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TII E PRESENT MONTH

December is a dark and chilly
month in this part of the world; but
in every Christian land it is one of
warmth aod light and joy to the hu-
man soul, the ipner mau, which is
not moved in any great dégree by ex-
teroal aspects of nature.

¢ From Greeniand’s 1cy mountain
To India’s coral strand,”

the Christian heart is glad in this
month of Holy Testivities. The Ley-
note of summons to joyful contempla-
Jon is given by the herald: of ihe
cross from © the House of G4, the
gate of Heaven ” on Advent Suuday,
when we are remioded that the sea-
son has again returned ia which ¢ Je-
sus Christ came to visit us in great
humility.,” A period of calm expec-
tation pervades the Christian world
in the four weeks of Advent season,
and our forefathers were wout to term
the fourteen -days before Cliristmas
Haleyon Days. On the 21st we com-
-memorate St. Thomas the Apostle,
and devoutedly rejoice for that we
have a risen Lord, who is also - our
God. Then comes Christmas Day,
which every where in Christendom is
a gloriously bright, spot whereon even
the poorest of our race do rest in glad-
ness ; childhood is mirthful, and age
rejoices with soberdelight. The glad
morn brings to view, through the |
Chureh’s appointments and ministra- !
tions, the woondrous spcclacle of the
Heaveonly Host rejoicing in the ad- |
vent of the Son of God to earth, and

singing * Glory to God in the Hwh— ‘

~est, and oo earlh Peace, good will
towards men.” Love be"els love ; !
and the simplicity of the announce-
ments made at Bethichem, with the
ardent love of God thus showa in the !
condescendipg advedt of His Blessed '
Sou in such “humble form and help- !
less innocency, moves even the most

obtuse of the children of men. An-
nize the child of promise as He was
seen by wondering angels and shep-
herds, and as He lay in tlie bosom of
His Virgin Mother. He came among
the poor " of earth, aad th¢ poor, who
are the many, are never, iirned aside
from His p-esence by any expressions
or features of His, eveu though he be
the King of kings.
The sound of rejoicing is yet in our
ears when the Church introduces us
to St. Steplien, who when surrounded
by persecutors and expecting death,
‘“ saw the heavens opened, and Jesus
standiag on the right hand of God;”
thus conneetiag in our minds the Ad-
veat with its great result in the exal-
tation of Jesus to be & Prince and a
Saviour. St. Joho the Evangelist
is pext made to appear, who amid
persecutions saw the Eternal Glory in

a glimpse ; and then we are called as
it were from heaven to earth to wit
aess ths sufferings: of the Holy Inno-
| cents, who olonﬁed God by their
| dea.h, Joy is in the dwelling of
| the righteous” at this Advent season ;
I for the display of Divine Love, as
! brought to notice in the Church’s ap-
! pomtments, enables us to contemplate.
I'the humiliation and sufferings of our
Lord and His loved ones as nccessary
things whereby we may be influenced
| to follow Him and them ; so as to re-
ceive the everlasting reward, and to
have visions of glery -while here, as
i many of the saints have epjoyed in
i the ages that have passed.

| Thus this month and this year
come to end, aud mingled in the tide
Lot time; but happy we, if in their
passing, -we reach after the fruits of
salv.mon which hang depending from
the Tree of Life, a.lonr’r the spiritual
| bighway by which we travel utiliz-
ing them for the best resulls. The

v

tagonisin is disarmed when wae recog-

B

its fulsess, of which Stephen had but -
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Church is the Garden of the Lord,

~ and her children enjoy many great
apd precious privileges. *

—_————

THe first evening of the * Read-
ings ” provided through the efforts of
members of the Church Association
has taken place, and the.good feeling
evinced by those who kindly gave as-
sigtance to make the occasion a suc-
cees, claims from us warm approba-
tion. Then there was a becoming
zeal for the church, aud talent where-
by the zeal aud kind feeling were
wade effectual for the object sought,
which is to utilize the capacity of
friends in the congregation and others
ior the pleasure and improvement of
all, and to show that -combination of
even a few for worthy ends, can be
made advantageous to the many.

The Venerable Dear presided, and
introduced the several kind friends
whose performances gave so much
pleasure. We know that they do not
seek applause ; the approval of a good
conscience, as they look back upou the
occasion and see how much innocent
pleasure they were the means of crea-
tiag, will be sufficient reward for
them. Our clergy readily came for-
ward as leaders in this little enter-
prize as we may term it for the pro-
motion of good fellowship, and we
anticipate & growth of a feeling for
social union among onr people, from
their meeting together for innocent
recreation under such arraugements as
their clergy suggest and approve.

The readings, and the musical en-
tertainment both vocal and instru-
mental, were altogether suitable for
such occasion. The people were
gathered for relaxation and diversion,
and the flow of geniality which com-
menced from the moment the chair-
man began to speak, was continued in

lively manner until the Natiopal An-
them was sung and the proteedings
closed.

‘Thapks are due to all who contribu-
ted'in any way or measure to make
this first of the series of Readings so
exceedingly agreeable. The next will

be on the eveniug of the 30th izstant.
: *

0o—

THE MONTH AND YEAR IN
PROSPECT.

The expiring cry of the Holy Inno-
cents is yet in contemplation, where
we ate sammoned to witness the Cir-
cumsion of our Lord. Though sinless
himself as one of our race, He submit-
ted o every ordination of God for our
sake. Circumcision of the heart is
most fitly urged when we are entering
upon a new section of the road that lies
before us, and .perhaps resolving to
walk circumspectly in it. Grave is.
sues are bound up in the New Year to
many or most ; and while congratula-
tions are passing rcund, and all our ad-
vantages duly and gratefully estima-
ted, there is need for the -eorrecting
and chastening of our native infirmities
and dispositions ; andthe Church,with
motherly tenderness, earnestly coun-
sels her children to circumcise the
heart. .

In January we have notice of the
first Christian Pilgrimage, in the de-
vout action of the. Magi, who travelled
far to pay adoration to the infant Je-
sus. ‘They went not empty handed,
but took with them Gold, Frankin-
cense and Myrrh, thus recognizing
Him as King, God, and Prophet or
Priest. Offerings for Christian Mis-
sions are at Epiphany required of us,
that He whom the Wise Men honored
with gifts, may be glorified by many
in our day and gemeration through
our gifts and offerings.
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LET US BE TOLERANT.

We are grasping at a Phantom
when we expect that all men will see
eye to eye, and form the samne opinions
and do precisely the same things ; and
this appears to be the sober judgment
of our Canadian Bishop, when in re-
ply to a pamphlet published and cir-
culated by a Church Association in
his Diocese, he gives the advice * Let
us be Tulerant.” This Association
has been organized in ‘Toronto, with
the avowed purpose to restrain the
liberty of the Clerzy, and to stay the
progress of Ritualism. How rar
these self-constituted ‘¢ Defenders of
the Faith” have a right to be aggriev-
ed, we may judge by the nature of
the offences alleged agaiust the ac-
cused, and which are so gently and
generously met by the good Bishop,
who seems to be about as extrava-
gant a Ritualist as our own Rector,
and we gladly trausfer his letter to
the Parisa Posr, as a fair vindication
of the use and ovder in our own Ca-
thedral. But whatever be our opin-
jons upon the order aud reverence of
worship ; upon the opinious and prac-
tices of our brethren ** Let us be tol-
erant.”

THE CHURCH ASSOCIATION OF THE DIOCESE
OF TORONTO.

To the Churclwardens Lelegates and other Lay
members of the Church of England in the
Dic cese of Toronto:

My DEAR BRETHREN,—

There has recectly been published
and distributed an address to the
members of the ( hurch of Eugland io
the Diocese of ‘loronto, emanating
from a body designated the ** Church
Association of the Diocese of Toron-
10.” upon whichi I feel myselt required
to oi.+ some remarks

This address assumes that the prin-
ciples asserted, and the practices adop-
ted, by & party of considerable mag-
pitude and ivfluence in the mother
Church in Eogland have such preva-
jence iu this Diocese as to demand

| the watchful care and fraternal moni-
iions of a Church Association of
clergymen and laymer. But in reply
to this, I have ventured already to
declare to them my conviction that we
have not, in a single instance in this
Diocese, au approach to the extrava-
gancies in Ritual which, in many
cages, are soc painfully exhibited in
the mother country. Aud I may add
that I have pever received from apy
congregatiou ‘in this Diocese a com-
plaint that unsound doctrine was
preached by the clergyman set over
them,

And, on this poiot, T would reiter-
ate a declaration already made, that
should any deviation from the sober
and prescribed form of public service
which we ave privileged to possess, be
complained of, the individual charge-
eble with this would be more effec
tually and successfully dealt with by
private monitions from his Bishop,
than through any intermediate agency
supplied by a voluntary association
for Church defence.

There are quotations in this address
from & Romau Catholic paper in Eog-
land, entitled the Catholic Register,
which triumphahtly asserts a large
cain of covverts to Romanism in Lon-
don through the preaching and prac-
tices of the Ritualistic party. 1 de-
plore, as much as any one can do,
the excesses aud errors into which
l this party have drifted, and the serious

injury they are inflicting upou the

Chureh to which they owe allegiance.

But I consider it 10 be neither wise
D yor just to spread a needless alarm by
the unqualified repetition of the state-
meuts like these. Those eited by the
Catholic Register have been publicly
questioued and denied ; aud there cap
be no doubt that they are exaggerated
and magnified probably tenfold. The
conductors of such publications are
found to be very reckless and unscru-
pulous ; and there are good grounds for
| believing it to be their policy, through
| these exaggerated statements, 80 (0
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the Church authorities and
.chmen geoerally in Eoglaud, and

. e such harsh treatmeat and per-
.«on of the Ritualistic party, as to
se them into the Church of Rome.

GAey are not likely to hold up to the |

“tblic repreheusion persons, whom
2’ aey impliedly regard as friends, with-
{ out motive.

Itis auundeniable fuct that, during
the last twenty years, the couverts to
Rome frow the intelligent aud educa-
ted classes in England have been
extremely few; aud, amougst the
humbler classes there, such is the
general repugoance to Romanism that

few, except from interested motives, .

could be gained over. At the same
time, the fact should not be over-
looked that, through the earnest and
devoted efforts of what is termed the

“ High Charch party,”—not ueces-

sarily Ritualists——ten of thousands in
Loundon and other great cities have
been reclaimed from infidelity and all
its degrading consequences, and have
beecome devout aud well-conducted
metmbers of the Church ot England.
I am usready as the authors of this
address to condemn utterly the lan-
guage adduced from the Church News
and Church Times v disparagemeut
of the Reformation, and of the good
wud faithful men who aided in bring-
ing it about. But the extravagam
aud ecceutric minds which jndulge in
such language, are but fractional gx-
ceptious to the honest convictions and
sober practice of the great mass of
of Auglican Churchmen all over the
orld.

I see with regret, on page 4 of the
Address, a reference to ** Early Com-
munion” as a first step to the revival
ot **old. superstitions ” Cau it be
questioned that, in large congrega-
tioms, some such provision is neces-

. . y
sury,ns a compliment of the princfyal

celebration at mid-day ; both on ac-
count of the great number of commu-
nicaots, and the impossibility that all
who belobg to the same household

should attend simultadeously? If
this be allowed, the early morning is
uodoubtedly far better suited for this
i purposethan auy other hour ofthe day.
Better, many thiok, to euter early
than at a late hour upon that Lol
duty, and so escape the burden whiclj
. the world's contaminations may accu
mulate upon the soul in the course o
a single day But we may safely
leave a question like this to the in
stinctive fecling of any religious mind
; That the Holy Communion is, at ar,
j early hour, received fasting is iu
, many cases simply accidental ; it is ng
, declaratiou that the receiver of it res
gards a fasting commuuion as obligay
| tory. i
On the same page is a citatio
| from * Hymns Acient and Modern,’}r.
—the implied erroneousness of whicl
would be more fairly considered if thq :
| whole Hymu had been given. Ther X
{ is no collection of Hymns absolutely .
faultless ; and there is none iu whic
| Some sentiment or expression will no
i be fcund capable of being strained:
and perverted to a meaniug its authoy
vever intended. And H maus ancien
and modern,—against which a prejd .
dice is so industriously sought to bl .
crented—besides being a compilatio
surpassing all others extant. iutth
beauty of its poetry, the richness
its conceptious, aud the depth of i
devotional utterances, contains prob
bly fewer blemishes than the theol
gical or poetical critic would discov
in-muuny other of the many, gollectio
of Hymuns thay are before the worl;
A few of doubtfi] taste and 'correcif
Dess, &5 some of 1 Nrers 4t C
have been annexed 10 a’i o
‘dix to those Hymas; by ”
use of these the good sense
ment of thh clergy can be co
qu;e,liedwupon. )
‘The term ‘¢ altar,” referred t
the same page of the Address, it
the cominon use of it, simply a rev
eatial suvstitute for the word *¢
ble,” to strip the latter of its eve,
) RO /T
. /o
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who are especially God’s care,—His
Church and tbe poor. There will be
a general concurrenee, I am pursuad-
ed,in the dutifuloess of such a feel-
ing; for our Lord reminds us of its
truth and force when he said, ¢ Inas-
much as ye have done it unto the least
of my brethren, ye have done it unto
ME.”

