when  the church-bell should strike and
summon the evening worshippers. ¢ What
shall 1 do, what can I do?” cried I in the
solitude of my study. On the cve of ser-
vice and no sermon! I fcll on my knees
and prayed in agony of spirit. My fear
anq agitation fled. Calm trust and inef-
fable peace pervaded my soul.  Intomy
mind flashed this text, ** For if there had
been a law given which could have given
life, verily rightcousness should have been
by the law.” The subjects, the proposi-
tion, the divisiuns of the discourse in a
twinklingwere before my mental gaze. The
church bell pealed out its last musical call
to service, and, conscious that [ had a mes-
sage from God, I entered the pulpit with
firm, undaunted step.

Was this the manifest providence of God?
Let us see. Full two wiles from the
church, on that cloudy, rainy, cheerless,
Sunday afternoon, there sat a business man,
alone in his house. The political paper,
which he had heen mechanieally holding
before his face, had no interest for him,
and at last it fel} from his hand upon the
floor. 1lc looked out of his window on
the dreary, deserted strect.  The scene
scemed to be consonant with the gloom
and hopelessness of hissoul.  The evening
was near. e stepped into the hall, put
on his overcoat, 1ook his umbrella, and
walked out into the storm and the thicken-
ing darkness. The wind seemed to ceol
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and soothe his agitated nerves. He went
on without any purpose. There was no
place to which he was intentionally going;
it was only agreeable to saunter along one
street after another in the drizzling rain.
Just as the church-bell, which T had at
first so much dieaded, rang out its last note,
he was near by, and the thought came to
him, he knew not why or how, that he
would go into the church and hear what
the preacher had tosay. e did so.

The next day a messenger-boy delivered
to me a note. It was from a merchant
whose place of business was a mile away.
He wished 1o see me as soon as it was con.
venient.  \Without delay 1 called upon
him.  He told me how, without any clear
purpose, he had found his way the night
before into my church. e said my ser-
mon must have been made especially for
him.  Every word just fitted his case. By
it he had been deeply convicted of sin.
He wished me to guide himin this supreme
crisis of his soul. An ecarnest struggle
with the forces of evil, lasting several days,
ensted, and then there was victory, hght
and peace.  He had received from Christ
that divine life which the law could not
give.  HMe has proved to be a faithful fol-
lower of Him who found him in bondage
and gave him hberty. This was one of
the fruits of the God-given sermon.

But there was still another, no less re-
markable  On that same stormy Sunday
night, there sat in the congregation a gray-
haired, well-dressed gentleman.  He was
a familiar figure. He was almost invari-
ably present at the evening service. e
had listened to thousands of sermons with
apparent interest, but was still unsaved.
On this occasion, however, when the con-
gregation had left, he sent me word that
he wished to sce me at his home, which
was near the church.  When 1 enteied his
room, he said I must have made the ser-
mon just for him. e was in distzess on
accounmt of his spiritual condition, bwt
he now gave himself 10 Christ at the
cleventh hour.  That very veck he was
taken sick.  He was soon dangerously ill.
On the following Sunday night he sent for
me agam. | found him greatly troabled
w spinit. @ asked am if he did not have
the assurance that God had forgiven his
mns,  {le sawd that he had, but, covering
his face with his handkerchicf, he cried
aloud: **Iam so sick hat 1 can never
make a public profession of my faith.”
But the wercitul Lord whoe had forgiven
this aged sinner, calmed his agitated spidt,
and filled his soul with peace. A few days
afterward, sitting in his armchair, he dicd

|

beoes
in faith and hope.

PARISH AND HHOME.
How strange that he
should have heard so many sermnons, and
had been saved by the last one to which
he ever listened !

When these things had transpired, then
it was made plain why on that stormy
night, to that small audience, the Lord did
not permit me to preach the sermon which
I had so carefully prepared, on Ananias
and Sapphira.  The Lord doubtless leads
every prayerful, trusting minister in select.
ing his subjects and texts for sermons, but
at times His guidance is unusually mani-
fest, — Rev. Lr. Anderson.

SUNNY FACES.

Facks bright and beaming,
Shining for the King,

Lighted by His sunshine,
Honor to Him bring !

Gloomy looks, and cloudy,
Spring from darkened heart ;
unshine with the darkness
Never can have part.

Though your lot be lonely,
Christ is ever near;

Speak to Him and tell Him,
He your heart will chaer :

Telling Him you are needing
Sympathy and love

And a flood of tenderness
Shall reach you from above.

