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X WING to the large amount of matter
$ on hand, the usual columns of adver-
7. tisements were omitted from the
February number. Jf our Subscrip-
tion List were only large enough, and our
Subseribers punctual enough in their pay-
ments, this might be done altogether. We
are not particularly fond of taking up space
by advertiscments, but this is nccessary, just
now, as a source of income. We would snuch
rather the room were taken up with more
profitable reading, but for the present this
cannot be.

This month we give another Paper on
“Mis-Readings  of Seriptwre,”  In these
Papers is a large amount of most useful in-

formation on many passages of Scripture, and
both Clergy and people will derive benefit
from a careful study of them.

An Introduction to a Series of Articles on
“Infaunt Baptism™ appears this month. Infant
Baptism is a subject which the Church must
ever keep in the foreground. If our children
were all baptized, and Sponsors, Parents and
Clergy did their duty, we should not so often
have to mourn over the loss of those who
ought to be a scurce of comfort and strength
instead of sorrow and weakness. “Train up
a child in the way he should go, and when he
is old he will not depart from it.”

The Editors hope to be able to find room
in the next month’s issue for a «Children’s
Corner,” in which, from time to time, ques-

tions will appear on Seripture and Church
History, and other subjects, for the best
answers to which Prizes will be given.

fHig-Reavings of Scripture.

IIIL.
HE ancient custom of writing words
without much (if any) division between
thew, and without any puvctuation,

must have been a help to good read-
ing. None then would have dared to have
read in public without reading over the passage
beforchand. But English requires some little
help, as there are too few inflections of words;
and stops and paragraphs have helped to
make reading an easy matter. At the same
time stops wrongly placed confuse the mean-
ing so much that in legal documents, as a
rule, stops are avoided as much as possible.
To a public reader of Seripture we must say
over and over again, read the lesson over
beforehand, if possible to your wife, and let
her tell you what meaning she attaches to
your reading. The man who read “they
found Mary and goseph and the Babe, lying
in a manger,” would have benefitted by a
previous criticism that a manger was scant

.
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room for three: and the repartee, t that was
the miracle of it,” would have heen ruled out
of place. Some instances of erroncous
punctuation will be noticed before we pass
on to counstder some passages where lack of
punctuation (perhaps necessary) has proved
fatal to some even caveful readers.

The parable of the seed growing secretly,
which is peculiar to the Gospel of S. Mark,
(S. Mark iv. 26) will afford an instance of
what is probably a ease of wrong punctuation.
The pavable is thay the seed is committed to
the ground, and when that is done the sower
does 1o more, he leaves it alone. The busi-
ness of the sower and the world at large goces
on the same as cver, and the seed grows
without any further effort on the man’s part.
If the parable be read as punctuated the
meaning is mueh obscured—« As if a man
should ecast seed into the ground, and should
sleep, and rise night and day, and the seed
should grow up he knoweth not how. For
the ecarth bringeth forth fruit of herself.”
This implies an anxious care on the part of
the man to find out how the sced grows; he
is represented as constantly breaking his
sleep, that he may go and see how the growth
is advaneing. Now a slight alteration in the
punctuation alters this and must commend
itself at once to all. “Asifhe . . . should
sleep and rise, night and day”; that is sleep
by night, and rise by day, as is his usual cus-
tom, taking no further care for the growth of
the seed; the reason of his confidence being
given, “for the earth bringeth forth fruit of
hersdfy” automatically without man’s inter-
ference.

In another passage a strange controversy
has arisen about the position of a comma,
upon which we will not enter more than to
say that there can be but little real doubt
that the true punctuation of the passage in
question is as follows: ¢This man having
offered one sacrifice for sins for ever, sat
down.” The “one sacrifice for sins for ever”
is that sacrifice the efliciency and application
of which lasts oun to the end, till all need of
atonement shall have passed away. Some
copies have the comma after “sins,” making
it “for ever sat down.” The passage occwrs
in the Epistle for Good Friday in the Prayer
Book. In modern Cambridge editions of the
Prayer Book it is properly printed; in those
with the Oxford imprint the error has not
been correeted, and it is advisable to alter it
with a pen and ink lest readers should be led
astray.

It is hoped that before these papers come
to an end a list of passages (if it be thought
well and useful) may be given in the order of
books of the Bible of mistakes to be avoided,
so that now only two more instances of
cerroncous punctuation will be given as speci-

mens.  In IT Kings viii. 13 the comma after
what is clearly 2 mistake and destroys the
point of question and auswer. Instead of
«But what, is thy servaut a dog, that he
should do this great thing?” read the pass-
age thus, “But what is thy servant, a dog,
that he should do this great thing?” that is,
«ywhat am I, servant as I am, that I should
do this?” Then Llisha answers in effect,
“Dog though you are, the Lorn destines you
to be king/ .

Next, in Acts xxii. 6, the comma should be
struck out after noon and placed after
Damascus: “ Was come nigh unto Damascus,
about mnoon snddenly there shone from
Ieaven a great light:” though it was noon
the glory of an Eastern Sun was paled before
the brilliancy of the heavenly light.

We will now furnish some instances of
texts where the general omission of any
punctuation has caused a false meaning to be
attached to the passage. ‘Sometimes indeed
the absence of stops is alimost necessitated by
the grammatical construction of the sentence,
and in such cases o little previous care is
necessary to prevent mistakes being incurred.
For cexample, the uwnprepared reader will
probitbly be perplexed by the conuencement
of the twenty fourth chapter of the Book of
Job: “Why, sceing times are not hidden
from the Almighty, do they that know Ilim
not see Ilis days?” Now at first there is
some doubt as to whether the negation 2ot
belongs to X&now, or see. Is the meaning
“Why do they, that know not Gob, see is
days?” or “Why do not they, that know
Himn, see IHis days?” Diveetly the two are
placed thus in contrast it is seen that the
latter is the true meaning. If therefore the
reader had (as we must insist on) done what
he should, viz.,, read the lesson over before-
hand, there would have lLeen no hesitancy.
Perhaps the passage might be punctuated
with pen and ink as follows, and then there
would be no mistake, if the reader were
unprepared: “Why, secing times are not
hidden from the Almighty, do they, that
know Him, not see Iis days?”

The next instance is one which perhaps
will affect the clergy very much more than
the laity. It is one which has this peculiar-
ity that the printers of the Prayer Book have
introduced a stop in the passage which has
made almost every clergyman every Sunday
make a mistake in reading. In reading the
Sccond Commandment a pause should be
made after the word generation; the words
“unto the third and fourth genecration”
should be read as in a parenthesis.  The
comma placed after children in the Prayer
Book has confused matters a great deal, and
it seems to be due to a misprint in the Great
Prayer Book of 1636 in which all the alter-




ations of 1661 were marked, from which the
sealed books were all printed. If there be a
comma printed after cAildren there should be
another after generation. Let us try to per-
suade our clergy to read thus: «Visit the sins
of the fathers upon the children Sunto the
third and fourth generation) of them that
hate Me.”  Iow rarely amongst our Bishops,
priests, deacons or lay readers do we hear
this division of the words! Still when atten-
tion has been drawn to it there can be no
doubt about the true manner of reading.

Next attention must be drawn to a passage
which has suffered very much from caveless
readers. We have heard men really thought-
ful and learned turn by a wrong pause
a statement of S. John into what is a shock-
ing profanity, as if it were the wildest Calvin-
ism: and we have been assured that our
experience is not unique. It ocewrs in the
Epistle for the First Sunday after Easter, and
to prevent mistakes it would be well to mark
with commas the true sequence of words.
Great pain has been given by reading thus
(1 S. John v.10) “Ile that believeth not, Gon
hath made him a liar >—which is shocking to
any pious mind. A little c¢are beforehand, a
short glance at the Greek, would show at
once that the true way to read the text is
«1e, that believeth not Gop, hath made Him
a liar;” that is,if we do not believe what
Gop says, it is as much as if we professed
that the Gop of truth could be a liar. It is
earnestly to be hoped that none of our read-
ers will ever make this terrible mistake of
reading,

These examples may for the present be
sufficient to show that readers had better not
trust to the punctuation to help them, but
had better read the les.on over beforehand.
Other examples will occur under other
divisions of the papers. But before we pass
on a word perhaps may be said by way of
hint upon articulation and pronunciation.

The first great rule is, pronounce every
consonant sharply and clearly, and do not
introduce consonants which are not printed,
We have heard «This was made a statue for
Isracl and a law rof the Gop of Jacob”
(Psalm Ixxxi. 4). Here a ¢ was left out in
statute, and by law of equipoise perchance an
7 was inserted before off We have heard
also a preacher of no mean powers, a
Cathedral dignitary, spoil a striking anecdote
in his sermon by saying “He stood like a
statute:” emphatic but impossible. «Victoria
“rour Queen” is not unusual; “draw ront, we
saw rit with our eyes; Aquilarand Priscilla ?
offend ¢ - ears not seldom. Similarly this is
gpecially » be observed in composite words.
Careless readers and speakers often say,
o-ffenders, o-ffelces, e-nable, oblation, and
che like; where it should be of-fenders,
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en-able, ob-lation, and so forth. There is one
word so sacred and blessed to us that it
should be most carefully pronounced: but it
ig neeessary to mention that to re.deem would
mean to think over again (if it means any-
thing), wherens -red-cem means to buy back,
Then how painful it is to hear the name of
the Ileavenly city called Jeroozalum: who
would believe that Jeroozalum meant ¢ Vision
of peace?” There is one word to which
attention may be drawn as the spelling
vemning the same in the Bible though it has
varied in other English writings to suit the
pronunciation : it is the word “hough.” The
combination of letters “ough” is very difticult
to pronounce properly. How charming is it
to hear a real Irishman pronounce ¢ Lough,”
or “slough;” the Scotch “Loch” is not
nearly so interesting, but is neaver the pro-
nunciation of the word «hough.” In Joshua
xi. 6 (see also JI. Sam. vii. 4) the reader
should pronounce as if it were printed, “Thon
shalt hock their horses,” that is, hamstring
them. Similarly the word “hale™ (in &.
Luke xi. 58 and Acts viil. 8) 1s generally
spelt hawl now, and should so be pronounced.
The broader pronunciation of the letter o
reminds us of the word *staves,” the plural
of “staff.” This should be distinguished from
the plural of stave; for though staff and
stave were originally one and the same word,
yet difference of pronunciation has here follow-
ed difference of meaning, and a similar distine-
tion shonld be made in the plural. Just as
stave and cave are pronounced alike, so are
their plurals, staves and caves. So again,
calf and staff’ are pronounced nearly alike, as
are ther plurals, calves and staves. (See Y
Sam. xvii. 43, S. Matthew x. 10, xxvi. 47, cte.)

Again, goodman is a word the use of which
has quitc gone out, and so the pronunciation
has been lost. It is generally read as if it
wis two words, “the good man of the house.”
In ancient days the master of a house was
called goodman, as the mistress was called
goodwife: and just as in goodwife the aceent
was so strong on the first syllable that it
became shortened into Goody (e. g., Goody
Twoshoes), so in goodman the accent 18
strong on the first syllable just as it is in
woodman. (Sec Prov. vii. 19, S. Matthew
xx. 11, xxiv, 43, S. Mark xiv. 14, S. Luke xii.
39, xxii. 11.) The word, goodman, in this
sense is not unusual in Shakespeare.

The February number of «The Chronicle”
has appeared and is well up to the mark in
thesway of items of news. We hope to be
pardoned for the suggestion that more space
ghould be given to the work of Sunday
Schools, that being, as we understand it, the
main purpose for which the Periodical was
set on foot.
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Our Deancry.

KINGSTON 1I.

In sume countries a century s rechoned as a
short period of time.  In « country ltke our own
— yet in its infancy —it s regarded as a very
exfended perind. Tow nany clunges take place
in a hundred years! [How vast and axtounding
have been the changes during the last ccnlurﬂ
Dear reader, to write a history of the parish of
Kingston, we must go back a little over a hund-
red years, to a time when no Bishop in com-
munion with the Anglican branch of the Chureh
Catholic existed outside of the British Isles,—
when the faithful, seattered here and there over
the civilized world, were inadequately shepherded
by @ few zeaious pastors, receiving their commis-
ston Lo feed the flock from the Bishop of London,
whose vast and unwieldly diocese extended “from
sen even (o sea, and from the river even to the
ends of the earth,”—1{o a time, six months and
four days before the first bishop of the American
Chureh was consecrated, al Aberdeen, by the
Primus and two other bishops of the Scottish
Church.

Ou the 10th of May, 1784, a body of settlers,
who had been driven from their homes and oceu-
pations in the newly formed and independent
states of North Ameriea (because they desired
to remain faithful to their king and country),
having chosen the vough and hilly peninsnia ly-
ing between the St John and the Kennebecceasis
rivers as their dwelling place. met togethier for
the purpose of forming a Church, or, at least, of
putting themselves in the \\':\f’ of enjoying the
blessings and privileges of that Chureh which
they loved, and in which they were born.