There is great cause for rejoicing
that so many have come to a better
recognition of the duty of alms-giving ;
that the feeling has caused so mwuch
prevalence that, when in the Lord’s
house a Christian congregation con-
tribute of their wordly means to chari-
table or religious objects, they do so
not from the mefe impulse of com-
passion, but as an offering which is
well pleasing to God. They can take
to themselves the comfort which the
centurion must have felt when he was
addressed by the angelin these words,
thy prayers and thine alms are come
-up for a memorial before God.” And

. “when, in this spirit and with this
f;r .hope, the Christiau wukes his thank-
ful offerings, it is well that this should
be done with the solemnity that is
due to the recoguized part of public
worship. The Chureh expressly pro-
vides that **the Deacons, Church-
wardeuns, or other fit person, shall rev-
erently bring the alms to the Priest,
who shall present and place them
upon the holy table.”” Can it be un
fitting, then, that the reverence and
humzlity enjoined on these officers of
the Church should be exhibited by the
congregation at large; and can such
feelings be exhibited in any more
simple or unostepfations mode than
heir st mdiny durivg the presenta-
iroy
Af at special times, some of God's
1he beautiful flowers and culled
ens of the harvesp—should be
apon God's altar, it s ineant a: a
rential acknowledgenient, in a satred
¢e, of what we owe him for the beauty
id the abundance 'with which the earth
3 stored. . ’
The jealous serutiny which is exercised
in respect ot the practices of others, and

novelties which jeopadize the purity of
"“Sbe Church, i3, I am satisfied, largely due

2 .

Yy 1_ S L

* the haste to denounce these practices as |

. : A 'rnal moni-
consideration of motives, and ex ot m
~iation of

tions of results. On a general surt’™,

whe condition of this Diocese, 1t in reply
affirm, — with all the joy and hopaready to
assurance must beget,—that our cla that we
and congregations are, as a rule, - in this
proved and quickened in their spirity¢rayg.
lite, as well as better informed on . .
tundamental principles of the Chure 80
which is tbeir heritage. There is mored
animation in public worship; a heartier add
response; & more general union and 0y
warmth in the work of praise. Thereis n-
more decorum and reverence in the house 4
ot God. The young are more faithfully
instructed in religious knowledge and ce-
ligious duties. More care is taken in

the preparation ot candidates for confir-
mation ; and the consistent Christian life
which should follow, is more earnestly,

and with a cheering success, insisted
upon.

Toe Church, we are thaukful to say,
is not stagnant or supine. It uere and
there we notice oigns of lethargy, dul-
ness and deadoess ; a domb show ot wor-
ship, and preaching that is not practical
or stirring ; and it, on the other haud, we
notice bere and there exhibitions of zeal
which, though irreguiar, are sigus of o
bealthful lite ; let us be tolerant  Let uB
enaeavor to correct the shortcomings and®
irregularities on either side by kind re-
monstrauce, and not by holding up the
delinquents,~—real or supposed,-—to pub-
lic vituperation and persecusion.

With the bopetul signs we bave of *he

Churcl's work and progress in-this Diu-
cese, let us be faithful and united iv the
endeavor to maintain and extend n.
The Churcl of Cbrist throughout the
world bas trials before her; there are
bminous signs that she has a battle to
fight, not only for her genuine prncples
but for the truth of 1he revelations of
which she is the authorized winess and
keeper. In the contest against these
gathering 1oes let us be all one; not
dimming or destroying the love we owe
to one another by unkiod suspicions or
rash accusations; notr se.ting  flocks
agamst pastors, or brethren agamst breih-
ren; but sll one 1 the effort to promote
** unity of spirit, the bond of peate und
Lighteousness ot life 7

I remain, dear brethren,

Y our faitbhful servant and Diceesan.
A. N. Toxronro.
‘ Toronto, Dec. 20, 187J.
[Nore.—The above can be had in pamph-

let form, posta_e free, for 5 cents each; 3%
|, conts per dozen; or $2.50 per bundred —Lbp]
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'ADVENT, AND ADVENT THOUGHTS,

;g‘ GAIN we are entering upon the sacred and blessed season of Advent..
Advent has been kept as a holy season from very early ages. Some-
writers say that St. Peter ordered its abservance, but this is uncertaip..
Still, we know that mention is made of its being kept very early in the-

Gallican Church. Advent was not originally observed as a consecutive fast,

but the season began on the Sunday following the feast of St. Martin, Novem-

ber 11th, which was called the ¢ Quadragesima of St. Martin,™ and the Mon—
days, Wednesdays, and Fridays in each week till Christmas Day were kept:
as fast days. This was especially the case in Spain and in the Gallican:

Church. At Rome, Advent was not so strictly observed.. ‘The four Collects

for the Sundays in Advent are very beautiful; those for the first and second

Sundays were composed in 1549 ; the Collect for the third Sunday in 1661z

and we must look far back to find the Collect for the fourth Sunday, for it is.

in the Sacramentary, or Collect-book, of Gelasiug, 494, _

Again we heur the words of warning, “The niéb.t is far spent, the day is-
at hand.” R

" Words of warning these are, but at the same time of comfert, to those faithfut

soldiers of Christ who are striving to follow His stéps,hahil‘ ¢“cheerfully to ac--

complish those things which He would have dons,™ while labouring diligently-
in His vineyard ; to such, wearied with thd burden ‘and, heat of the dav, the
words—*‘ the night is far spent, the day is at hand,” are full of comfort.

They proclaim that the day of toil is drawing to a close, and that soon the

Master will return, and His faithful servants will be: “gafe home *’ with ther

Lord, all struggles against sin and the weaknesses of the flesh over. ’

No one can observe the course of public events without being convinced
that the world is indeed bastening on to its end. With thankful hearts we are-
struck by the great increase of devotion and aetive zeal' shewn: by hundrads in
the work of our Master’s vineyard, To mention but one instance: Fifteen
years ago it was comparatively rare that daily service and weekly Communion
were to be met with in England’; but now, Deo Gratias, the cﬁange is indee@
great. It is rare now, ever in the smallest téwn, not:-to hear the church belk
calling those who value the privilege of daily prayer to, ecome to God’s house,.
and there unite in offering their daily prayers and thankezivings to Him who
has overwhelmed us with His goodness, . - '

Let one word of warning be offered to those to whom this privilege of daily.
prayer is afforded, but who habitually neglect it. We speak not to thoser
whose ordinary duties prevent their attendance at daily gervice, but.to those
who can spare the time, and, either from indolence, indifference, or mere
thoughtlessness, never avail themselves of this great privilege. Fo these we
would say, “ The night is far spent, and the day,is at hand.” And what.
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310 CHRISTMAS BELLS,

excuse can you offer to your Lord when He asks—‘"What, could ye not
watch with Me one hour ?* Remember Keble's words,—

“Rouse from your beds of sloth for shame,” $

And, above ail, recollect that our Lord Himself “ left us an ensample that we
should follow His steps;” and we constantly read of His going with His dis-
- ciples to the synagogues at the appointed hours of prayer,

But while, with grateful hearts, we return thanks for the increase of devo-
tion shewn in the many who are found willing to give themselves to their
Master’s cause by working hard in dark lanes and alleys, either as clergy-

- men, lay helpers, sisters of merey or district visitors, who are willing to lay
down their lives at their Master’s feet, and devote « body, soul, and spirit
to loving work for His service; we see at the fame time, with sadness, the
rapid strides which Infid-lity is taking. Many bundreds who have formerlv
lived in inditference, now openly avow their 1r.fidel cpinions and their scorn of
those truths which before they bave merely ignored. This again seems to
tell us that the time is at band for our Lord’s return, when He will separate
the wheat from the tares. So let us, therefore, take esery opportumty of
joining 1n those additional services which the Church offers at this holy
Advent-tide, and let us offer up fervent intercessions for all who are wander-
ing far from the fold of Christ. And let us not forget to use more striet self-
eXamination, and search our own conzeiences; whether we have made any
real progress since Lent, when probably we made many resolutions to live a
suicter and a higher life, endeavouring to do all things in the name of Jesus,
and for His sake. Iet us now, in, this Advent-tide, ask ourselves, how have
we kept our resolutions ?

OCHRISTMAS BELLS

Hazk! how the Clristmas Bells
Peal in glad mirth,
Telling us yet again
Of our Lord’s birth ;
While through the frosty night,
Brighter, and still more bright,
Stars shed their twinkling light
Far o’er the earth,

Sweet are the messages E
Christmas Bells bring,
For rich and poor alike,
Gladly tbey ring.
¢“Hope,” to the sad they say,
¢ For Christ was born te-day,
Cast all your care away
Praises te sing.”

They to the weary speak
Of rest at last,

And whisper how they may
Their burdens cast

Oa Him who, for our sake,

Did our weak nature take,

That we might joyful wake
When death is past.

Brightly the Christmas Bells
Ring in sweet chime,
Telling of peace and love
At this glad time.
-And joyful voices sound,’
VWhere thankful hearts abound,
And praises ccho round
From every clime.

Then, O ye Christmas Bells,
Ever increase
With your sweet welcome tones—
Love, joy, and peace H
Clearer, and yet more clear,
Let us your message hear,
Dearer, and yet more Qear,
Till time shall ceage,
Mav,
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FISHER DAN.
By LOUISA E.DOBREE.

(Concluded from page 285.)

Dan set off for Evensong on St. Bar-
nabas’ Day. He had been to the early
celebration in the morning, and had
prayed very earnestly that God would
aceept his little offering that he would give
this evening, and shew him a way in which
he could thank Him for His goodness; for
he always felb how great a blessing had
been sent to him in the shape of the mis.
sion-chapel and Mr. Elyot’s teaching.

The weather had changed very much
during the day or two that had elapsed
since my story opened; the heavens were
dark with thick black clouds, and a strong

wind was blowing as the little chapel-bell
rung for Evensong. The sound of the
waves was heard roaring and surging, and
the fishermen shook their heads and pre-
dicted squalls.

Mr, Elyot’s sermon that night was a very
short one; only a few simple words from
the altar-steps, in which he exhorted his
hearers to bear in mind the lessons which
the festival they were commemorating,
taught. His text was from the Gospel for
the day; only a few words: “That ye love
one another, as I have loved you” And
Fisher Dan’s face brightened as he listened
attentively when the priest explaineq it,
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FISHER DAN.

and told them that by fu'filling this com- .
i curve of the beach with a very long rope,

mandment, by hetping cach other, by sym-
pathy, by acts of kindness and love, they
were using to Christ’s glory one of Eis
most blessed gifts to them,—that of being
able to follow His example in every sense
of the word, by loving one another. And
e told them how the word Barnabag signi-
fied “a son of consolation;”* and how it
was in the power of each to endeavonr
to be a “son of consolation;”’ how by acts
of love, they could offer to God an offering
which He would accept if donme in His
Narae,

Fisher Dan dropped Lis offering into the:
alms-bag that everimg with a thankfif

heart; forhad not the sermon shewn hics |
. ¢ temwporsry ull; f5rs seeond, ssbspauseQ

s way in which he counid thank God, by
following the command to love one an~
other ?

