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Qur Hagazine.

; %E felt much annoyed at the late ap-
& 5 pearance of the K. D. M. last month,
s and assure our readers that the cause
of delay was not with the Editors. The printer
has promised to do better in the future. One
thing we have discovered through the delay,
w. h gives us much encouragement. We
fina hat our Magazine is widely appreciated,
and that ur rubseribers are taking a lively
interest in its welfare ; for the enquiries which
have been made show that cach issue in anxi-

ously looked for

f
We desive to make the K. D. ii. not only

' interesting, but of as much use as possible to

Chureh people, in the way of giving informa-
. tion upon the doctrines and practices of the
Church. We would thercfure call special at-
tention to the ¢« Lessons on the Creed™ on the
- last pages of the Banner of Fuith, and would
suggest that parents might make them a basis
of instruction for lessons to their children week
by week, or they might be used with moch
advantage in the Sunday School. We also
ask attention to the questions which appear
this month in the * Children’s Corner.”

{Ais-Reavings of Scriptuve.
| —_—
IV.
N the Eunglish language the proncuns are
often difficult to manage, and have to be
= treated with much consideration in reading
or writing. If any one doubt this, let him
try to write aletter of twenty lines in the third
person. e wishes him to send his horse to
him soon ™ is vague. More intelligible, but less
correct, is the language of the irate washer-
woman: “Mrs.Jessop presentsher compliments
to Mr. Simmonds, and, sir, I think you have
behaved shameful.™ Then, with respect to
reading, if any une doubt it, let him go and
listen to a well-known clergyman, who is well
learned, but unduly exalts unemphatic r.o-
nouns at the expense of longer and more import-
. ant words, which be snubs undescrvedly. The
. result is that his reading is not smooth and
. pleasant to understand, but it 1s rather jerky,
. and like driving over a Curduroy road without
suds having been put over the logs.  The worst
of 1t 18 that a false empbasis on a pronoun often
turns a sentence into grotesque nonsense.
The wellknown and time-honured mistake
which 1s handed down with delight from
schoul-boy to school-fellow must here be spoken
of, becaunse all vur readers will be expecting
it, and 1t will be well to get it over. The re-
quest of the old prophet at Bethel to his suns,
| and their fulfitment of it (1 Kings xii. 27), 1s

l
|
|
|

— e e




said to have been so mangled by an mattentive
reader ag to produce astartling resalt : «Saddle
M, the ass.  And they saddled nmi”  Ilere
the false accent introduces a folly, which must
be carefully avoided.

Luther said that much of the theology of the
Scriptures lay in the pronouns. There is a
great deal of truth in this, and as there is truth
in it, we must be as careful as possible to give
dnc emphasis where it is required, and as care-
fully avoid undue emphasis where it is unde-
sirable. To give an example: IHow seldom
is there much importance attached to the
reading of the verse in St. Johu’s gospel (xii.
41), “These things spake Esaias, when he saw
his glory, and spake of him.”  Aund yet in this
verse is contained a wonderful proof that St.
John is witnessing to our Lord’s divinity ; and
it should be read in such 2 manner as would
draw the attention of the heavers to the verse
and emphasize its testimony to owr Lord’s pre-
existence and Qivinity, “These things spake
Esaias when he saw I1s glory, and spake of
Hixn”  St. John here tells us that the glory
manifested to Isaiah in his great vision (Isaiah
vi.) was the glory of that same Jesus who had
been doing so many miracles before the eyes
of the Jews. Ilc therefore existed seven hund-
red years before.  Butif we turn to the vision
of Isaiah we find that the person whose glory
is manifested to the prophet is no less a person
than One to whom the incommunicable Name
of Gob is applied ; therefore the Person whose
glory was seen Dy Isaiah was Himself very
and cternal Goo. Ilence the text in St. Jobn
is of the utmost importance, and has been used
effectively by Bishop Pearson in his great
work upon the Creed. It would scem well to
draw attention to it as much as possible in
reading by a slight but prominent emphasis
upon the two words Jhs and Zlim.

An important point to be remarked about
pronouns is that where the nominative of the
pronoun is exvressed in the original it is in-
variably emphatic, and the corresponding pro-
noun in English should be emphasized. Here
of course is a difficulty to those to whom the
original is & sealed book : perhaps later on we
may be able to give a fuller list of such pas-
sages in the New Testament, but now a few

‘will be given by way of samples.

One of the most important occurs first in
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order in the Gospel of St. Matthew. When
the angel instructed St. Joseph what to call
the IToly Child (St. Matthew i. 21), he said,
“Thou shalt call his name Jesus, for he shall
save his people from their sing.” Ifere the
nominative, “ Hxe shall save,” is as emphatic
as it is possible to Le; it is emphatic in the
oviginal from its position, and from the fact of
its being expressed. Tt would have been better
if it conld have been translated «Ife Himself”
(and no other), but in reading it would be
almost impossible to put too much stress on
the ne: it was the first revelation of the im-
wmediate nearness of the Saviour. The revisors
knew this and have striven to represent it;
but they fail as so often in their English, and
here rather unaccountably in their scholarship.
They have rendered it “For it is he that shall
save.” This proposed correction takes for
granted that there would be a Saviour, which
the oviginal Grecek does not; it is therefore an
error of scholarship. In St. Luke xxiv. 21 we
have the Greek for the English «it is he that
shall,” which contains four words, to the one
simple pronoun in this passage of St. Matthew.
We have also the same Greek phrase in St.
Matthew xi. 14, so that it cannot be said St.
Matthow did not fully know the Greek usage
when he wished to employ it. It is simply,
He Himself and no other shall save His people.
Hitherto there had doubtless been saviours,
who had saved the people from their enemies.
Such were called saviours (Nehemiah ix. 27,
IT Kings xiii, 5); but these were simply in-
struments in a higher hand — Gop saved Israel
by others.  But now all this is changed. Gop
Himself is to save his people from their worst
of enemies, their sins. Remark, too, this is
implied in the glorious name Jesus. This
means Saviour, but it means more. The
original bearer of the name was the licutenant
of Moses, and was sent with other spies to
search out the land. He then bore the name
Oshen, which means Saviour. But the young
man wag proud of his master Moses, and it
may be that lus position clated him; at all
events as he went to spy out: the land BMoses
changed his name that he might have a con-
tinual reminder that his own strength or wis-
dom was powerless to save, but that it was
Gop who saved by hig means, and he caled
him Jehoshua, that is, * Jenovan shall save”




This name was afterwards contracted to
Joshua, and when, two hundred years before
Christ, the ITebrew was translated into Greek,
the Hebrew form was softened into the Greek
Jesus. The name therefore means “Jehovah
Saviour,” and the angel points out how appro-
priate the name was to the Iloly Child, “IFor
e Ilimself shall save His people from their
sine” We must be pardoned for this Jong
explanation of this glorious text; the desire
was to attract attention to it that it may be
read properly.

Another important passage oceurs in one of
St. Paul’s Epistles (I Cor. vii. 40). It is im-
portant because it has been generally misun-
derstood : and 1its misinterpretation has given
rise to some discomfort. We once heard the
sad remark from a layman, “It is a pity that
St. Paul said ¢I think I have the Spirit, as
few would be certain, if he were doubtful him-
self.” Now if this passage had not been read
with a false emphasis on the verb ¢iinZ, this
layman probably would not have been led into
this mistake, The truth is the whole chapter
abounds with proof of St. Paul’s inspiration;
.nd though we must not trespass on the work
of a commentator, yet a few words are neces-
sary to point this out, so as to shew the mean-
ing and force of the saying, “1 think that I
have the Spirit of Gop.”

We must rememmber then that this Epistle
was written before any one of the four Gos-
pels was committed to writing; and the
Apostle in answering the questions propounded
to him by the Corinthians distinguished be-
tween commands that had been left behind by
our Lord Himself, and the answers which he

gives under the inspiration of the Holy Spirit. )

On the whole question of marriage the Lord
had spoken. IHis discourses were not as yet
committed to writing, it is true, still they
were treasured up in the memory of the
Apostles. On such points then St. Paul can
say that the one who gives the answer is “not
I, but the Lorp,” whose word settles the ques-
tion beyond all controversy. There is no
distinction here then between a revelation
from Gop and a private opinion of the Apostle:
the distinction is between the discourse or
command given on carth by our Lord Himself,
and the authoritative utterance of the Apostle
under inspiration.

]x'IN GS 1 '()N ])]‘AN]’I’ b ﬂ[.l G’A VA I'Nf % 3

Next we must remember that there were at
Corinth many teachers, who had sprung up
like toadstools divectly the Apostles had left,
who were striving to maximize their own im-
portance and minimize that of the Apostle.
St. Pau), therefore, at the end of his answer
on the question of marringe and virginity, as.
serts his own claim to inspiration. He too is
reputed as inspired; it is no specialty of the
opposing teachers. The first nominative pro-
noun is emphatie, doubly emphatic; first be-
cause of its expression, and secondly because
it has the word “also” so joined to it that
nothing short of same revisors’ dynamite could
have caused a disruption. “And I think also
that I have the Spirit of Gon.” There shonld
be no stress on the verb ¢hink. Indeed some
have thought that it should be translated, “And
T also am reputed.” In the second chapter of
the Epistle to the Galatians, the same Greek
verb in the participial form is translated
(Gal. ii. 2, 6) once * were of reputation,” and
twice “scemed to be somewhat.” The re-
visors have were of repute” or ¢reputed”
each time, and it is thovght by many that such
should be the translation in this place. But
we must pass on.

The next example need not detain us long.
In the Second Epistle to the Corinthians
(1I Cor. xii. 11) the Apostle’s meaning must
be brought out by cmp}nsiﬁn" the pronouns:
«] h'we become a fool in glorying; ye have
compelled me; for I cught to have been com-
mended of you.”

How emphatic is the antithetical “but I say
unto you” in the Sermon on the Mount (St.
Matth. v. 22, 28, 32, ctc.), marking the higher
and more spiritual teaching of the Gospel.

The astonishment of the Commander at
Jerusalem is also marked by the emphasis on
the pronoun: “Art thow a Roman?” where
generally the emphasis is wrongly placed on
Roman. We know from coutemporary criti-
c1sm that St.Paul’s personal appearance wasnot
such as at first to command respcet or admira-
tion. «¥is bodily presence is weak and his
speech contemptible,” said the opposing false
teachers (II Cor. x. 10). The account in the
curious story of St. Paul and Thecla is ¢o the
same cffect: “A man small in size, bald-head-
ed, bandy-legged, healthy, with eye-brows
meeting, rather long-no‘zed full of grace.”
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This must have been written less than a cen-

tury aftar the death of the Apostle. St
Chrysustum alsu mentions (in the feurth cen-
tury) that St. Paul was **a three cubit man,”
meaning small in stature.  The officer in com-
mand, therefore, asked in surprise, judging,
from a soldier’s point of view, of a man by his
muscles, “Tell me, art thow a2 Roman ?”

On the other hand the question the same
officer had asked u little previously is often
mis-read by a false emphasis on the pronoun:
“Canst thou speak Greek?” There is no
emphasis on thow. The Commander implies
that unless the prisoner can speak Greek (the
lingue franca at Jerusalem) with ease and
freedom, it was useless for him to attempt to
speak to an angry mob. But St. Panl knew
an easier way to gain silence, and he spoke in
Aramaic.

Infant Baptism.

In the Introduction to these papers on “Infant
Baptism? we said that it is the custom of the
Church of England to baptize infants, and that
she exhorts parents to bring their children to the
Sacrament of Baptism.

We now goastep further, and muke a state-
ment which may seem to be a truism.  That is,
a staternent of a truth which is so evident that
no one can deny it, but still we desire to mention
it because it will help us in our enguivies. The
starement is this : * That which is must have had
a beginning.”” And this is truc of all rites and
ceremonies in the Church; every one must have
had a beginning, either at the time of the insti-
tution of the Christian Church or at some time in
her subsequent history. Thnus, take the Sacra-
ment of the Lord’s Supper, or the three-fold
ministry in the Church, or the rite of Confirma-
tion, or the keeping of the 25th day of December
as the birthday of Jesus. These exist in the
Church, and of course there must have been a
time when they had their commencement. So
with regard to the practise of Infant Baplism;
secing that it is now a custom of the Church, it
must have had a beginning. We ask then,When
was that beginning? Is it a practice which has
existed from the eariiest days of the Christian
Church? or has it been introduced since the time
of the Apostles? In other words, is it a Divine
institution, or an invention of man?

What we intend to show, then, in the first
place, is this: That Infant Baptism was the prac-
tice of the Church in the days of the Apostles,
and has continued to be the practice of the

Church ever since.  Or perhaps it will be better
to put it in this way: Infaut Baptism is the prace
tice of the Church now, and has been the practice
of the Church in each century back to the time
of the Apostles. In other words, there never
has been a time in the history of the Church
when Infant Baptism was not the almost univer-
sal custon.

That it has been the custom of the Church of
England as long as the present Prayer Book has
been in use is evident, for in that Prayer Book
we have a Service provided for *The Public
Baptism of Infants;” aud there is also the state-
mentin the Articles, ¢ That the baptism of young
children is in any wise to be retained in the
Church as most agreeable with the institution of
Christ.” Now the Jast revision of the Pruyer
Book took place in the ycar 166G2: that is to say,
the Prayer Book has been in use in its present
form since that date; so that this takes us back
200 years. But the Prayer Book of 1662 was bt
the revision of a former book, viz., the Praye~
Book of 1552, which also in turn was a revision
of the Prayer Book of 1549; ‘and in each of thesc
books there was a service for the Baptism of In-
fants. This takes us back over 300 years, during
which time Infant Baptism has been, without
doubt, the practice of the Church of England.