But why, when they had the choice of fairer
portions of this fair province, did they hit upon
a spot which, however beautiful, no persons who
intended to live by agriculture would ever have
dreamed of sclecting? Let tradition solve the
riddle. We are told that when the Loyulists
were about settling in various paris of the pro-
vince, those, with whom we are now concerned,
paddled, or sailed, up the River St John, past
the rent chasms of Indiantown and the bold
ranges of hills that line either side of the Reach.
Up, up they travelled, tih they came to the low-
Iying meadows beyond the Jemses.  Charmed
with the quiet, pastoral beauty of the scene, they
determined to seck no further.  They discharged
their precious cargo and proceeded forthwith 1o
make that spot their home. Al went as happily
as a marriage bell for some time.  But the mighty
river, whose periodical overflows we are more or
less acquainted with, suddenly began to rise in 2
wonderful and unheard of manner. Our adven-
turers, new to the country, were alarmed.  Noth-
ing would induce them to remain in a spot where
they were in danger of being swamped in their
beds. Then, or shortly after, they gathered all
together and travelled down the course they had
taken, their one thought being to met as high
above the river as pussible.  The hills, which in
their voyage up they may have admired, had.now
a double attraction for them

This little legend. while it does not explain
why the hills about Kingston are so many and so
steep, makes it clear why they became settled by
so hardy and industrious a people.

But to continue: The first written record be-

fore us is under the above dale, May 10th, 1784,
The settlers met and organized the parish, cleet-
ing two Wardens—David Pickett, grandfather
of the present Rector of Greenwich, and Joseph
Lyon —and twelve Vestrymen, whose descend-
ants are to be found in several parishes of this
Deanery. AL the same time, they made applica-
tion to Government for a grant of land for glebe,
and also made exertions to obtain the services of
a clergyman. These men did something more
than make and pass resolutions.  They were
men intengely in earnest, and, until suitable pro-
vision could be made for their spirvitual -welfare,
were not content to remain supinely indifferent
till a Church could be built and a parson should
be sent to them; so they selecled one of their
number, M. Frederi¢ Dibblee, to read Prayers,
and Mr. Joseph Scribner’s house became, until
the Church was built, their sanctuary.  The cellar
of this house can yect be seen on the old road
over the hiil, between the post oflice and Picketl’s
sane. It was in this house that the Rev. James
Scovil, S. P. G. missionary, from Waterbury,
Connecticut, ofliciated for the first time on Ju
5th, 1787. A business meeting was held immedi-
ately afterservice, at which a petition was signed
requesting the Government to grant to- Mr.
Scovil a certain lot of laud; and, ¢ as an encour-
agement to the said Rev. Mr. Scovil,” it was
voted ¢ that he should have the lot of land, as
his own property, which is now called Larsonage
jand ”  Messrs. Silas Raymond, Elias Scribuer,
and John London, at the sume meeting, * gave
each of them severally one acre of land off the
corners of their respective lots to the said Church,
free and clear of all encumbrances, for ever and
ever, as a privilege to build a Church House
thercon ”* It was also voted to build a Church
on the land thus given. By the end of that year,
£134 13s were subscribed by seventy-two persons.
Encouraged by this liberal response, the Vestry,
on Feb. 4, 1789, determined to build a (,'hul'cfl,
50x30. IHaving wmade this pious resolve, they
did not let the grass grow beneath their feet;
for, on the 27th of June of that year, the frame
was raised ¢ in due order without any misfortune
happening.”  On Nov. 5th the outside was fin-
ished, and the Rev. Mr. Scovil, who had previous
to this date been appointed Rector, ** dedicated »
the building *‘to the service and worship of
Almighty God, in the name of Trinity Church.”

To encourage the people in their pious en-
deavour to secure for themselves and their child-
ren the privileges and blessings of the Gospel,
the Government made them a liberal grant of
£400 currency. This grant was made in 1790,
and in September of that year fifty dollars were
voted by the Vestry to be given to the Church at
Oak Point (Greenwich). At the same time a
similar amount seems to have been voted fora
Churech near James Hoyt's, on the River Keune-
beceasis.  The situation was probably near the
spot where the Chapel of Easc, Lower Norton,
now stands.

A month later, one-third of the original grant,
amounting to £33:6:8, was paid over to Rev.
James Scovil, in lieu of building a Rectory, ¢ the
Church taking a mortgage of his house and home-
steaq for their security.” About this tine, also,
the Church was finished inside, and the pews
were sold or hired out from year to yeoar Lo the
highest bidders.

(To be continued.)
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Bope : the Story of o Labivg Bewrt,

CHAPTER IIIL

~ P2 BERMAV/R possessed the repu-
tation of a very mild climate.
Some popular physician had called

£-% it the Welsh Madeira, and pro-
pheswd that it would become a fashionable
resort for iavalids at no distant day. But, for
all that, Jonas suffered one winter from a
very severe attack of his enemy, bronchitis,
and did not scem able to pick up hisstrength
after it. He went to Faith’s little farm
for change of air, but came back rather
worse than better. Hope’s heart sank when
she saw him arrive. Could that feeble,
shrunk old man sitting by the carrier really
be her brave, bright old father? Spring
days failed to revive poor Jonas, and
to Hope's alarm his usual good spirits
entirely deserted him, and he would sit
silent and moping before the fire for
hours.

Several times he told her he had made a
mistake in leaving London. He was not ill,
he said, but he missed the stir of the streets.
A look at the old court, a turn down Cheap-
side, was all he needed.

Hope tried to interest him in the chop,
as he was too weak to ridcinto the town; but
his depression increased when he found that
he could not reach down from the shelves
the bales and canisters that Iope’s young
arms made nothing ofl

He was good for nothing here in Aber-
mawr, he declared; completely run down.
He had been 2 fool to throw up a good
post and take work he was utterly unsuited
for.

Hope recognised in all this tke complain-
ings of a man little used to illness; it would
pass away with returning health, but mean-
time her father’s altered looks and dejected
tones cut her to the quick.

He tried on the Sunday after his return
fromm Carnarvon to manage the climb to
church, but after the first mile had to turn
back utterly exhausted. Hope suggested the
pony for another Sunday, but Jonas answered
fretfully that he was not a young girl to be
helped over an ordinary walk in that fashion,
and if he could not go on his own feet he
should stay at howme.

It was the same with ail occupations,
They were beyond Jonas’s strength, and each
discovery of such inability was a fresh blow
to the depressed man. As to Hope, it be-
came a nightly habit with the poor girl to
hide ber head under the bedclothes and sob
out her grief at this state of things. In the
morning <he rose up as bright and hopeful
as ever, it seemed, and ready to meet all
Jonas’s bemoanings with bright anticipations
of recovery.

But that constant yearning for the city
streets grieved her most. How could they
move now, and go back to London? With-
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out the old house the old occupation would
be worse than uscless.

Ouc day, in her pain, sbe let a word of
distress fall in the hearing of the young
curate, who happened to have run over to
Abermawr for ¢ the inside of a week,’ and he,
quite gently but unmistakably, told Hope
that be believed this illness of her father's
to be the beginning of the end.

She never answered him, but her face
assumed a rigid look, and she kept out of
his way during the rest of his stay. She
would not believe such an assertion. The
idea was ridiculous. It was only natural for
her father to feel weak after his long and
obstinate attack. More nourishment was
what he wanted, cheerful society ; but when
Hope brought an acquaintance into the front
parlour, in the fond expectation of her father
rousing up for a talk, he only met remarks
with monosyllables, till the visitor left with
a shake of the head for Hope, and a con-
viction that Mr. Halliwell was in a bad
way.

‘Y am obliged to leave him so much alone,
what with attending to the business and the
house,’ Hope reasoned to herself; ¢no wonder
he has got into this silent way. Now if we
were to get an assistant in the shop it would
be better. Iadeed, we need one, if only to
ride into Conway. The carrier makes such
mistakes with the orders.’

She brouched the idea to Jonas. Yor the
first time in his life, he used almost angry
words to his daughter in reply. Did she
want to make out that he was good for
nothing, then? Want to fill his place before
he was ready to be turned out of it? Poor
Hope, she tried to put the matter in a
happier, more common-sense light, but it
was of no avail, and at the ring of the shop
bell she took her sore heart heavily away
with her.

It was eveun worse pain when she returned,
to see the mark of tears on poor Jonmas’s
worn face, and to hear him in broken tones
ask her pardon for his harshness. What
had come to him to speak so he didn’t
know. The poor fellow could not yet believe
that a mortal malady clouded his eyés and
weakened his arm and darkened his life just

now. A messenger sent from God, but he
recognised it not.

No more was said about the assistant.
Hope rose carlier instead, and did many
things while she hoped her father was
sleeping.

Still she could uot help those frequent
summons to the counter ; she must go then.
If Mari bad been at liberty, she was of little
use to customers, as the deafness to which
she was always sulject had lately greatly
incrensed upon her. Iope wondered how it
would be by-and-by—in the winter—if her
father did not grow stronger.

And the winter came early this year—
bright, cold, snowy. Jonas picked upalittle
at first, strange tu say, and was amused and
interested in listening to Hope's tales of
customers’ adventures, as they struggled over
the mountain for buying and selling purposes.

More than once Jonas himself had insisted
on a belated farmer’s wite occupying what he
was pleased to call the Preacher’s Chamber
upstairs; and Hope never grudged the extra
labour entailed by a visitor; she was too
glad to see a little of her father’s old spirit
returning, as she hoped ; oh, he would get
better now ! :

And then one Sunday just before Christ-
mas came a crowmng excitement. Such folk
as could, had battled through deep snow to
toe chapel for the usual service, when a little
round-eyed boy burst into the Halliwells’
house.

¢’Deed and the train can’t get along!® he
cried excitedly—¢the mail train, mistress!
and all the people at the praying I*

¢ What ?’ cried 1lope, uncomprehending.

But Jonas’s quick intelligence grasped it
all.

¢ A Dblock, he said. ¢The mail train
snowed up. I said last night with that wind
the snow would drift in the valleys. Is it
down in the deep cuiting, David ? Get me
my coat, Hope, and my big over-boots. It
is close by.

Hope was paralysed. What! Jonas go
out in the snow! Ile who had not stirred
from the fire for weeks! She wanted to
remonstrate, but he looked so brisk and
bright she dared not remind him of his
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weaknpess; it would be cruel. And yet—oh,
what was she to dn?

¢ There’s ladies,” declared the little lad;
¢and some is cryin’)

¢ Come, Hope, quick! get your bonnet,
cried her father; ‘and bid Mari mak., up
the fires. Poor things! poor things! 1t's
lucky the snow would nol let us get to
church.

He had forgotten his pains and weakuess
entirely. Iope saw she must help him to
carry out his desires, even if he broke down

on the way. But the excitement carried both -

across & couple of fields, where the path was
well trodden, and so to the scene of action,
or rather inaction. A snowed-up mail train !
hopelessly stuck in a driftl It would take
hours to extricate. Black figures were dof.-
ting the pure snow landscape. The officials
of the train were all hwried and agitated,
the passengers (but few on this wintry Sun-
day) curious rather than alarmed.

Only one lady, who had incautiously left
her carriage on the first announcement of
¢ stuck-fast, was hopelessly wel through.
Hope saw a chance here for getting her
father home again, for he was beginring to
look blue and chilled, though still full of
spirit,

¢Shall we ask her to our bouse?’ she
whispered. ¢The guard says it will fake
howrs to get the train out. We could dry
her and give her some dinner.’

Of course Jonas was more than ready to
back the invitation.

¢ But my little girl I’ said the lady. ¢ How
can I get her across the snow ?  She is snug
and warm in the carriage now.’

. She looked irresolutely in at the closed
carriage, then at her own wet garments.

¢ I'll carry her up for you,’ said a pleasant
voice, and a passenger—a tull, good-looking
young fellow — stepped forwards, to the
relief of all. Me easily carried a two-year-
old little maiden in his strong arms, and
very shortly the whole party were gathered
round blazing fires in the parlour and kitchen
at ¢the English shop.’

Hope was very ansious now about her
father. The escitement over, he felt chill
and shivery. She was thankful to the young

stranger for helping her upstairs with him—
covering him with blankets as be sab in his
arm-chair, and keeping him company while
the girl ran herc and there and cverywhere,
providing dry garments for the lady, and
hanging the wet petticoats before the fire.

It was a busy Sunday certainly, Even
stolid Mari was excited. About dusk a
message came from the guard of the train
to say it would be freed in half an hour, a
party of workmen from Conway baving been
hard at work for some hours cutting a way
through the drift. Mrs. Seymour and her
little girl were to proceed on their journey,
but Jonas told Hope he had persuaded the
young man to remain all night, Always
hospitable, Hope was delighted. Anything
to beguile her father of his melancholy.

The lad seemed a pleasant, casy young
fellow. Why he cared to remain in this
Welsh wayside village Hope never trcubled
to guess. Prolubly young Westall himself
scarcely knew, either. He was apt to act
on impulse, and the impulse took him to
secure a good bed for the night, instead of
cowering in the chilly quarters of a iiird-
cluss carriage.