The storm had risers greatly during the
evening, and when Fisker Pan went back
to lifs cottage he saw a Hmot of people
assembled on: the beaclks going up to them
at once, a tale of distress was poured inte
his ear by every one. Two women wetn
erying bitterly, wringingt their Eznds, whife
the waves rushed wp ffe Beneh in gread
swelling: seassesy, foseaf by the wind, which
wag sending thety sguinet the rock wiike
great violence. The darlress wus fasB
deepening, and as the clouds gathered over
the angry sea, out in the distance near the
headiand of rock, they were almost losing

sight of a little boat that the.waves and
vind were tossing like a nutshell. The
husbands of the two women were in it;
they had gone out in the morning, and
that the boat was theirs there was no
Joubt of. TFisher Dan bad met them going
in the morning, and cautioned them against
the weather, but they did not think it
Jooked so bad as he did, and they had gone.
They were two fishermen, and had lately,
throogh Fisher Dan’s influence, which was
grcat—for they loved him much-—been
perauaded into going to the mission-chapel
once or twice. To go out to them in
a boat was nearly impossible, and Fisher
Dan thought for a moment what could be
done; he was the only man there that
lind not wife or children depending on his

life, and his wmind was quickly made up.

If he ran quickly along to the end of the-

he might swim out to them, and they
could draw it in from the shore.

The rope, of great thickness, was soon
got, and he hurried round to the ncavest
point from where he cculd swim to the
boat, the people following him, and the
two women blessing him as he tied the rope. -
round his waist tightly. There was not <
a man there who would not have gone hag'
it not been for the wiie or cﬁ“ﬂ'd' whosé3
means of support would be gone with theirg:

¢ Iif2; axd they tried to dissuade bim fromy.

naking oxch 8 perilons attempl, but it
was vscless. Anxidst the howliny mnﬁ!
and Breaking waves flere scémeﬁ slmosi;r

for 3 moment Before ho deshed i, passingi.
55 rough Band over his eyes, ke prayed:
o ghost simple prager, and quietfy making:
ﬁﬁes:g,mof the crosy, with one look rouna‘
tof.fmz‘; o £he sfiers, ho swawm ouf. H;e
“sne @ steong, hardy mar, well-nceestomed
to the witers but his arms had heed work
hat rnight to do batile with tle waves.

: Never for % tomen? did he fitnchy with
fhe eond girs roond hive e swiltmt oTx

through 86 cold, rough sea, whidk seemdd
every moment 25 I it woald beat him
under it its ghrength s steikizg himself
against the rockss almos$ Bifnded by the
water in 85 eyes ks stwaggles manfully.
The o, whith the desk clouds had al-

. wost Bidden frons sigRy, shed a light for &

minute or two as they broke away from it,
and Le found he was near the boat. They
had scen him .also, and in an instant he
had loosened the rope, and fiung it tothem.
A vild, joyfol shout broke from them,
which even ibrough the noisy tempest
reached the ears of those on shore, sharp-
encd as they are wonf to He in moments
of intense anxiety and suspense. Fisher
Dan was almost worn out, but sum.noned
all his remaining strength to attempt to
reach the haads of the fishermien, who,
by the moon’s light, could faintly distin-
guish him; on¢ instant more, and the
clouds passed over the moos, all was dark-
ness again; from the shore they were be-
ginning to baul in the boat; the fisher-
men strained their aos ¥ the darkness.
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in the vain hope of reaching him, a great
wave coming then almost npset the boat;
and Fisher Dan, who in bis bravery and
Jove had migkefl his life for theirs, lost it
that night, and the bont came back o
the shore withont him.

Tuere was great grief among the peo-
ple of Lynn Beach ; everyone had loved the
honest, Lindly face of Fisher Dan, and
now their Iove secmed doubled and trebled.
-Some days after, 4he 7 botly was eagh wpiby
the sea, and wvas buied dondedy and we- -
verently in the churehyard which engingled
the old churgh,

——— e e

ADVENT

It is the feast of S Barnabas again;
a8 the people are going to Evensong, inte
the church now restored and fit fox the
holy service of God, they pause instine-
bively, and some bring a flower to lay on
the grave which they all love, and which
is marked only by & simple cross, the work
of the men whose life he saved who lies
beneath it. On it are the words, carved
rudely maybe, but by the honess hand of

19."&,-*

IFRSHER DAR.”
““Gezegber love hath no man-than:this, that
annanlley down his fife for his friends.”

HYHN.

S.JOHN THE BAPTIST.

Awanre! awake! why iﬂly dozing,

For fast the day of grace is closing

Voucliafed to man, while still benighted,

1Ie trod bis weary way, unlighted

As vet by Him, whomdzp;nmlamt

{Phe Baptistfemthesiesertconte. .
SAizabetlestingrivél-aon i
Alis ra_mna:omse had almegt:run,
Whmmlmmn&mmgawm, ’
Qo Oneonsizet.ahiiorenly,pleam: !
'Shonenniinu:clngy’fmmahnvg,
TheLishtalthe-mrstetionsDave,
%&Wﬁaﬁowﬂmﬁh,
oshewthesSeviour's soomilrons iethy
Neilefwem the Eternal Gataseashean,
Afgicodediaring Himthe Tl

“The Bnptlsmmmblmg so=el, dorhe

Beheld the blessed Trinity. .

"Thus, deeply versed in aucxcutﬂmg,

To Christ, the Baptist-witness bore

¢“Ic comes to bind the corn in sheaves,

And purge the floor ; the chaff ¥e leaves

To perish in consuming fire :

A contrite heart Ho awill require:”

The marriage halls are opened-wide,

‘The Bridegroom waits ; prepare-the bride.
Where are the guests in whitearrayed,

For whom the banquet has been-1aid ?

Why not to greet him do they move,

In robcs of faith, hope, tcuth, and Io\c?

Must the great Master send to seck,

In highways, for the poor and weak

To fill His courts; while those first bidden |

Disdain the message brought from heaven?

Long prophesied by bards of 0ld, .
The glorious tidings John foretold,
Contented to make straight the way,
Yet not to see the marriage-day ;
ke Mosesfrom Mount Pisgaly’s height,
e wieweilthe Promised Land in sight,
Brimawthe hattle scarce begun,
“Witich-made that kingdom Istacl’s. T\
“Fxas Le tu spread the:gppainted feast,
“Thepstand aside, belowthedeast,
Norgmonld toiitmnealled-angear,
With thoge mat}:lﬁsscﬂtho entered:there.
ZEnough foriiimsto:hear theVoice
“Of Christ thefReifleeroom, and rgjorce
For them thouglhtwarthy to.attend
29n Once he gorvefl:god-calied his. Fm:m].

0
Glory to Thee, 0God:most high,
Who with the words of prophecy,
Hast taught Thy people here below
Thy Majesty and wiil to know.
Glory to Ilim, the cternal Therae,
Whieh through the mystic pages beam,
Of prophets here, while saints above
For ever praise Bis matchless Jove.
And glory to the Spirit blest,
Who in their speech Himself confest;
mm@mﬁz&mdw came
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“NIL DESPERANDUM;" OR, THE FORTUNES OF A LOYAL HOUSE.

(Concluded from p. 298,)

CHAPIER XXIII.
“POST TENEBRAS LUX.”

¢ After the darkness, light!
After the Yoog, lurg night
Of weeping, and lone watching, breaks the
morn ! E. D. Cross.

T was a summer Sunday evening in the
year 1660. The terrace of Dering

b Hall was bright with roses, ¥hd the

sweet scent of pinks und lilies came up

from the garden ‘below. The church
bells were chiming for service, but their
music generally continued for more than
half-an-hour, so Sir Francis and Lady
Audley were in no hurry to set forth, but
wandered along arm-in-arm in the shade
of the trees.

Those cleven years had left more traces
on him than on her; he looked old and
worn, but she was almost as young in
appearance as ever, with a happy, contented
look in her grey cyes. Tears were not far
off, however, while she talked to Ler huse
band of the old days.

“To think that we are at Lome again,
Frank' Every dav it secms more impus-
sible. When T leak back--- wes vver woman
more fortunate than T? T Lave had many
adventures, but they have all ended hap-
pily. The most wondexful escape was your
return from Worcester fight, and our cross-
ing to France with the two babes.”

“Ah! that was o night! Yes, we should
be very thankful. If only Lady Kate was
alive, to return fo England and rejoice
with us.”

“My best and dearest friend! But I

was with her at the last;~—and after all,
she is happy.”
. “I shall write to my Lord Newbury,”
said Frank, “and ask him to visit us here.
Is it time to set forth? Here come the
babes vhom your ladyship mentioned but
now.”

Out of the side-door came a tall, fair,
handsome boy of ten years old, in dark
blue velvet and point lace, very like what

his father had been »t his age. This was
Marmeduke, the hor of Dering. He was
followed by his sister Kate, a dark-eyed
maiden of nine, who led with a protecting
hand her youngest brother Charles, seven
years old, a little boy born in France, his
small, dark face and jet-black curls giving
him a strong resemblance to his uncle, who
had died for the King. Marmaduke had
a basket of roses in his hand, which he
brought to his mother.

“ Master Shipley has brought these, with
his vespects to you, mother, I asked him
to stay, that you might thank him, but he
walked off as fast as he could g0.”

“Poor 1Mr. Shipley ! he is very good,”
said Dorothy, looking up with a smile
to her husband: he had long ago heard
the story of Simon’s unfortunate proposal,
down in that very garden, as well as of all
his Dolly’s other troubles.

“Marmaduke and I will ride over to-
morrow,” he said, “and carry your thanks
to him and his mother. 1t was well done
of them to leave this house even before it
was required, and these roses shew that
they bear no mabice. Kun through the
Luase, my Luy, and icave them in the hall H
your mother will not carry them wath her
to church,” .

Marmaduke obeyed, and came springing
down the hall-door steps to join the others;
they were now setting off on their way to
church,

Dorothy Audley walked down the avenue
between her husband and her eldest son,
while the two younger children trotted
along in front. Through the iron gates,
which clanged back inte their places with
the old noise, across the green, and then
along the village street, with many smiles
of greeting from the people. Dorothy had
only been at Dering 2 few wecks, and
she was constantly being reminded of old
times.

Could it be seventcen years since she
walked through the village on Frank’s
arm, as she was doing now, to join in the
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farewell service for Marmaduke and his
troop! In those days she had cared for no
one but Marmaduke—he and the King
were her only heroes; now her husbaud,
whom she loved with all her heart, was
walking by her side, and the three bright

- children were looking up in her face; they

saw Christopher in the distance, and
wanted o run after him. She gave them
leave, and they scampered on: when she
and Frauk overtook them, little Chavles
was on Christopher’s lofty shoulder, and
Kate was hanging round Adah, his fair,
gentle litle wifo: her two great boys had
gone on to the church; they were among
the singers, and obliged tobe in good time,
The new Rector bad already re-organized
the services, and the church was beginning
to be repaired after its long desolation.
When Frank and Dorotby came up to
the little group, Marmaduke was peeping
through thekedge intoa green field, where
foundations were being dug out.

“ Well, Christopher,” said Six Francis,
“when will these alms-houses be finished,
think you? OIg Jasper is very auxions
for his room.”

“By next summer, sir, if the workmen
have Iuck, and the frost be not +0o hard.”?

Dorothy and Adah, with T'ttle Kate,
wallied on together towards the church,
while the knight and his bailiff followed
with the boys. Lady Audley began to
tell Mistress Wake about ber brother’s
present of roses.

“Ah, poor Simon!” gaid Adab, with
a ditele sigh; “he is glad to do you any
pleasure, madam.”

“I do not now what claim I have,”
said Dorothy. Wby does not your bro-
ther marry, Aduh ? Tt wonld be good both
for himself and his mother.”

X caunot say, madam; but I think he
never will.”?

e L o NP S NS —— ey
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“ NIL DISPERANDUAL.”

The last bell was ringing as they passed
into tho shadow of the church. Dorothy
took one of her younger children in each
band, and Marmaduke foilowed with his
father: £o they walked up the aisle and
into their seat.

“XNil desperandum !”  After flights,
wanderings, perile, and sorrows,—years of
absence and of tossing to and fro in the
world,—the little Jady of Dering was come
back to her own house and her own church,
to'dwell in prace, honour, and safety for
the rest of her life. And the Causo in
which so much loyal blood had been shed
and over-which she hud had so much cause
to weep, was trinmnphant at Inst ; the Rogal
Martyr’s crown was on his son’s head, and
the good old cry of « Church and King ™
was heard once more in. England.