It is worthy of notice that the service for
¢ Buptism of such as are of Riper Years” was
not in the earlier books mentioned, but was added
in 1662, owing, as it is said in the preface to the
Prayer Book, “to the growth of the Anabaptists,
and also for the baptism of converts to Christian-
ity in the colonies which were now being added
to the Empire”—the impiication of course being
that up to this time all were baptized in infancy.

We have shown then in this paper thatitis
beyond all doubt that Infant Baptism has been
the practice of the Church of England for the
past 300 years.

In our next we propose {o go back a step
further, and to show, from the older books of
services, what was the custom of the Chursh be-
fore the Reformation.

Naotices.
The Quarterly Meeting of the S. S. T. T.,
Section II., will be held at Hamptoo on Wednes-
day, April 25th.

The Quarterly Meeting of the Clergy of the
Deanery will take place at Norton on Wednesday
and Thursday, the 5th and Gth of May next.
The first meeting of the Chapter will.he opened
at 70 a. m. on Wednesday, 5th.
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Banney of Faith,

APRIL 188s.

Bope: the Story of a Fobing Heat,

CIIAPTER IV,

T was not very long before Iavold

Westall occupied a recognised
position . as assistant in the
N2 Inglish shop.

‘And quite time, too, they got some
one to lelp, said the Abermawr people,
¢for Mr. Halliwell looks ill, and Hope can’t
do everything.'

Custom flowed in to the little shop now.
ITarold scemed to fascinate people, so Hope
told her father, laughing over the announce-
ment. Such a boy as he was, too! Hope
could not faney him her own age yet. She
petted him as she would bave done a young
brother ; kept breakfast hot for him if be
happened to oversleep the fixed hour, mended
his clothes, took tedious jobs, such as
weighing out beforehand balf and quarter
pounds of tea for customers, into her own
hands, and constantly made errands for
him into Conway. The town was caeerful
for young people. No .wonder Harold did
not care to continue his journey—was satis-
fied quietly and without much formality to
take up Jonas Halliwell’s work.

Ile was a clever young fellow, and in
these carly days it. was 1ot very evident
that he was somewhat inclined to self-
indulgence, contrivieg easily and without
apparent design {o leave the dull part of
shap-keeping to Flope or Mari.” What did

s

appear to the outside world was that the
young man at the Eoglish shop was pleasant
to talk to and to deal with. The youths
looked up to him as a model of fashion
and intelligence, and the girls, the plain
ones as well as the fair, always left his
company better pleased with themselves.
He had smooth words for all.

Hope laughed at him openly for his
¢ compliments,’ as she called them. ¢Where
did he learn them ?° she asked him.

¢It’s the best way,” said Harold, Lis long
legs dangling from the counter. ¢Don't
you think so?’ Me raised his grey eyes,
shaded by dark lashes, to mecet Hope's
clear gaze. Those eyes always won people
over to his opinion. They had a certain
influence over Hope, too.

¢ But you sent poor ugly little Nesta away
really thinking lerself a beauty,’ she pro-
tested.

¢ Well, just see if she won’t patronise our
shep now, instead of taking her goods of
that meddling pedlar who has begun to
come round,’ replied Harol¢. ¢ Oh, I know
what I am about, I tell you. MHope, have
you secen Ruth Evans lately? I made her
buy a blue silk ribbon because I said it
suited her fair skin. Ifair, indeed! She
looks like a yellow migger now. I can’t
pass her in the street withont laugh-
ing.

¢Ob, ITarold, how mizchievous of you,’

i
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said ITope. *Dun't do those things, they
really are not right,  Puor Ruth!”

«Poor me:" returned Harold, shrugging
Lis shoulders. ¢I've got a hard mistress.
Scolded  to-day for selling goods, and
yesterday for not tuking pains to dispose
of them.! He luvked up comically at Iope.

¢You deserved buth your scoldings,’ said
the mistress. €It was sheer luziness of you,
letting old llannah go away without her
varn yesterday. You knew there wus a
large unsorted bundle in the attic, and
you could easily have fetched it for her,
or called Mari.

¢« It spoils my voice to have to shout to
Mari, was the answer, ¢and then I couldn’t
sing to you in the evenings, Hope. What
should you say to that?’

¢ Always ready with an excuse,” smiled
Hope.

¥rom which conversation it will be scen
that the two young sbap-kecpers at Aber-
mawr were on excellent terms with cach
other, Hope taking the upper hand, and
regarding Harold always as a boy to le
cared for, petted, and sometimes reproved.

There was a sort of idea kept up still of
Harold moving on some day, going out into
the great world, and, in view of tuis, Hope
made him some new shirts, and knitted
stockings for him at odd moments. Choos-
ing the colours he fancied most, she knitted
a good deal of pleasure into those socks,
jorcing him to take an interest in their
progress, to decide on stitches and ribbings
—he might just as well have them exactly
as he liked, she declared openly. And
Harold enjoyed the notice and attention;
he was quite accustomed to reccive atten-
tion of all sorts fromn any one and cvery one.
Some people do come in for this sort
of thing quite apart from their own de-
servings,

Even poor Jonas's worn face would relax
into a smile when the two wrangled over a
shade of wool by candle light, and Harold
aptly quoted the old fable of the chamcleon.
The lad could recite and sing very cleverly,
beguiling some of the sick man’s weary
hours by his voice. Iope would have done
much more than sew for him in return for
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Lhis service alone, for her heart was still
wrung with anguish at times when she
watched her father, suffering continually,
poor man, both in mind and body.

Harold was very good to Jonas; he had
caressing ways with all helpless things,
children and the sick, and, as we know, he
liked to please people at all costs. So he
picked up scraps of news to interest Jonas,
not always sticking to the exact truth if the
story wanted cmbellishing ; he helped him
to the best bits at mecals—naturally, Harold
himself taking the next best, for Ilope
didn't care for such things; and if the poor
man chanced to speak irritably to him in a
fit of pain, why Iarold never noticed it.
Ob, how ope blessed him in her heart for
his forbearance and gentleness! Ile had a
kind heart, she would say to herself. And
on Sunday cvenings, when the young fellow,
at Jonas’s request, sang some of the sick
man’s favourite hymes, the rich voice sound-
ing like an angely’, Hope thought she might
be pardoned for putting him on a pedestal
and thinking him very good, as well as
beautiful and fascinating.

Sometimes, however, a little word or look
of his would jar on her quité. suddenly, and
then she felt as a child does who gathers a
smiling rose and is pricked by a hidden
thorn, as when one night, after singng
¢Abide with me’ most sweetly to Jonas,
Hope found the boy at bedtime outside the
house sauntering up and down in a chilly
mist,

¢ What are you doing? Come in; you
will take ¢sld,” she eried, in her character
of sister-mother.

¢ Oh, let me be a bit; I want a freshener
after all that hymn.singing !’ was the reply.

Hope felt a pang then. The hyran had
seemed to carry her into a very holy of
holies, and to Marold it was just ¢all that

hymn-singing !’ And she had quite thought .

he had felt the charm of the lovely words.
Well, he was but 2 boy—a young man.
They do not feel like women. So she ex-
cused him to herself.
Jonas could not do without the lad now.
The sick cling to their surroundings more
firmly than the able-bodied, who can seck

——
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afield for fresh intevest, e talked con-
tinually to Iarold of the exciting scenes
of his past life, of tlie memorable war with
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Russia, and of his wound, from which it was

hard to say whether he had derived most
pain or pleasure—the latter probably, all
things being fairly weighed.  1fe sighed for
the City streets, tuv—Iawld sympathised

with him; of course, 2 man would feel lost
in this Welsh village.
‘I did it for the girls,” Jonas explained.

¢Now, if 1 was only up in my ol quarters

I should be well directly. The London
doctors would soon give me something to
brisk up my strength.’

He really thought so, poor man! But -

Harold knew, and Hope knew now, that his

-7

days were numbered, and that a journey
would too surely shake the sand the quicker
out of the failing receptacle. DBut still
Ilwold answered the old man, * Yes, tliese
country doctors are wretched sticks.’

¢ Dr. Morris never scems to understand
my complaint,” the pour man moaned 3 «aml
the Chester doctor who was here just befoie

you came was just such another—they had
ncither of them anything new to suggest.
I wonder if I should get guite strong in the
old streets. It’s almost worth trving. [
must ask Hope.'

And so day by day the painful struggle
went on in poor Jonas’s mind, to Hopes
great distress.  She spoke of it to
Harold.
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¢Of comrse he couldn’t be movesl; it would
kill him outright,’ said the lad.

¢But you encouraged him this evening,
and said you would speak to Dr. Morris,
said ITope. ¢ Why did you do that?’

€O, it cheers him up. One must keep
him from bemoaning himself at any cost.’

ITarold whistled,and yawned,and stretched
himself.  1Ie was tired of his long bout in
the sick room.

s1 shall take ~ turn outside,” he said.
¢Come too, Hope.’

¢Oh no, I can’t, I can't!’ she cried
sharply. And yet something made her go
to the little garden gate and look sorrow-
fully after the careless young fellow.

lfe might go out into the sunshine, but
her heart was all but broken, she felt—
Jonas craving so sorely in his pain and
weakness a good she could not procure for
him. There was no time, no opportunity
for shedding the tears that bumnt her eyes;
she must take her sewing into the sick
chamber, and keep a placid countenance.

¢ Can I bear this?’ she asked herself that
night, as she knelt, but said no prayers, for
her heart scemed bound in jron. And she
answered herself that she could not, she had
been tried to the estreme limit of what she
had been able to bear.

Should she accuse God of cruelty, and
give allup? She thought at one moment
she must, then 2 flood of tears cased her,
and with hands clasped she cried, )My God,
have pity on me! Comfort the soul of Thy
servant.”  She was thioking of her father in
that last petition.

Then she humriedly crept downstairs to
the old sofa in the little room adjoining her
father’s, where she slept now, since he bad
become more helpless.

e was aslecp, and she fell aslecp too,
to wake frightened at the length of her
sleep.

But Jonas was lying peacefully smiling,
only just awake, too. e didn’t know when
he had passed such a good night. Ifope
must thank God for him.

‘The poor fellow, though he knew it not,
had crept like a little ehild very close to the
great Father in bis weukness—aye, in his
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murmnrings-—momning to Ilim for pity in
pain, thaoking Him for all relief.

Hope read the morning prayer less
mechanically than usual, and then dressed
and sct about her day’s work,

A visitor came in, one of the largest pro-
prietors in Abermawr. There was talk of
restoring the old church, walling in the
churchyard.  The work was to be begun
immediately, and, while the church was
shut up, Mr. Allison was going to take the
duty, and give a2 Sunday service down here
in Abermawr in the large room at Ty Mawr.
Ty Mawr was a farmhouse, not a stone's
throw from the shop.

Hope and ber father we.e both interested.

‘You can go to church then, my girl;
said the old man.

‘I don’t think I shall want to go,’ said
Hope, thinking of two things -~her father,
and the curate’s plain words to herself on his
last visit.

‘I can sit with Mr. Ifalliwell while you
are in church,’ declared Harold,

¢ Yes, Iarold looks after me famously,’
Jonas affirmed. It was a good day with
bim; he spoke brightly on all topics.

Jonas kept to his intention of sending
Ilope to the service, and, to please him, she
went.

Mr. Allison saw her, and sent her word
he should visit her father that afternoon.
She was not sure if she was glad or sorry to
hear of his intention,

Jonas was glad; he liked the young
curate.

Hope meant to be vexed with Mr. Allison,
if she found that he tired or excited the sick
man, but she was quite unprepared for the
rapt peaceful look on her father’s face that
evening, and the quict tones in which he
said—*¢ Sit down, my girl, sit down, Harold ;
T've news for you, I shall soon be well, I'm
going to the city up above. Mr. Allison
says so. X wonder I didn’t see it before. I
shan’t fret after old London now. The
golden streets will content me.’

Yes, Mr. Allison had listened- patiently
to the sick man’s tales of his sufferings and
longings, and then simply, gently, led him
{o this conclnsion.




Arnin 15856

HOPE. < 77

Jonas’s frank nature, and eager aspirations
leapt at the tidings to a sudden height of
joy. They fell again at times when he
remembered his past shortcomings, his
forgetfulness of God in his days of health
and strength, but was not God’s mercy as
wide as that stretch from east to west, across
the moving water field which his sick room
window commanded? Would it not be worst
sin of all to mistrust that merey ?

le spoke more openly to Ilarold than to
Hope on these subjects, often mingling with
his speech a few words of earnest counsel to
the lad.

¢Serve God now, my boy, it is best and
happiest,’ be often said. ¢ My greatest grief
lying here is that I did not give Him of
my lealth and strength—very little at
least, he murmured. Jonas was very sin-
cere; he would not even condemn himself
beyond what le felt to be true.

And again, one day, ‘Don’t leave all to
the last, Harold. When you come to die,
like me, you won't be able to kneel to God
as a judge, but you can put out your hand
to Him as a friend.

Always cbildlike and simple-hearted,

Jonas, if he feared, would not doubt, and in
those last days a blessed peace possessed his
spirit. e did not gce that Jope’s calm
looks and. measured words covered a rebel-
lious heart, nor realise that Harold’s easily
bent knees and sweet singing were the mere
outcome of a good-natured desive to gratify
a sick man’s wishes at any price. He would
lie for hours now, not sleeping but musing
it seemed, dwelling principally on the juys
of that heavenly city he might so soon be
permitted to behold.

There was a celebration of IHoly Com-
munion for him one day in bis quict room.
Mari and Hope alone knelt by the bed, but
Havold held up the sick man, and another
figure stood, with covered face, in the door-
way, the kind, little preacher from Conway.
He had come over to say good-bye to his old
acquaintance, and asked leave to remain
during the service, which Mr. Allison gladly
granted.