His host was agrecable, a wonderfully
superior man to find in this out-of-the-way
place, and Hope was a pleasant-looking girl
enough. He had his property with him—
a small travelling bag, so he watched the
train off comfortably from the shop window,
and was glad when its red eyes disappeared
in the gloom. He had fallen on his feet,
he said to himself.

Next morning he only found Hope abt the
breakfast table ; naturally enough, Jonas had
caught cold. Hope was preparing to carry
up his breakfast when Harold Westall tool
the tray from her. ¢I'll do that,’ he said in
his easy way. Hope's first instinet was to
say *No, but then she remembered that
Jonas had taken a fancy to their guest, and
seemed interested in him, Perhaps he would
be vesed if he left without seeing him again,
so she gave the tray into the young man’s
hands.

Breakiast over, Harold lounged into the
shop and watched Hope supplying custom-
ers; now and tben he lifted down a bale for
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her, or weighed sugar or soap if her hands
were otherwise employed. ¢He doesn’t mean
to leave by the morning train,’ thought
Hope; ¢well, I am glad for father’s sake.’
After dinner he went and sat with Jonas,
who was still upstairs, and wonderfully
cheerful considering the fear of bronchitis
which hung over him. By-and-by he sent
for Hope. ¢I think we might ask that
1ad to stop on a bit, he said; ¢it would
be otily kind, He was going to lodge in
Liverpool and look out for work, and it is
such weather for trudging about.’

¢So it is, said Hope. ¢You tell him,
father, or shall I?2?

¢ Say I think be had better stop,’ said Jonas,

And so, quite simply, Hope did address

her guest, who seemed in no way loth to

accept the invitation.

¢It is starving weather for traveliing,’ he
volunteered ; ¢one wants a home at such a
season.’

And then he told Hope that he was an
orphan, and had been in a situation in Dublin
which did not suit him, so he had come to
Eugland to look for another, He had
neither kith nor kin, he added.

Hope was pleased to see him draw his
chair up to the fire, and enjoy the simple
dainties she had provided for supper. He
was quite youog—a mere boy he looked.

¢He says he is twenty,’ Jonas told her at
bedtime.

Hope luughed quite merrily., I have
been treating him like sixteen,’ she said;
¢ why, be is as old as I am.

¢ Make him of use till he goes,” suid Jonas.
‘He has promised to go into Conway to-
morrow for me, by train of course, the
pony isn’t roughed. I like the lad.

The last words were music to Hope’s ears.
Poor Jonas! it was long since he had said
he liked anything.

That alarm of brunchitis passed off. Jonas
came downstairs again, and sat by the parlour
fire as usual; but he did not gain strength,
though Harold declared he looked ¢better’
each day.

¢It cheers him, he told Hope. ¢I can’t
bear people to mope if I can help it.’

Hope thought the speech kind, and was
too grateful to the lad for bringing a little
life and interest to her father to weigh it
very deeply.

(To be continned.)

Beroes of the Christn Furth,

III.—JUSTIN MARTYR.

20U have, doubtless, heard of the
Catacombs at Rome. Few places
in the world are more interesting.
They are vast subterranean pas-
sagesand chambers, running in part beneath
the city itself. So vast, indeed, is their
extent, that some who have set out to ex-
plore them have never returned. It is said
that these passages honeycomb the earth for
a distance of twenty miles, though not more
than six miles bave been actually traversed.
Originally they may bave been guarries from
which the Romans fetched their sand for
building purposes. They soon came, how-
ever, to be used as burial-places for the dead
and hiding-places for the living. And the
people who are buried in immense numbers

there, and who once made these damp and
dismal abodes their home, were Christians.
We know little about them save what we
can gather from the half-obliterated em-
blems and inscriptions on the walls and on
the tombstones.

It is indeed difficult for us to realise the
bardships endured by these early Christians.

“"We live and worship in the broad daylight.

We have our stately churches and our sununy
homes, We fearlessly proclaim ourselves
the followers of the Crucified, and no man.
thinks the worse of us: nay, they rather
respect us for it. Imagine, then, the con-
dition of those who gladly sought. refuge
among the caves of the earth and the graves
of the dead, to’ escape the pitiless storm .of
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the world’s persecution. In the Catacombs
the worship of the Church was carried on
when it was not permitted elsewhere. There
the faithful could celebrate the Holy Com-
munion, and baptise and instruct their
children free from interruption. There, too,
they could lay their dead to rest with Chris-
tian burial. The Catacombs furnished the
disciples of Christ at once with a home, a
church, and a grave.

Upon the walls are remains of many inte-
resting frescoes—pictures ropresenting Bible
stories or the deeds of eca.ly saints and
martyrs. There too, many or the Chris-
tian emblems which adorn the walls of our
own churches ave to be scen—all the
patient, loving work of those who dwelt in
the Catacombs. Jlany a weary hour must
have been occupied in the painting of these.
Ilere is o ;%, expressing the Christian’s joy
in Christ. There an A and Q, speaking of
1lim as the First and the Last. Here, again,
the symbol of a fish, in itself a little creed, its
Greek name containing the initial letters of
¢ Jesus Christ, the Son of God, the Saviour.
Or there is the I.H.S,, signifying ¢ Jesus
theSaviour of Men. Orthe Dove is sketched
over the tomb of one who lived a holy life,
slawing that the Spirit of God was ever
with him. And then aguin there is the
Cress to be frequently seen, and the circle,
the emblem of ecternity.

And we mnst remember there was a reason
why the early Church should so largely use
emblematic devices. They dared not put
their faith into written language. Their
eneimnies were ever on the watch to turn into
ridiculz, or worse, the deepest mysteries and
the most sacred truths. It was necessary
that theyshould inseribe them in terms that
would convey no meaning to the outside
world, but would bring comfort and hope
to the heart of the believer. In our own
churches the sacred monograms and em-
blenis are intended to remind us that we
are one with those who worshipped in the
Catacombs— the same Society now emerged
into the full light of day.

And the inseriptions on the tombs arc not
less interesting than the Christian devices.
They are sadly touching, yet always hope-

ful. There are no usvless lamentations, no
rebellious murmurings, We feel as we walk
through this long cemetery that we are
amid the dust of those who, when living,
had mastered the prayer ¢ Thy will be done.’
How pathetic are these epitaphs! ¢Diogenes
the digger buried in peace on September
24th.” ¢ Gemella sleeps here in peace.’
¢ Aselus sleeps in Christ.” ¢ In Christ, Alex-
ander is not dead but sleeps beyond the stars,
and his body rests in this tomb. While on
his knees in worship to the true God he was
led away to execution. O sad times! in which
among sacred rites and prayers we are not
safe, even in caverns’ Sad times, indeed,
vet how glorious! We cannot but think
that Diogenes and Aselus and Gemella now
look back and smile at ecarthly sufferings
which led them so direct to hcaven. It was
a blessed thing, too, surely, for Alexander
that he was led away from his prayers to die
for his Lord! What exhortations to con-
stancy, what prayers and hot tears, what
songs of triumph must there have bLeen as
they went forth to their martyrdom !
Anotber epitaph records that ¢Launus,
Christ's martyr, rests here. He suffered under
Diocletian.” Diocletian is reckoned as the
last of the persecutivg emperors. In his
reign the Church had acquired a distinet
position in the world. Churches were built
in stately forms. The sacred vessels for Holy
Communion were of silver and gold. Con-
verts were flocking in in large numbers, and
even the wife of the emperor was said to be
aChristian. Yet Launus dies for his divine
Master, and is numbered amongst those who
suffered in earlier and less prosperous times.
¢ Primitius,’ we are told in another inscrip-
tion, ¢is in peace after many torments. He
was a most valiant martyr. He lived thirty-
eight years. His wife raised this to herdearest
busband.” ¢Here lies Gordianus,’ says an-
other record, ‘deputy of Gaul, executed for
the Faith. Al his family are with him.
They rest in peace. Theophila, 2 handmaid,
set up this.” This Gordianus, we are told
elsewhere, was a Roman nobleman converted
to Christianity. He was martyred with his
wife, and his body was exposed in front of a
heathen temple. It was, however, rescued
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by one of his servants and buried in the
Catacombs,

All these, and many wore, lie sleeping in
these dark sublerraneah galleries, awaiting
their call to a glorious resurrection.

No Chiistian that died at Rome, however,
in the ecavliest times was more celebrated
than Justin, surnamed the JMartyr, He was
not only a martyr, but a philosopher who
used his wisdom in the service of his Saviour.
He bhad been brought to believe in Christ
only after much searching and much hesita-
tion. 1le was one ,of those whose 'faith is
peculiarly valuable. © e was a Christian by
conviction.

Most of us have been trained up in
the faith we profess. We have learned it
from our mother’s knee. It has come, as
it were, naturally to us. We have no_in-
clination to believe anything else.  Per-
haps, indeed, we have never thought out for
onrselves the reason for the hope that is
within us.

But there are others who have had a dif-
ferent lot—who, from circumstances or from
temperament, bave had to battle step by
step for the faith they hold; who, only out
of much anguish of heart, have come to be-
lieve in Jesus Christ. It hasbeen so with
some in our own day, and we must respect
them. Nay, their faith is so strong and
vigorous that they stand like a rock under
whose shelter those of less robust constitution
may safely place themselves. Such an one
was Justin Martyr. Greek by nationa-
lity, he was Lorn near Samaria, not far
from the spot where Jesus had delivered His
wondrous disconrse to the Samaritan woman.

The story runs that, being dissatisfied
with the Pagan worship of his fathers, he
travelled farand widein scarch of someone who
would teach bim to know the true God. He
journeyed to Alexandria, a city at that time
renowned for its learning. Justin sought
out the wisest men of his day. One atter
another he tried their systems, in the vain
hope that they would bring him peace. It
was all to no purpose. Even the great
thoughts of Plato, which atiracted and in-
terested him, failed to satisfy the yearnings
of his soul. They did but awaken obstinate

questionings in his mind which he was unable
to answer, but they led him to spend much
time in solitary meditation.

Walking one day on the sea-shore, by
chance as it seemed, he met an old man
with whom he conversed. This stranger was
the means of leading him to Christ. He
told him of the inspired writings of the
prophets, and their wonderful fulfilment in
the person of Jesus Christ, and explained
the nature and evidences of Christianity.
¢ Above all things,’ he added, ¢ pray that the
gates of light may be opened to you, for the
Scriptures are but a dark enigma unless God
and His Christ illuminate the understand-
ing.’ Justin obeyed his injunection, studied
the Scriptures, and became a Christian.

e was not content, however, with the
preservation of his own soul. He recognised
that he had a duty to others. Saved him-
self, he must pluck other brands from the
burning., It should be so with all of us.
As Christians, we must not be selfish. We
must look out from ourselves upon others.
We are to bring our influence to bear upon
the unconverted arouad. Indeed, we may
say this is our special mission from God.

Justin gave his great intellect to the task
of defending the faith he had adopted. He
became an apologist. He wrote treatises to
refute the objections to the Christian reli-
gion that the heathen were raising all around
him. There were :uany apologies or articles
in defence of the Christian faith written at
this period, but none were more celebrated,
none more convineing, than those that came
from the pen of Justin Martyr. It is, we
may say, part of Ged’s all-wise plan that
the Church should ever be assailed by some
one of His many foes: now by Pagan hatred,
now by the bigotry of Judaism, and yet
again by the assaults of heresy. But let us
notice this also, that Ie ever raises up
men of intellect and power to meet the
attacks that are made. He deigns to work
out His purposes and achieve His victories
by human efiorts. Aud our encouragement
to persevere in working for Him is this,
that though the waves of the sea are
mighty and rage horribly, yet the Lord who
dwelleth on bigh is mighticr.  J. IT. AL
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II.

TRIZRTHUR DENTON'S career bad,
lg\ % apparently, been a satisfactory

 one. Carefully brought up, and
of respectable connections, he
was apprenticed when young to a large
firm in a tasy town, aund had risen, after
some years' service, to the post of accountant
.2 the office. Among the two hundred men
also employed in the concern there were
several who grudged young Denton his good
luck, and openly complained of favouritism
in the matter.

It *rus his church-going, and pretending
to be petter than others, that had gained
him the fevour of the masters, they
grumbled.

The young fellow heard ti> whispers, and
bitterly rese~ted them. It they snould
not frighten Inm from uiz religious Juties,
he said to himself. He vould still contess
his Saviour before men, and seek Him at the
altar, let the world sneer s it would. And
so he did.

But the petty persecution that could not
daunt his courage ruffied his temper, and he
sometimes carried his disturbed heart into
the church. The destroyer of souls, ever
ready to take advantage of a. opportunity,
whispered to him as he koelt in bis place
one day, ‘You have hard feelings against
this and that companion. You cannot go
up to the Holy Place with thoughts like
these.  Yon must not partake of the Holy
Feast in this state of mind. Come away.’

The poor fellow beard the words, but
knew not who was whispering them. He
thought them good words, and that day,
for the first time, neglected his Lord’s invi-
tation to the Holy Table.