Suffering ones- He suffered,
Tell Him all your pain ;

Tell Him from the weary sigh
You can scarce refrain

He will give you patience
He will give you rest 5

And in bearing all for Him
You, indeed, are blest.

—Cecelia Havergal.

THE TESTIMONY OF THE CATA.
COMBS.

Anout the middle of the sixteenth cen-
tury, when a controversy was raging in the
Romish Church on the subject of relics,
much interest was stirred up in reference
tu the hiding places of the early Christians,
and some of the Catacombs were opened,
explored, cleared of rubbish, and lighted
up.  So fascinating was the work of ex-
ploraticn, that one man, an llian, spent
more than thirty years exploring the gal-
leries, collecting antiquities, and copying
inscriptions, paintings, etc. Later on,
several others spent many years of their
lives in the same way; indeed, a certain
Frenchman, who went to Rome to spend
six months in the study, remained fifty
years, and died at the work. ‘

“ Tiis difficult,” says a recent writer,
*now to realize the impressions which
must have been made upon the first ex-

plorers of this sublerrancan city, this vast
metropolis, rich in the bones of saints and
martyrs ; a stupendous testimony to the
truth of Christian history, and conse-
quently to that of Christianity itself: a
faithful record of the trials of the perse-
cuted church.”

Almost everything portable has now
been removed from the Catacombs. The
monuments, inscriptions, and antiquities
have been transferred, chiefly to the Vati-
can Museum at Rome. The most valua-
ble collection of inscriptions is that of the
Lapidarian Gallery, or Gallery of Stones,
a long corridor in that Museum, the sides
of which are completely lined with slabs
plastered to the walls, one side being de-
voted to Pagan and the other to Christian
inscriptions.  Of the latter there are more
than three thousand, and the contrast is
most striking and soul-stirring.

1 have spent,” says Raoul Rochette,
‘“many entire days in this sanctuary ofan-
tiquity where the sacred and profane stand
facing each otherin the written monuwments
preserved to usas in the days when Pagan-
ism and Christianity striving with all their
powers were engaged in wortal conflict,
and were it only for the treasure of impres-
sions which we receive from this immense
collection of Christian epitaphs taken from
the graves of the Catacombs, and now
affixed to the walls of the Vatican, this
alone would be an ineahaustible fund of
recollections and enjoyment for a whole
life.”

Besides the three thorsand inscriptions
contained in this gallery, there are nearly
seventy thousand in existence, many of
which have been but recently discovered.
—Selected,

THE MARTYRDOM OF VICF.

THE martyrs to vice far exceed the
martyrs to virtue, both in endurance and
numbers.  So blinded are we by our pas-
sions that we suffer more to ensure perdi-
tion than saivation.

Religion does not forbid the rational
enjoyments of life as avarice forbids them.
She does not require such sacrifices of ease
as ambition, or such renunciation of guiet
as pride.  She does not murder sleep, like
dissipation ; or health, like indulgence :
or scatter wealth, like extravagance or
gambling.  She does not embitter life like
discord; or shorten it, like duclling; or
harrow it like revenge.  She does not im-
pose motc vigilance than suspicion; more
anxicty than sclfishness ; or half as many
wmortifications as va'nhy. —Hannak More.
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SUNDAY SCHOOL LESSONS.
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FIVE TIHINGS TO REMEMBER.
Story of an old soldier called Father Bonaventure,

‘ CHILDREN,” said the old man, “I am
very old ; see, Thave scarcely a hair on my
head. Well! during my long career, I have
remarked five things; try to remember
them and you will be happy.” (1) Work-
ing on Sunday never made any one the
richer.  (2) Stolen orill-gotten goods have
never profited any one. (3) Giving alms
has never made any one poorer.  (4) Morn-
ing and evening prayer have never delayed
work. (5) A disobedient and unruly child
has never prospered.—Se/.

THAT LIGHT!

Ho, keeper of the lighthouse !

The night is coming and the breakers
are roaring. Is your lamp, in the tower
above, trimmed and burning? Some
sailors on the lonely sea will be looking for
your light.  Let it shine brightly !

Ho, children !

Are you children of the light—children
of the Saviour? Then, with your prayers,
your kind words, and your pure lives, you
are God’s lighthouse. Let the iamp be
trimmed and then let it shine—shine all
the time, sending out the light of true,
pure example.  Some poor fellow may be
guided by you into a harbor of safety. Be
encouraged by the thought that, though
we may not see immediate fruit as the re-
sult of our seed-sowing, He that giveth the
increase will honor our labors. —-Selected.