There were no local adicus to grieve poor
Jonas’s tender heart at the end. e died a
day or two later in his sleep, Hope, who sat
by, unaware when the gentle breathing sank
into silence.

(7o be contined.)

.——oo:o:oo—
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IV.—S. CYPRIAN.

MONG the heroes of the early
Church it is impossible to pass
over the name of Thascius Cy-
: prian. His life-is so full of

noble incidents and so closely hound up

with the fortunes of the Church of his day
as to afford us much profitable instruction.
Born at Carthage about tbe year 200, he

passed forty-five years of Dbis life as a
heathen. He was distinguished for his
learning and eloquence, and, as a teacher,
exercised no small influence over the public
mind. If we may believe bis self-accusations
in after life, his eaxly years were decply
stained with the sins of the heathen world.

At forty-five, however, Christ croszed his
path, and be was converted to the Christian
Taith. It was no half-hearted conversion.
He became a changed man, Like 8.
Paul, he faced round about and started
afresh,

This is how he bimself afterwards de-
seribed this crisis in his career: ¢Light
from on high was shed abroad in a heart
freed from guilt, when I breathed the Spirit
of God and was changed by the second birth
into a new man. That lay open which
before had been close? to me; that was
light where I bad seen nothing but dark-
ness; that became easy which wfire was

-
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impossible ; that which was bevond reason
became both reasonable and natural.”

You see, the scales had fallen from his
eyes, and he saw plainly the realities of
God. And his new belief he forthwith put
into energetic action. 1le was a man of
rank and position, and he owned a villa and
extensive gardens in the suburbs of the city
of Carthage. Ife sold them, and, like Bar-
nabas, devoted the money to the relief of
the distressed poor. A few more S. Cyprians
in the present day—-a few more self-surren-
lers from those ‘high in position and power
to the service of Christ and His poor—would
do more to solve some of our present diffi-
culties than all other efforts put together.
Less profession and more action is what is
veaded. Lives and substance devoted to
the service of the Master.

The zeal that Cyprian displayed as a
Christian woke up the Church of Carthage.
And in the ¢ourse of a few years the
bishopric fali"ag vacant, he was almost
unaniraousty chosen to oceupy it. This
privilege of sclecting a bishop appears from
the carlier times to have rested with the
main body Jf the faithful, somctimes acting
through their representatives, sometimes, as
in this case, by ~lection. S. Paul, in the
interest of those particular ( .urches, sent
Timothy to Ephesus and Titus to Crete;
S. James was chosen by those at Jerusalem
to preside ove: the Church there; while
Matthias was elected by 120 disciples to fill
the place of the traitor Judas. At alater
period, whea whole nations submitted ther-
selves to the Christian yoke and joined the
Chureh, it scemed patural enough that with
their leaders and rulers should lic the right
of selection. Thus, as the Emperor presided
at Christian councils, so he chose presbyters
for the episcopate.

In England, we may note, it is still cus-
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tomary for the sovereign through her Prime
had not donc so. A few—and a few only—

Minister to nominate to this high office,
though tbis nomination must first be sub-

mitted to the Cathedral Body for their ap- |
, dure all for their Lord. Of the sufferings

provai, as representing the diocese.
And this principle is quite intelligible.
The object all along has bec one and the

sace—to obtain in the quirtest way possible,
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and the most reverential, the voice of the
whole Christian Church in the appointwment
of her chief pastors. Irom time to time 2
little rearrangement is nccessary, as when
Church and nation, once identical, have
ceased to be so.

It is clear, however, that a distinction
must be made between the mere nomination,
and the ordination or consccration of a
bishop. The appointment of a clergyman
by the Crown or anybody clse, docs not raise
him to this office. It is the solemn laying
on of thc hands with prayer, as we have
witnessed in S. Paul’s Cathedral and else-
where. It is those who are themselves
successors to, and representatives of the
Apostles who alone can bequeath the grace
and the authority that belong to their
Order. ¢ As the Father hath sent Me, even
so send I you! We can never give to
others what we have not received ourselves.
Cyprian was duly elected and consecrated
Bishop of Carthage.

And the first light in which he appears
before us is that of a2 Church Reformer—a
staunch advocate of Church discipline. He
had not been bishop two years before the
persecution of Decius (1.b. 250) broke over
the Church with great violence. At Carthage
it wrought sad havoc in the flock. Some
fled into safe retreats until the *yranny was
over. Awmong them Cyprian; though he
still, from a distance, guided his veople—
sending them lhelp and warning, coun-
sl and comfort. Doubtless he thought
he conld be of more real service in acting
thus than in remaining to face the storm.
Others there were whose ties kept them
to their homes. Some renounced the faith,
sacrificed to the gods, and were freed from
further persecution.  Others availed them.
selves of the offer that was made, that for a
sum of movey they should reccive certificates
of having sacrificea to the gods when.they

of those who professed Christ accepted no
compromise, but resolutely prepared to en-

of these, many narratives have come down to
us. Protracted torture left its lasting marks
upon some, and others died.
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By-and-by the storm passed over, and
he sky cleared, and Cyprian returned to his
flock., The first question that arose was as
to the treatment of those who bad lapsed or
fallen away. A small party demanded that
they should at once be re-admitted to the
communion of the Church, and that no kind
of punishment should be inflicted upon them,
Now we must bear in mind that in the
early Chucch a discipline was upheld and
administered which would scem strange to
us in this nineteenth century. A Christian
known to have Dbeen guilty of a great sin
was ¢put to open penance’ by the Church.
He had publicly to show signs of genuine
repentance befure he could be received back
into the company of the Faithful. It would
seem that a confession in the face of the
whole congregation was sometimes made by
the guilty party, and then for a scason be
was permitted only to enter the church door,
without participation in the highest acts of
devotion. This discipline, as we might sup-
pose, had a most wholesome effect. It kept
the standard of Christian living high. It
inspired men with a deep sense of the
guilt of sin. It caused them to value Chris-
tian privileges. It made the Christian
calling a great reslity. And it must be re-
membered that the Church still regards dis-
ciplire as necessary to holiness, and teaches
us. to say each Ash Wednesday that its re-
storation is ¢much to be wished.

It is quite apparent that the discipline
of the Church of Carthage was in danger of
being trampled on. And this S. Cyprian
perceived. Those who had suffered began
to claim a right to answer for those who had
fallen. The merits of the one case were to
malke up for the faults of the other. artyr
ticketsweredistributed, exempting the lapsed
from punishment. It was indced 2 system
of indulgences not unlike those of the in-
famous T'etzel in the days-of Luther. This
gross corruption Cyprian sternly and un-
flinchingly opposed. e would recognise
mo such testimonials. A man must repent
of his own sins, and not until he bac done
so, could he be admitted-to the coramunion
‘of the Church. JIe would not be Lard upon
the weaker brethren. He would exercise a
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boundless Christian charity, and readily re-
ceive those whose repentance was proved to
be sincere.

This, was reasonable enough, but it of-
fended the opposing party. They formed a
schism, altered their attitude, and con-
demned the action of Cyprian in re-admit-
ting the lapsed ; and, professing a zeal for the
greater purity of the Chureh, they placed «
man named Novatian over them as Bishop.
They became known as Novatianists, and for
threc hundred years divided and weakened
the African Church ; after which they died out.

Alas! it would have been well had they
been the first and last schismatics—well for
the spread of Gospel truth, and weil for the
peace of the Christian Chureh. We pray in
the Litany to be delivered from leresy and
schism. The two are distinet. A he.atic
is one w0 separates himself from the faith
of the ( rtholic Church to follow some doc
trine of his own. A schismatic is one who
rebels against her order and government, to
set up some new form for himself. Doth
weaken Christian effort, because they divide
it; and both set aside the dying wish of the
Lord ¢ that they may be one.’

leresy showed itself early in the Churis-
tian Chwreh.  S. Paul mentions Alexander,
IIymenacus, and Philetus, as baving erred
concerning the faith. And Simon of Samaria
caused sexious trouble to 8. Peter, S. John,
in writing to the seven Churches of the
Revelation, speaks of the Nicolaitanes as
alrcady a formidable body; and the great
gnostic beresy bad arisen before his death.

Yet out of evil God Lrings good. S.TPaul
does not hesitate to say, *Tuere must be
heresies among you, thwc they which are
approved may be made manifest.’ When
deresies are rife, the faith is defined, and
creeds are framed, and the tiuth is vin-
dicated. And have they not been the means
at times of preserving some aspect of truth
which the Church had well-nigh forgotten ?
The Gnosticism of the early days was a
grafting of Christianity upon heathen phile-
sophy. Was God in thkis way preserving
all that was good in leathenism thkat it
might be brought out and perfected in
Christianity ?
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A further test of S. Cyprian’s faith was
ere long afforded. The plague visited Car-
thage with great severity. We know some-
thing of this discase from the accounts that
survive of its ravages in London—how it
swept away whole families and households.
None could approach those who were stricken
witbout imminent risk to their own lives.
All the air became infected, and business
was entirely suspended. Those who could,
fied, and the dead were buried by the cart-
load in vast pits dug for the purpose.

At Carthage the heathen regarded the
plague as a punishment for their leniency
to the Chvistians, and they wandeved about
in gangs, killing those that came in their
way. It was then that the Christians rose
to the full beauty of their faith. Instead of
thinking of flight, Cyprian called together
his whole flock, reminding them of the
Lord’s injunction to do good to heathen
and publicans, and to love their encmies.
Those who had money were to bestow it
freely. Those who had not were to give the
labour of their hands. ¢The majority of
our brethren,” wrote Pontivs, Cyprian’s
deacon, in describing it afterwards, ¢ took
care of everyone but themselves; by nursing
the sick and watching over them in Christ,
they caught the disorder which they healed
in others, and breathed their last with joy;
some bare in their arms and bosoms the

bodies of dead saints; and baving closed
the eyes of the dying, and bathed their
corpses, and performed the last obsequies,
received the same treatment at the hands of
their brethren. But, he adds, ¢the very
reverse of this was done by the heathen;
those who were sickening they drove from
them; they fled from their dearest friends;
they threw them expiring into the streets,
and turned from their unburied corpses with
looks of loathing.’

What wonder that a Gospel which showed
such power in adversity should go on gatber-
ing to itself from other religions, and force
its way in the world !

It was not long after this that Cyprian
himself was called to his martyr’s crown.
A brief pause, and the storm returned. He
was beheaded in Lis own city in the presence
of many of his flock, some of whom climbed
up into the trees surrounding the place of
execution, that they might see the last of
their beloved Bishop. He has left 2 noble
record behind him. MHe bhad striven for
unity. He had striven also to maintain
Church discipline, while not forgetful of
Christian charity. Ilis one idea was to
follow in the steps of his Master, and do
His work; and though his own particular
branch of the Church has perished, his name
is still the honoured possession of the faith-
ful throughout the world. J. H. AL
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Across the Seas,

DBLUEBERRIES.

WONDER if there are blueberries

in England? I wonder if blue-

berry pie darkens the lips of

every village child from July till
October? X should like to feel quite sure
that we had sometheny here which you have
not, in England. Then I should triumph.
You are so impressed with the idea that you
have all the good and nice things in the
world, that one finds quite a glee in dis-
covering somethking of which we enjoy the
monopoly.

But, don’t mistake me now. I love the
old land—my own in one sense—since my
own ancestors fought for the ¢good king,’ in
days when Cavalier and Roundhead struggled
for the mastery. 1 ecall it ‘home’ still,
But yet this other land is ¢ home’ too, and
since among the band of United Empire
loyalists——. But there, I am wandering
too far afield ; let me come back to the blue-
berries. If I were to go to England and

not see black mouths in summer, I s}:ould .
miss a familiar Jandmark. .. ®
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The old country is too old for blueberries.
There are too many feet treading her waste
lunds. Nay, has she any waste lands ? The
blueberry loves retirement. It shiinks from
the rude gaze of those whose livelihood is
to shred its clustered heads, and bring it
from its wind-blown wilds and freedom to
the market.

It was of the blueberry Gray wrote when
he said

TFull many a flower is born to blush unseen

And waste its sweetness on the desert air.

I hear a wise reader exclaim, ¢ Oh! do
Blucberries blush!’ Yes, indeed, they do!
Sometimes with the pearly bloom one sees
on a piece of chalcedony which one has
chipped out of its home in the trap cliff.
Soraetimes with the ruddy crimson of the
wild grape, when—the frost having bitten
oft the leaves—some great tree is seen gar-
landed to its top with fat little bunches tor
the ¢tipples’ of the blackbirds and robins.
Sometimes with the dusky purple one ad-
mires in the velvet of a prize pansy. And
as for ¢sweetness, I positively declare that
once driving along a distant road through
tracks of ¢berry barrens) I had every
moment whiffs of wholesome, fruity fra-
grance from ¢miles and miles’ of ¢Dllue-
berries.” In that case the ‘swectness’ was
not ¢ wasted.’

Let me tell you something of the home
of the blueberry. The coast of Nova Scotia
is almost entirely girded by walls of granite
rock. In some parts, for many miles inland,
there are or have been heavy forests of
spruce and pine, as well as other trees.
Through these the forest fires have raged,
and over these blackened wastes the blue-
berry Lushes spread and bear their beautiful
and uscful fruit.

Sheep-laurel, sweet-fern, wintergreen,
goldeu rod, aster, and all kinds of mosses
are there, and the blucberry never fails to
put in its soft harmonising blue to counter-
balance so much yellow in that dry and
bleached herbage.

There the moose sometimes lags, and
bears come for dessert, after a porcupine
dinner. There all day long the only echoes
are the ‘rat tat’ of the woodpeckers that

throng the trunks of that flamc-blighted
forest, the scream of the jay, or the distant
warble of the Nova Scotia nightingale
(which I may as well say, for the information
of my repders, is the frog) from some occa-
sional rain-hole or swamp.