Alas! the first downward step had been
taken. Itwas easier after that iv stayaway
than to go to the Holy Sacrament,

Poor Arthur! His outward conduct con-~

Bementhranee,

the seerct falling-off he had suffered. Yet
day by day he was sinking deeper inlo sin,
living as he was in perpetual and conscious
disobedience of his Lord’s commands, and
walking, as it were, alone on a slippery
path without the staff provided for the
support of the faithful.

IIe siill would have told you he trusted
to Christ’s death for salvétion, but he refused
to show it forth «nd plead it before God, in
that Saviour’s own appointed way.

So the root of bitterness grew in his soul
e would not actually do evil, but, day
by day, be felt wmore- and more unkindly
towards those who had, as h¢ conceived,
wronged him.

How could it be otherwise when he
neglected the means for drawing souls
one to another, and all to God, in the
bond of love and fellowship ?

Freeman felt anxious till he could dis-
cover that he had not vexed the poor fellow
by bhis plain speaking during their walk.
With bis usual gentle directuess, he asked
Arthur the question wlen next they met.

‘I would take a great deal from you,
said the young man in answer, ¢ but, Free-
man, I do think you judge me too harshly.
You don’t know how hard sorce things are,
up there. Thefellows do rub one the wrong
way terribly sometimes, and then I can’t
get into the right frame of mind for that
solemn service.

¢ My lad, the service of God is all solemn,
I grant you, and we are very unfit to come
before Him. But you pray still—how dare
you do that?’

¢Oh, that’s a totally dificrent thing.
You reraember those wvords, Ficeman, about
cating and drinking onc’s own dumnation.
I couldn's face such a risk, whatever €lse 1
do.’

¢My dear fellow, I am glad you have
mentioned that text. If you don’t mind
stepping indoors with me, we'll look tho-

tinued the same; 0o oue could have told of j rougbly into it. Mere you are >~~Mr. Free-
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man rapidly turned over the leaves of his

Bible. ¢Now, then, to whom were the
words addressed?  Why, to the Corinthian
Christians, guilty of scandalous conduct at
their religions as-emblics, turning the Lord’s
Supper into a riotous feast.

Arthur came and read the words again,
over his fricud’s shoulder.

Freeman’s finger then moved upwards.
¢See here, Arthur, S, Paul tells these very
people about Iloly Communion as it had
been revealed to him from IMeaven. 1le
reminds them that they ave thus showing
forth the Lord’s d&&h till He cowe, and he
warns them not to¥partake unworthily, lest
they be guilty of the Loxd’s Body, guilty of
sinniag against Christ.

¢Yes, theve it is,” said Arthur. ¢ don’d
want to incur that guilt, so I stay away.

¢Did S. Paul advise these sinful Corin-
thians to stay away, to wait till they were
less sinful? Come back, Arthur, and read
No, he says let 2 man examine
hinogelf, and so let him eat of that bread
and drink of that cup.

¢Yes; but there it is,’ said Avthur, still
pointing to the alarming words. ¢See,
even after all that, S. Paul says, ¢ Ile that
eateth aud drinketh unworthily, eateth and
drinketh damnation to himselr.”’

¢The word alarms you, Arthur, Read it
condemnation, which is a true meaniog,
and then sce what that condemnation is
which these sinful men of Corinth brought
on thewselves. Earthly punichments—some
becoming weak and sickly, or even death—
but not eternal punishment. Rather pains
that will save them from that by bringing
them to repentance.’

¢I thought,” said Arthur, ¢that that
warning of S. Paul’s onght to frighten all but
very religious people from the Sucrament.’

¢It should frighien no earnest people,
but it should make them careful to look
into their lives first. If we would judge
ourselves, we should not be judged.’

¢ And by judging, you mean i

¢ Determining what is wrong, and forsak-
ing the wrong.’

‘But I am so given :tp to work all day
and far into the night, I seem to have no

© emermm meeae— - ——— v s

time for quiet thought and reading. And
besides, X am hardly in charity with those
fellows in our office.’

¢ Business is your duty in this life, Arlthur—
your work before God as much as prayer
and worship. ‘That is no hindrance to com-
ing to this Sacrament, and you nrust make
a quiet few minvtes to collect your thonghis
in. But this grudge against your fellows is
apother matter. You must pray God to
drive it out of vour heart, refuse to entertain
it, and then come humbly to His altar. To
hold back now, knowing what you do, is to
add sin to sin.’

¢But I feel so dull, I hardly care to go,’
said Arthur, dropping his voice. ¢Such
poor, forced service, who would care for
that? Perbaps, by-and-by, I may work
up to the old comfortable feeling of wishing
to partake.

‘My dear boy, Satan is at you again.
Don’t wait till you can render God loving
service. Dees an carthly servant, who knows
all is not right between him and his master,
say, ¢ I will not fulfil this command of his
because he is vexed with me. I will wait
till we are at one again®? Would he not
think it more likely to bring about s
hapnier state of things if he tried to do his
master’s will in all particulars?’

¢ 1 should like to serve God for love, said
Arthur.

¢ The best motive: but we pror ereatures
of earth cannot always command it. Wait
patiently for that love. You bave turaed
your back on God latterly. Do not be
surprised that He does mnot all at once
restore you to favour. And make all right
between yourself and the other elerks as far
as you can.

¢Thank you, Freeman’® said Arthur
gravely, ‘Y1l go home to think this all
out. Shake bands. I'm grateful to you
for your plain speaking.’

As the young fellow passed the church-
yard some one said ¢ Good-night!’ to him
in the dusk. It was AMatthew Cherry. A
mom:ent after Arthur’s eyes rested on Mr.
Welter’s grave, It was trim and neat now,
and a wreath of fresh flowers lay on the
closely-clipped grassy mound.
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¢He has come to a better mind, then,
thought Arthur, <and shall I hang
back ?°

Arthur Denton slept little that night.
He had prayed to be shown how to examine
and judge himself, and the first effect was
to sce his sins rising up ageinst him a
bewildering crowd-—pride, cowardice, sloth,
anger, ill-will.  These must be rooted out
betore he dare go to the Holy Feast. But
when—by-and-by ?  Ah, no! Now, now,
while he could: while time and strength
and opportunity were his.  The Holy Spirit
helped his resolve. 1le would not lose a
moment in trying to clear his soul of thesc
rauk weeds.

He rose early, to have time for prayer
and reading; started afterwards for his work
with a bright face, and a cheery ¢ Good
morning!’ for the companions he had

Wt Shall TWe

@‘S‘ISHOP BEVERIDGE was dying.
2Z A1 Round his bed were gatherved
those who loved him well, but
%S he scemed searcely to know they
were there. TEarth, with all its interests,
was fast passing out of his =igzht as he
neared the gates of Paradise.

¢My lord,) said a fricnd to the dying
bizhup, ¢ my lord, do you remember me?’

¢ cannot say I do,’ was the auswei.

¢My lord, said his chaplaiz, ¢you re-
member me ?’

hith. Laoked shyly upon.  Then he went
thr agh the day with a good courage, trying
to avoid all occasion of sin. judging himselt
and repenting, if overtaken Dby a fault.
Again at night repeating his self-examina-
tion, and contessing the day’s shortcomings
on his knees,

On Suuday morning Arthur was early in
the churceh, kneeling at the altar. He had
faithiully c.\::\mine(ﬁmnsclf; he bad repented
of his sins; he steadfastly purposed to lead a
new life; he had o lively faith in God's
merey throngh _ Christ, ,with a thankful
remembrance of IHis .ﬁgth; and he was
in charity with all men.%8o, in all humility,
he dared eat and drink at the Lord’s bidding,
and gain for himself fresh strength to
encounter those ever-present enemies of a
Christian’s life—the world, the tle:h, and the
devil.

Hemember Then?

¢I do not, said the bishop.
¢ Dear husband, have you forgotten me?’
asked his wife.
¢ I have no recollection of you.’
The chaplain now spoke again.
lord, do you remember Jesus Christ??
A happy smile lighted up the dying man’s

‘My

fac:.  Iie answered confidently, ¢Jesus
Christ! I have known Iiim these forty
and  cight years. I never can forget
Him)

._I

[
1
t




Mancn 1856

WAITING. 59

e 4 et et S 4

Waiting,

g%g’-ﬁ@;'r was a dark night, with not so
~& 1252 much as a star to be seen.  The
. clouds hung low in the sky, the
# aiv was thick with snow, and but
for the sprinkle of snow that lay on the
ground alrcady it would have been hard to
find oge’s way. As it was, every tree and
wall and stump.was white on one side and
black on the othéygad it was just possible
to pick out the roaﬁ?‘yard by yard, as one
went along.

I was a pedlar in those days, tramping the
countrywith a pack of tapes and cottonsand
pins, wnd suck things, with a few shawls and
pieces of dress-stuffs put in underneath, on
the chance of persuading some one in some
lonely place to buy them.

Tolks in that way of business geuerally
keep pretty much to one beat, and get to be
koown to the country pecople as well as if
they kept a shop.

But things happen now and them that
make a man glad to change his beat ; and
so it was with me.

I was tolerably honest, even in those days,
for one of my sort, but I'd gone in for a bit of
rather sharp practice, and the woman I'd
taken in had talked against me all up and
down, till she’d ruined my chances in that
part fcr one while.

So it bappened that X was travelling in a
strasge country, looking for a new beat, and
doing but badly. T should have stayed under
cover, such a nighé as it was, if I'd been a
little better offy but I was very hard up, and
when I passed threugh a village just as twi-
light was falling and heard that the nearest
town was six miies off, I thought I’d better
try and push on a little. My stock was
getting low, and if I stayed out another
night I should hardly have money enough to
Jay in fresh.

I must have taken a wrong turning,
though, for when I'd walked six miles as
near as I could reckon I saw no signs of a
town, only a wild country-road, seeming to

getb wilder and more lonely with every step.
I gave it another mile or so, and then I
began to sec that I must give it up. ¢The
first house I come to,” I said to myself, ‘L1l
ask for a night’s lodging.’

My pack had never seemed heavier, though
it was not full, and I was so done up
with the long day’s tramp that I could
hardly drag one foot after the other. It
seemed a weary while before I saw a light
shining from far away over the snow, and
another weary while before I came up to the
little cottage, and saw the glimmer of the
candlelight on the garden path and the little
wicket-gate.

I opened the gate, and at the click of the
latch a dog began to bark inside the house.
In a moment more the door was thrown open,
and the candlelight and firelight together
streamed out over the snow. Two figures
stood in the doorway —an old woman,
bent but active-looking, and a boy of
twelve or so clinging to ber arm. I came
forward, wondering a little, till I was near
enough to see their faces, and then I stopped
short, wondering the more. There was such
a look of eager gladness in their eyes, as if
some one had come whom they had long
expected—some one whom they had looked
and longed for till they were weary.

By this time, though, they cculd see niy
face, and in a moment all the joy died out
of theirs. The old woman stared at me for
a minute, and then dropped her hands with
a sigh and half turned away, and the boy
cried out angrily :

¢Who are you?
here ?’

¢I've lost my way. I want a night's
lodging, if I could get one,” I answered ; and
somebow I felt ashamed of myself because
I wasnot the person they had expected.

The boy looked at me a little nistrust-
fully, but the old woman turned towards me
again, and drew her hand across her eyes.

¢ There’s no saying where ke may be laying

‘What do you want

|
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his head to-night,’ she said balf to herself.
¢ Come in, and may the Lord deal with him
as we deal with yon!”

She drew back, and signed to me to step
inside, The bhoy took my pack from e,
and set it down in a corner, and in a
minnie I hal my wet shoes off and my cold
feet on a warm fender.

I never saw a place that looked more fit
to lead a happy life in, though there was
rothing in it that would have been worth a.
thief’s while to carry away. I sat still in
my corner, and thought that after all it was
a happy thing to have a home; while the
old woman moved about getting some supper
ready for me, and the boy watched and
helped her all the while.

They gave me the best of all that they had,
that was plain to sce, and made me heartily
welcome to it. Bubt somehow I almost
wished I had not come. I knew that my
coming had renewed an old trouble to them;
and, for myzself, the homelike air of the place
made my heart ache with thinking of the
old days at home, when I little thought ever
to have been a pedlar tramping the country
for a living,

‘When supper was over, the boy went off
to the little back room. Me was making
up a bed on the floor for himself, I guessed,
go that his own might be left for me.

The old woman sat still by the fire, op-
posite me, with her hands folded on her lap.
Her lips moved from time to time, as
though she were repeating something to her-
self, and once she drew 2 long, sad sigh.

¢You are expecting some one?’ I said;
< you took me for some one you knew ?’

¢Idon’t know about expecting,’ she said
sadly. <May be we've no reason to expect.
But we’d been talking about him, the child
and I, till it seemed as if he might come
any minute. And when I heard the gate
go——; but he’s been away a long while,
and we talk about him every night, and he
never comes. It's a lonely road; it is not
often anyone comes up this way at night.’

¢ Is it your son ?’ I asked.

¢Ay! my son, and XAis father,” she an-
swered, looking towards the other room,
¢His wife died when the boy was born,

and he mnever got over it. lle wus never
steady after that. He went away and left
us before Harry was a year old, and I've not
seen him since.’