For Parisu axp Home,
MISSIONARY LOTTO.

I7 is not often that amusement is so suc-
cessfully combined with profitable instruc-
tion as in this game of Missionary Lotto.
It is an excellent thing for a winter's even-
ing. We have seen both young and old
deeply interested in it, while a knowledge
of missionary facts has heen pleasantly
conveyed.

It is truethat there area few very difficult
names which seem to conquer thejtongue.
but the timid can always eall out numbers,
or take refuge behind the fact that there ig
not yet a hard and fast standard of pro-
nunciation for African or Asiatic names.

containing the questions, and, the large
cards the answers.

The game may be played by four, six,
cight, or twelve players, who have the
large cards equally distributed among them.

The leader of the game calls out the
question upon the ticket drawn by him at
random from the box.

The player giving the right answer claims
the ticket. Ile who secures the largest
number of tickets by his successful answers
wins the game.

Here is ticket number 24. ¢ A member
of the first mission party to Uganda who
never returned, but died after fourteen
years’ work ?”

Everyone knows the answer to this ; but
the player must restrain himself before he
shouts, *“ Mackay !” until he is sure that
he has this name on one of the large cards
before him, otherwise he will forfeit a tic-
ket already secured, which is then returned
to the box.

Ticket 86 has the question, ¢ The first
native Red Indian clergyman 2™

Strange to say, though this comes nearer
home, the answer is not so well known.

Venture a guess as you run your eye over
the list of *‘ reverend ” names before you.
Never mind if you have revealed your ig-
norance ; it is thus that knowledge is
gained. You can quickly answer the next
ticket drawn: *“ An African bishop who
was once a slave ?”

By all means ask your bookseller for
‘“ Missionary Lotto.” If he does not keep
it, you may get it from the Upper Canada
Tract Depasitory of Toronto.

F. 1. D.

A SMALL

‘““Come on and go fishing, Pete.”
“Where?” asked Pete. ¢ Over to Beach
Creck.  Its rose like everything these
last rains, and the fish'll bite like sixty.
And it’s just the kind of day.” ¢ Tip-
top. Fllgo. Tllget my tackle.,” DPete
brought it out to the back porch—a won-
derful tangle of linen, hooks, sinkers, and
bobbers.  ““I'l help you unsnarl it,” said
Jim, and the two sat down to it.  Atthe
same moment Pete’s father came through
the house to the back door.  *¢ Pete,” he
said, * I'm looking for a boy to pile that
wood.” Pete’s face fell as he took a took
at the hig heap of sawed and split wood.
*“It's an awful tot,” he said, “and I was
going fishirg.” “You can do as you
pleasc,” said his father.  *“ I'm not going

OV,

and you wants to give some money to get
the wheel chair for Ben,” said Pete to
Jim, ¢ Pl give a dime to some other boy
for raking up the yard.” said Pete’s father,
with a smile.  ** Say,"” said Pete, eagerly,
“s’pose we doit.  That’d be twenty cents.
Won't you stay ? It would be almost as
good as play if we did it together.”

Jim took a look around and shook his
head.  The back yard had a high fence
about it, and was not, he thought, a pleas-
ant place in which to spend a holiday.
“Itsa lot nicer out in the woods,” he
said, discontentedly. ¢ And say, Pete,
we can sell our fish and get some money
that way.” ‘‘But what if we shouldn’t
get any ? 7 said Pete, cautiously. ** Pshaw !
Course we'll get some.  Come on.”  Pete
looked longingly at the now straightened-
out fishing tackle. “I'd like to go—
awfully. But I'd like to be sure of the
dime for Ben.”  ““But you'lt get it,” in-
sisted Jim. ¢ Like cnough we'll catch
enongh fish to get a quarter apiece.”
“What would you do, mother?” asked
Pete, sorely puzzied how to make up his
mind, as she came to the door. ‘1t
is always wise to take the sure thing,” she
said.* ** Come on,” urged Jim, as she
wantaway. But Pete began winding up
his fishlines.  ““ I’'ve usually noticed,”
he said, stoutly, ““ that what mother says
generally comes out right.”