There is something curious about the
blueberry plant. For thousands of years
every sort of tree, plant, and shrub may be
found on a tract of land, but there are no
blueberries. But let fire spread over that
land, and lo! next year the place is covered
with blueberry plants so thick one could not
put a foot down without trampling them.

On low bushes with narrow eage-green
leaves these berries grow, sometimes in open
ground, with the bunches like well-filled
grape clusters.

Berry-pickers are amateurs and profes-
sionals, The latter have many types. Here
is one, this stately negress with a twenty-
quart basket on her head. Ordinarily she
is a shambling uninteresting object enough,
but now that weight on her head malkes her
step squarely, and tightens the muscles of
her neck and shoulders till she is quite
graceful. She will tell you how many
quarts she sold last year, and how many
little dresses and socks and shoes she bought
with ¢ blueberries for dem children.’

Or there is another type in that group of
fisher people, rough of skin and loud of
voice, the men with great brawny hands
that seem to hold awlkwardly the tin pails
for picking, the women swinging along with
a running fire of jest, and a general air of
having a good time. Here are John and
Abby with Alonzo their son. John six feet
three inches in his socks, and robed in a
suit of bright Llue overalls; and ¢ Abby’ in
slaturc some four feet—¢ breadth accord-
ing '—with her calico gown gathered on
a band somewhere in the region of bher
shoulders.

These people, Lesides making the fruit
an article of daily diet, dry them in large
quantities for the winter, or flost them in
casks of water, in which they keep admirably.

The amateurs are ¢city folk,” like our-
selves, who go for a day’s pleasuring into
the wilds. We had a dear old lady friend

%
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with us, and she wanted to pick blueber- | creamy white mass lics in an eddy of purple
ries once again in a real bond fide pail, | juice; and when a sigh of satisfaction rises
from a bond fide barren. A fisherman led | from anxious breasts, and a pleased murmur
us for two miles under a broiling sun, to { of ¢Blueberry grunt’ is heard, then and
the very heart of the ¢plains.’ ¢We came, | then alone in more senses than one can
we saw, and we conquered.” Fresh and | mortal man do full justice to ¢ blueberries.’
dainty we went in. I‘ootsore, sunburnt, G. J. D. P,
with hair in knots, aching backs, and eyes Note by the Elditor.—We are nearly surve
bitten with mosquitoes and black flies—it | e have blueberries in England, but we call
was thus we came out. But, oh, what sights | them bilberrics or Q,_-}u',zl,,-,v,-[c.e, or cou-
we saw! The hill sides, blue as with | perries. They grow on low shrnbs on our
flowered heather, all fruit, to he gathered | waste lands—for we have still waste lands,
Iy eager fingers into pails, buckets, baskets! | we assure our friend--and they send our

Thirty-five quarts we carried home with | Jittle ones home with purple mouths and
us that afternoon. They are now drying in | stained pinafores, but hardly weighted with
the attic on old newspapers. And, dear | sych juicy loads as we read of here. Still,
reader, it is suck a comfort to know they are | though we know nothing of the delicacy
there, and that we have not to gather them | called ¢ Blueberry grunt’ in the old countr):,
all over again to-morrow. Well, I bave | ¢ could invite our cousins in Nova Scotia
done blueberries justice, you will say. No, | to a happy day bilberry picking, or even to
gentle reader, not yet. When the maid | 2 splendid smoking bilberry pudding at
brings in in uplifted hands a dish where a | dinner-time.

4

Their Epes foere Bolben that they should not hnots Finy.”

V]

Dy tae R, Joux May, M.A.

E talk together as we go These sins have hid Thee from our sight ;
All sadly down the path of life; Yet, Lord, we fain would do Thy will.
Broken with pain,and bentwithwoe, | We hate the evil, love the right;
Or weariod with the daily strife: ' DBut, oh! somchow, we stumble still'!
O come, Thou crucified! draw near: | Draw ncav, and let us hold T'hy hand ;
Walk will us till the night is here. | Without Thee, Lord, we cannot stand.
When cares oppress, and doubts arise, Thou prayedst, once, that all of Thine
Come ncar and join us as we go; Might from the evil thing be kept;
O take the dimness from our eycs, But we have ](_)st the grace divine;
‘Chat we may see Thy face and know! For sin assml.cd- us as we slept.
Say in our cars the word of peace; O come! Our oil is all but spent;
s\nd bid the doubt and anguish cease. We love Thee, Lord, and we repent.
Lo! as the widow weeps her loss, Come, Saviour, come! and with us sup;
When Thou art gone our spirits fail; The night is drawing on apace;
Our sins bave nailed Thee to the cross, Come, break the bread, and pour the cup,
And sadly we pass down the vale; That wo may sce and know Thy face!
(8] Jcsu, come from out the tomb Come! drink with us the sacred wine
Where they have Jaid Thee,—Saviour, come ! | And feed us with the bread divine.
Be with us, Lord !—Forgivo the sin; And when, before the final gate
Comyg, talk with us: our hearts arc sad ! We stand, and shrink with mortal fear;
Thy words shall make them burn withiu ! Then 1s wo halt disconsolate,
Thy loving voice shall make them glad. Wit Thou not, as of old, draw ncar ?
Walk by our side, and with us stay; "Bide with us through that awful Night,
The night is near; far spent the day. And lead us safely to the Light ¢
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“Ierey rejorceth aganst Fustice,

AT was a summer Sunday after-

D novn, many years ago, and the
g yeilow sunshine lay all along the

village street, By twos and
threes the village folk were straggling home
from church, vot by uny means in too much
hurry for a little fricndly talk with each
other as they went.

But old Mr. and Mrs. Welby, as they
went ou aun iu arin, scemed to be too busy
talhing to have time for more than a nud or
a smile to their acquaintance,  They were
the most well-to-do fulks in the villuge, and
the mcst regular in attendance at church;
aud Sunday afternvun would not Lave scemed
like itself without their sober old-fashivned
fizures passing along the village street,
always side by side, while their rosy little
servent maid followed at a short distance,

Mr. Welby was a gentle-looking old man
generally, but on this particular Sunday
afterncon ke looked grave and almost
annoyed, and his wife's soft placid face
looked a little grieved, as if for sympathy.

And yet it was only the sermon that they
were talking about, as they paced on together.

¢ No!” he was saying. ‘I don’t agree with
it. I'm old-fashioned I suppose, and I
liold with what I was Lrought up to. “4A
Jewlous Gud,” it used to say when I learnt
the Catechism, ¢ and visit the sins of the
futhers upon the children to the third and
Jousth genesation” It's not scriptural, this
new notion about everyone being God's
child—bad folks and all. There’s cove-
nanted mercies for some, and th~-e's others
that are vessels of wrath. And .. stands to
reason that those that are properly brought
up must stand the best chance.’

¢But,” said his wife’s gentle voice, €it
seems very hard on those that kaven't been
properly brought up, and never had a fair
chance, poor things !’

<Of course it is, answered ber husband,
promptly. ¢But it car't be helped. The
sins of the fathers—that's what it is. Just

look and seeif it isn’t so really. There's that
fellow Wood—James Wood—a regular bad
lot he’s Leen, and chieated me and ever so
many more. And look at his children. No
mother, and running about the place as
ragged and miserable as ‘any beggar's
children, and all through their father’s bad
conduct.’

Mrs. Welby sighed. She had vexed her
mutherly Leart on the miserable condition
of the little Woods many a time, thinkiug
of her own dead bLabies and bow tenderly
they would have been cared for if they bad
but lived.

¢Poor little things,’ she said.
pity they can’t be Letter done to.’

¢Nay!’ sail her husband, stoutly. ¢I'm
sorry fur them, but it would not be fair if
every scamp’s children were to be as well off
as those that belong to respectable folks.
It’s contrary to Scripture.’

The words were still on his lips when a
woman came up the road to meet them,
rather hastily, with a grave important face.

¢Oh! Mr. Welby, have you heard the
news ?’ she asked, stopping before them,
and speaking in a low, almost awe-struck
voice. ¢Nay! I've not heard it long
mjyself, but they’ve just sent up to fetch me
to come and lay him out. Jim Wood's
dead.’

¢Nay! you don’t say so,” cried the old
man, looking shocked as well as astonished.
¢Why! we were just talking about him.
When did that happen ?°’

¢ Only this forenoon. It were very suadden,
but he'd been ailing a good while, and the
doctor told him he might go any time.
He'd got about to the far end of everything,
I doubt.

She nodded, and bustled on, and the old
couple went on up to their cosy little house
almost without speaking a word.

They were silent, too, over their cup of
tea in the pleasant little Sunday parlour,
Mrs, Welby was thinking of those two poor

‘Its a
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little children, 5 boy and a girl, left withoug | It was nearly dark
a friend in the world as far g5 she Lnew,

again, and then Je g;
But she did nos, like to speak of them Jest it
should seem ¢

in, but stood at the g
eproach her husbang for | in rather 5 shame-faced tope,
what he had sqiq of them jusg betore, She hurried out,

¢ nave YOU Rmrapp TRE NEWs?® SHE ASKED,

After tea Mr. Welby took s hat and : to see two wretcbed-looking little childrer,
stick and went oyt gain, but for opee he ereeping behind him,

did not tell his wife where ‘Is the little Woods,’
ask her to take another tur

he was Soing, or ‘
oking rather ashamed

said Mr. Welby,
n with him,

Io of himeelf, ‘I
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couldn’t help speaking to them, and they’ve
followed me up here. Could you—could
you put them up, wife, just for to-night? I
don’t like sending them down home again,
and ém lying there.’

¢To be sure I can,” answered Mrs. Welby,
promptly. ¢Come in, my dears.’ She
gathered the two frightened little creatures
into her motherly arms and drew them into
the house ; and her husband saw no more of
her, or of the rosy-checked maid either,
until the poor little things had been fed and
coraforted, and were forgetting the troubles
of the long strange day in sleep.

The two old people said very little about
the children that night, but Mrs. Welby
hent over them before she went to rest with
a tender recollection of her own three, safe
in their ¢ churchyard bed.

And she was pleased to see, the next
morning, how much interest her husband
took in them and their little ways. 1Ie had
always been fond of children.

Presently Mr. Welby, still looking rather
abashed, asked his wife if she would mind
keeping the children till after the funeral.

¢They’re left quite destitute by what I

can make out,’ he said, ¢and it seems hard
to pack them off to the workhouse, and
their father not buried yet.’

‘Very . well, my dear, answered Mys.
Welby, placidly. But to herself she said,
I know you better than you know yourself,
my old man. Aund if you find the heart to
pack these children off to the workhouse
dafter their father’s buried, I shall be very
much surprised !’

And, indeed, Mr. Welby proceeded to
give orders for ¢a bit of decent black, for
the two children, in a way that did not look

.ashamed.

much as if he intended them to go away
immediately.

Nothing more was said between the two
old folks for the present; and the days
passed on and still nothing was said about
sending the children away. It began to be
understood that they were there ¢ for good,’
and they grew rosy and merry, and seemed
to be in a fair way to forget that they had
ever had a less happy home.

But Mirs. Welby did not forget, and one
night after she had carried them off to bed,
tresh from a romp with the indulgent old
man, she came back resolved to speak out
what was in her mind,

¢ George!’ she said, ‘how about visiting
the sins of the fathers upon the children ?
That’s not what you're doing now. No one
would think that James Wood had cheated
you to see you with James Wood’s children.’

Once more Mr. Welby looked rather

‘I can't help it he said. ¢I can’t do
different, somehow.’

¢ But if it isn't seriptural, George?’ she
went on smiling to herself.

I can’t helpit,” he said again. ¢But the
feeling I have in my hemt towards those
children—I can't believe but what God put
it there. And there’s texts in the Bible that
agree with it well enough. It’s a puzzle to
know bow to explain it all.

¢I can’t explain it,’ said bis wife gently.
¢But it seems to me that folks are often
better than their own notions if theyll do
what their heart tells them is right. And
if that’s so it'’s not much to Le wondered at
that God should be hetter than our poor
notions of Him.’

Hrrex Smrrox.

SRAEEY
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III.—1[ARCIIIONESS TUE CHESNUT MARE.

HE was a beautiful creature, and
I shall never forget my first im-
pression of her as she stood. paw-
ing the ground and tossing her

refined head and glorious mane. Her eyes

too : how full of intelligence, how full of
deep meaning, how full of impatience and
excitement! She had an earnest mind and

a noble heart, though at times she was a

little too quick in her temper for most

people... )

It is astonishing how slow some people

are- to appreciate genius! They think men
and horses can always do things with
measured pace, and carry a yard measure
and an hour-glass in their pockets to tabu-
late every movement. They male no allow-
ance for a little dash, fun, or excitement.
Anything out of the way chafes them ex-
ceedingly. I think they must always have
been at the top of their class, and never got
into a scrape in their lives. I do nat like
such people, and I know Marchioness did
not 3 she always tossed her head violently
when she saw them, and had it not been:
for her sober companion in harness she would
have heen delighted to ¢upset the coach’
when they were inside it, on purpose to
spite them. But they seldom did get inside
it, for Marchioness’s owner had as great a
dislike to stupid people as Marchioness her-
self had.
. Marchioness was one of a team of four in
a famous drag. I often think that she
must have pulled the drag and the otber
three horses along with it, for she had. that
bad practicé, much to be avoided, of doing
everybody’s work as well as her own. This
is a bad practice and one I never follow,
because not only is it exhausting to one’s
own strength, but is extremely bad for other
people. It makes them very sellish and
exacting.

. The fact is Marchioness was too hot for

the team, It must have.been a sight to see

=

" his nostrils is terrible.

her galloping down the hill —say such hills
as the old road down into Beer, or the bill
down into Tyncmouth, or any of those old-
world roads like the side of a house, for I
am certain she would never have taken
things quietly whilst she had the chance of
dragging three others—I was going to say
human beings—along with her. Horses are
nearly human, are they not? Dogs are, I
sometimes think, quite.