# #* * #

More than two hundred years have gone
Ly since Fraucis Audley and Dorothy his
wife ruled at Dering. But their house
stands, just as it did thew, with the ter-
race, the garden, and the avenue. You
may even discern the Pheenix crest overthe
door, with the motto which cheered Doro-
thy through so much. Andin the village,
close by the church, there is a row of eolid:
stone alms-housés, still the refage of old
people in those parts; with trim little
gardens, and gay flowering-plants in the
deep nerrow windows. Over the centre
archway, the words, “To the Glory of God,”
are deeply cut in a large block of stone ; un-
derneath are the initials “M. L. D. F. 4.,
curiously intertwined ; and then the dute
“ A.D. 1660.

Thus Marmaduke Lyne's plan was car-
ried ont by his sister and brother: and
thus their three names are remembered to
this day at Dering.

E.C. P

THE process we call idealizing, in paint-
ing, is nothing more than a partial closing
of the bodily eyes, and keeping the organs
of the mental vision very fully opencd.

There is no distortion of facts, there is no .

addition of anything contrary to wature.

The effect is but like that of a still autumn
day on even the meanest landscape, hiding
: part in a tender mist, and gilding the rest
*with a golden radiance; bub mist, and
' atmosphere, and sunshine are all aafural
influences,

e e e
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IRENE; OB, HOW CAN I HELP QTHERS?

CHAPTER 1.

¢ Raise thy repining eyes, and toke trre measure
Of thine cternal treasure;

"The Father of thy Lord can grudge thee nought,
‘The world for thee was bought,

And g8 thislandscapebroad—earth, sea, and sky,—
All eentres in thine eye,

So all God does, if rightly understood,
Shall worlk thy-final good.”” . .

Christiau Tear. .

~4EW. I think, who have ever visited

», Liucerne, can forges the loveliness of

its scenery.

There is #0 much beauty every-
where in Switzerland, but at Lu-
cerne both grandeur and beauty are com-
bined. No ong, I should think, could fail
to he struck with the grand heauty of
Moun$ Pilatus, rising above the lake of
liguid blue, so clear bub yet so.deep.

To those happy people who are pos-
<essed with a poetical ming, the lake and
Monnt Pilatus might symbolize two cha-
ractersthal are sometimes met with in this
avorld, Mount Pilatus might remind such
of one who gloried in his strength, and yet
gloried mot oo much; one who was exer
ready to protect and help the weak in the
greas fight of dife; one whose 2im was &ver
to kecp the “end in view,” and thexefore
never stooped to waste his talents on the
passing shadows, put ever gragped the sub-
skance. In the sof} liguid blue of the Jake
-oue mey fhink of o very djfferent character,
and yet not one to be despised, because so
different; one whose “lines” are, indeed,
Iaid in “pleasant places,” scattering sweet-
ness and love all around; )

But now I must come to my story, the
sceve of which is Inid in. 2 little chalét
that iooks down, on the Lake .of Lucerne,
avery quiet, pickuresque cha'dt. I daresny
anny people who haye visted Lucerue,
have never even observed it, as it stands
holf-hidden by the tvees. It is-of the in-
Anbitants of this house that' I am going to
tell yous very quiet, wopretending people
they are; so if you want axciting stories
1 musk refer yon to novels. I want to try

and initiate you into one of those lives that
are lived every day, that pass before our
very eyes, and yet we discern not the
beauty of those wiobtrusive lives of un-
selfishness that some day we shall fully
understand. The suy is casting its parting
rays into the windows of this little chaldt H
leb us also look in and see what can be
seen. :

A small room, plainly furnished; the
firsf thing which strikes one is a sofa in
the corner of the r00m, on which is lying
a girl apparently of fifteen years of age.
There is nothing striking in her appear.
ancg. A small pale face, calm grey.eyes,
and mossive coils.of dark brown hair, which
vias pushed back from her temples. She
was lying there all alone; she seemed to
be expecting .soe ong, for every now and
then she would xaise herself slightly to
look at the wooden clock on the chimney-
piece.  Soon after this, the door was
opened, and 2 young man entered and
quickly made his way to the sofa, to meet
the joyous look of welcome that seemed to
light up the pale face of the young girl.

“My Schwe‘;terchen, how glad am I to
gee you again ! ‘

“Ab, yes! and I fo see you also, Cyril,
dear. I want 4o hear your day’s adyen-
tures, and how you found the old man;
you are af Iiberty,” she added wistfully.

“Yes, dear, I am at yourservice for the
rest of the evening. I was so glad I went
to-see the old man, Irene; it seems a hard
case. He is an Epglishman, and bad one
little girl, who was.s0 delicate the doctors
ordgred her abroad; he brought.her here,
but the journey swas tpo much. for her, and
she died a fow days ago, and now ke is
ill himself.” .

“Ah, Cyil, you always take comforb
wherever yon go! I do so wish I could
do something to help-obhers:too, instead of
Jying here all day long doing nothing.”

. “Nothing,” said Cyril, playfully, «what
is this?” (touching a work-basket which
was:close-by her side, and which he kuew
wag full of work for the ppor of his'flock,
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of whom he was the assistant Pastor.) “Is
this nothing ?*’

*Oh,”” snid Irene, blushing, “I was
thinking, if only I conld write a story it
might help somebody.”

““So it would, little one;” and a sad
look crossed her brother’s face, which made
Irene ask anxiously what was the matter.

I am rather anxious,” he said, “about
that poor old man; he scems so full of
carthly thinge, and whenever I try to
speak to him on higher matters, he at-
tempts to change the subject.”

Irene did not amswer at omce. She
Inew too well, from being so much with
Cyril, the anxieties of a pastor’s life.

“Shall you be able to take me to the
cemetery to-morrow ?*’ ghe said at length.

“No! I am so sorry, but I promised the
old man to take him something he thought
he should fancy to-morrow. I conld not
bear to deay him for my own pleasure;
but Rolf will take you, little one.”

It was a severe disappointment to Irene,’

for owing to an accident in her childhood,
she was unable to walk at all, and going to
the cemetery with Cyril was her weekly
pleasure, for there Iay the earthly rumains
of her parents.

CHAPTER IL

¢ In little things of comunon life,
There lics the Christian’s noblest strife,
When he doces conscience make
Of every thought and throb within,
And words and looks of self and sin
Crushes for Jesus’ sake.”
Alonsell,

Tur next dsy, when Cyril went to see
the old man, Trene lay on the sofa, waiting
patiently for the afore-mentioned < Rolf.”
She had not long to wait, for a knock at
the door was heard, and on her snying,
“Come in,” g tall widdle-aged man en-
tered.

“T hope I have not kept-you waiting.
I was detained by Cyril on the way; but
it i3 now getting Iate. Are you ready ?”

“Ob, yes!” said Irene; and he gently
lifted her off the sofa, and carried her in
hig strong arms to the little wheeled car-
riage that was at the door; it was not
long before they reached the cemetery, and

Rolf had wheeled the little carriage close
to bor parents’ grave.

It was a benutifol June day, and the
lake was very still and clear, with all the
different lights and shades. Irene never
cared to talk much when she was at the
cemetery. Cyril knew this, and never
urged her to do so.

Rolf was an old friend of their father
and mother’s: Mr. and Mrs, Grabam: had
both died of a fever that was prevalent in
Finclen, when Cyril and Irene were both
very young, and they had appointed Rolf

as their children’s guardian. Rolf was tue-

pastor of Lucerne, and Cyril sssisted him.

Irene often said to Cyril she could not
understand Rolf, “he looked so grave and.
stern;” she was, in fact, rather afraid
of him, and on the day of which I have
been " spenking, neither she mor Rolf folt
inclined to begin a conversation,

At last Rolf spoke; “Cgril has been

_telling me that you think of writing &

story, can I in any way assist you ?”

Irene did not answer at once, but at
last she said, “I have been wanting to
write a story very much, as I thought
perhaps it might help others; and it seems
to me I lead such a useless life,” she added,
half-timidly. ’

1t i8 o blessed thing indeed, dear child,
to help others,” said Rolf, gravely, «We
are all members of a Iarge family, and we
must try all we can to alleviate the wants
and sorrows of others; but don’t be vexed
with me, if I say this: Can we only help
others by writing stories? I believe from
my heart,” he continued, ““tbat God nmay
indeed bless a story, if written with an
eye to His glory alone, but surely there
are many in this wide world who have
helped others, and yet have not written
stories at all; verifying Tennyson’s words,
‘Kind hearts are more than coronets, and
simple faith than Norman bloodP But
don’t think I am hard-hearted,” he added,
seeing Irene’s grave face, “but beliove
that I have your interests more at heart
than I think you koow ; great sorrow thag
darkened my early youth has made me
scem grave and stern, but I don't wish
to be s0; I know you have thought so
sometimes,”

U -
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“I am 0 sorry you should have thought
80, said Irene, colouring.

“Long experience has made me quick-
sighted,” he said, smiling; “but I have
often wished to help you, but refrained,
for fear you would not like it.”

“Oh! I shouldbe very glad,” said Irene,
warnmly; “but what could I do to help
others? you seo I cannot walk.”

“No, dear child, you cannot ; but tlere
are many ways in which yon can help.
When Cyril comes back wearied, could
you not, throw yourself more entirely into
his interests? Or could you not have a
class of littlo ones, to teach for the Master
and ¢z the Master’s name. It has often
made my heart ache to sce the many
little children whom one might call the
‘waifs and strays’ of this large town, who
bave not the means of attending the
Suuday Schools in the neat dress of the
higher classes. But I don’ wish to give
you & lecture; pardon me if I speak my
mind too freely!”

“Oh, no,” said Irene, impulsively, “1
like it so much; it had never occurred to
me I could help in this way; it is certainly
much more satisfactory than writing a
story, for—"

“Yes,” said Rolf, “but have you never
thought of the responsibility thet rests
upon us every day of our lives when we
say ‘Thy kingdom come’? We must act
out that prayer by God’s help in our daily
life, wo must try to hasten that blessed
kingdom by doing all we can to bring
others to serve and love our dear Lord
who has done co much for us. But now
it is getting dark, and yon must be going
home.”

¢ Thank you so very much,” said Irene
warmly. “X will not forget what yom
have said,”

Rolf wheeled her little carriage home,
and then, finding Cyril had not refurned,
set out to meet him.

After Rolf had left her Irene lay on
her liftle sofs, and thought much on what
he had said. She felt how true it was,
and an earmest prayer went up to her
heavenly Father for grace and strength
to carry out her resolutions.

She resolved to strive more to be un.

selfish, and to give up her will to others.
Her thoughts were interrupted by the
door being thrown open, and Cyril coming
hurriedly in.

“What is it, Cyril dear?” waid Irene,
breathlessly ; ¢ is the poor old man worse §”

“No, he is better; but the doctor says
he must be moved, tt 5 cottage in which
he is at present is so nssociated with the
death of his child, that he may probably
die if he i3 not moved at once; and
there is nowhere else to move him to but
here; the doctor says there is no infec-
tion.”

“Is he coming, then ?” asked Irene.

“It depends on yon, my darling; he has
no friend whatever.”

“Tell him he will find a welcome here.”

“God bless you, dearest,” said her bro-
ther, warmly,—and he was gone. .

For a moment Irene could hardly
breathe, it seemed so sudden. Aund it was
a real sacrifice to her to givo a willing
consent ; for she knew that if the old man
recovered, their home must be his, and
where would be all the cosy evenings alone
with Cyril P

Bub then Cyril’s last words came back
to her, and she thought how little it was,
after all, to do for'her divine Lord, who had
died on the Cross for her, and who bad
said, “Inasmuch as ye have done it unto
the least of these My brethren, ye have
done it unto Me;” and when she heard
the wheels of the carriage that brought to

her door the homeless stranger, she was
ready to give a hearty welcome.

Much more need not be said. Irene’s
name has not yet appeared in'print, nor
will, I think, ever doso. And if you mix
in the foshionable society at Lucerne, you
will not hear of her thera: hut if you go
and visit some of the poor Swiss peasants
you will hear there of the self-denying
life, of the warm, loving sympathy that is
poured forth at every tale of sorrow. And
if you visit the challt, you will see who is
the life of the poor feeble old man, who
can scarcely stir from his chair by the in-
creasing infirmities of old age.

And now my story must draw to a close;
but if it has made any of my readers thinic
how they can also hefp others, it will have

. gained its end; for surely the older and

wiser we grow the more we find that it
is indeed “more blessed to give than to
receive,”
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ST AR e or——

THE CHILDREN’S CORNER.
AT THE FOOT OF THE CROSS.