The older Pete grows he will be sure
the more and more to find that this is
¢ grenerally ” the case with ¢ what mother
says,” and that it is a wise boy who begins
to notice it while he is small. ~ Still it was
with quite a weight at his heart that he
watched Jim go around the corner of the
house, and then turned to the huge pile of
woold in the corner. *“Praps Il get
done by dinner time,” he called after him,
and then set himself to work, It was not
hard work, but the stooping soon began
to tire him. The sun, too, instead of
keeping to his promise of a good, cloudy
day for fishing, smiled away in a wanner
which made quick work of the morning
mists, and then beamed down with a
warmth which Pete found very trying.
He thought of the coolness of the wouds,
remembering the freshness of the summer
wind as it stirred the leaves and fanned
hot faces.  There would be wild flowers,
100, and he always liked to bring mother
a bunch. The spring ones would be
about gone, but the violets and blue-hells
of early summer wonld, in shady places, be
in fult bloom.
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" Yes, he must get into the woods as soon
ay possible.  He piled so fast as to forgat
the cross picces which his father had shown
him how to lay to keep the pile even. It
leaned forward and at length fell with a
crash.  “If I wasn't a boy I'd cry.” Tears
were, indeed, very near Pete’s cyés as he
gazed atthe fallen wood.  For a moment
he felt like giving the whole thing up and
letting the ten cents go.  But as he sat for
a little rest on the sawbuck a thought often
came to him.  DPoor little Ben, his school-
mate, who had suffered so long! He could
almost see, this moment, the patient face,
white and thin, which he always turned
upon his friends when they went to see
him. Ilc had been in a dreadful accident,
and for long wecks no one thought he
would live, but was now better, and the
doctor had said that if he could get out of
doors there would be a chance of his get-
ting stronger.  1e needed a wheel chair,
but his parents were poor, and his school.
mates were trying to make up enough
money to buy one.

No, Pete would not be sorry he had
given up fishing. DBntit wasa very dis-
couraged face which he turned to his
mother as she came tu the back door. She
held out n picee of ginger bread to him.
“If I had the sceing to things,” he *said,
fretfully, 1 wouldn't let boys’ piles fall
down.” **Such things would seem hard,”
she said, with a pat on his head, ‘‘if we
didn’t know so well that in some way
they are for the best.” * How can such
things be best? There are lots of hard
things. It's hard for Ben. low canit
be biest for him?™ ¢ It tahds hard things
to make good things. A brave boy is a ‘ 50 tired as to be glad to rest, and eat some
good thing. Ifhard things don’t come, | ginger snaps from the big basket. It was
how could any boy learn to be brave?” | far too late to go fishing when Mrs. Brown
Pete gave & little nod.  Inhis very heart | showed him a short cut home over the
he wished to be abrave boy.  *“ And about | ficlds. .As he ran down a slope he stopped
Ben,"” went on his mother, *‘it must be | with a sudden exclamation. .
that there is some wonderful good waiting . Oh, what wild flowers! All the car-
for him. Perhaps the Lord is going to | essing of the afternoon suns must have
make a brave, great, good man of him | gone into'those lovely colarings. It was
through all this.” Pete went back tu his | out of the track of the village children,
work with a greatglow in his heart.  Ter- | and had not been picked over.  Pete gave
haps he was helping the Lord a litile in § a shout of delight.  *“T'll take the biggest
helping Bea. 1 wonder,” he said to | bunch to mother.  1C'H be "most as good
himself, ‘“how boys that haven't got;as the money.” Half an hour later he
mothers learn o be brave.” | struck into the turnpike road near home.

And then ina vague and misy way it | A carriage came along behind him, but
came into his small head that the ssme | stopped as it drew near. Two or three

!

fishing tackle to join Jim, his heart bound-
ing with the delight given by pleasant
words from father and mother. Reaching
the cross-roads just before turning into the
“woods Pete saw an old woman scated at
the rondside on a large basket, while an-
other one stood near her.  * Oh, it's little
Pete, isn’t it?” she said. *DPete, my
boy, have you seen farmer Mills go by
from market yet?2” ¢ Yes'm,” said Pete,
‘T saw him go past our house while we
wereat dinner.” ¢Dear, dear,” exclaimed
the old woman. “The stage put me
off here, and T made sure I'd catch farmer
Mills to give me a lift home with my
baskets.  What'lt I do now?” Pete
didn't know. All he thought of wasto
get 1o Beech Creek as soon as he could.
In his great satisiaction at receiving his
well-earned shining  bit of siler had
mingled an ambitious hope. ~ Why
mightn't he catch some fish and sell them,
like Jim? Think of having two dimes
instead of one !