. She was quieter with one companion than
with three. It is not nemly so exciting to

"drag one creaturealong asit isto pull three.

So Marchioness came to a quiet house on
the bills of Gywent to be one of a:quiet pair.
¢What do you take me for?’ she said, with
her bright eyes and snorting nostrils, the
first morning I went to stroke her silky
neck. And as she stood thers in all her
beauty accepting my admiration, she re-
minded me of the description in Job of the
war-horse, do you remember it ?. ¢ Hast thou
given the horse strength ? hast thou clothed
his neck with thunder? Canst thou make
him afraid as a grasshopper 2 The glory of
He paweth in the
valley, and rejoiceth in his strength: he
goeth out to meet the armed men.’ Now
this is just what Marchiqness would have
delighted in, and I often used to fancy how
she would have dashed against the enemy’s
iron ranks .in a charge, shaken berself,
neighed, foamed 2t the mouth, and gone at
it again with, renewed vigour, .

¢What do you take me for? I wonder,’
she seemed to say to me. ¢Do you think I
look as if T were going to make one of a
quiet pair? Not if I know it; at least, let
the other one be what he may, 7 am not
going to be quiet” And she kept her word.
To be ome of a quict pair in a family
carriage was by no means consonant with
the nature of Marchioness. A. quiet pair!
Where is such a thing to be found ? A quiet
pair means a well-matched pair. Did any-
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body ever find a quict well-matched pair in
friendship or in matrimony ? A pair the
same size, the same colour, with the same
paces going a steady jog-trot together, clank,
clank over the hard road, like the fect of
one instead of the feet of two? No, no.
Seldom do we find anything of the sort.
The tall marries the short, the fiery temper
takes to the quiet disposition, the quick im-
patient miod has to put up with the slow
calculating temperament, one is lazy and
the other does all the work,

It is said that when the mother of the
fiery general, Sir David Baird, heard that
her son bad been taken prisoner and that
the prisoners were tied two and two, the old
lady, after musing for a moment, said:
¢Lord pity the chiel that’s tied to our
Daviel’ I have always thought the old
lady was wrong., It is much harder for a
fury to be tied to a slug, than for a slug to
be tied to a fury. Curiously enough, to be
tied to a slug was always the fate of Mar-
chioness. No horse could ever be got to go
perfectly with her. Perhaps this was fortu-
nate, as two of the same sort might have
flown to the world’s end together, dragging
after them the respectable fumily carriage
and its passengers. Iow often have I seen
ber splendid dark chesnut head tossing with
pride and impatience, her light-coloured
mane thrown back like a wave of the sea,
and her hoofs striking sparks from the stony
road, as furious at her heavy brown com-
panion’s slowness, she did his work and her
own too, with a contemptuous jaunty air
that made light of all difficulties.

But nobody, whether man or beast, can go
on exhausting himself for ever; and after a
few years of willing work and intense excite-
ment the strength of Marchioness began to
fail, Rheumatism set in; she trotted along
as merrily as ever, but we never koew when
she might fall, and after two or three nurrow
escapes it was decided that she must do no

more carriage work, She was turned inlo’

the ficld, and for the future a life of leisure
and retivement was to be hers, with a tiny
old pony as an attendunt, I should like to
say a great deal about this pony, but must
keep to the.subject in hand.

A strong affection sprang up between the
dapper little Alicc and the majestic Mar-
chioness; but do what we would the latter
was wahappy. She was pining for work, for
occupation ; she was tired of the monotonous
green grasg, and saw no beauty in the muddy
pond.

She grew ragged-looking and unkempt,
and seemed neglected and miserable. And
vet she was not neglected. She was sup-
plied with the best of food, taken into the
stable at nights when it was cold, and, in
short, treated with all the respect her rank,
beauty, and character deserved. When she
saw the carriage go out she would come
neighing up the drive as much as to say,
¢Who has taken my place? My occupa-
tion’s gone.’

What was to be done? It was decided
that as Marchioness was evidently unhappy
with nothing to do, she must be put to light
farm-work. So she was given over to the
bailiffy a kind man, fully aware of her con-
sequence and worth, What a degradation!
Nothing of the kind, I assure you. Like
raost people, I am not so young as I used to
be, and yet I should be very sorry to be con-
sidered past work. I should die of dulness.
I should feel bored from morning to night if
I were not allowed to do anything. I cannot
take part in the severer studies that delighted
my prime, but I can still do a little light
literary work, I canunot walk the many
miles I used, but I can still make a good
tramp on a fine day. I am not fit for a
day’s hunting, but I can still enjoy a drive
to cover.

I saw an old man the other day; he was
a poor old fellow creeping by the roadside;
he could hardly get along, yet he carried a
lond of faggots on his head. My companion
was indignant : ¢ What a shame that an old
man cheuld cavry such a load!’ ¢Not at
ally said I'; ¢ it makes the old man happy to
think that he can still be of some little-use
in the world. He will be quite proud to
go into his cottage with his load, and rejoice
his old wife's heart with his superior strength.’
I am sure Marchioness thought exactly the
same. It is a pleasure to go into the field
and see her plough. Shedoes it so.well and
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so thoroughly, arching her neck and hl‘tmo'
her feet so proudly. She is treated very
gently, and as she is somewbat dainty and
aristocratic in her tastes, as becomes her
high lineage, she is given more dainty and
delicate food than the carthorses. She bas
taken part in the autumn ploughing this
year, and I am sure that her bright looks
show that she has learnt to consider a plough
more useful than a carriage.

Her fiery youthful spirit has tamed down
into an old age of wisdom, and she shows:
forth a great lesson to us all, namely, that if
we cannot do one sort of work we must try
another, for we can never be happy in idle-
ness. The palm-tree, the noblest tree of all,
bears fruit to the end, and old age is no

excuse for indolence. Only one thing makes
me unhappy. Marchioness’s teeth are failing,
and I fear oats and chafl’ will soon be pain
and grief to her. I do not know of any
dentist who makes artificial teeth for horses.
I wish I did. Some people hint something
ab.ut a quick and painless death for Mar-
chioness; but would they like it themselves,
I wonder? One thing I am sure of, Mar-
chioness shall live as long as she will, and as
long as she can, and she shall do as much or
as little work as she pleases, and not one
stitch more. She sball have her oats ground,
and if any one knows of & good cookery-
book for toothless horses, perhaps they will
be so kind as to tell me of it.

Evizaperit Harcounrr MITCHELL,

—0t 00—

Wicle Johnson,

2 WONDER if any readers of Tue
7 Baxser have ever heard of an old

black man, who died in Canada

: ) some few years since, aged one

hundrcd and twenty years? IHis name was
Johnson. Uncle Jobnson, the neighbours
called him, after the fashion of the country.
He was a-wonderful old fellow, with a good
memory to the last, and plenty of stories to
tell of the things he had heard and scen in
his young days. He said he was a grown
man wher the States of America pro-
claimed themselves independent of the
mother-country, and he recollected throw-
ing fireballs to celebrate the Declaration of
Independence.

And he remembered € neral Washington
too. ¢I bait de General’s horse in our yard,
while he take bis dinner with massa.

Of course Johnson was a slave in those
days, but when he came to be a hundred
years old he was givex his liberty as a birth-
day present, and ¢ massa’ sent him to Canada,
the nearest ¢ free’ country.

But the most wonderful and real thing
about old Johnson was his religion. Negroes
are generally fond of singing hymms and

attending emotional meetmg:, but this old
fellow seemed to live in his bhelief, to live
and rejoice in it all the many days of his
long life.

No living soul knew Johnson without this
support, but he himself says that he was a
big lad before ever his thoughts were turned
towards heaven and God, and then one of
his simple ideas was shame that the cattle
should kneel before they lay down to rest,
and he go to bed prayerless.

Shame and a sense of sin made the young
slave very unhappy at this time ; indeed, he
fell into a state of utter despair. He thought
that God was very far off, frowning and
angry, and he was a poor fellow, sinful and
wretched. What could he do!

A strange negro passing by now let a
streak of light into the sad heart, telling
him of the Lamb of God who taketh away
the sin of the world.

That night young Johnson spent in the
woods, far away from human kind, crying
through. all the dark hours, ¢Oh Lamb of
God, have mercy on this poor man!’

And God, who moves in a mysterious
way, came at the cry, and sent His Spirit to
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comfort the earnest negro boy and teach him
heavenly trutbs.

After that, whatever happened, it was
always sunshine with Johnson; and his one
idea was to make his brother-slaves as happy
as himself.

In Canada he and his wife lJived in o
little cabin near some great houses, and one
of the neighbours narrowly observed the old
man, attracted by his extreme old age and
great energy of spirit.

To this gentleman we are indebted for the
following curious anccdotes:

¢ He seemed very happy one day, and I
asited him what he had been doing. *¢ Medi-
tatin’, masza,” he said, “about my L.oxd
Jesus bein’ a carpenter, and so He knows all
about the mansions in heaven, and He can
make one for me.” And then he cried alond
to his Lord, in the most earnest tones, to
keep one for him,

¢Once I heard him praying and singing
at midnight while a thunderstorm was going
on, and wken I asked him about it next day,
he answered, ¢ Massa, X couldn’t lie still like a
great animal when de Lord was shaking the

earth, so I just wakes my wife and says, ;

¢ Ellen, rouse up. Here’s a message from
Home coming.’ *’

¢ One morning, hearing his voice raised in
some long prayer——as it scemed—I looked
in at the door of the hut. e was seated
at the table, his hands clasped, his untasted
break{sst before him. <¢Jassa,” he ex-
plained, “I began to say grace, but seews
as if I never could get done, de Lord He is
g0 good.”

¢Though poor, and dependent upon the ex-
ertions of his wife—many years younger than
himself—he was never the least anxious or
cast down. The Lord always helped them,
he declared, they never wanted for anything.

¢Ilis voice was so strong that when he
prayed aloud (as is often the habit of the
aged) he was heard to a great distance, and
while some complained of old Johnson’s
zeal disturbing their rest at night, more
than onc wrong-doer has since confessed
that he has felt protected in the darkness
by the old fellow’s prayers.

¢Johnson always rosec early; on Sunday
mornings specially early. When asked why
he did so, he answered, ¢“De Lord get up
early dat day. De earlier I get up de more 1
sees of Jesus.”’

TFor the last seventy years tliis old man
had abstained entirely from food on Fridays.
Few in those days observed fast-days at all,
even in the smallest degree, so this custom
often created some swrprise, and when asked
‘if he did not feel 'very weak at night,’ he
replied, € Yes, but I must have de body keep
he place. Dese are de days I spread de big
tings before de Lord and pray’ So his
fasting and prayer’ went on. I feed de
soul to-day,” he would say.

The dcath of his wife two years before
+ his own departure was a great sorrow to the
. old man, but his faith never failed him.
She had gone to occupy one of those
heavenly mansions he saw so plainly, and he
would be called soon, too. ¢Ilold on alittle
i longer, Johnson,’ were words, he used to say,
Lie heard something speak within him.

¢ Dat chariot will come again,’ he affirmed
confidently; and it did come, but so silently,
in the dead of night, that no one heard the
wheels but tbe old black servant. He was
ready, however—watching and waiting, we
doubt nof. .

How he will enjoy the harping and the
new songs of heaven we cannot but reverently
think, remembering how dearly he loved
our poor earth’s melodies.

4
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A LONDON NURSE.

D2 VERY usaal result of afffiction

rightly borne is the acquirement
%s of a wider sympathy with the woes
A of others, followed by an earnest

desire to mitigate them. Such at
least was the experience of a friend of miue,
Mrs. Crowie, who would not allow herself to be
crushed by the previous trials of her carly
life, but roso from beneath them, eager to lift
tho like weight from the shoulders of her
weaker brothers and  “sters.

As o district nurst, m a poor part of London,
she began her work. There is nothing so in-
teresting as simple truth, so I shall try to tell
you something of what she saw and did while
acting as a servant of the poor.

A very poor old Irish ccuple in a narrow
back court in London were her first care. The
woman was bedridden. Both she and the man
were helpless and divty in the extreme.

‘Let me make your bed for yon,” begged
3Mrs. C., of the poor womar nething dannted
by the state of affairs. With difficulty the
old lady was lified on to the foor, while Narse
seb to work on what had - .ce been a flock
mattress, but was now a stapeless couch of
horrors, full of holes—the holes plugged up
with dirty rags . . . .

¢ Aye,’ said the old soul, ¢it’s got worse and
worse of late; youn see I've laid upon it so lorng.’

*How long ?* was the guiet question.

¢*Nigh ou three year.

¢ And has no onc made your bed for you in
all that time P

¢*No one, lady ; who should ? The ould man
he's good for nothing, and we never were ones
to ask theneighbours.  So we just did as well
as wecould. Bnt we've twoblankets!’ This
last obscrvation had a tono of homest pride
in it.

Ah, thoso blankets! Numse thought she
was tolerably acquainted with dirt in all forms,
bat these brown woollen rags beat her. Nothing
could be done witk them; they had to be
carried into the yard and burnt. Then room,
walls, windows, bedstead, chair and table,
wero thoronghly cleaned; not without much
difficalty and some opposition on the part of
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Dome and Abroad,

both old people; but the Irish are easy-tempered
and grateful, and they gave way at last, sceing
thai 1Turse was very much in earnest, and pro-
mised to replace everything destroyed by her
orders.

In a few weeks’' time there was an ¢At
Home’ in the Afurphys’ attic, 3Mrs. Crowie
and a friend or two looking in. What a
change! the low room fresh and clean, the
window open, and the old woman sitting up in
bed in a clean cap, cracking jokes with her
huosband propped in the one chair. <Come in,
my dears, all on ye, and welcome ; it's a pallis
wo're living in now, and all along of her. A
grain of help is worth a heap of pity! It's a
few more ladies such as she as are wanted in
the world.’