Brrssep Cross, before thee kmeeling
s an infant form most fair,
XWith her bluereyes turned to heaven,
And her hands upraisod in prayer.

Scanty garments clothie her figure,
Weak and faltering is her tone,

Yet it reacheth unto heaven,
Borne like incense to the throne.

“¢Yesus, tonder Shepherd, J.amguitoanione ;
No one here to love me, and no food, @o home;
- But dear mother told me when 'she should ke
dead,
" & wvas to ask Jesas for my daily breads |
-And, although I.do not quite know.vhat to £2¥y '
Help me, O my Saviour, for to Thee I prag.”

“Thus she prayed, that tender infaxt, |
Xneeling on the grassy sod, !

“Near a cross of purest murble, i
With her hands upraiseil to ‘God. |

I}

“In a panper’s grave beside her .
Lay the mother gone before;

Eneeling near the cross the child felt H
XNeaver the efernal shore,. :

!

Zeecions child, tire Saviotr hears sot, T
Pullof pity, love, andl cares; {
4nd He senlls'ou, in His meres,
“Epeedy answer to yoar prayer.

‘Hid behim} 2 lofty tombstone,.

Clad in mouraing-garments!sad,—
Suindsa lady wecping sorcly

¥or thedoved whomude ker glad,

+Stricing nmidst dllher sorrow
~With faith’seye tolook above;

z1nd bobold them in-their glory,
Lhese-tho.children of her love,

&han she-hears the-ohildish aceents
‘c:)r.zbe'litun'onzimytaycr,
Huo, +the Lordhasdent another
Tender lamd Who needs her care,

Gently steps from her concedlment,
And beforethe ohil('fshé stands,

AVhile with Jook nmuoncnmos'ttemhr
She obeys her'Lord’s-commands,

*¢ Come to me, my precions darling,
God-sent gift from heaven aboves
Come and cheerme in my sorrow,
Xnow again a mother'sJove.”?

“Jesus, then, has sent you to me,”
Snid the child with trustful ook H

“‘Ie does give to all who trust Him,
It is written in His Book.”

““Yes, my child, to me He-giveth
Yet another child tobless,
Still another flower to cherish

On life’s wenry wilderness.”

“*Mother said I was to thank Tiim,
For she knew He’d hear my prayer:?
Once again her childish accents
Float2d on the summer air.

And the angels sang in heaven
Aany a sweet and joyful song,

While they played upon their harp-strings,
As the sound came floating on. '

Came into the child’s heart straightay,
Nestling dike the ltoly dove ; : .

Bweetest peace, and joy, and:gladnese,
God’s swoat Spuit. fromubove,

Then she gave her hand most gladly
To the lady standing there, .

WLo caressed her, stroking fondly
Back her bright and golden hair.

Thus they Ieft the sacred precincts
Of the holy, peaceful dead 3
Iand in hand began the journey
Whith henceforth they were to tread,, *

Are we learning the deep lesson, )
Taught usdn this infant’s Drayer,,

A% the Cross’s foot oft, pleading,
Finding what the child found there

£, like-her, we goto Jesus;
If, like her, we trust indeed;
Taen, like her, we shall beanswered;
And “ find heip in time of need,”
ANNIEPRESTON.

- e e e e e e
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OHBISTMAS,

OY and thanksgiving, peace and good-
will, are the watchwords with which
Christmas is heralded; we can al-
most fancy, as we listen to the merry

chimes that usher in the day, that

this is the burden of their tones, the mes-
sage they would fain convey to those who
hear them. “Peace on earth,” was the
message of the angels to the thepherds
“that first Christmas Eve, and the remem-
brance of those words comes kome to us
each year, when we joyfally-celebrate the
coming of the Christ-Ckild into the world,
and meditate on the benefits that have
.accrued to us from it; and not to us
alone, but to all the generations that have
since then come and passed away, and ali
those still to follow. Xach year the sweeb
story of Bethlehem falls. anew on the ears
of little children, who Iove to have it told
.and re-told uwatil they kuow it well—the
wondrous story, old, and yeb ever mew.
The story of the Infant Jesss, who was
cradled in the stable, because there was
no room in the ion for Him who was the
Suviour of the world; the story which is
50 simple in its details that it calls forth
the sympathies -of tha youngest child, and
that is yet 50 orversvhelming in its perfec~
tion of love and of seif-sacriSee, that a long
Jifetime is not long eaough to comprehend
its full depth and meaning. Perhaps those
svho have passed beyond the veil of separa-
-ton bebwgen this world and the next, can

now understand more fully the height and
depth of that Love that passeth all under-
standing. Many there are who have thus
passed away sineg last year’s Christmas
peal was rung: old wod young, the rich
ard the poor, have alike been gathered in
by the great Reaper—Death. To us who
remain, who are allowed to see the close
of another year, is there not o solemn tone
echoing from out the gay chiming, apart
from it, and yet forming part of it; an
echo that seems to speak to our hearts
of the mneertainty of the length of the
time rexmining to apy one of ug, an echo
that urges us fo refeem the time—the
time present—that we may yet call our
own? And how may we best do this, how
better than by taking, each one to himself,
the Christmas message of peaee and good-
avill, anAl prayerfully striving to carry out
its teaching through the year that is now
opening upan us? For this end we may
make the words of the avdinet for Christ.
mas Day .onz owh, and pray hambly and
heartily thet we may“hs renewed by the
Holy Spirit of God,” wkichthali daily con-
form us more and more %o the image of
Christ our Saviour, Who brought peace
into the wozld, Who is Himself the Prince
of Peace, oA the impersonation of Love
£0 pure and holy, that the least shadow
of it falling upon us, would make us to
abound in works of good-will and loving-
kindness towards all around us. -ORux.

THE SEQOND ADVENT.

¢ So lay the Pilgrim down,
Set thou his feet, and face, and closdd eyes
WWhere they may meet the golden-raying-crown
0f Christ’s.own great.sunrise.”-—Bishop of Derry.

' Zx'the:green chorchyard, where-the summer sun

Floods with its genial beams-the peaceful graves,
Sect me towards the East, that my fond eyes

May note the signsivhich herald Christ’sapproach:
“Che crimson-hwes of @awn~the parting clouds—
{The lightning flashed across the lvmament—
.And then that sudden blaze, that woadrous sight,
%When He, the Sun of Righteousness, ehines forth.
Sctme towards-the Last, that my quick cars
Aay listen for the soft, faint strains of praise
Borne from angclic hosts athwart the sky,

And hear-the distant murmur of thte wacels,

Which warns me;that His chariot is.at band.
Set me towards the Last, that.my swift feet,
Quickened by His great love, may start to'life,
And run to meet Him, when He comos on carths
Nor los¢'a mament in their eager-haste
To honour Him, the everlasting Lord.
Set me towards the East, that I may rise
AWaked by the bright effulgence of the Lamb,
Waked by His dazzling-glory from the tomb,
And may, as Lazarus of old-adoze,
With loving heart my Saviour, and my God.

' ' WaADMAR..
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THE ANTIQUARY'S NOTE-BOOEK.

LX.—Ormp Housk 1v Coraran,

OLMAR, in Alsace, anciently the se.
cond city of the Decapolis, now con-
tains about 20,000 inhabitants, most

13 of them being engaged in manufuc-
tore. Here the upland pastures
surrounding the place are left compara-
tively deserted, the people, as in some
parts of England, turning towards the
great towns. In Crmsar’s time, Elsiss, or
Alsace, was inhabited by Celtic tribes
called Rauraci, Triboeel, and Nemetes.
These were pushed into remote districts,
or swallowed up by the wave of Aleman-
nian invasion, at the time when the power
of Rome began to decline. ‘I'ne Alemanni
had to accept che domination of the Franks
in AD.496. The name of Elsiss occurs

ks
X
B

in the seventh century, united with the
Frank cmpire as an Austrasian duchy. It
was divided into the Nordgau, and the
Sundgau, one under the ecclesiastical rule
of the Bishop of Strasbourg, and the other
under the Bishop of Basel. The po rerfal
family of Eticho gavedukes o the province
in the seventh century, whose descendants
afterwards occupied a great parb of the
country, as vassal connts. By the treaty
of Verduon, Elsiiss formed o part of the Lio.
tharingian empire, bug by Lothair II. was
given as a separate duchy to his natural
son Hugo, after whom the Etichos or
Athics, the supposed ancestors of Rudolf
of Habsburg, bore sway. It seems after-

wards to have been connected with the




THE HOLY INNOCENTS. 828

duchy of Alemannin, but the dukes appear
to have had less power here than else-
where. In 1460 the province became Bur-
gundian, having been pledged to Charles
the Bold by Duke Sigismund. Its modern
history is too well known: the last stage
being ite transference to Germany after
the recent great war.

The Minster at Colmar is of fourteenth-
century work, Flamboyant in style. The
western doors are very finely carved ; while
the tall lancet-windows of the choir, filled
with good old glass, ate remarkable. The
nave is bare; the southern tower un-

finished. Equally interesting is the archi-
tecture of the Dominican Convent. The
town owns & museum of considerable in-
terest, for statuary, church-plate, medimval
curiosities, Flemish pictures, coins, and
medals, Tbe houso represented in the ac-
companying engraving is a finespecimen of
Domestic architectura of the fiftcenth cen-
tary, in which several pretty foreign fen-
tures, as, for example, the stair-turret with
an over-hanging capped spirclet, and a
well-designed wooden balcony, are amongst
the prettiest and most churacteristic points
of interest. DE Q.

OLD CHRISTMAS.

Aaxy hundred years, with their hopes and fears,
O’cr my ice-crowned head have passed,

Since a glorious Child in the manger smiled,
Where His carthly lot was cast;

In 3 halo bright, on that joyous night,
I appeared, at first, to men,

‘With a dawning grace on my infant face,
There was no old Christmas then.

cn the hills and plains not a soul remains
Of those who had watched my birth,

They have passed away from the light of day,
They slecp in the quict earth;

But all through their time, in my carly prime,
1 came with my golden hair;

Now they would not know, in the Yule-tide glow,
The Christmas they deemed so fair.

Now my locks are white and mine cyes Iess bnght,
Yet my strength can never fail,

For my voice alone, in its thrilling tone,
Aay repeat the wondrous tale,

First by mortals heard, through the angels’ word,
In the ages long ago,

And my heart s bold if my frame is old,
My step is light on the snow.

I am here again in my peaceful reign,
My work has been always blest, _

I have hushed the strife of cach stormy life,
I give to the weary rest;

When to those in grief ye have brought relief,
‘When ye pray for them a prayer,

When ye dry a tear, when ye soothe a fear,
Be sure I am with you there.

God bless you all, my Christian friends,
The times are waxieg late,

Keep my high behest till a Christmas Guest
Shall stand before your gate ; .

My mission will ccase when tho Prince of Peace
Descends on the carth again,

Through eighteen bundred years and more,
I have come, in joy or pain,

To tell you the wondrous tale of old,
So I have not lived in vain. . S.

THE HOLY INNOOENTS.

““And the strects of the city shall be full of boys and girls playing in the
streets thereof.”>—Zech. viii, 4.

Coxg, ye Saints, come raise your anthern,
Sweet your lyres, angelic throng;

Come, ye faithful, come 2ad utter
Joyfully your sweetest song.

Lift your carth-born gaze to heaven,
See the saintly bands above,

‘Wko for Cbrist, the world despising,
Gave up all for His dear love.

See them young and old united,
Aen and women, rich and poor;

And among them little children,
Playing on the golden floor.

Whence came ye, ye bappy children,
Waving cach your martyr palm?

All s0 sooh did storms oppress you,
That so soon ye rest in calm?

And the gladsome answer echocs,
¢ Jesus brought us to His home;
Though we knew not Him we witnessed,
Now we rest where storms ne’er come.

“ Now around the >.eavenly altar,
In our infant sports we play;

Now we sing our childish praises
Through.the never-cnding day.”

See them, children, hear their voices,
\When you shrink from pain or lose,
‘When in anger, fret, or sorrow,
Ye would throw away your Cross.