But as he rushed on a tug at his heart
seemed to take the lightness from his feet.
Slower and slower they moved, came
to a halt, and then *‘reversed.” He was
very anxious to help little Ben. But here
was an old woman who needed help this
very minute, and no one but Pete to give
it. ‘* Can't you get home if I help you 2"
heasked. ¢ The Lord’s blessing on you
for a brave boy. I guess I could if you'd
take hold of the heaviest basket on one
side.” Tt was a long walk, and hard.
Many a time they had to stop and rest.
The sun sank low before they reached
Mis. Bruwn’s cottage, and then Pete was

dear Lord who was so goodas to givesuch | children in it were shouting their admira.
mothrts 1o some boys must manage to ¢ tion of the fluwers, a bunch which a peck
help the other boys in somie way, accord- | measure would scarcely cover.  “* Would
ing to their nced. At twelve o'clock Pete | you be willing to let them have it 2 ” asked
stood and gazed in trivmph at his neatly { the gentleman who drove.  “’Course I
piled wood, At one he set out with his | would {” said Pete, inwardly resolving

that he would very soon get another bunch
for mother. He placed them in the hand
reached for them ; then touched his hat as
he drew back. ¢ Thank you. Here—"
the gedtleman held out his hand just as
the horses started. ¢ There—it fell.
Pick it up, my boy.”

Could Pete believe it? A flash in the
sunshine, then a gleam in the dust. A
quarter ! ” he cricd, beside himself with
joy. ‘“What for?” asked Jim, who at
this moment came along the road.  * Just
for wild flowers,” said Pete. *¢ Hurrah!
I've got a quarter and ten cents for Ben.
Sold your fish, Jim?* uoticing that he
had none with him. * How much did
youget?” “Notared cent.” Jim, wet
and muddy, walked on with a gloomy
scowl as he talked. ¢ Fish didn’t bite
worth anything. But I did catch one big
fellow—guess I would ’a’ got fifteen cents
for him, But Bob Hill was there, and
when I caught it he said ’twas his fish
’cause I put my hook into his hole. And
he grabbed for it, and we both got into
the water, and the fish got away. I’most
wish I'd stayed in your back yard.”—
Selected.

MISS VEAL'S
BoaRDING AND DAY ScHooL

FOR YOUNG LADIES.
EQ and 62 Peter Street, TORONTO.

— ——— .
English, Mathematics, Classics, and Modern
Languages.
Superior advantages in Music and Art.

Home care and discipline combined with high
mental training.

Resident Native German and French Teachers.

Bishop Ridley Gollege

ST. CATHARINES, ONT.

ws

A High-grade School of the
First-class for Boys.

Pupils prepared for
the }?‘ fessi ns, and for B

‘The urdoubted advantages of the College as to
location and the excellence of its staff commend
it most favorably to those who contemplate send-
ing their sons away {rom home.

Slxcial attention is paid to moraltraining, The
facilities for physical devclopment are unrivalled
in Canada. Cricket ground of eight acres, well.
equipped gymnasium, four tennis courts, boat
house, bathing crib, etc., etc.

For calendar, list of pupils, ctc., apply to

REY. J. 0. MILLER, M.A,

Principal.

ce to the Uni




ADVELDIS YRS

E SHOWING . . . .
TAE CHQIDEST AND OHEAPEST STOCK OF

Ble and Fancy Dry Goods

. IN THE CITY,
; RY DEPARTMENT overflowing with BARGAINS

e NDBBY STOCK OF

. .» MEN'S FURNISHINGS ...

; hirts, Collars and - Guffs in Endicss Variely, and Prices Away Down.

HATS AND CAPS
ght in it (Everybody says so) for ETYLE AND PRICES.
[ Oall and see us, it will certainly pay you.

M. J» GROT’I‘IE,

VTS 0 JVERY g

Lower in Price ti;an ever at our store
during Xmas month,

- We wul-i nob commence $o-enymerats oll the mnoy arficles we have imported for our Xmeg trade, but
i} just mention o few things which would be both uselfad as well as appropriute for holiday presentation.

L:ﬁiex Ealsd Gold Egin W:-.\‘ches. $id upwards Ludies Briliant Halrpim (bost gomda). 740, §1,
(stewr wrindess). $1.60, $2, 82.50 nud upwards

Tadies Solid Silver Watcher, $5.60 upwards (stem %35 &5 preards.

. ) Ladics' Pretty Gom Rings, 16,50t with realRublos,

\. Infers,
Lzdies’ Seaulne Diswond Fis.ss (Olax-r Satiing), Dinnonds. Sapphires, Pearls and Opa’s, $2.50,
=~ ’ Ny

$3. 3, %5, Wand npwerds.