‘Lhen, when everything had I _u thoroughly
admired, the voluble Irishwoman started again.
¢ Sure the blessing of Heaven will rest on you,
lady,’ she cried, to Mrs. Crowie; for you've
clothed me, and fed me, and cared for me,
body and soul, and I’ve only got to lie here
and sing for joy, till the Lord calls me to
Paradise.’

In cighteen months’ time the room was
empty indeed; the gay-hearted old woman
and her husband silent; or rather, perhaps—
as she had trosted—singing in Paradise.

I was walking in the street one day with
Mrs. Crowie, or ‘Nurse,” as she liked to be
called (and, indeced, it is an honourable
title), when we noticed a man with a barrow
selling wood, and chopping it as ho went along.
A shorb cry and Nurse suddeuly ran up to
him; then I saw that ke had just severely cut
his own hand. It was the work of a few
seconds to seat the poor fellow on a doorstep
and bandage the womnd with her handker-
chief; after that he was taken home by Nurso
and properly attended to.

The next day a poor woman came to the
door and thus addressed Mrs. Crowic: I saw
yon take the man in here yesterday and bind
up his band as well as they do at the hospital,
and now I've come to askyou to look at a poor
soul at our place as has had a bad leg and foot
this long time.’

This was an invitation that could not be

disregarded. Mrs, Crowic started at once,

- ———n. ——
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finding the sufferer to be a woman, with a
young child by her side, in bed, Her foot and
leg were in a terrible state, and sadly neglected
to boot. Much attention was given to this
case, and with frequent washing and bandaging,
the wounds began to improve. It was Nurse’s
way to make friends of her patients, all of
them coming in time to love her and trust in
her. This poor creature was no exception. A
man, a sweep, whom the baby boy called
*Jaddy,’ used to come in and ont, scemingly
bebaving kindly to the poor woman. He
would thank Nurse at times for her care. One
day, with & few bard tears standing in her
eyes, the sick woman called Nurse to her side,
¢ He ain’t my husband,’ she said; ¢ we've never
been to church, Now, then, you can go. I
felt I must tell yon, but I know you'll have
nothing more to do with me.’

Bat this was not Mrs. Crowie’s way. Sin,
as well as sorrow, she was prepared to mect
and conquur. What she said to the conscience-
stricken woman she never told, Lut the result
was that the poor thing dried her tears, and set
to work to wash and tidy her clothesas well as
she could. When sue counld walk, there was to
be 2 wedding, and Mrs. Crowie was to be
bridesmaid! Nurse paid the feeg at the pavish
churel, and the wedding took place, both man
and wife coming after the ceremony to thank
and bless their fiiend.

This case still remained on Mrs. Crowie’s
list, for the poor woman was soon again laid
by, with a new attack of pain in the discased
limb. She received every care and attention,
but ber constitation could not bear the strain,
and after a few months' suffering she died—
quite happy and resigned.  God would pardon
Ler sins, and ‘Nurse’ bad promised to care
for her child. Tbe little Jad was indeed, by
Mrs. Crowie’s efforts, immediately placed in a
Home for infant orphauns at Iorest I1ill.

Nurse's next charge was a consumptivo
woman, dying in utter poverty, who yet
refused to let anyone come near her. Eren
her neighbours were distressed that the poor
soul should dic like a dog, but sick Mary
gasped out so fiecrce a refusal to ‘let any
meddlers come nigh her, that they were fright-
ened to interiere.

Naurse was never frightened, however.  She
looked ont some clean sheets and soap, a little
tea and sugar, and aroll, and started for the
house. Something in her face won her way.
Mary was not fierce to her.  She silently It
the new visitor make a bit of fire, and boil

some waler, and after the refreshing cup of
tea, allowed herself to be washed, and the
clean sheets put on her bed.

Bed! Have I called by such a name the
laiv of this poor creatme ? It was just a bag
of shavings on some bonrds, which were sup-
ported on a few bricks. 1ere the dying
creature stretched h-r sore limbs, day aud
night. Such utter neglect in her surround-
ings, and such 2 helpless sufferer, even Nurse
had scarcely scen before. When she was made
comparatively comfortable, rs. Crowie said a
word to her of God’s loving care, and the fact
that she had been directed to Mary by Him.

¢ If that's Bible words you're saying,” gasped
the wretched woman, ‘you can spare your
trouble, for X don't believe the Seripture.’

The poor thing was too ill to reason with.
Silent prayer was the ouly resource, and—
hoping some good might acerue from it—2AMrs.
Crowic spread over the poor woman a pretty
quilt worked in squares, a test of Scripture
appearing on every square. If only one might
prove a word in season to the poor frozen
beart! Then she pat some food on the stool
by her bed and left her, saying cheerfully that
she shonld come again next day.

At ten next morning Mvs. Growie found her-
self in Mary’s street. A woman met ber and
asked her, ¢ Ave you the lady, ma'am, as took
the Bible quilt to Mary Holt, youder?’ Ob,
how BMrs. Crowie’s hemt beat with expectant
joy! Surely this woman was going to say
that some holy word had pierced the hard
Iicavt of the sufferer, and that she was now, at
the cleventh hour, longing to belicve and
repent.

Alas! howerer, tho {idings wero sadly
different. ¢ Ab, well then, ma’am, if I were you
T’d keep away from her place, for she’s made
ap her mind to insult you. As soon as ever
you show your face inside her door, she's going
to throw all the things at your head as you
brought her yesterday. And as for the quilt,
she says she’d two minds to have torn that up,
for she don’t care to be made a poppet-show of,
says she. And she’s turned all the nice read-
ing luside. Yonly tell Fon, ma’am, as you may
be prepared, for I knows her well, and she's
that violent when her temper’s up.’

Nothing conld be more discouraging, yeb
Nurse’s face remained quite calm; and thank-
ing the bearer of ill tidings, she went straight
on to the house, entering Mary’s room with a
quict ¢ Geod morning, Mary ; have you had a
good night?’
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¢ What's fhat to you ?* answered Mary.

‘I am afraid yon have not slept,’ said Nurse,
still very gently, ‘ar yon would not be so un-
comfortable and feverish.

¢ It’s this thing as has done it,’ said Mary,
pushing off the quilt. *T'll thank you {o take
it right away.’

*Why, Mary, the quilt 2 T thought it would
have been & pleasure to you, but I see you've
turned it.  JYs¢ it 0 keep the Dbest side
clean 27,

‘No, it isn’t, and it ain’t a pleasure ab 2l
It’s a trouble, that's what it is, and it shan’t
bLe on my bed.  I'll have my old dress oves me
first.!

The poor thing was working hesself again
into a mage. Nurse tried to quiet her by re-
morving the quilt «ud tolding it up.

There was still nothing to Le done but to
pray silently for this nnbappy sufferer.

For many days Mrs. Crowic came and went
in thzt poor house. Mary accepted the food
she bronght for the body, bub would still have
nothing to do with any fod for the scal.

Yet she grew daily weaker and worse; she
was dyiog, and she knew it, for her foeble
voice now asked for one or another of her
neighbours, to whom she desired to say a part-
ine word.

On Sunday morning Mrs. Crowie was early
at her post arranging the pillows, aud trying to
ease the pain of the poor woman, when, to her
astonishment, Mary said, suddenly, ¢ Where's
that quilt with the reading ? T want it.’

1t was brought at once.

¢ 8pread it over me,’ gasped Mary.,

Nurse did so.  *Shall I read a text, Mary 2’
she said, secing the dim eyes were wandering
over the squares.

¢No, no. I want the one as tronbled me the
other day. Aye, bere itis.  The heart ¥s deceil-
Jul above all things and desperalely icicksd;
who can Imme it2  Ah, that’s the one as
tronbles me.’

‘Yecs, bat here is one tbat won’t trouble
you,” said Mrs. Crowic; and she read, * Jesus
came not 1o call the vighleons, but siuners to
repenance.’

¢ Sinners,” repeated Marvy.  ‘That's me.
T've been a sinner all my life. I've been on
the stage, and the tight rope, and in all sorts
of loose places. l've committed cvery sin.
God can't forgive me now at tho last moment.
How can I cxpeet it? Ob, do pray for me,
ma’am.’ ’

And Nurse did pray very carnestly for this |

poor creature, to whom repentance had come
so late.

‘L do repent from wy heart,” Mary cried,
over and over again. *Oh, how different 1
would live if the time could come again, Lord,
have merey upon me!’

We think the Saviour of sinners did come to
meet this poor prodigal that very evening,
bringing lier in at that late hour to the gates
of home, and washing away ber staing, for
Mary sank away in her sleep that night, her
last conscious words having been, ¢ Lord, have
merey !’

A sick nurse among the poor has, indeed,
wonderful power for good amwong her patients.
Sach an end as that of poor Mary would
be sure to give Mrs. Crowie strength and
hope to press on with her work, however
fatiguing and endless it might scem to be at
tho time.

Perhaps bz.and.by, those who have gone so
far with her on her way will like to bear more
of the cxperiences of a London nurse. If so,
we recommend them to keep an eye on the
pages of Tue Baxxer.

—

JOTTINGS FROM OUR JOURNAL.

Arrin is late in the day, you will say, to be
writing of Christmas presents. So it is, but
we have a letter by us giving the details of
the filling of a Chrisimas box, which has been
crowded oat till now, and is so interesting that
we are sarc no one will mind being carried back
to Christroas to bear about it.

The letter begins with that cheerfal state-
ment we are so fond of sceing—* There is a
box ready to start to you.” Then having taken
out five shillings from different friends, old and
young, we proceed to read out the contents of
the box. “Yon will find a littic Loy’s suit—
outer garments, shi-t; and bLraces 1¢+de by a
matron; the stocking hv a young mai e ; the
cap and comforter by an old lady of cigh: ~-five;
and the mittens by a little boy of seven.

¢ Thero are scrap-books, done by little vii. e
gitls of a Sunday class; there are warm ch..
dren’s petticoats and bodies, little girls® stuff
dresses, men's shivls, children’s socks, babies’
boots, boys' caps, hoods for children and old
women, children’s gaiters, com(forters, and cuffs ;
also an emigrant’s vest, which any boé a know-
ing cmigrant might be puzeled to get into.
There are holland and fancy pinafores, washing
frocks, under clothing for different sizes and
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ages, children’s hats, . woman’s bonnet and
jacket, and a baby's cloak. Also a Jength of
fringe suitable for church use.

¢ All these things are the products of omr
village working party, the members of which,
thirtcen in number, have come bravely once
a fortnight, in all weathers, through the dark-
ness and Qirk of country lancs and fields, to
work for two homs. Our house isvery small,
and we were at fivst puzzled how to arrange
accommodation, At last we hit on the plan of
introducing two trestles and a long piece of
plank, two feet wide, by the window, so that
lamps, work, and implements had room cnoungh.

¢ I must tell you that all our mewmbers have
also worked at home on their own materials.’

This is tho substance of our good, energetic
friend’s letter. The scene of the working party
is Southwick, and it was to be remorved after
Christmas. YWhat other paxish, having satisfied
homo claims, will follow Southwick's example ?

Somo of our couragcous young collectors
have done wonders for us in the faco of great
difficulties.  Collecting money is not always
pleasaut work, we know. Now and then we
hear of a faint heart giving in and another
stepping into the breach. As, for instance, the
other day when an elder school-girl, who conld
not face rcbuff, was returning her card, o
younger one asked lcave to try, and took it
with her oun shopping errands with very good
results. It is casy to offer a gift out of a full
purse, but to beg from reluctant donors is
another affair. It is often to suffer for the sake
of those'we are benefiting.

A little choir-boy of nine scnds us 1s., the
first money carned by bis singing. It is for 2
little boy’s Sanday breakfasts.

Our nexst entry isa cheque for 21. 2. 3d. from
the Viear of Little Langford; and this is the
history of it :

¢ On Christmas Day cvening, as there was no
servico here, we went ont with our Sunday
school scholars carol-singicg for the benefit of
the Orphanage. The people kmow of your
work, and you may judge how liberally they
gavo to it when I tell you that most of
them are only agricaltural laboamrers. The
children of Grovely parish, a little group of
honses in the middle of a large wood, also went
out carol-singing, and carned 3s.Gd. Whenthese
heard what the Langford children bad done,
they also sent their money for your Home.’

The girls of the Karleston working party
have given an entertainment in a coach-honse,
by which they have carncd 10s. This is sent

t
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to us by the friend who ovganised it. ‘Ihe
money is for the Gordon Memorial Schools.

¢ My little ones,” writes their mother, ¢ Ger-
trande, Pattie, and Albert, made a muscuwm in
the nursery, and when their collection was com-
pleted charged 1d. entrance, so they send you
2s. 6d. entvance money for Sunday breakfasts.’

Then follows Gs. Gd. for ¢ Penvy Dinners,’
saved in pence during the year. These Penuny
Dinners have a marked effect on the health of
the children who come and eat them, and who
would otherwise have nothin:s or nest to no-
thing between breakfast and tea. It isastonish.
ing how little pale thin checks ¢ plump out,’
and cyes brighten, during tho Penny Dinncr
season. ¢ Sultan’ sends us 1l 2s. 6d. for the
Convalescent Home, calling it ¢the combined
cffects of begging and sugar.’

We are so glad to have ¢ Thank-offerings’ to
record almost every month. Thug, this month
we bave 3s. from two lanndry-maids who feel
thaokful for a good situwalion; 4s from a
‘Thankfal Ieart’; 10s. for ¢late mercies
vouchsafed *; 2s. from C. H., ¢ A thanksgiving
for baving been saccessful in my work’; and
10s. from a Grateful Mother. This grateful
motber has lost two lovely boys. She is grate-
ful for the knowledge that they are safe in
Paradise. And our work amongst children
touches her hicart, so sho makes this offering.