‘You'll not want to see him, I should
think,’ I answered hastily.

¢Don’t 1?7 she said, half to herself, with
a quiver in her voice. ¢Don’t we pray every
night that he may come back, and come
soon? DBut whether it’s soon or late there'll
be a welcome for him as long as his old
mother’s here. Do I ever taste bit or sup
without wondering whether ke has plenty;
or lay my head down st hight without pray-
ing that he may be safe and warm? But
he'll never lack food and shelter while I have
either, if only he’ll come to me.

Her voice broke down a little over the
last words, and she half stretched out her
hands, then drew them ‘back and folded them
on her lap.

I sat and watched her,and my heart grew
full, thinking of my own mother, dead and
gone long years before, Poor soul! she
went to ber grave with a sore heart, I fear,
fretting over me and my careless ways; and
for many a year I had never thought of her
except to hope that she had forgotten me.

¢He’s better off than I am, after alll’ I
broke out after a minute or two, following
up my own thoughts, °

¢Why? Do you know him ? Have you
seen my son in your travels?’ she cried,
locking up with a sudden start, and a flash
of hope behind the tears in her dim eyes.

¢No, no! I never heard tell of him. But
you love him, you wait for him, and watch
for him, and pray for him; and there’s no
one in all the world to do as much for me!’

I blurted the words out in a hurry and a
passion, and hid my face in my hands. No
one could have been more surprised than I
was when I felt the hot, tears starting to my
eyes.

¢No?* she said slowly. ¢Ay! that seems
bard’

She sat still, stroking one withered hand
on the otber, and looking at me from time
to time, as if she would have liked to say
sumething more. As for me, I choked back
ihe tears as if they had been something to
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be asliuned of, and st staring into the five,
thinking of many things,

Before cither of us spoke again the boy
came buack out of the next room, and took
hix book and came and sat down on the stool
at his grandicothers feet. ¢ Shall I read
the chapter, craimy ?’ he whispered, and she
Lalt looled at me and then nodded her
hiearl?

It wis many years since I'd opened a
Bible, but even I knew that chapter well
enough, and semehow what I'd seen and
heard that night secmed to fit in with it and
malke it roal.

The old woman listened with ber head
bent down, and murmuared 2 word now and
then.

‘. great «w«y off I* she said, half under
her breath; ‘my cyes are going so dim I
doubt I couldn’t see him a great way off.
But I should feel it, X know, if he were
there)

The boy read on to the end, but she still
sat as if listening., ¢4 ring? I've noring
for him, but I've kept his shoes and hiz coat
that he left behind him, and his bed’s ready
at any hour of the night. And he could
not want a feast, I think, if once he saw how
¢lad we should be tc set eyes on him again)

She looked up after 2 minute, and I sup-
yose something she saw in my face reminded
lier of what I'd said just before, for she said
~tddenly, ¢ Your motherll not beliving now,
by what you say ?’

¢ Nay, I answered ; ¢she’s been dead this
{iftecu years. She wasn good woman, and
1 gri:ved her more than enough.’

*Then I'll be bound youwve heard this
chapter many a time before now. And you'll
know what it means. I don’t forget the
meaning of it, though I read it mainly on
account of my boy, God bless him! wherever
he is.’

‘Ay, I know what it means, I suppose,” X
answered rather sulkily; ¢but I doubt it
hasn't much to do with me.’

¢It has as much to do with you as with
any one, she said after a moment. <You
=poke a while back of having none to wel-
cume you; but there’s a welcome there for
vou as much as therc was for him the story
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tells of, or as there will be for my Loy when
he cotues home to his old mother.

I shook my head.  I'd heard such words
in sermons before, but it never secmed to
me as if they could be true. It was on the
tip of my tongue to say that I couldn’t ex-
peet God to have as much patience as all
that. But it didn't secm a right sort of
thing to say, and I could gness what she
would answer.

¢Ah! but you’re his motber,” I said after
a minute. ¢ Mine’s dead, or X guess I might
have tired even her out by this time.’

¢Welly she said slowly, ¢if you've the
will to set out to go home, I think you'll
not let such doubts as those stand in your
way. It’'s worth trying, anyhow. It says
in The Book here that 2 woman may forget
her sucking child,—and I reckon that must
be true, being written where it is, though it
seems unlikely enough ; but, says He, « Yet
will I not forget thee” Talke an old woman’s
advice, and set your face homewards, and see
if He has forgotten youw.’

‘We sat still for 2 few minutes, both look-
ing in the fire, both thinking of more than
we could have told.

Presently she turned to the boy and asked
if the bed was ready. Ie answered ¢Yes.’
I took up my pack, and went with him into
the back room. The old woman’s bed was
in the kitchen, in 2 place like a cupboard,
near the fireplace.

In the back room were two beds, and a
little pallet made up on the floor.

¢Why didn’t you give me that bed?’ I
asked; and the boy shook his head, looking
serious.

¢That’s father’s bed,” he said ; ¢no one will
sleep in that till he comes. We keep it
ready for him.’

I wasn’t clear about saying a prayer that
night, but I lay awake 2 long while think-
ing. Aund all the while the sight of that
empty bed, waiting all these years for the
man who had never come, seemed to speak
to me like a reproach.

What if there was a place by my mother’s
side waiting empty for me ?

1 was on my way carly next morning, and
there was noi a word said before I left of
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anything exeept common talk. But long
after T had started, looking back up the long
winding road, I saw the old woman still
standing at her door, shading her cyes,
watching—but not for me.

it’s not much to tell of, that night in the
little cottage on the side of the hill. I
never went there again, and I don’t know
to this day whether the old woman has got
her son home again,

But I mean to go some day and see ; and
when I do I have something to tell her.
I have to tell her that, after all, X did take

her advice, and rose up and set my face
towards home again.

Sometimes Iam only toiline and stumbling
on my way there; but scmetimes I am so
sure of my welcome that I could fancy I
was there already. And other times, when
I could doubt and almost despeir, I think of
her and her long waiting for her son, who
left her so cruelly ; and it secms to me that
while there is so much love and patience on
carth, there wmust be still more in heaven.

Hries Sureros.

__oo:o{oo__
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A Working Plan's Lend,
FRUGMENTS OF A CONIVERSATION OVERHEARD DURING THE DINNER-HOUR ON
SIROTE TUESDAY.,

DRZELL now, *twas just what I call

5 the straight tip! Said what he
J3 meant straight out, and you
2 couldn’t be off’ understanding it.’

¢Ohyes, Bill, [ daresay ‘twas allright enough
for him, but I want to know what’s the good
of parsons preaching to working chaps like
us ahout keeping Lent, and fasting, and
denying ourselves luxuries, and all that?
Luxurices, indeed ! Trancied, I reckon, that
we were all fine gentlemen, with roast beef
and turkey on the table every day, and
nothing to do but ride about in our carriages
and enjoy ourselves.’

¢You know better than that, Jim. Why,
didn't he get on to that very thing, and say
that all sorts cf allowances must be made
for the different ways people were situated,
and that the poor man’s self-denial will not
be the same as the rich man’s, ard that all
some could do in that line was to bear
patiently the denials which God Ilimself had
laid upon them already ?°

¢ Well, but,anyhow, didn't he waut to stick
it in that any average working man, such as
you and me, might knock off some luxuries,
if we liked?’

¢Certainly he did, and you can’t say but
what he was right there.

¢How do you make that out, Bill? What

lusuries have I got to prrt with, I should
like to know ?’

¢ Come, Jim! youand I've known the day
when even our present way of living, plain
as it is, would have seemed to us no end of
a luxury, Wouldn't it ?’

¢You may say that, old mate! Iet’s
hope we shall never cec such bad luck
again.’

¢No, pleasc God! But to stick to the
point—there’s your beer.  Well, I won't say
much about that, because I know you are
not one that drinks 2 sight, and may be, too,
youw’d say you couldn’t get through your
day’s work so well without your glass, being
used to it all your life.

¢ You speak like a book.

¢Iold on! There’s tvbacco, again. How
much do you use a week ?’

¢Ah! there you've got me. You know
Ym fond of my pipe. As to how muck—
well, Iain't particular to half an ounce, but
a quarter pound a week or thereabouts will
do for e, if I can’t get any roore.’

¢Well, now, whatever you may say about
your glass of beer, you won’t tell me that
you coulda’t do your day’s work as well if you
were to Jmock off half that lot of tobacco
for a time, or say only one pipe or two some
days. Wouldn't that, now, be denying your-
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selt a bit of lusury, and no harm done,
neither ?’

¢ All very welll but my ’bacea is just the
one thing I enjoy in life.

¢Not quite the only one thing, Jim, I
faney, by a good few! DBut don’t you see
that’s just the point of the matter. There's
no self-denial i giving up anything you don’t
like. The liking is what makes the self-
denial, just as we were told last Sunday.’

¢Better take that pipe out o’ your mouth,
then, Bill, before you go any further, if
smoking is such a sin.’

‘Don’t be an ass, Jim! I never said
‘twas a sinj and besides it ain’t Lent yet.
You know Ilike my pipe as well as any man
in a middling sort of way; but all the same,
there are times when I can get to do with less
of it than at others.’

¢ And nicely miserable you feel then, I bet!
There’s another thing, too! ILast Sunday
night the parson spoke, didn’t he, about
finding a pleasure in self-denial. J{ that
ain’t nonsense, I don’t know what is.

¢ Steady, mate! I know very well what
he meant, and I learnt it, too, by the very
thing we are talking about—by this here
pipe o’ mine. You know last winter how
bad my poor wife was with bronchitis. The
least whiff of smoke in the house used to set
her off coughing, fit to tear her to pieces.
Of course I never thought of having a pipe
indoors then, and all my spare time I did
spend indoors along with her. Well, I can
tell you that went hardish with me at first,
and I used to crave for a draw uncommonly,
and yet, if you'll believe me, I did get to
feel a wonderful sort of pleasure too in that
very giving up of what I liked.’

‘How could that be? You'd beat any
lawyer, you would, at proving black’s white.

¢ No joking matter, Jim, *Twas just this
way. You know the sort of chap I used to
be—wbat you and me both were for the
matter of that—God forgive us! and I trust
He has. Well, you know what she bad to
go through on my account at one time, and
how she loved and stuck to me through
thick and thin, and tried every mortal
thing to keep me straight; and how, when
I was down with the fever, she was ready to

part with the very gown off her back to get
me anything I fancied, like a dear good
angel as she is, God bless her! Well, Jim,
many a time last winter, as I sat up o’
nights, all that used to come into my mind,
and I know you will understand me nov,
when I say that it was a real comfort to me
{o think tbat I was at last making poor
Alice some little bit of a return in kind for
what she had done for me, and that I could
at any rate show my real love to her by
giving up some pleasure of mine for her
sake. Yes, that sclf-denial was its own re-
ward a good many times over. Many a
time has she begged me to have a smoke
while she put ber head under the bed-
clothes; but no, I’d as soon have stuck my
hand into the fire as lighted my pipe then.

‘Well, yes, I sce what you mean; and
suppose I save a shilling in the week by it,
what then?’

¢ Well, lad, you’ve a kind heart. Couldn’t

you give that shilling to some poor fellow
out of work, or put it in the bag in church ?
Then you’d be denying youwrself and giving
it to God, the parson suys.’

¢You put things so serious, man, I say.’

¢ Well, it’s all true. And there’s another
good of cutting off a bit of luxury, too:
one gets the pull of oneself; one feels master
of oneself, eh! Master of self.

¢Who's master of myself if I ain', I
should like to know ?’

¢Why, your pipc’s your master if you
must bave it every duy in the week; or
beer’s your master if, come good luck or
ill luck, you will have it; but I've run off
the line now. Let’s stick to the text—Can
a working man deny himself in Lent?’

¢I fancy he can, if he will. Of a Friday
he ought to, our Church says, dow't it?
What sball you do this Lent, eh, mate ?’

¢Well, I don’t want to talk about such
matters, but as you ask me, I've thought it
out, and never a whiff will I take of a

YFriday.

¢A matter of sixpence, perhaps, to lhe
good !’

¢It's not the money; it’s the thing. Don’t
the text say a man must deny himself if he
means to follow the Lord? And if we
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working men don’t deny ourselves a bit
where are we? I want to try and do all the
plain things set before us, you see. Some
things one makes mistakes about, but this
‘ is plain. The Lord says, ¢ Deny yourself,”

Parson says, “Deny yourself, Jem or Jack—

Friday.,” So there I am, and that I'll
do.

¢Well, well, perhaps you're right; and
look here!—just for this one Lent, old
fellow, I'll go with you, and cut off either
my pipe or something else that day of the

working men.” Church says, “Do it of a | week.’

’ @rnst v the Lod,

g SRRUST in the Lord. Who would not prove
VE ¥y Tho strength of His Almighty love?
) Yet who the song of faith can sing
Like Isranl’s King ?

By dark ravino and ragged steep
The shepherd 1ad he led his sheep,
Still chanting over and again
Tho hallow’d strain,

¢ Trust in tho Lord.” Once whilo he sang
A lion from the covert sprang,
When lo! thoe beast was slain—so strong
Was David’s song.