All unconscious, ye may honour,
Like the Innoceats, your Lord :
Then, unconscious, ye may follow,

And attain to their reward. H.R.J.
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SYMBOLS OF GHRIST IN THE GOSPEL OF ST, JOHN,

SO HE lust of the Evangeliste, writing
many years after the- others, applies
himself more to setting forth the
doctrine taught by Christ, than de.
scribing the mero facts of His Jife
on earth, Thus he omits all detail con-
nected with our Lord’s birth and early
years, announcing merely the fact, that
“the Word was made flesh, and Qwelt
among us.” Tn this Gospel only is the
doctrine of Christ’s Divine nature set forth
positively and dogmatieally, giving the clue
to the intention of the whole book : « that
ye might believe on the Name of the Son
of God, and that, believing, ye might so
have life through Him.”?

St. John was -evidently of a more con-
templative turn of wind than ths other
Evangelists, and where they are content to
record Christ’s parables and miracles with
ittle comment, his clozer and more affec-
tionate intercourse with their Divine Au-
thor seems to have given-him a deeper in-
sight into spiritual tlings.' « None,” says
Origen, “ecsn rightly read St. John, who
has not lain with him on Jesus’ breast,”
In order to adapt the mysteries of God in
fome measure to man’s finite comprehen-
sion, it is necessary to make use of
“carthly things with heavenly meanings
and in these representations, called “sym-
bels,” the Gospel of St. John abounds more
than any other; that of “the Word,” is
used by this writer alone.

We shall take the symbols in detail, as
they occur in the course of the Guspel ;
noticing, that come are used by our Lord
of Himself, others by the Evangelist only,
and others by both.

The book opens with a symbolical ex-
pression, ¢ In the beginning was the Word,
and the Word was with God, and the Word

was God.” That something more than the-

mers commandment or law of God is here
meant, is cvident not only from the em-
bloyment. of the personal pronoun in the
drd verse, «All things were made by
JZizr,” but from the 14th, ¢ the Word was
made flesh, and dwels among us.” There

was but one] Being to whom these words
could apply — the only-begotten Son of
God, who kecame man for our salses.
(Luke i. 35.)

The description of Wisdom in the 8th
chapter of Proverbs ig very similar to the
opening passage of St. J ohn, and has pro.
bably the same meaning. Our Lord never
applies the expression “«Word of God »
to Himself, though we may trace a para-
phrase of it in His address to the Phari-
sees: ““Him whom the Father hath sancti-
fied, and sent into the world”? The Jews
were constantly taught in their synagogues
that the “ Word of God* was the same as
God, and that by the Word all things
were made. Only that which they knew
not was, that this Word was made flesh,
and that the Word made flesh was Jesus
Christ. Ho is called the « Word,” because
God hath spoken to us by Him (Heb. 1. 1),
and hs directed us to hear Him (Matt.
xvii. 5).  As & man makes Luown his
thoughts and intentions by his word or
speech, 50 is Christ the Interpreter of God’s
will towards us.

Closely connected with this symbol is
another—that of light. By comparing
verses' 3 and 10, the one assigning the
ofiice of Creator of the world to the Word,
the other to the Light, we sce that both
symbols indicate the same Divine Bring.
Our Lord also frequent'y styles Himself
the “ Light of the World > (Yohn viii. 125
ix. 55 x1. 35). Inthe muterin] world, the
ereation of light was the first step towards
bringing order out of chaos ; 50, atthe time
when the Sun of Righteousness arose upon
the spirizual world, ¢ durkness covered the
carth, and gross darkness the people ; the
Gentiles were sunk in cruelty and licen-
tiousness under the name of religion, and
the Jews had superseded the pure law of
their God by countless human traditions.
Then the true Light appeired—frst of a1
as the Star out of Jacob, offering His rags
to His own choscn people.  But as the
most, brillinut light is of no use to a bling

; man, or to one who wilfully shuts his cyes,
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50 the Jews, with few oxceptions, rejected
every opportunity of believing on the Son
of God. The miracles which brought beal-
ing and counviction. to the faithful, were
wrought in vain for the obstinate and un-
believing, Then the priests and Phariseos
gought to quench the S.ar of sracl in
blood, and flatzered themseclves that they
had succeeded, when the scarcely-acknow-
ledged “Son of God” was' found subject
to death as tha “Son of Man” But nos
for long could the darkness of the tomb
extinguirh the “XLight of the World;”
burstivg forth with fresh splendour, He
rises as the “Sun of Righteousness, with
healing in Mis wings” His Gospel s
now to be preached to every creature
under heaven, causing the rays of truth
to penetrate into the darkest corners of
tho earth.

Christ is a light to the individual con-

science of each believer, by purifying und |

assisting the light of natural reason, ori-
ginully bestowed upon him by God; by
directing him when he prays for guidance ;
and above all, by brightening his path
through the dark valley, which must be
trodden by each child of man,.on his way
to cternal sunshine.

The mest symbol which attracts our at-
tention, is thit of the brazen serpent.
““As Moses lifted up the serpent in the
wilderness, even so must the Son of Man
be lifted up.” (John iii. 14,15.) Had we
not found this expression applied by, Sur
Lord to H.mself, u serpent is the very
last figure under which we should have
looked for a type of Him, Venomoue, mali-
cious, the image of all evil,~how could
there be any similitude to the meck and
lowly Jesus?  Yet in the command. given
to Moses, and subsequently commented
upon by our Saviour, we muy learn the
Important lesson, “All things work to-
gether for good to these that love God.”
The suffering, fover ~-stricken Israelite,
crawling to the foot of the brazen ser-
pent, had but to lock upon the image
of that which caused bis pain, to be at
once reminded of his sin, and eised of
its sting: thus, as e raise our eyes to
the crucified Swwiour, wo see in the same
moment the reflection of cur sins which

i

i

pierced Hiwm, and the stream of blood,
which He sheds to wash them away.
¢“'Thy precious things, wwhate’er they be,
That haunt and vex thee, heart and brain,,

Look to the Cross, and thou shalt sce
How thou mayst turn them all to gain.”

We novs come to one of the mesb im.
portant types or symbols, used not only
by St. John, but several other sacred tri-
ters~—the “XLamb of God.” Though the.
actual words occur only in one passage
of this Gospel—ch, i. 29, 36;—the iden
is so carried throughout Scripture, as to-

i justify the expression elsewhere used by

the Apostle, “The Lamb shin from the
foundation of the waorld.” (- -ev..xiii. 8.)

It has been conjectured that the skins.
which formed the tirsk clothing of Adam
and Eve were taken from animals slaughw
tered in saerifice, and that God thus gave
the promice, and taught the necessity, of
an atonement, immediately on the entrance
of sin into the world, The lamb wonld
thus suggest a double type: the blood
representing the precious stream which
Christ shed for us, and the clothing, the
robe of righteousness with which He pro-
vides all who trust in Him. (See Matt..
Xxii. 11, compared with Rev. vii, 14.) Bag
whether this be so or not, we nie cer-
tainly. told of sacrifices very shorcly atfer
the Fall, when. Abel “brought of the first.
lings of his flock, an offering to the Lord.”
(Gen. iv. 4) A Jamb, on account of its
innocence and spotlessness, continued to
be the favourite offering up to the time
of the Passover, when a positive command
regulated the ceremony. And here we
pause to remark the various points which
ude the Paschal lanb a special type of
Christ,

It was to ke without . blemish. (Exod.
il 5.)—Christ was without spos of sin.
(1 Pet. i. 195 Heb. vii. 26.)

A male of the first year.—Christ was
put to death at the age of thirky-thres,
the very flower of His Manhood.

The lamb is brought to the slaughter
without resistance or remonstrance. (Isa.
lili, 7.)—Chriss noswercd nob 1 word to
all the accusativng brought against Him,
(Matt. xxvii. 12—34; Jobn xix. 9.).

The feast was kept at the beginning of
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the Jewish year.—Christ wag put to death .
at the same time. (Luke xxii. 1, 2)

They were to be specially careful not to |
break a bone of the lamb, (Exod. xii. 46.)
—Tbis was fulfilled when Jesus was spared
the additional torture inflicted on the two
malefactors. (John xix. 33, 36.) — It was
to be eaten in one house; the flesh not '
divided or carried abroad. May we not
see in this an allusion to the one, perfect,
and all-sufficient sacrifice of Christ, in con. |
tradistinction to the daily and hourly sa-
crifices offered up in the ancient Jewish
Church ?

We have purposely left to the last the
most important point of resemblance,—the
effect of the blood in causing the destroy-
ing angel to pass over the houses where it
was seen. The author of the Epistle to
the Hebrews expatiates at great length on !
the symbolical meaning of blood in rela-
tion to the pardon of sin. (Heb. ix. 11, 22.) |
But not only at the great feast of the !
Passover were the believing Israelites re-
minded of the “Lamb of God,” to whom
all their prophets pointed. Daily upon
the altar, morning and evening, were two
lambs offered, and no greater punishment
for national sin and disobedience could be
beld out, than the “taking away of the |
daily eacrifice.” (Dan. xi. 31; xii 11)
When, therefore, the Jews sgaw their
temple and city destroyed by a heathen
Dower, and their form of worship appar-
ently abolished for ever, it ought to have
been 2 sign to them that the Messiah so |
long foreshewn by types and shadows had
indeed come, when the sceptre departed
from Judah; and had they believed Moses
and the Prophets, they would have recog-
pized Him in the person of the despised
Jesus of Nazareth.

Christ is called “the Lamb of God »
because He is appointed by Him, (Rom.
iii. 25.) He was devoted to Him (John
xvii. 11), and He was accepted by Him:
in Him the Father was well-pleased. The
lot which fell on the goat that was to be
offered for a sin-offering, was called the
Lord’s lot. (Lev. xvi. 8, 9.) So Christ,
who was to wmake atonement for sin, is
called the *“Lamb of God.”

The temple, used by our Lord asa sym- |

bol of Himself, so offended the Jews, that
they brought His own words as evidence
against Him at His trial. St. John alone
records the speech as Jesus made it, SS.
Matthew and Mark incidentally, in their
account of the trial, the latter, however,
more fully.  “We heard Him say, 1 will
destroy this temple made with hands, and
within three days I will build another made
without hands.” It shews the bitter ani-
mos of the Jews against Him, that such
& speech should have been brought before
the Sanhedrim as, an accusation. They
had just seen His wonderful work at Cana
in changing water into wine, symbolizing
that the shadowy ceremonials of the Jew-
ish Law were now to give way to the rich
realities of the Gospel ; they might there-
fore have believed in His power to fulfil
His words literally. But when three years
passed, and He made no attempt to inter~
fere with their temple or worship, they
might have supposed, if they remembered
the speech at all, that it had o figurative
meaning. The Apostles frequently speak
of onr bodies as temples, especially after
the descent of the Holy Ghost upon the
Church. (1 Cor.vi. 19, iii. 16.) Sometimes
the word is applied to individuals, to re.
mind them of the great privileges received
in baptism; sometimes to the Church in
general, as a magnificent building con-

| secrated to the Lord. (Eph. ii. 20, 21)

But Christ’s Body was a temple in & higher
sendy it was buils by immediate divine
direction, ““a body hast Thoun prepared Me,”
(Heb. 5. 5) From the first moment of
His human existence, God the Holy Ghost
abode continually with Him, (Luke i. 35.)
As the Temple was the place where the
true Israelites presented their prayers and
praises before God, 80 Christ is the medium
of intercourse between His Father and His
people. (1 Tiw. ii. 5.)

His death was shortly followed by the
literal destruction of the Jewish Temple
and worship, and out of their ruing arose,
figuratively, the Coristian Church,

Our Lord’s discourse on the Bread of
Life (Jobn vi,) a full of symbolism, of
a rather obscure kind, It scoms to have
been His practice to speak to the Jews in
“words hard to he understood,” knowing
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that they were judicially blinded, and
would only have perverted the very plain-
est addresses into accusations against Him,
(John xii. 39, 40; Matt. xiii. 14, 15.)

But even to His disciples He seems on
this occasion to have vouchsafed no direct
explanation. It may be, that the great
mystery, of the manner in which we *eat
the flesk of the Son of Man, and drink
His blood,” which has caused so much
controversy in the Church, was purposely
left in obscurity, to try the faith of her
children. In the great day, when the
secrets of all hearts shall be revealed, it
may be found that many who were looked
upon as unenlightened, had a clear and
humble conception of the great trath,
while those who proudly brought the stores
of human learning to bear upon it, will be
rebuked for their presumption and teme-
rity in endeavouring to understand, rather
than simply believe “the deep things of
God.”