We havea very kind letter from a settler in
the Backwoods, Ontario, Canada. He sends us
o photograph of their nice little church. ‘We
liad a parsonage to mateh,’ he says, ‘bub it was
destroyed by a bush fire five years ago. We
are trying to build anothex, but it is hard worlk
to raise money out here. Tho 100L we have
raised wants another 100L patting to it before
we can use i, and we can have no clergyman
until we can give him a house. Although this
country is not rich ir money itis rich in health.
1t is just the place for any one wanting to lead
a healthy, hardy life.’

We bave 10s., a New Year’s Gift from Ixopo,
Natal, partly collected and partly sugar-money,
saved by cating unsweetened porridge. The
gift comes from the children of the missionary
the Rev. R. Brittan. He has pressing wants of

. bis own, too. He says, ¢ The church and burial

ground are open to the cattle, we cannot meet
the expense of fencing in; and a chancel carpet
is a great need. Will any readers of Tuc
Baxxer help me cither with money or by send-
ing articles for a sale of work? I can scll
anything pretty or useful well.’
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ARRANGED IN INSTRUCTIONS FOR THE SUNDAYS FROM ADVENT T0O IRINITY,
By Ruv, D. ELSDALE, Recron or Moursor.

Passion Sundap (Arerim 11).

— and buricd "—7%e Burial.—S. John xix. 38-42; Colossians i, 12,

A. Our Saviour was buricd—according to—
I, Typo—Jonah.—S. Muatthew xii. 40,
I Brophecy.— {Psalm xvi. 10.  (Prayer Book Version.)

Isaiah liii. 9,
111, History.
1. Romans did not bury at all, but—
(a) in caso of fricnds—burnt tho body.
(&) in caso of criminals—left it to decay on the cross.
. Jows always buried, so—

2‘8 :11:3 g‘li?gl;zst s}combincd to securo the Burial of Chr st

(3]

3. Toatures of Jewish burial—
a. body washed. ¢. sepuleres in caves—not jo the carch,
4. anointed. J- niches to xeeeive each body.
¢. wrapped in linen with spiees. . outer and inner chambers.
d. other spices burnt in the cave. /. mouth of cave closed with stoze.

B. Tho interest for Christians of tho Lord’s Burial.
First. Remember that we are buried with Hne in Baptism (Romans vi. 4),
Second, Reverenco tho bodies, graves, property of tho dead (Aets v. 6, viii. 2, ix. 37, 30).
Third, Respeet their good wishes (1 Kings v. 5).
Fourth. Havo no fear of the grave (Hosca xiii. 11).
. What was That Body which the disciples laid in the grave?—It was the Body of Gon?
Was Gob then united to that Dead Body ?—Yes, tho Godbead never can leave either Dody or Suul of Jrscs,
Did That Body deesy in the grave >—No. Tho Holy Oho of Gop saw no corruption.
Why was Xz then buried 2—To prove his real Death and Resurrection,
What Blessing hias the Burial of Christ left in the carth ?—It has sanctified the Grave for Christians.
. Mcntion other carthly things that havo been sanctified by the touch of that Sacred Dody.—Water; bread and
wine; wood and iron.
. How should Christian peoplo behavo in a churchyard or cemetery ?

S OO
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Palm Sundap (Armm 18).

« Mg desernded into Hell'—The Descent.~—1 S, Peter iii, 18-22; Psalm xvi. 11 (Prayer Book).

A. ¢ Hell” hero duees ot mean—
The Place of Eternal Tormeat (S. Mattherw x. 28), but
The Placo of temporary Rest (§. Luke xxiii. 43).
Facts told us in Scripturo about this Place :—
1. Rest for tho good.—Rev. xiv. 13.  [* No rest for the wicked —Isaial Ivii. 29, 21.]
2, Patience—till their happiness is made perfect.—Rev. vi. 10, 11.
3. Growth in holiness.—Psalm xvii. 16.
4. Consciousncss of good and evil.—S. Luke xvi. 23,

B. Practical thonghts about the dead.
Fint. We xgu}t \l:or_k out our own salvation now, as we shall have no time after death,—Ecelesiastes xii. 1, &¢.,
S. John ix. 4.
Second. We need not fear tho dead.—Hcbrows xii. 22, 25,
Third. We ought not to disquict them.—1 Samuel xxviii. 15,
Fourth. We should not forget them.—2 Samuel xii. 23.
Fifth. Wo may help them by our prayers.—2 Timothy i. 18.
Sixth. And they surely aro iclping us.~—Hecbrews xii. 1.
Scventh. Yet we must trust in One Only Saviour to Lo with us in and after death.—DPsalm xxiii, 4.

C. 1. Where was our Dlessed Lord from threo o'¢losk on Good Friday afternoon till Easter morning ?—-His Duly
wes in tho Tomb; IIis Soul in Mell.

What does ¢ eIl mean in the Creed 2—Tho Place of Departed Spirits.

What did Jesus do in this Placo 2—He preached to the Spirits in prison (or sa/c Aecping).

Doos this mean those condemned for ever 2—No; the Soul of the Saviour ¢juld not go to them.

Whero did iz promiso to reccive the soul of the Penitent Thief 2—In Paradise.

What doss Retclution say wbout tho Faithful Departed?—Blessed are the Dead that diwe in the Lond,
Even so. said Tin: Serrrr, for they rest foom their labours.”

. What may we de for the Dead?

pom e

-1
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CGasfer Dap (Armn 23).
*The Third Day 1Tr Rose again from the Dead” — The Resurrection.—S, Mawhen xxvit. 1211 1 Cor. xv. 20,

A. The Naturo of the Resurrection :—
I A Truth,
Psalmii. 1,2, 6, 7; xvi. 11,
1st. In Propheey 4 Isaiah Iv. 3.
?. Matthow xili. 32,{40 1,. xv';..‘ll; x}}ii. 9; xx. 19,
Py sanc restored to lifo after his sacrifice,
2ud. In Typo {Joscph raised up from the dungeon.
3rd. In Witness  Aects i, 3, 22; ii. 32,
L AT [N.B.—LEleven separato appear:nces to separato witnesses are recorded.]
. 4 lact,

‘ 1. ¢ Third Day’ from Good Friday.

a. Time <2, ¢ First Day of the week.

3. * Eatly, while it was yet dark,

1. Sealed sepulehre.
b Plice - 2. Stono rolled away after Hr had risen.

3. Linen clothes and napkin found separate.

( 1. Goo ne Parurr—Acts ii. 24; 1 Corinthians xv, 15,
492, Gon Tie Sox.—S. John ii. 19; x.18.
(8. Gop tur oLy Guost.—Romanus viii. 11,
III. .\ Power—nt work :—

¢ Agents

1. Long hefore the Inearnation.—1 Kings xvii. 22; 4. In tho miracles of the early Church.—
2 Kings ir. 34, 35 ; xiii. 21. Actsix, 40 xx. 12,
2. In the Days of Uis Flesh.—S. Luke vii, 22, 5. At the General Resurreetion.— 1 Cor-
3. Immediately after 1s Resurrection.—S, Matt. xxvii. 53. inthians xv. 22,
B. Graces of Eastertide—gathered from the Collect and Epistle:-~
Tirst. Good desires and good cffeet (Collect). ‘Third. Hilden Life (verse 3).
Second, Hearenly mindeduess (Epistle, verses 1, 2). Fourth. Mortification of the flesh (verse 3).

C. 1. Why is Easter Day the Queen of Festivals? Ileeauco on that Day Christ rose from the dead.

2. Wio was it rose again? It was Tae Sox of Gov in the samo Body and Soul with Which Ho lived ard died,

3. What will become of your body when you die?  Jt will go to the dust from which it was made.

4. What will become of it when woe rise again? Xt will be made up again into a spiritual body.

5. Why is it to be a spiritual body? Because it is not to die again, or live upon this carth, but to exist for over
in Heaven or hell.

6. Why should we keop onr bodies from sin?  Because they are the same bodies that will belong to us for ever
after the Resurrectjon.

7. What are your temptativas to sin during these Euster holidays ?

Sow Sundap (May 2).

¢ Me A<cended into Heaven, and Sitteth on tho Right Hand of }
Gop Tk Fatner Almighty!
S. Luke xxiv. 50-53; Psalm cx. 1.
A. Consider the words of this article :—
*He'—in s Human Body and Soul, for as Gop He is ever there.—S. John iii. 18,
* Asconded =Dy the Will of M1s Fatuer.—S. John xrvii. 1.
¢into Hecaven '—pot any lower heaven.—2 Corinthians xii. 2.
but the higbest Ieaven.—MUcbrews iv. 14 vii. 26.
¢and Sitteth ’—in the attitude of calm Majesty.—Revelations jii. 21, [e onco appeared *standing® in the
attitude of active Intercession—Acts vit. 53.)
‘on [or “at’] the Right Hand "—the Placo of highest power, honour, pleasar: for evermore,
‘of Gon T Faruenr Alwmighty "—-'The Omnipotence of Tux Famies speciticd here. sinco Ir is the Souree of
alt Power and Might,
B. Two great Lessons from onr Exalted Lord :—
Yirst—from Its Ascension—Jeavenly mindcdness.—-S. Joha xvii, 11,
Second—from s Session—DPatience.—Ilzbrews x. 13.
Deseribe the Ascension of our Blessed Tord.
Why has Christ Ascended into Hearen? Lo enter into Ilis Glory as King. N
What is He: doing there 2—Hz is acting as our High DPricst.
How is He: dving this? -
1st. JIx has opened the Kingdom of Ieaven to all believess.
2nd. He will prepare a Placo for us. 4th. Ik is always ready to offer cur own praycre.
3rd. ks ever making Intercession for us. 5th. Hr continually litts Ths Hands to bless,
. Whom will our Sativur take to Hleaven >—Thosc who believo in 1y and follow M.
6. Why should we long to go to Heaven ?>—DBecause it is the Home of ouar F..ther.
7. How should we be preparing oursclves for It ?

The Ascension and Session.

Bearo

(2,

* % The complete Senens of these Jostructions on the Ayestles’ Creed, arzanged fur the Sundays frum Advent
to Trizity, is now printed. It is in the Leaflet form, price 3d., and can be had of the I'ullishers,

— ]

Published at the Office of the Daxnyer o Farmit (A. Mitchell, Manager), 6 Patornoster Row, London;
and Printel by Srorriswoope & Co., New-street Square.
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Piocesan fclus.

An association has been lately organized at
Fredericton called «The Women’s Aid Asso-
ciation for the Diocese of Fredericton.” Tt is
hoped this Society will become the parent of
branch associations in vavious parts of the
Diocese, and act as a great motive power for
the work of the Church.

The Rev. T. E. and Mrs. Dowling sailed for
Englayd on S'\turd'ly 13th inst. We trust
the sea voyage and rest may restore the health
of the Rector of St. Stephen, whose diligent
work will be sadly missed by his parishioners.

Rev. A. J. Reid, Cuarate of Moncton, was
admitted to the Ioly Orderof the Priesthood
by the Metropolitan of Canada on Sunday,
March 21st.

The Parish of Bathurst has recovered itself
and is now in a position to look for the ser-
vices of a Rector. The parishioners deserve
great credit for the strennons efforts they have
made of late.

Special Lenten services are being held in
nearly all the Parishes of the Diocese, with
the promise of good results.

We are thankful to learn that Confirmations
will be held in very many missions in 1886
where 2 like privilege was extended last year.

Jairbille Ftems.

On March 4 an entertainment was given in
the Church Hall, consisting of musie, dialogues,
ctc., by members of the Choir, assisted by the
Fife and Drum Band, which played selections
during the evening.  Having been in existence
such a short time, the Band deserves the high-
est praise for its very creditable perform-
ance. The concert was a thorough success
from beginning to end. The hall was densely
packed. Nearly 100 ticket holders were
obliged to go away without obtaining admis-
sion. The parts were well sustained, and from
the repeated applause which greeted the per-
formers, it was evident the audience were well
pleased. On the 9th the concert was repeated
by request, those who were disappointed in
hearing the first having the privilege of using
their tickets for the second one. A nice sum
was realized towards the Building Fund. Our
charge was only 15 cents, yet we cleared over

»40. It is hoped shontl) to enlarge the hall
and to raise the platform, and '\ftex Easter to
give a series of entertainments for the purpose
of raising the $2,000 required to finish our
Church.

During the past month the top part of the
Church has been greatly improved. The
Pastor has been greatly pleased and cheered
by the zeal and encrgy Ilately displayed by
various members of his congregation. The
Choir has his special thanks. Messrs. Lodge,
Herrington, Engals, McGuire, Golden, Shanks,
Gregg, and our faithful sexton, YWm. Miller,
have freely and willingly given their time and
labour towards helping to finish their Church.
Daring the past month they have sheathed the
upper part of the Church, cleared up the
grounds, and intend soon starting to build a
stable and barn for their Pastor’s horse, ete.
Would that many others would copy and fol-
low their examples,

On darch 31th we had the pleasure of
Canon Medley’s presence amongst us, he hav-
ing preached the first of our Lenten sermons.
e is to be followed by Rev. J. M. Davenport,
and during April we hope to receive visits
from the Revs. 0. S. Newnham, W. Greer,
and G. O. Troop.

Pavochial Ytems.

Jonxsrox :— The Church Extension Associa-
tion of Kilburn, London, has kindly sent for
St. Paul’s Church, in this Parish, a beautiful
Altar covering, Frontal and Super-Frontal,
together with a complete set of Altar Linen.
The Altar, which was quite bare before, is
now appropriately and handsomely adorned,
thanks to these kind ladics.