43, 316, 815, $20, $23nud -apWar
Ladiex Rolled Go]d Lhaing, $i. 5!’.’ 32;\3? U%M #

. andupwa
Toyw btom-\!’md ‘Watchee, 8. Ludies' Protty Gom rdngn, 10k, sob witt tod stoncs,
SiverDiforatto Coses, £3. 2150, 82, $2.50a0d &3.

Sitver Match Boxes, 3.
Gents Solid stiver Walthat Watches,. 3& Chilaren’s Firgs, &v, 750, §1, §1.50 and 32

f““&“‘ 'O%hd Stiver Chafn Bracelots, $2, §3 aud. $ Bu:ldes & prolty solection of G4 Brooches,

T onet Silver Brosachen, Geots” Gold, Rolled Gald anu

= - Roliad Guld Chadu Braccluts, 3150, §2.2275, Siiver Chatny, Lockets, Bracalets, Stek: Pios, Gold

duen's Sllver-Flated Cops, 33, SL&Y S §2.50 Spoctades, Eye Giassia Ladles' Gold, Rolled Geld

. Chil K;’*’ Flats e H, T8 # aud Silver Cbalus and Fobw, Cul? Buttovs, Shitt

Napkin Rings, S, [, 1, {.50xad §2. Stads and olher .nnummm articles in jowetry
BaGonhoaks, vapc*}\mm. ook Macksrnte.

" and-moveitles.
Al goods marked in plein Siures apd warcan as rpprmentpd. Goods-ars marka? aown below rock

hottom pricis, as wo intend to do aheavu.n'omm:-"@f' Xaas business than everattempied before.  Kindly net

fo.cpet the address,
e PANNER, 350 Yopge St.. 2ud Door North of Elm.




ADVERTISEMENTS.
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ieo. Scoft & Son, Family Groeers
785 YONGE STREET

AGENT FOR DOMINION EXPRESS
TELEPHONE 3050,

LONDON AND LANCASHIRE
FIRE INS. CO.

ALFRED WRIGHT, Managerx.

TORONTO OFFICE: 22 Rlchmond:St, West.
TRLEPHONE 600.

W. H. STONE |z

.. UNDERTAKER . .
349 - YONGE STREET
TELEPHONE 932,

34Y

Central Canada Loan and Savings
Company of Ontario

GEO. A. COX, <  DPREBIDENT.
HEeAD OFFICE - Cor. King and Victoria Sts.

Authorized Capital...... ...ceeeee $5,000,000
Subscribed Caqiuu. .. 2,500,000
Paid-up Capital ... .............. 1,000,000
Roserve and Surplas Fund.... .. 250,000
TOTAL AS3IKIS. ... cicieenninen 4,186,673

DErostTa received at current rates of in-
terost, patd or compuunded half-yearly.

DeBRNTURRS {ssued in currency or ster-
ling, payatlc in Canada or Great Britain.

Moxney advanced on Real Estate, Mort-l
gages,and Muntcipal Debedtures purchased,

FRED. G. Cox, Man. E. R. Woop, Scc.

BANK VAULTS  JEWELLERS' SAFES
STORES OF ALL KINDS

WATCHED, GUARDED
AND PROTECTED.

BY THE

Holmes’ Eleatric Protection Go.’s
System of Electricity,

8 WELLINGTON ST. EAST
TORONTO.

(COAL:

HEAD OPFICE

V201N 57 WESS

TORON T
BRANCH 793 YONGE STREET.

OFFICES 403 YONGE STREET.

S. G. BARTON, M.D.
Cor. Bloor & St. Thomas Sts.

bt Tam, 110500 L ORONTO:
7 to9p.m. TELEPHONE S393.
HoME AMUSEMENTS
KINDERCARTEH HOUSE

SELBY & CO.,

23 Richmond Street West,

ROBERT LOCKE
Plumber & Tinsmith

748 YONGE STREET.
Telephore 5498.

ROLPH, SMITH & CO.

EHCRAVERS, LITHOCRAPHERS,
Importing Statloners, Dio 8inkers and
Embossers.

49 and 61 Wellington Strest West,

as Heaig

To those who use our
or Cooking Stoves.
Call at our new premises and see
them in operation.
Every stove guaranteed not to
smell, smoke or explode,

Toronto Gas Stove-& Supply Ce.

MANUFACTURERS,

BT WONGE STRERETX.
C. A. PEARSAON. Prop.

J. M. BARBER & Co.

\/

.FOR . ..

. e

PROVISIONS, BUTTER AND EGGS

—T

816 VONGE STREET.

.