The discourse of our Lord in the sixth
chapter of St. John, is among the many
recorded by this Evangelist only. Except
in the institution of the blessed Sacrament
of His Body and Blood, we do not find
Him anywhere else speaking of Himself
under the symbol of bread ; so it is evident
that He here alludes to that ordinance. His
remarks were grounded upon the eager-
ness of the people to follow Him after they
had partaken of the food miraculouely pro-
vided for them. As in His conversation
with the woman of Samaria, He sought to
lift their minds above the consideration of
their bodily wants to their spiritual desti-
tution and nakedness, sec Rev. iii. 13 ; in
fact, His teaching in chap. iv. is almost
identical with this, only substituting the
word “water” for ‘““bread.” In what
eense, then, did He intend the words,
“Bread of Life,” to be understood by His
hearers? As the mannas, which had sus-
tained their fathers in the desert, as the
miracnlous bread which bad lately saved
their own bodies from starvation: so a be-
lief in the Divine nature of Christ, & reli-
ance on His word, and an entire depend-
ence on the merits of His atonement,
would give and preserve spiritual life in
their souls. The close communion with

! Him, symbolically expressed in the words,
“ eativg His flesh, and drinking His blood,”
was a'so an earncst of the believer’s re-
surrection, “he should never perish, but
be raised up at the last day.” For the
further coufirmation of His disciples’ faith,
which the “hard sayings” had cauged to
waver, He intimated that they should see
Him ascend up where He was before;
which would prove beyond a doubt that
He was indeed *the living Bread which
came down from heaven.”

Perhaps the next figure under which
our Lord represents Himself, that of a
Shepherd, can scarcely with propriety be
called a “symbol,” but the iden which it
conveys of His tenderness towards His
people is too touching to be passed over
in silence. He had several times been
depicted in this character by the Prophets,
see Isa.xl. 11; Ezek, xxxiv. 12,23; Zech.
xiii. 7. The metaphor acquires greater
force when we reflect how much more
hazardous and wearying was the life of
a shepherd in Eastern countries than with
us. Where wild bessts abounded, he had
to hold his life in his band, ready to lay it
down for his flock, if necessary. The re-
lation between the shepherd and his sheep
is also much more tender and intimate.
Each sheep has & name, and if called by it,
will ran up to the shepherd’s hand, and
caress him like a dog. “But a stranger
will they not follc v, but will flee from
him; for they know not the voice of
strangers.” In all this, what an exquisite
type do we see of “the Lord Jesus, that
great Shepherd of the sheep.” Having
once laid down His life for His people’s
sing, and taken it again for their salvation,
He is ever at hand to guard them from
the snares of their great enemy, the devil.
Those thet know His voice, and follow
Him,

¢¢ e leads to cool streams, and where
Refreshing waters fiow.”

It would seem as if this was the charac.
ter in which He most desires us to con-
template Him, as it is that in which He
takes leave of His disciples just before His
Ascension. His thrice-repeated charge to
St. Peter, “Feed My sheep,” must have
painfally reminded the frail, though loving
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Apostle how he “had gone astray like o
sheep thab was lost,” in thrice denying his
Master. Probably the same ¢ gracious,
chiding look” wasg again turned on him, as
his Lord, still in the chavacter of u Shep-

herd, addressed to him His lastrecorded

words on carth, ¢ Follow thou Me.”
Closely interwoven with the parable of
the Good Shepherd, is the symbol of the
door. <7 am the door; byme if any man
enter in... he shall find pastures.” The
fold is the Chuarch, the Church Militant
on earth, the Church Triumphant in
heaven. To both, the only entrance is
through our Mediator, Christ Jesns, {Eph.
i.13,18) Hec has broken down the wall,
and substituted an open door. We enter
His carthly fold by being baptized into
Tis name, and the merits of His death ob-
tain for us an entrance into His everlasting
kingdom. (2 Peter i.11.) The last sym.
bol-which we shall notice is one which our
Liord here applies to Fimself, and in no
other-place is it used in the same sense.
The Church, both Jewish and Christian,
is frequently described under the figure of
a vine, or a vineyard. (Ps. Ixsx. §, and
following verses; Isa.v. 1; Matt. xxi. 33;
1-Cor. iii. 6, 9); her Lord, never, except
in this one instance. The fruit the dis-
<iples were to bring forth, is that of the

all Christian virtues. But in-order to attain
this end, they must be united to their
Master as closely as a branch to the tree
on which it grows. The-sap rises from the
roob through the trunk and brenches,
givinglife and vigour to the whole-plant—
the branch, cut off, withers and dies, and
<an no longer bear fruit. So we are
made members of Christ by Baptism—
the Holy Spuit then bestowed on us will
kecp our hearts in love and obedience to
God as long as we listen to His adwmoni-
tions. But if we wilfully resist Him, and
cut ourselves off from God’s people, He
will leave us to ourselves, 6ill we Lecome

t
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useless, nnprofitable, fit only for .verlast-
ing fire. More especially do we invite this
fate, by negleoting the Holy Ordinance
which Christ has appointed for the renewal
of our supplies of grace. He who turns
away from the Lord’s Supper, virtually ex-
communicates himself, and severs his cone
nection with that Vine, * without whom
hie can do nothing,”

It may be remarked in conclusion, that
several of the symbols above describad are
repeated, in still move forcible language, in
St. John’s last work, the Baok of the Revee
lation. The Lamb of God is therc the
central figure throughout. See Rev. v.
6, 12. Triumphant in His heavenly king-

- dom, He still bears the marks of the suffer-
i ings He underwent on earth for us (ch. v. 5).

In this mysterious book there is a singular
combinationof apparently opposite emblems.
Thus, immediately before being described
as o Lamb, our Lioxrd is ealled « the Lion of
the tribe of Judab,” and in ch. vii, 17, < He
shall lead them unto living fountains of
waters,” the symbol of a Lamb is merged
in the office of a Shepherd. In ch. xxi.

' 22,23, we have the three symbols com-

" 19th-chapter.

. inthe great Antitype.
Spirit (Gal. v. 22)—love, joy, peace, and |

bined--Light, the Terple, and the Lamb,
as if to-impress more forcibly on our minds
that all previous types converged to a point
There is also an
allusion to the door, in Rev. iil. 7, §: “He
that openeth, and no man shutteth ;> «“I
bave set before thee an open door.”

But the glowing language of the inspired
writer culminates in the magnificent de-
seription of the personified “ Word > in the
Even more plaiuly than in
the beginning of Iis Gospel does the Evan-
gelist tell us, that this mighty DBeing,

* “whose eyes are as a-flame of fire, and who

‘TEW can enter often the fairy-land of °

fancy and return to-earth unscathed; and
yet 110 wounds are received within those
wagic bowers; ‘that sweet tealm -itgelf

Uty TIPSR e o

goes forth crowned with -many crowns, con-
quering and to conquer,” is the same as
that ¢ Word which was mude flesh, antl
dwelt among-us,” yeb was, and is, and shall
be for evermore, “XKing of kings, and
Lord of lords.” K. I.P.

never disappoints. It is the step down-
wards that shakec and.chills the frame and
dispels the illusion,
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THE ANONYMOUS MASTERPIECE.

@14 the cnvirons of Madrid, entered

N . a convent of a very strict order,
e o

,@\ NE day Rubens, passing through

and observed, not without surprise,
in the poor and huvmble chapel of
the monastery a pictare which represented
the death of a monk. This pictare was
painted in a sublime manner. Rubens
called bis pupils and shewed them the
picture, and a1l shared his admiration.

“And who can the author of this work
be?” asked Van Dyck, the favourite pupil
of Rubens.

“A name is’written at the bottom of
the picture, but it is impossible to 8ecipher
it,” answered Van Shulden.

Rubens gent to prevail on the Prior to
come and speak to him, and asked the old
monk the name of the artist to whom bhis
admiration was due.

“The painter is no longer of this world.”

“Dead !” cried Rubens; “dead! And
no one has known him hitherto, no one
has repeated with admiration his name
which ought to be immortal, his name be-
fore which perhaps mine would be eclipsed.
And yet,”— added the artist witi a noble
pride, “yet, father, I am Paul Rubens.”

At this name the grave and pale face of
the Prior was animated with an unwonted

glow, his eyes sparkled, and he fixed on .

Rubens looks in which more than curiosity
was revealed: but this excitement only
lasted for 2 moment. The monk bent his
eyes towards the ground, crossed on his
breast his arms, which he had raised to-
wards heaven in o moment of enthusiasm,
and repeated,

“The artist is no longer of this world.”

“His name, father, his name, that I mway
tell it to the world, that I may give him
the glory which is due to him.”

The monk trembled; a cold p'erspiration
flowed from his forchead over his thin
checks, and his lips were pressed convul-
sively, together, as ready to revenl the mys-
tery of which he possessed the secret.

“His ngme, ;his name?” repeated
Rubens,

The monk made with his hand a solemn
gesture.

“Listen to me,” he said, “you did not
understand me rightly; I told you that
the. author of this picture was no longer-
of this world; but I did not mean that
he was dead.”

“Helives! He lives! Oh! let us know
him! let us know him !>

‘“He has renounced the things of earth A
he is in & cloister, he is a monk.”

“A monk, father! a2 monk! Oh! tell
me in what convent; for he must come
ont. When God marks a man with the
seal of gening, that man must not bury
bimself in folitude. God has given him
o sublime mission, he mnst accomplish if.
Tell me the name of the cloister where he-
is hidden, and X will go and draw him from
it, and shew him the glory which awaits
him! If he refuses me, X will procure an
order from our holy father the Pope for
him to re-enter the world and resume bis
pencil. The Pope loves me, father; the
Pope will listen to my voice.”

*“I shall not tell you either his name, or
the cloister where he has taken refuge,”
replied the monk in a resolute tone,

“The Pope will command you to do s0,”
cried Rubens, exasperated.

“Hear me,” said the monk, “hear me,
in the name of Heaven. Do you think that
this man, before quitting the world, before
renouncing fortune and glory, did not
struggle powerfully against such & resolu-
tion? Do you think that there must not.
have been bitter deceptions, crmel griefs,
for him to have found out at last,” said he,
striking his breast, ““that all here on earth
wag only vanity ? Liet him then die in the
asylum which he has found against the
world and its disappointments. Besides,
your efforts will result in nothing; it is
a temptation from which he will remain
victorious,” added he, making the sign of
the cross; for God will not withdraw His
aid from him; God, who in His pity has
deigned to call him to Him will not drive
him from His presence.”
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“But, father, it is immortality That he
is renouncing.”

“ Immortality is nothing in the presence
of cternity.”

And tbe monk drew his cowl over his
face, and changed the conversation in such
a manner as to prevent Rubens from in.
sisting further.

Rubens left the cloister with his brilliant
train of pupils, and all returned to Madrid
thoughtful and silent.

The Prior re-entered his cell, threw him-

self on his knees on the straw pallet which

served him for a bed, and offered up a for-
vent, prayer to God.

Then he collected some brushes, colours,
and an easel lying in his cell, and threw
them into the river which flowed under
his windows. He gazed for some time
with melancholy at the water which carried
away these objectswith it.

When they had disappeared, he turned
to betake himself again to prayer on his
straw pallet, and before his wooden cru-
cifix.—From the French.

TINA.

REPLIES

NEW NAME FOR MAUNDY THURSDAY.

80.—Can any of your readers {nform me
why Maundy Thursday is called in Germany
Green Thursday ? J. B.

Ix auswer to J. B.’s enquiry in your June
number, why Maundy Thursday is called in
Gormany, ‘“Green Thursday,” or Griner
Donnerstag, 1 beg to inform him that a
German friend of the Saxon Lutheran com-
munity, who has studied theology, tells me
it is so called because the Jews on that day
used to sing the twenty-third Psalm, Weide
mi) aiif griner Ane; or, *“He shall feed
me in a green pasture,”—as a forerunner of
the coming feast of the Passover. J. A, V.

VESTED ALTARS.

58.—What churches lad ollars vested
any other colour than red and blue previous
20 A.D. 18302 Moss.

Iy answer to Moss, a terrier of church |

lands and proporties made on July 1, 1777,
at Full Sutton, in Yorkshire, has the follow-
ing entry: ‘... To the church belong a
Communion table with a gicen cloth cover.”