Lent Lectures are being held both in S,
Paul’s and St. John’s Churches, and promise
to be well attended.

A «Busy Bee Society,” composed of the
S. 8. girls, meets fortnightly at Goshen.
The Queen Bees are Miss Hanington and
Miss Cody. The hive is the School House.
Their stings are in the form of ncedles.
The honey they diligently make is not to

cat, but mostly to wear, and will be sold at
some coming Bazaar for Church purposes.

St. Paul’s Church has now an organist,
Mr. W. Hanbury, of London, En"hnd hav-
ing kindly consented to act in that capacity
durm" his stay in the Parish,




Hayrrox :—On Tuesday, March 9th, a con-
cert wias given in the Hall at Smithtow, in
aid of the Building Fund of the propused
Mission School Rouom.  About $10 was the
amount realized.  The sills and a good deal
of the timber for the frame is on the ground.
The good people of Smithtown deserve
much praise, for they have not spent much
breath in tallk, but have gove to work with
a will.

The Rector has just concluded x course
of five sermons on Infant Baptism at ITamp-
tou Yillage. .

Srupnow:—It is a good sign when people
ery out for “more light,” even if it be the
light of a few more lamps in Church. We
are shortly to have another chandelier in the
Church of the Ascension by order of the
Church Wardens.

During Lent owr Friday evening services
are again given us by vur Rector, when a
series of practical addresses are delivered.
Our Guild is also being resuscitated, and we
hope a move will be made for our Guild
IIall, which is very much needed.

One of our most promising young men,
Mr. Samuel Sharp, luts been taken to his
rest, the last of a large family of children
who have all gone home before their widow-
ed mother, who is left to mourn and wait
her eall. We are sure the prayers of the
faithful will be offered to Gon for her in
this trial.  The last act of this young soldier
of Christ was to remember the Church of
Gon in his will.

Stsskx:—On Tuesday, March 2nd, a very
successful meeting of 8. S.T. U., Scetion
II1., took place in this Parish. In spite of
the long-continued snowstorm, whicl: block-
ed the roads in many places, there was an
attendance of 22 Teachers. Holy Com-
munion was celebrated at Trinity Church at
10 am. At 11 am. the Teachers assembled
at Nelson Arnold’s, ¥Esq., where, after the
opening oflice of prayer and praise, the work
of the meeting was entered upon.  Two
very uscful papers were read, une by Miss
Bessie Hazen on the “Iistory of the Holy
Bible,” and the other by Rev. J. R. deW,
Cowie on the “Chronology of the Holy
Bible.” The illustrative Lesson was given
by Rev. J. I. Talbot, the subject being the
Second Vow of Holy Baptism. We feel
that the interest in these gatherings is in-
creasing cvery quarter, and we are sure
they reflect upon the work of our Sunday
Schools.

The ladies of the Sewing Circle here are
making cfforts with regard to the building
of a Sunday School House, which would no
doubt be of great service in many ways be-
sides that of holding the scholars on Sunday.
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it will nat be long before we have it.  The
ladies live the promise of a picee of ground
fur asite, and have enough money in the
Savings Banks to purchase most of the
lumber. ete,

The zeal of the young men is being arous-
ed. During the last mounth our Choir has
been inereased by an addition of three of
them.,

The Sunday School teachers ave busily at
work preparing for the examination for
Bishop Kingdon’s prizes.

Our Drancry.

NO. 1. — KINGSTON.

{Concluded,)
On Easter Monday, 1808, it was proposed

' that 2 steeple be erected and necessary repairs

of the Church completed, on condition that the
Church be declared free.

On July 13th, 1809, «“the steeple was raised
without any accident happening to any onc,
and in perfect harmony and goud order.” Tt
was during this month that the good Bishop
« Charles Nova Scotia” visited this Parish and
confirmed 157 persons. Ifis Lordship, in a
remarkable letter written at Fredericton a
short time after (which letter was published
in a very early number of the Church Press,
New York), after congratulating the Church
on its thriving and vigorous growth, expresses
no little concern and fear for its future pros-
perity, because all the sittings were free. A
free Church in Ilis Lordships eyes was an
anomoly, for he states: *I never knew an in-
stance before this in Europe or Ameriea where
the pews were htus held in common, and where
men, perhaps of the worst characters, might
come and set themselves down by the most
religious and respectable characters in the
Parish. This must ultimately tend to produce
disorder and confusion in the Church of Gop.”
He characterizes it as “a departure from the
usage of the Church of England,” and con-
tinues with this Jeremiad : “If this mode be
continued when the country becomes populous,
in some places it would be ruinous to the
Church.”

Such a weighty letter, coming from such high
authority, must have had its effect; and so
we find that on Ascension Day the following
year the matter was brought up and the ques-

We need a work-room badly, and we hope | tion taken as to whether Trinity Church should
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continue to be free, when 7 voted for the con-
tinuance of free sittings and 33 agninst it
IFrom that time to the present Trinity Church
has never been what mamy have carnestly
wished — free and wunappropriated.

In 1811 the Chancel was added to the
Church.

In 1813 the receipt of a bell, weighing 139
1bs., generously presented by some gentlemen
of St. John, is acknowledged.

In 1822 the end gallery and a new pulpit
were grected; and on Christmas Day of that
year the Rev. Elias Scovil preached for the
first time in the latter ¢ to a numerous congre-
gation,” and “the choristers entered the gal-
lery,” the service altogether “being solemn
and impressive.”

On July 21st, 1826, the Right Reverend and
Honorable John, Lord Bishop of Nova Scotia,
visited Kingston and confirmed 182 persons;
and on Sunday, 5th of September, 1830, at
another visitation, 91 persons were confirmed.

The gallery on the North side of the Church
was built in 1840.

On the 27th August, 1845, the Right Rev.
John, First Bishop of Fredericton, made his
first. visit to Kingston and confirmed 63 per-
sontt.

I 1852 permission was given to place an
organ in the gallery.

In 1857 extensive repairs were made to the
Church, and its appearance both externally
and internally greatly improved, making it as
at the present date, with its fair proportioned
and tapering spire, a remarkably beautiful
cdifice for its remarkable antiquity, “A me-
morial,” (to quote from Mr. G. H. Lee's useful
Historical Sketch Book) ¢“of early times and
early energies.” ‘Within the last eight years
sundry improvements, adornments and altera-
tions have been made to this venerable build-
ing, which, with due care and barring all
accidents, gives promise of living to a healthy,
vigorous and useful old age. )

Now a few words about the Chapels which,
since the erection of the Parish Charch, it
was deemed advisable to build for the con-
venience of parishioners living at a distance.

St. Paul's Chapel at White Head was con-
secrated by the Lord Bishop of Nova Scotia
in the afternoon of September 16th, 1841;
also the burial ground attached, and 26 per-
sons were confirmed at the same time.  In the

i e e —

morning of that day, the Bishop confirmed 93
persons at Trinity Church.  Within the last
cight years a new roof with steeper pitch has
been added to this Church and extensive in-
ternal improvements made. The sittings are
all free.

St. James® Chapel at the Reach was conse-
crated by the Lord Bishop of Fredericton on
the 30th October, 1845, before which act his
Lordship required a stipulation that the pews
shonld be free. Three yemrs ago a fine reed
organ was procured for this Chapel, and sun-
dry nccessary repairs.are being made at the
present time. A very useful shed for the
accommodation of horses was built Iast autumn.

All Saints’ Chapel at Clifton, with burying
around attached, was conscerated by IHis
Lordship the Metropolitan on Tuesday, Nov.
3rd, 1885; and whether viewed externally or
internally it is a beautiful specimen of Gothic
architecture.  The total cost of this Church
up to date is about $2,100.

Thus it may be seen in the Parish of Kings-
ton there are four Church edifices, one for each
of the four Rectors, who have presided over
the Parish for the space of nearly one hundred
years. Trinity was built under the incum-
beney of the first Rector, Rev. James Scovil,
whose rectorship extended from 1788 to 19th
Dec., 1808.  St. Paul’s, ihough consecrated a
few months after the death of the second
Rector, Rev. Elias Scovil, was in course of
erection during his rectorship, which embraced

a period of 88 years, as assistant to his father
and as Rector from 1808 to February 10,1841.
St. James’ was built when the third Rector,
Rev. Wm. Elias Scovil, had assumed the
Rectory on the death of his father. He, Rev.
Wm. Elias Scovil, while master of the Gram-
mar School, acted as Lay Reader from July,
1830, to May, 1834, on the 25th of which
month he was ordained Deacon at Annapolis, ’

N. S., by the Bishop of Nova Scotia. On the

2nd August, 1835, he was admitted to the
order of Priests, in Trinity Church, his father
and the Revs. H. N. Arnold and John Black
uniting with the Bishop in the imposition of
hands. His pastoiate extended over 35 years.
In the month of June, 1876, he entered into

-rest.

On the 23rd July, 1876, the present Rector
ofticiated for the first time in the Parish and
centered into residence on Sept. 3rd of that

enT.

Mauny other items of interest relating to the
Parish remain to be briefly recorded. The

| field of labour of the earlier Rectors embraced
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not only Kingston, but also Greenwich, Spring-
field, and a portion of Norton-Pavish.
Not only is Kingston vemarkable for the

long pastorate of ity rectors, the three Scovils, |

who officiated for 90 years, but alsn for the
lengthy tenure of oftice of the Church Wardens
David Picketty Esq, served 27 years, from
1783 to 13811,
Duvid Pickett, sceundus, served 25 years,
from IN3T 1o 1XH4.
Sam’ I Hoyt seryved 3y e, from 1814 to 1834,
We mention this to sf
the good people of Kingston were, how ad-
verse to chunge, and how fully they appreciat-
¢d the virtues and business capacity of sueh

10w how consery :I(i\l‘ .

faithful and good sons of the Charch,  For be

it known that the duties of the Church Cor-

poration where more extended in those days

than now, principally as regards secular affairs,
and chiefly in the farming of the public ferries.
In 1823 these ferries, one at Hampton, another
at Perry’s Point, and the third at Gondola
Point, were made over to the Kingston and
Hampton Church  Corporations, under the
Great Seal of the Provinee, for the benefit of
the Chureh in cither Parish. These @ifts, like
that of o white elephant in India, entatled no
little trouble and expense to the Corporation,
The only profitable terry was the one at Hamp-
ton, but at mectings of the Vestrivs of both
Pavishes in 1536 “all elaimsto any emolument
from the said ferry” were relinquished, in
order to facilitate the builling of afree hridge
in that loeality.  Fiually, in 1854, it was
deemed advisable 1o petition the Government
to revoke their “grant,” and sinee that time
the Corporation have ceased troubling them-
sclves about the matter.,

In 1%33 a Chiureh School Honse was built
and opened, the funds available for such a
purpose being derived from interest of monles
raised by the sales of timber, ete., on a certain
lot of land granted by Government and koown
as Trimty Church School Lot. The School
was kept open till the present School Law
came in force.

Bat it is time to draw thi= article to a close.
No mention has been made of the County
Grammar School, nor yet of the County Court
House, which tended to give no little import-
ance to the hamlet of Kingston —the “County
Town ™ of Kings. Since the removal of b()tfl
“institutions” to a more accessible portion of
the Couuty, Kingston has ceased to hold the
prominent position it occupied in the good old
-days that are past. The Church, however,
still thrives, a lasting memorial of the faith-
fulness, wisdom and skill with which its founda-
tions were deeply laid by the worthy pastors
who now rest from their labours, and their
works do follow them. And though through
death, emigration, and falling away from their
first love, and otber causes, her numbers have
been sadly lessened ; yet there is every reason

for believing that-many children drve yet with-
in her who shall hereafter arise and call her
blessed,

Register.

BRAPFISMS
Jonsarnn,  Feb 19 — Lewis Cumben Lawson, Tufaat.
HaNG ros, Mar 7 - Pev Fdward Gaggrey, Bafaut
SviaNorine by Feb. 27 — kda Mynile O'Nali, Infant.
Mar 1+ — Harry Hutten Scovil, Infant
1y — Wiham Leveret Far] Stanley, lolant
19. — Checkiey Somers Stanley, Lufant

.

BURIALS.
Jounston,  Feb g — Anne Wiies, aged 84 vears.
*¢ 27.— lda Pearson, aged 17 years.
STUDHOT M, Mar 16— Samuel Shaip, aged 22 years.
Serincri vy Feb 260 — Elia Myriie Huggard, aged 10 months
Mar. 3.— Emma Grace Golding, aged 1 years.
“ 21 —tda Mav [rnisenl’, nged 13 months.

e vodieos P —— . . .

Chilvren’s Corner.

It is proposed to introduce in the * Children’s
Corner™ subjects of interest to the children of
the Church. We commenee this month with a
series of questions on Seripture and ChurchHis-
tory  Two prizes (afiret and second) are offered
for the best answers to the questions which shall
appear during the year  The prizes will he
awarded in Januwry, 1887, Six questions will
appear cach month The auswers must be ad-
dressed to Box 4, Hampton Village, N. 3. Each
competitor must send with the first answers
nimme and address, with a ceititicate from  the
Clergyman of the Parish or Sunday School
Teacher. Answers must be sent in not later

¢ than the end of each month  The name of the

competitor making the highest number of marks
in the month will be published in the following
issue of the Magazine.
QUESTIONS.
SCRIPTURE HISTORY.

1. Hlow long ago is it since the event recorded
in Gen. i. 1 took place ?

2. Give an account of the days of the Creution.

3. What is the meaning of theword “ Heaven”
_ as it occurs in Gen., chap.i.?
’ CHURCH HISTORY,
1. What is meant by the Bible phrase “King-
dom-of Heaven™ #

2. Where do we find the first reference to the
“Kingdom of Heaven® in the Bible?

8. How many parables did our Lord speak
concerning the “Kingdom of Heaven” ?
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