The lion and tho bear he slew,

Yetb not his own his strength, ho know,

Su took his harp, and struck the chord,
‘Trast in the Lord.

And when Goliath proudly criced,
"Threo times the living Liord defied,

The shepherd lifted once again
The cheerfnl strain,

¢Trust in the Lord,’ and straight would go

To lay the haughty champion low,

Chough helmet, sword, and coat of mail,
Might not avail:

With such ho durst not take the field ;
Faith was his buckler, sword, aud shield,
With sling he sought the plain alone,
Nay—watching by his side went Ono

Who sped the stone.

¢Prust in tho Lord!’ Lord, let us prove
The strength of Thine Almighty love;
Teach us this song of faith to sing,
Like Israel’s King.

GEeo. ApBOTT.




GG

WORK FOR GOD AT IOME AND ABROAD.

Mancn 1836

N o oot b o - et e o

TWorh for God at BHome and Dbwoad,

MATTAW.S, CANADA.

=22 havo onco or twico pleaded tho

3 canse of a Canadian Mission at
15 Mattawa, in tho pages of the
&4 DBaxxik, and the Rev. Foster Bliss,
the pricst in charge, has thankfully acknow-
ledged various most accep’able gifts of money
received by us for him,

Now, he is coming to England to endeavour
to obtain funds for the completion of scveral
arcatly-necded  vouch churches in his scat-
tered district. The scttlers and other inhabi.
tants of the couutry have dono what they
could, but the work is at a standstill for want
of funds. And meantime the sheep wander
far from the fold. We do not wonder at Mr.
Bliss’s anxicty to accomplish this work. il
not some who have velatives in Canada help
him, as well asall who feel that distance does
net weaken the sense of brotherhood in the
Churer ?

Any sums sent to us for Mattawa will bo
handed over to My Bliss, who will, we do not
doubl, be greatly cheered on his arrival in our
country by such testimonies of friendly interest.

Mr. Bliss has asked to bo reccived into our
Micsionary Home of Rest in XKilburn. Wo
shull be indeed pleased to welcome him there.

CIOURCII BUILDING IN THE MISSION
OF LOCKEPORT, NOVA SCOLId.

Tris Missiox—of which Lockeport is the head-
quarters—was originally part of the large parish
of Shelburne. Lockepert and its neighbonr-
hood depends upon fish—cod fish—for support.
At Lockeport, whicl is the residence of the
Missionary, is & nice church, with a Sunday
school of 50 scholars. At Green Iarbour, 5
miles away, is a neat little church. Library
books are much wanced for this school.

At Jordan Falls, 14+ miles from Iiockeport,
s an o3d church which we had sarveyed by
three carpenters this summer: the sills and
posts were found rotten. It was decided to
build another church, as repairing the old one
would cost as much as a new onc. We col-
lected from the inhabilants of the small settle-
ment 30L.—in Bnglish moncy—and over 200
days’ work was promised. I told my poor

L ;

people, who have begun the work with good
will and real self-denial, that I would present
their case to my English friends, who aro
always so kindly ready to help those who help
themselves.

When a parsonage house was first wanted in
‘his Mission, one man, not by any means well off}
said, * I will mortgage my property and build a
parsonage hounse.! Ie was as good as his word,
but unfortunately this summer he was coming
from Ilalifax in @ steamer which was wrecked
quite closo te Liockeport. Ile lost some valu-
ablo papers; this makes it necessary to refund
him the amount for which ho mortgaged his
property. We havo refunded him about 801
Ilost a valuable box of books in the wreck.

Port L'Herbert is situated 21 miles distant
from Lockeport. I give them a service every
two months; they hope to begin a small church
this winter.

Driving one day to Jordan Falls, I saw a
man sitting by the road-side. e asked,
‘Who's that?’ T answered, ¢The Parson.
¢Oh,’ he said, ‘I am like Bartimeus, parson—
a blind man sitting by the road.side, waiting
to hear what you can tell me’ This aged
Chuarchman was onco footman to Archbishop
Mowley, and he regales me with incidents of
tho English Court—of the Queen skipping
along the hall ¢ just like any other Iinglish girl,
sir.”  Ho is looked up to as quite an authority
on Conrt matters!

As Lockeport is entirely a fishing place, I
should be very grateful for bound copies of
good books to distribute among the vessels,
snch as ¢ Good Words, ‘Sunday at Home,’
Banyer of Faith, *New and Ol,” &e. &e. Al
our people are dependent on fishing, and as fish
is worth very little this ycar, we fear & hard
winter is before us. Any help towards the 2001,
needed for our church at Jordan IFalls, or tho
1501 wo are so aunxious to raise to relicve the
good man who mortgaged lis own property to
provide & parsonage, will be most gratefully
received, and may be sent to Miss Henrietta
Jackson, North Lodyge, Windsor Forest, who
will forward any moncy sent for this purposo
to me. The knowledge that they have the
sympathy of English Churchmen malkes our
people give more and work harder.

Rev. Sivox Ginvoxs,
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TOE ORPIIANAGE OF JM)ERCY.
GIRLS AND DIUYS.

Tae Girts’ HoMe comes first in point of time
and in superiority of numbers, It can reckon
ten years and 300 inmates, whiic our Boys'
Homo was opened last smmer and only contains
thirty-five boys; so the girls take the prece-
dence. Wo havo a few new avrivals, and they
shall tell their own histories, for we Lknow omr
veaders like to heav them.

The first is a solitary only child. Grace B.,
a littlo maid of twelve, seems to have had a life-
tiwne of sorrows and caves already. 'T'his is her
r.ccount of herself :—

¢IWe had a nice home, we had. Mother
was a dressmaker, and she could make dresses
beantiful with only onc hand.

¢Oh, she was clever, mother was ! Ier work
Jooked every bit as nice and nicer, thau other
folks’ with two hands. She had a thamb on
her right hand, and that was all.  Ifather
worked in a mill and got a good wage, and we
all had nice clothes, and I went to school and
passed second standard, and to church cvery
Sunday with father and mother,

¢ Then mother began to get poorly, but she
wasn’t very bad till my birthday. Wo had
some company to tea on my birthday—two or
three little girls; and we had muflins, and I
thiuk a bit of mufiin stuck in mother’s chest,
for she got & bad pain and grew worse and
worse, and died in two or three days. I was
bad off without her.

¢ And the next thing, father was carrying a
heavy sack of corn up some steps, and his foot
slipped and he knocked his leg and bruised
bimself all over, aud then he got erysipelas.
Ho was ill for three years, and I minded him,
and cooked his meals, and did for us both. His
masters sent scme money every week all the
time, and he never wanted.

¢Then ho got dropsy, but one day aft v the
doctor had been he felt a deal better. Next
day was a Satarday, and he says, * Gracey, I
feel that better as if I conld go to work to-
morrow " ; bub to-morrow he was bad again,
and Taesday he died. And after the funcral I
had to go to the workhouse.

‘X was glad when they took me out and
brought me here.’

N.B. We do not as a rale reccivo girls of
twelve, Lut wo could mnot leave this nicely
brought-up child to workhouse training.

oUL

Ono day during this Jast summer there was
great excitement in the Home. Iive ‘new
little orphans,” as our children call the Jatest
arrivals ; all of one family.

The cldest, a girl of abonb eleven, acled ag
mother to the little group. This aguin is over
the age at which wo generally take childven,
but having vacancies how could we separate
the desolate little family ?

Hetty’s two years of trouble have aged and
sobered her.  'his is her account of it all :—

¢ Father was & butcher, you know, mu'am,
and wo wero well off. Wo kept a horse, and
had plenty of everything. We all went to
school but baby and little Harry, till father goo
il

¢It was ono night he was coming along the
street and there was o horse in a cart running
away, and father was afeared it would do some
mischicf, so ho stood ready to meet it, and
catched at it and held it fast for a bit ; bus it was
that mad, it broke away aud threw Jather down.
e picked himself up after a bit and got homce;

but when he got into the stable to “sapper np”

cur horse he felt bad, and he brought up sonme
blood, and then he knew something was hroke.

¢ Xe daren’t como in aud tell mother for fear
of frightening her, so ho went to a neighbour’s
and they took him to Dr. Jones; but he never
got better.

¢ Ob, he had bad pains—we conld bear him
groaning—and then ho died, and mother find to
work for vs. But she fretted after father, and
worrited herself so about all of us, she dwined
away in a year. We had parish pay, and thero
was nowhere for us but the workhouse.’

When we heard of this case, how thankful
we were that we had it in our power to tako
the whole family into our }omes. Tho two tino
little boys are in our Boys’ Orphanago at
Brondesbury doing well, and the three little
g¢ivls are brightening and looking more like our
children cvery day.

Our number of girl orphans is now quite
made up. Tho Boys’ Orphanage is not full,
but we dare not receive more than the two or
threo little lads for whom beds havo been pro-
mised till we sco onr way to maintaining them.
Only twenty of our little boys have been
‘adopted,” that is to say, have found & kind
heart willing to mako itself responsible for the
121 a year which we reckon that the main-
tenanco of cach child costs. How thankful we
should be, were some lover of little boys to
como forward and undertake to be responsible
for the food and clothing of one or other little

i
f
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Iad in omr Brondesbury Iome. Theyx are nice
bright little fellows, and often, when they ave
at their best, we think, *Anyone that could
see them now wonld love thew, and waut to
help us -vith them.

As, for instance, at bed-time—half-past six
—when the weo peeple climb obediently np-
staivs.  Some have to be earried to the door of
the bedroom—the * Ward of the Good Shep-
herd’—and then without o word the little
throng will sepavate, and each tiny boy trots
deliberntely to the foot of his own cot, where
he stands at “attention” till some one is at
liberty to undress him.  To *undress hisself” is
amark of advancement proudly proclaimed, of
one and another, by a brother baby. Poor
little mites, all fatherless and motherless! Lhis
room full of baby waifs is a touching sight.

In this ¢ Ward of the Good Shepherd’ a
little panic spread one night. A noise. ¢ What's
that?’ ¢ Ob, it's a bogey!” and then camea
frightened scream or two. Then Iliddic (of
wiree and a half years) called out from his safe
little bed, ¢ You sillies! don't yon know this is
the Good Shepherd’s room ?  There He is over
the door on purpese to take earc of us ; and don't
you think if 2 bogey was to come in He would
turn it out quick?’ This stopped the rising
tumnlt, and all was quict again.

It makes us glad to feel that from very
babyhood many of our boys will know of the
Good Shepherd's tender cave, and that our
bigger boys arc still of an age to be casily
impressed with the great truths of our Loly
religion.

If vo have readers who wonld like to helpus
in this work amangst boy and girl orphans,
even in ever s0 small a way, will they write to
Miss Helen Wetheoell, Sceretary, Charch
Extension Association, 27 Kilburn Park Road,

London, N.W., of whom collecting cards for .

various amounts may be had.

JOITINGS FROXM OUR JOURNAL

WetE we to record here the number of
Christmas and New Yeat’s Gifts in hampers,
boxes, and parcels, received ab the Orphanage,
the hist would be & long one, aud tedious to
those not immediately concerned. We have
indced had many, but not one too many.

Wo may give one or two representative
boxes.

From Spronghton nine plam.puddings, four
cakes, sweets and apples.

From Wetwang clothes for orphauss; and

from Fimber Scheol pictare-books, Christmas.
cards, &ec., also for orphans, Those presents
are not the first by many from the same places,

Our letters are so intcresting this month
; that we find we shall fill our jotling space long
before wo have given our readers all we want
them to see; so we proceed forthwith, and
leave our correspoudents to spexk for them-
selves.

‘1 encloso a small offeving for the Con-
valeszent Home, 2. 6d.—it has taken me and
my daughter some weeks to suve it, as we have
very little money.’
| “Dear madam, I dcliver evening papers, and

am pleased to gather a few crumbz for your
Broadsiairs chickens, 2s., cenclosed from 2
city boy.’
. ‘For sale, o small sacrifico from a tronbled
- Leart.” The envelope confained a bright-
coloured satin kerchief, which, if it could havo
spolen, had a history to tell.

‘My wife showed mo your colleeting paper,
so I thought I wonld try and sce what 1 could
do for the orphans. I took it round to my
workmates, and the result is 10s. Divide it,
please, between the givls and boys.’

‘You will receive » parcel containing two
: coverlets. Y wanted to help the Convalescent
Home, and bad no money; so, as I saw
that you had articles sold for the Orphanage,
I made these. I bave been some time making
them, aud think they aro worth 30s” Wo
* should like to suggest this way of helping to

those who cannot send money.

‘Iseud you Ss. from a dear old couple of
cighty-four and cighty-six for the little children
—saved in pence throughout the year.’

‘A poor widow with chronic rhenmatism
sends you ten pair of muflatees.” Nice warm
. ones {oo.
¢ A smail thank.offering of 1. for the merey
- of restored health ; perhaps some one else may
. follow my example. Beity X.’