At S. John's College, Cambridge, the fol-
lowing was the scquence of colours of altar-
cloths in the old chapel: Saturday evenings,
Sundays, holy days and tkeir eves, tho altar

TO QUERIES ASEED IN FORMER NUMBER.

was vested in white. On ordinary days, a red

cover was used, and at celebrations a cover
of ctoth of gold ; it is to be regretted that
this latter has been disearded in the now
chapel. T. M. F.
Tho altar at S, Mary, Brettenham, Suffolk,
wags, according to a terrier of the year 1794,
vested in greon ; and, according to another
terrier of the year‘1813, was then vested in
purple. C. G, BETOAM.

CHURCH DEDICATED T0O ST. ELWYN.

6&.—There is o church at Hayle, in Corn-
wall, dedicated to St. Elwyn ; ROSE Eana
would be glad of information respecting this
saint.

A Correspondent, in a recent number of
the PENNY PosT, inquired as to the origin
of this name as given to a recently-created
parish in Cornwall.

Leland, who wrote his ¢ Itinerary” in the
reign of Henry VIII, narrates how about
tho year 460, Breaca, who had lived in the
county of Bleath, came into Cornwall ac-
companied by mauy saints. Amongst thom
wore Sinnin the Abhot, who had been at
Rome with St. Fatrick,—Maruan, Germoch,
Elwen, Crewenna, and Helena, They landed
on tho eastern side of the river Hayle, on
a spot then called by tho name which it
bears to this day, viz., Riviere, in the parish
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of Phillack. Either at the same timo or
about it, came also the saints Budoc, Burien,
Piola, and J&. Now all these names—with
the excoption of Llwyn—are the names of
parishes in Wost Cornwall. Piola, e.g., is the
origin of Phillack, Crewenna of Crowan, 1i
of S. Ives.

In fixing, therefore, on 2 name for the
new parish created out of the ancient one
of Phillack, S. Elwyn soemed to mo to be
‘the most appropriate one to give it: the
more especially as some -of this company

of saints are recorded to have guffered,

death at the hands of Theodors, king of
the country, whose castle stood on the
above-mentioned Riviere—a farm, the larger
part of which is at present submerged in
sand. THE PATRON OF S. ELwyy,

NOTICES; TO CORRESPONDENTS.

AcCEPTED, —M1ss KN1uRT (Folkestono)—
‘“Wadmar,” — ““Christmas.” — ¢The Epi-
phany.” — “New Year's Eve.” — Advent
Hymn.—*Irene.” —‘“ Thoughts and Frag-
ments.” — M1ss STUART'S contributions, —
¢ Christmag Bells,”—and ¢“ The Robin.”

DECLINED WITH THANKS.—* Westminster
Abbey,” (rhymes irregular).—‘“How Neville’s
Temper was Subdued.”—E. 8. L.—BoBb.—
““Walter the Cripple.” — ¢ Magdalene.” —
¢ On the Real and the Ideal.” — “Not Lost
but gone before,” (imperfect rhymes, and in-
accurate metres),—‘ He saw them toiling in
Rowing.”~¢¢ Thorns and Roses.”—* [vy."—
““A Legend of St.Christopher.”—A Day
a Life.”—The Two Havens.”—A Little
Trumpeter. ”

We rejoice to know that hundreds, possibly
thousands, of new churches have been erected
durivg the last forty years in Englend. If
we attempted to print a list of thoze for~
warded, wo might fill half & number of the
PENNY P0ST. Wo cannot, therefore, use
the kind contributions of 0. L. C., JuvENIs,
J. A, V., G. P. G,, ALiQuis, Mary B,, H, k.,
E. L., A.B, C.,, and DoDGER; though we
thank them each and all for their obliging
communications.

CENTGRION.—For all information regatd-
ing Guilds, apply, with stamped envelope, to
Captain Harry Blair, Union Grove, Clapham,

E, M. P, W. C., and A, R. B.—We can-
not burden our cclumas with such queries,
Advertise in the newspapers, or apply to the
various charities,

H. S. T.=Beautifully written now, and
therefore inserted. Thanke,

H. P. W.—The following reliable informa-
tion will serve your purposo:—

fThe Angelical Salutation first appears

[

liturgically in the Sacramentary of St. Gro-
gory, where it formed one of the offertories
for Advert!(Ember Wednesday, Afiss. Sar. ;
fourth Sunday, Miss. Rom.) As such it was
used in England throughout the Anglo-Saxon
period, and subsequently till the Reforma-
tion, It first appears in connection with tie
Paternoster in 1237, in o Constit, of Alexan-
der de Stavenby, Bishop of Coventry, (Wil-
kins, i. 642), and shortly after was ordered
to be taught to children, together with the
Croed and the Lord’s Prayer, in the vulgar
tongue (Synod of Norwich, A.D. 1257 ; Wil.
Lins, i. 732; Syn. of Exeter, a.n. 1287;
Ibid., ii. 163, &c.) ¢Commatribus injunga-
tur ut doceant infantem Paternoster ot Aze
Maria ot Credo in Deum, vel doceri faciant’
(Manuale Sar., Ritus Baptizandi). Its ori-
ginal form was simply this: ‘Ave Marig,
gratia plena: Dominus tecum: benedicta
tu in mulieribus, et benedictus fructus ven-
tris tui.” About the middle of the thirteenth
century, Pope Urban IV. added the words
‘Josus,  Amen’ (Mabillon, Acta Sanct. Be-
ned ‘clin., t. vii., Pref,, p. Isiii.) It so con-
tinued in the various Eoglish breviaries, with
the oxception of tho Brev. ad Usum Sarum,
prianted at Parig by Chevallon, 1531, where
the addition, ‘Sancta MMaria, Matcc Doi, ora
pro nobis peccatoribus, nunc et in hora mor-
tig nostre,’ first appears. It is only candid,
howover, to observe that though this latter
clause is hardly more than three hundred
years old, its spirit is much more ancient,
Compare, for instance, the addresses of St.
Ephrem, in his Serm. de Laud. B. Mar,
Virg. and elsewhere, It is neodless to add
that direct addresses as well to our Lady as
to the other saints abounded in the old Eng-
lish Service-books throughout this period.

From the ‘Myrroure’ (fo. xl.) it appears

that the Ave Maria was much interpolated
in private use, some saying at the beginning,
¢ Avo benigne Jesu,’ and others after ¢ Maria’
adding ¢ Mater Dei,” ¢ with other additions at
the end also.” Possibly this may refer to
some such clause as the ¢Sancta Mariaj
possibly, however, to a medixval clause be-
ginning, ¢ Et benedicta sit venerabilis mater
tua Anna,’ which will bo found in Dugdale’s
Warwickshire (ii. 998).” w

ALICE must bo a very careless reader of
the PENNY PosT. Sece p. 331 of the volume
for 1872, where a full and detailed account
of the Passion Flower is sot forth.

3L, M., who enquired for s Home for a
crippled child, should write at once to Miss
Coopor, Weybread Vicarage, Norfolk.

L. L.—Wo cannot tell.

B. M.—The cupboardis a place for the holy
vessols; the stone seats are for the priest,
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deaton, and sub-&eacon, during the sermon
at Holy Communion.

P. C. W.—It is St. Augustine’ of Hippo
who remarked that “ Kings wear the cross
on their brow, of more prico than all the
Jjowels of their diadem.”

A. B. WoRSLEY. —A fanon is 2 maniple,

P. R.—Sticharion is an:Oriental alb,

W. C.—Pascha Floridum, ¢ The Taster of
flowers,” an old name for the Sunday before
Easter.

C. W.—¢ Bishoping,” means Confirmation.

E, R. H., W.V, and Crara Loulsa.— |
‘We have had enough on the subject of hoods
ab present. We need variety.

SARAR.—You bave been hoaxed, Old post-
age-stamps are almost valueless; perhaps i
4d. per Ib. is as much as you could obtain,

'W. E. D.—Only pressure on our space has
caused delay.

LEX.~Only persons ordained; that is,
those in Foly Orders: not even Readers
could legally do what you specify.

SISTER MIRIAM.—If you are not sure
that the quotation is rightly made, how can
We or our readers verify it ?

RECEIVED with many thanks from A. ,2 par-
<el of very useful clothing, and 5s. stamps. |

’ SISTERS OF THE Poor, |

Mark-street, Finsbury. |

T. M.—Apply to-the Archbishop’s N otiry, |
Lambeth Palace, the proper person to afford |
suchinformation. We know nothing about it, i

We go to press on the 25th of November. !
Several MSS. and communicativLs have Jjust |
reached us too late for cunsideration in this ,

|
|
|
!
|
|
t

number,
NEw Booxs, &e.

Tuelve short Allegorseal Sermons, Second
Edition, (Oxford and London: J. Parker
and Co.) Tho twelve short, telling and for.
cible discourses here gathered together, are
from the pens of two jnonymous writers,
whose literary powers are considerable, whoso
theology is exact, and whase taste is adraire
able. We have seldom read o volume mors
thoroughly to be commended. The beautiful
simplicity in which the oxcellent subjects |
golected hiave been treated, the Iucid man. |

[

ner it which the allegory in each is stated,
explained and applied, and the hoprty and
solemn appeals with whick eash concludes,.
render them very models. We earnestly
commend a volume which, theugh perfectly
original, reminds us a little of some of the-
lato Dr. Nealo’s best writings, to all our
readers, as a truly ¢ golden book.”

The Bells of Botteville Tower : @ Christmas-
Story in Verse. By FREDERICK GEORGE LER
(Oxford and London: J., PARKER and Co.)
1878. We have received an early copy of
this now poem by Dr. Lee, too late, how-
ever, to criticise its litorary characteristies,
and give it due consideration in our present-
number. Here we will only say, that it is
a beautifully printed volume, with some
finely-drawn illustrations,—that tho story iss
not devoid of interest, and is founded on
principles strongly and markedly Christian,
It is admirably suited for a Christmas pre-
sent, being sumptuously got up. Although
some of the ¢ Other Poems” have appeared:
in our pages, they form so small a part of the-
‘whole, that we shall not be prevented from
roviewing the book at length in our J; anuary
number.

Lleas for the Faith, For the Tse of Mis-
sionaries at Home and Alroad. By the Rev.
W. S, Lacn-Sz¥rma.  (Ozford and London:
J. PARKER and Co.) Mr. Lach-Szyrma be-
lieves that there is nothing in the world for
the Church to fear from Reasan, or Science,.
or Philosophy. We agrve with him. But
perverted Reason, Science *“falsely-so calied,”
and sham Philosuphy, are dungerous for the
uneducated, The present volume sets forth:
the true relations of Scienco with Religion,
and taking the whole range of specific Chris—
tian doctrine under consideration, provides.
a valuable and useful manual for missionaries.
both at home and abroad. The author, evi-
dently well-read, travels over wide fields, and.
gives the result of his enquiry and Iabour, in
a book of singular merit. Its statoments are
terse, pointed, and intelligible. The book
is well compressed and full of sound wisdom,
—likely to bo of great service both to Home
and Foreign missionaries. The author has
consulted many writers, and is considerably
indebted to Canon Liddon.

———

BEN are apt to uphold the opposite of
that which they feel % part to be but ’
too true. It is likely that he who sings

the loudest of constancy, has known some- l

thing of the sadness-of change. He who

Public Acchives ¢ o
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exalts his own merits has probably a Iurk-
ing consciousness that they are not so
apparent as they might be to the world
around him, .
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PREFATORY NOTT.

'J.‘ becomes our pleasing duty once more tor thank our supporters—sub—
- saibers, contributors, and readers— for theiz continued Lelp aml
Valuable co-operation during the past year:. To the clergy espe ecially

" we owe our obligations, and here respectfully acknowledge t'hem-
The marked improvement in the number and character of our Engravings,
which, as a recent review of the Prwxy Posz maintained, ¢ would do credit.
to magazites of twelve times the cost’” of eurs; together with the in-—
creas ag interest which is taken in the variéd and valuable information
given through the Editor's Box; foilowed by a corresponding increase: i
our circulation, proves that the cause we» advocals, viz.,. the greater
efticlency” of the old Natiomal Church, is everywhere being secuxe&. Ve
cordially wish every reader the compliments and oraces of the cominy
IEoly Season.

The vignette in the title-page is an engraving of the ‘West Doorway of
the P arish Church of Cuddesdon. It will recalt fo mind the village whee-
the Palace of the Bishop of Oxford is situated,—assoeiated so many years
with the name of Samver, Wirserrorc, whom the. present year hus taken
irom wus..

Lonpox : 377, SrravD,
December, 1873. :
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