*Enclosed is 5s., the thank-offeving of a
" Jabouring man for having obtained work after
, being three months out of it. One day ho
. rcad about your work, and thought this would
" bay some breakfasts for a starving boy.’
¢ Take this 10s. as a thank-offering to Ged
. for restoring my sister to health and strength,
' ard enabling her to pay me back what 1 lent
her last year ; it is for the Convalescent 1ome.
¢ Ilere is 7s. from the sumc old cobbler intho
. alms-lonse who collected 10s. before for the
! Gordon Schools.”

| ‘Ihave got 9s. 6d. as a token of love to tho

——- f e
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orphans. My father and mother aro alive,
and I hope will live a long time. I am the
same little girl that sent you Gs. 6d. last
year.

‘Lnclosed is 2l 7s. 3d. for the Iomeo for
Orphan Boys at Brondesbury. It belonged to
a precious child of mine who was taken homo
at the age of six vears; he had saved it up
towards buying a wateh when he should be a
big boy.’

‘T am a little girl that goes to sea with my
father and mother, and when {he missionary
came on board at Gravescad he gave me one of
your books, and I found this colleetling paper
in it, and I have got 11 8s. for the Orphanage.
I live in Nova Scotin, but I am going to
Florida now.’

‘I am sending yon 2:, the savings of a
London waif whe is boarded out at Clevedon ;
it is for food for other waifs who are sit ving.’

‘My boy aud I enclose $Us. for any of' your
works, saved by travelling third class on his
journey from school.”

‘A reader ol the Baxyer, deeply interested
in the Orphaunge, sends 25, Hall of it is from
my little uicce, who has suved it instead of
buying sweets, and we wish youn all & bappy
Chiristmas.

¢ Bo's mother sends Hs. for the Boys® Orphun-
age, a sieall thank-ofiering on Bo’s recovery
from scarlet fever.’

¢ I send you G carned by an old widow by
doing somc mending for a ncighvoar.  Sho
thinks it a great pity everybody doesn’t patb
by something a-week from theiv vegular yels—
they'd never miss it, and what « lot of good it
would do.’

I enclose 135 Gd., collected by members of
the Southsea Choir on 8. Stephen’s Night by
cavol singing, for the Orphanage.’

¢ Please accept the enclosed 10s, as a little
acknowledgment of the kindness shown to my
little nephew in your Droadstaivs Home last
snmmer. 1 am thanklul to say hc has been
quite well ever since.’

Axd vow we have no more room for friends
at home. Wo must pab in somo little notice
of what has come from over the scas.

From Moncton, New Brunswick, comes a
Jetter announcing a Chri-tmas present for the
Orphans—2a barrel of vosy apples. The good
people there know how to help others and
themselves too; for the wmissionary writes,
*Some of our peoplo ave so decided that a
church onght to have o steeple, that they are
deternmined to baild one.  They are going to sct

to work this winter to cut logs. Three people
have offered sites free, so, with willing hearts
and lhands, no doubt the work will be done. It
sounds strange to talk of wooden churches, but
they can bo built well and weather-tight in
wood.’

A missionary writes from Shelburne, Nova
Scotia, ¢The chancel of our church will be
done by Christmas. O«e old man quarried the
stone, dragged it, and Iaid the entire founda-
tion as his part, for nothing. Surely the time is
coming when ceveryone puts his hand to the
work whom the Lord bas made willing. Thaunk
God forit!’

From the parish of Greenwich, New Bruns-
wick, we have 1. 5s collected by three liitle
girls and o friend in a neighbouring parish in
aid of the Convalescent Home. Ib is delight-
ful {o know how the One Father draws the
hearts of 1lis children together in spite of
distance and diftienltics.

We have a letter from Battleford, the former
capital of the North-WestTerritories of Canada,
and the scene of great trouble during the late
disturbance. The people were fifty days bar-
ricaded—sulject to coustant alarms, seeing
Indians kill the scouls or patrol, and burn
their houxes—aud the poor women and children
suffered terribly from cxcilement and tervor
It is good to know that nonc of the Indiaus
helonging to oar Church or atlached fo our
missions rose in this affair. They arc a peace-
able, law-abiding peeple, and the Government
is opening its cyes to this fact, and recognising
Christian work amongst the Indians wove than
it has yet donc.

We have received a letter from the chaplain
to the forees ir Xgypt, begging us lo ask kind
people to serd ..ewspapers, especially illustrated
and amusing papers, magazines, &e., for the
use of the poor fellows crowding the hospital
at Assonan. Any light reading, in fact, that
can be seut by post will be acceptable.

There are about 200 sick already in hospital,
and more men *. ing send in continually.

The severe weather we bave had in England
this wintcr spurs our sympathics for English
missionavics in cold, northern climates. Xrom
ono missionary in a parish in Muskoka we
have a letter in which he remarks, ¢ Last winter
our shauty was colder than you can imagine.
Our provisions were frozen, of course; but
worse than that, tho frost literally took cffect
on our own persons in tho night. Now we
have & log house, and are in comparative
comfort.’
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I t
@he Apostles’ Creed,
ARRANGED IN INSTRUCTIONS FOR THE SUNDAYS FROM ADVEXT T0O IRINITY,

Br Ruv. Do ELSDALE, Rectonr ot Muttsot,

Firsf Sundap in Senf (Mancn 14).
Sufiaeed "= The Passiv of Josus i His Agony.—S. Natthew xxvi. P6=13; Hebrews v. 7.

A, Causts of th's Spony 1 —
1at. Far and wide—=The Sin of the whole world.
2nd. Noar and close—"The Sins of two Apostles.
Fint, 8. Peter—Soth— Sinon, steepest thou?’  Second. Julis - Livackery—* Judas, Letrayest thou??

N.I. The Complaints of Jrsus so few—but so piercing.
Third, * Are ye come out as agtinst a thief?’ Forurdio <If well, why smitost tiou Mi??
Fitth—_1y Gop, My Gop, why hast LTior forsaken Mr?
Let me conspleri—

Fisst—amy cwn Sloth.
1. in work —-for Gop and man. 11, in prayer—public nnd private.

Sceond—iy own Treachery.
The two temptations which ruined tho only soul of whose dur.nation we are assured were—Covetousness
and Despair.

B, Turn from the wornings of the Agoay to tho perfect Examples :—

1. Goo Tue Faturn—11s Firmness in Love.

instead of our {“"""k yiclding to )

A . «
obstinato perseverance in » 1%

II. Tho Angel—his Sympathy with sorrow
R ¢shrinking
o instead of ourq forsuking
I Jeses—Yis Submission to Agony
instead of our

fmm; those in pain,

(rebelling againsty (oo
lm‘oiding ,-Sllﬂln.xo,

C. 1. What is tho most terriblo agony that man can fecd 2--The fear of Death.
2. When did our Saviour suffer this 2— When His Soul was exceeding sorrowful evea unto death.
3. What i< the only consolation in the hour of death2—The Presence of Jrsts,
4. What dues Darid sar of this?—* When I pass through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil,
for Tiou art with me.’

. On \alut three occasions do we know that ¢ Jesus wept'?—Yor His Friends at Bethany ; for It Enenles on
Olivet ; for Hyenry 3o Gethsemane.

6. What does I teach us to say whils we weep 2= Ty Will bo dene.’

7. Shall we ever have 1o ocension to say that prayer 2—Yes, if wo over reach Heaven, whero s will is douo

by al, and where He shall have wip d all tears from all {aces.

(4]

Gecond Suudap in Fenf (Marcu 21).

‘«— undcr Pontius Pilate '—The Condemnation.—S. Xatt, xxvil. 1-27; Romans viii. 1.

A. The Judgo of maniind judged by men:—

1st. Lluaas—, Joha xviti. 13. 4ih, Herod-8. Luke xxiii. S.
Ciief feature of injustice—ke first Lo, Chicf feature . inclery,
20d. Caiaplas—, Matt. xxvi. 57, &th, Pilale—S. Luko xniii. 13, )
Chicl finture—the fulss witnesses, Chicf Jeature— s Blood Le oa us?

3rd. Pilate—S. Luko xxiii. 1.
Chief fuature—*No failt)
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B. Consider: —
1. The Jauscenco of the.Saviour,—(1 S. Peter ii. 22),

1. sv strapze—unknown among mankind sineo the il 2. 50 sad—in the midst of a suffering Life,
3,0,
Caog T
3. s0 outspoken—to Caiaphas. 4, 50 silent Lefore - - l. o
Lilato the soldis,
) ke peoplo.

I1. The Guilt of tho Sinner (Psalm 1i.)
1. lifo.
so clear in{?. death.
3. Julgment,

~

III. The Condemnation of the Savi e (2 Corinthians v. 21).
Jows,
(](um:u‘&
Barabibas,
the Thieves,

1. associated with the vilest of huminity -

o . g sedition against Casor,
2. aecused of (blasphiemy agiinst Gob,

IV. Tho Acquittal of the Sinner (Romans viii 1),
1. tho newly baytised innocent y o0~y s ,
2. the freshly absolved penitent } ‘in Chris . Jrsus.

" . s fellow men
. accounisd guilty by {7 e,
5. accounied guilty by tGow His Fawnen,

C. 1. Iow isfilato degraded mora than a3y other chareter in history ?-=I{o is the only bad person named ir the
Creed ?
2. Whut was his Sin 2—Cowardice.
3. How may we bo like Pilato?— By leiny unjust to the innocent.
4. Jlow may wo be liko Jnses 2—Dy teing pationt under oppression.
5. Whag was tho Jadize compelled to say of the Saviour?—'1 tind no fault in X!
6. Whaz is the clarictor of the Suints in Heav, a 2—They ave without fault befor: thoe tiwone of Gov.
7. dow may we becomo Suiuts?

Third Sundap in Jenf (Marcu 28).
¢ — wes Crucified "—The Crucifirion.—S, Matt. xxvii. 27-30 ; Galatians 1i. 20,

A, The Crucifixion :—

L foretold in—
{the wood of Jsane's Sacrifice. Psalm xxii. 17,
(e} Typo the spit of thie paschat lamb, (%) Propheey < Isuiah liii. 3.
11110 pole of tho brsen serpent. Zechariah xii. 105 xiii. 6.
I1. fulfilicd in ali those ferrures which make it tho most painful and shameful of wit deaths (Philippians ii. 8).
1. the prelimirary seourging. 4. the niling. 7. the thine,
2, the carrying of tho cross. 5. tho rabsing of the crocs,
3. the stripping. 6. the mccking of spectators,

B. Our Union with Christ Crueified :—

Firss—by love for Ht, Wio has so loved us.—1 8. John iv. 19,
Secondly—Uy accepting in faith tho merits of His Crucifixion.—S, Jobn i, 14-15,
Thinlly—by taking up in hamility and paticnco our own cruss and following M. —8. Matt. xvi, 2¢
Yourthly—Dy crucifying our flesh in selfsdenial.—Gal. v. 24,

C. Y. Why did our Sinless Saviour endura Credifixion 2—That He might bear oursins in His own Dody on the Tree.
2, For whom then was e Craefled?—Tor m- and for all sinners.
3. What did II& do witiz the aeersation sminst me ?-=Ix took it ant of the way, nailing it to Jlis cross,
4. What ch:‘.;lzu has como over tho Cross since JesTs died uton 1 7—The tree of Uis Death hus becomo the treo

of our Lo,

5. What does S, Pagl sy avoat this?—+ Gon ferbid that I shounld flary save in the Crosx of our Loxd Jrsvs Christ.
6. What do I do when 1sin 2—I cracify e Sox of Gop afresh, putting Hs to an open shame.
7. How may I shude in thie Cross of Caniai?

s
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Refreshment Sundap (Arrin 4).

s Dead'—Th%e Death,—S, Matt, xxvii, 50-57; Romans v, 8.

A. This is *Tho Death of Gon/

B. We muat share in the Death of our Saviour,
First- by an et tng the Meiits of His Precions Death.—Hib. ix. 28,

Q

I, Tugr Sox or Gon canld die,
1.

not as Goo (1 Tiwethy v 16), but as Man (S, Mark xe 39).

2, not Ly cotapui won of man (3. John X, 17), but vy the Wil of Gon (Avts a, 23),

11, Tux Sox or Guv must Qi

o

. [ Hob, xi. 19,
{(@) Types L Ex. xn, 6.

(@) Prophecies {Qflfé,}ix'x\;'ff'ox.

. to fullil &eripture (2. John xix, 28)

. to redeem rranli-«d (Rev. v. 9).

III. Tux Sox or Gobn did div,

1

(AN

foxccut':oncrs.
according to the testimony of His 4 enemics.
1ﬁ~i«nds.
. with the <vmpuby of Creation.—S. Matt. xxvii, 51.
. by the separation of s Soul from His Body, but of Neither from Il Diviaity,

S -on !-..[,_\‘ ol lpence Wt death, —Phil. ii. 8.

* ¥ Tho compiete 8 wowe of theee Instructions on the Aposth Crred, armarael £ov the Sundays feom Advait

T AN de 21

Fitthe by ofic

. What is death 2=
Ie tapeany edlasd

-1y Lapanz dovn our dives for the brethren.—1 & Jolm il 6.

th unte sin.— Romans viii. 10,
2 the Sacrament of 1ts Death.—1 Cor, xi. 26,

neation of the soul from the o1z

tis etern ol diathz e soprrativn of soul and bedy feata Gob ¢ cver.

Tt i Lile 7 Fhe ite of the bade i tho soul ; and the Life of the soul is Gob.
Wiy does man die ---As the pumshment for sin,
W by did Sop di
Dol Gop e Farna die v the Cres?

0y

To ~tve man from Eternal Death,

to Triaity, is aow tented. Iuis in the Leatlet form, price 3d., wad caz bo had of tue Publisiers.

To e Bditer of Tun Daxson or Favri.

Siiz,—May I ak you tomake known threugh | poisted of a veply?  Perbaps those who
Tie Baxxei or Waun that I have had more

L o s of the Luly 2= Yo, spis Laal death is the separation of the s a0l fzom Gon,

and that ono or two gave insufiicient postal

addresses, so that they were probably disap-

than two hundred applications fur further in- Yours traly,

formution about the New Fidld for Emigration,

received no answer will write to me again.

Tue WiteR oF 1t AuTicLL.

T

ard Praetel by Srormnwoons: & Ue, New-strert Square,

Pul b wt o Ut BPaxaew oF Farme (A, Aatded, Managery, 6 decrnuster Row, Lot din;
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Papers on Infant Baptism.

“ Rlest be the Church, that watching o'er the needs
Of infancy provides a timely shower,
Whose virtue changes to a Christian Flower

A growth from sinful nature’s bed of weedst ””

Word 1l's Ecclesiastical Sonnets, XV,

It has been truly said “That at some time
or other in the history of the Church nearly
every doctrine of the Christian Iaith has
been denied.”  To this we may add: That at
some ihme or other in the history of the
Church nearly every Rite and custom of the
Church: has been rejected. There is great
need, therefore, that every member of the
Church should be thoroughly grounded in Ifer
doctrines and practices—not only “holding
the Faith,” but being able, at the same time,
to give an intelligent veason for holding it.
(1 Peter iii. 15.)

It is nearly always the case that those who
are “carried about with every wind of doc-
trine” are the ones who have not been thus
grounded. Like a vessel without anchor or
rudder, they arve carried hither and thither
with every wind. or tide, or current.

It is hoped and believed that our Sunday
Schools are doing a good work in this respect,
viz., laying a solid foundation for the time to
come, so that our sons and daughters may
arow up and become polished corner stones
n the Spiritual Temple.

Awmong the many important practices of
the Church, that of the baptizing of Infants
does not, by any means, come last, and, in
these days especially, every Churchman and
Churchwoman ought to be well informed on
this subject. It is to be feaved that many
Parents bring their Children to the Sacrament
of Baptism simply because it is the custom,
but as for knowing why the Children are
baptized, or what reasons there are for the
custom, that is a matter which they have not
thought about.

The writer does not, at the present time,
intend to discuss the meaning of the word
“Baptize,” or the mode of Baptism, but
simply to present some of the arguments
from history and Scripture in support of the
practice of the Church in baptizing Infants,
with the intention of showing that we are not
following new ways, but walking in the good
old paths, and doing that which has been done
from the time of Our Lorp and His Apostles,
and so “continning in the Apostles’ doctrine
and fellowship.”

"That Infant Baptism is the present custom |
of the Church of England every one knows,
and this by actual experience, We
have been present in Church and witnessed
the administration of the Rite. We have
seen the Priest take the child in his arms
and Baptize 1t into the Name of the Father,
the Son, and the Holy Ghost. That Infant
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Baptism is the present custom of the Church
of Lngland is also evident from the teaching
and Services of the Prayer Book, where we
have two Services specially prepared for the
Baptizing of Infants; one called “ The Minis-
tration of Public Baptism of Infants, to be
used in Church;” the other, “The Ministra-
tion of Private Baptism of Children in
houses.” | Then, again, the fivst Rubric in the
latter Service says that “The Curates of every
Parish shall often admonish the people that
they defer not the Baptism of their children
longer than the first or second Sunday after
their birth.” And again, in the Article on
Baptism, viz, the 28th; we are taught that
«“The Baptism of Young Children is in any
wise to be retained in the Church as most
agreeable with the institution of Christ.”

—

Diorcean Nehws.

It is with sincere regret that we note the
indisposition of three of owr Clergy in the
Diocese—Revs. T. E. Dowling, A. V. Wig-
gins and A. Hoadley—and trust they may
soon be restored to health.

The Annual Choral Festival of the Dean-
ery of Shediae which was to be held at Sack-
ville on Wednesday, March 3rd, has been
postponed.

The Clergy of the Deanery of Chatham
met in Chapter at Weldford Station on Mon-
day, January 18th. We hope this gathering
proves that our brother Rev. H. Ilolloway
1s again able to take his share of work in the
Deanery.

Restizouche and Bathurst Missions are still
vacant, but Richibucto has been filed up. In
the Deanery of Woodstock, Aberdeen and
Richmond are without Missionaries, and there
is room for the establishment of at least three
New Missions as well.

The New Mission of McAdam and St
Croix has been opened, and a Clergyman
from the Diocese of Comunccticut, U.'S. A.,
has been placed in charge of it.

Misston work at Painsee Junction has so
far progressed that the people are anxious to
commence the building of a New Church.

A New Church is about to be built at
Upper Sheflicld in the Mission of Mauger-
ville, and another is spoken of for Salmon
Creek, Chipman.

The Choral Union of the Deanery: of Fred-
cricton sang their Service of Song at S,
Peter’s Church, Kingsclear, on Tuesday, Feb-
ruary 2nd, the Bishop Coadjutor being the
Preacher on the occasion.

We were in crror when we stated in our
January number that the Ludlow Church: was
rapidly rising from the foundation. Nothing
but the foundation is at present to be seen.

-




6 HNINGSTON DEANERY MAGAZINE.

The Services at the Mission ITall, Moncton, l On Good Friday there will be a Service of

are well attended and well repay the cfforts
of the Clergy.

We hear that Rev. D. B. Parnther is able
to ofliciate again at 8. Jude’s, Carleton, after
a protracted illness,

We have rveceived a letter from our old
friend Rev. K. P. Flewelling, now working at
Brandon, Manitoba. IIe says, “In this far
away Diocese it will be refreshing to see the
familiar face of I. D. M., so please put my
name on your list of subseribers.”

Mr. Flewelling scenis to like his work at
Brandon, though he retains a loving remem-
brance of his past work in Restigouche
County, where he reecived so many tokens of
kindness from the people.

The Church people of Brandon received
him most warmly, presented him with an ad-
dress on his arrival, and gave him $100 to
help him to settle among them.

The letter ends thus, “ Long may the K. D.
M. live and be a power for good !

FAIRVILLE I'TEMS.

We are sorry to have to record that the
Rev. J. C. Titcombe, when taking a few days
rest among friends, after the arduous work of
opening the New Church at Fairville and
starting the work there, was suddenly taken
seriously ill with bronehitis and congestion
of the lungs, and for a time it was feared
he would not pull through, but with excellent
attention and care bestowed upon him by
many kind friends, he was, we are glad to
record, able once more to return to his field
of labour. Although far from recovered, yet
it is hoped that he is making progress. It
was very gratifying to him, and, to use his
own words, “as good as all the physic in the
world,” to meet with such a hearty reception
from his dear parishioners, between 50 and
60 of whom crowded the station house and
platform to extend to him a welecome and
sympathy on his return.  Ie wishes to return
his heartfelt gratitude to all his kind friends
for this reception, for the many kindnesses
received from them since his return, and for
the prayers which they offered for his re-
covery ; and he hopes they will return thanks
to the Almighty for permitting him to be
once more in their midst. On the Sunday
following there was a celebration of the Ioly
Communion and 38 partook of the Ioly Feast.

The best thanks of the Parvish are due to
the Revs. R. Mathers, LeB. W. Fowler and
others, who so kindly carried on the Services
during the Pastor’s illness.

It 1s hoped (D. V.) to have special Lenten
Services in this Parish, with special Preach-
ers, on Thursday Lvenings. At the first
Service the Rev. Canon Medley will be the
Preacher.

the “Three TTours™ from 12 to 3, with other
Services; and on Kaster Day there will be
two celebrations of the IToly Communion—
the first at 8 o’clock and the second after Movn-
ing Service.

The Rector will be glad to receive the
names of any candidates for Confirmation, as
he hopes (D. V.) to arrange for classes during
the seasun of Lent, his illness having pre-
vented him from having them before.

Having adopted the Kingston Deanery
Magazine as the Magazine for this Parish and
the channel througlh which to make known to
the Parishioners all items of interest con-
nected with the Church and Parish, it is
hoped that it will meet with a liberal patron-
age, and that not only will the 50 copies per
month which the Rector has taken be all
subseribed for, but 50 more besides. Inde-
pendently of Parochial items there are many
other things of interest and engertaining read-
ing to he found in this Magazine which should
commend it to you.

Thanks—Our best thanks are due to the
friend of so many Missions, Mrs. Medley, for a
kind gift of Altar Linen just received. We
still require many things for onr New Church
and shall be grateful for the smallest contri-
butions towards finishing it.

It is hoped shortly to have a Tea and
Entertainment in order to raise funds for that

object, to be followed later on by a Fancy
Sale.

Pavochial Ftems.

Caxeringe :—Our Basket Social was a great
success.  Besides spending a pleasant even-
ing, and meeting many oid and new friends,
we realized $31.30, which has been deposited
in the Savings Bank.

We have just heard that S. P. C. I{. has
given us a grant of £25 sterling in response
to our appeal.  This has cheered us greatly
and calls forth more earnest efforts on our
own part, '

The Parson was given a donation on
February Ist at Peter Knight's, Esq., Mill
Cove. The roads were so bad that only a
few of the Parishioners and friends could
come. A most enjoyable evening was
spent notwithstanding, and the Parson and
his horses were made happy by the gifts of
the well-wishers,

An cxchange of work was made with
Rev. C. P. Ilanington on Sunday the Tth
February, and the people of Cambridge
and Waterborough are loud in his praiscs,
and hope to sec and hear him soon again.
We are ncighbours, and an exchange of
dutics is a rest to the Clergy and doesmuch
good to the Parishes.
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CrirroN :—A public meeting of the Church
people of Clifton was held on the Gth inst.
for the purpose of receiving the report of
the building committee of All Saints
Church, at which the Rev. D. I. Wetmore
wesided as chairman.  G. II. Flewelling,
03q., secretary to the committee, submitted
a full and detailed report of the work of
the committee and of their receipts and
expenses from the time of their appoint-
ment (August, 1883) until the present date.
The Church was finished No . 3rd, 18385,
at which time it was consecrated.

The following is a synopsis of the seere-
tary’s report:

COsT. .
llu_?-i_u;: Ground and Building Lot (given),...... $100 00
Building, including Foundation, Grading, Stoves
and _[NSUMNCE, seceseesisrosecsarsceriesncees 2,458 3t
Seats in [ull, for Nave and Choir (ash),-cceaossen 200 00
Alar, Prayer Desk, Lectern, Carpets «nd Linen
(given), estimated,eeeciieenceieeenininionne 200 00
Stained Glass for Windows,eee ceveavece to eeee 261 27
Total Costyecrrreccectncsasssanoncen $3,319 58
RECEIPTS.
Subscriptions and Contributionsin Cash,
Materials and Work.coee eoe aaanns 31,654 G4

Receipts from Lectures, Concerts, etc.-. 221 g3
Received from Clifton Sewing Circle,.. 428 9
Grant fromthe S. P. C. Kicovevnnea. 241 94
32,507 46
Balance against the Church (assumed —
by the COmmittee)yeeeeeeeeceascece s &712 12

A general feeling was expressed by the
meeting that immediate and active measures
should be taken by all that were interested
to liquidate the debt.

The secretary of the Clifton Sewing Cir-
cle also submitted an ably prepared state-
ment of the work, receipts and expenditures
of that body since its formation (Nov., 1883),
shewing that although few in number, and
having many difficultis to contend with,
the Circle had, by steady perseverance and
extraordinary amount of energy, been en-
abled to contribute §428.95 towards building
the Church. The funds of thissociety were,
by common consent, applied towards finish-
ing the inside of the Church and the seating;
and, judging the future from the past, the
building committee will be relieved from
paying any monies on that part of the work,
while to the ladies of Clifton will be ac-
credited the honor of completing the interior
of the Church.

A resolution was unanimously passed,
conveying the thanks of the mecting to the
ladics of the Sewing Circle, without whose
valuable aid, it was felt, the Church could
not yet have been brought to completion.

At the suggestion of the commiittee, an
Auditor was appointed to examine and clas-
sify the accounts, preparatory to their being
placed in the records of the Church.

On motion, the thanks of the meeting
were tendered to the committee for the per-
formance of their work, with a request that
they would continue in oftice.

SerixgrieLa:~On Thursday, January 21st,
a party of the parishioners assembled at the
Rectory. The evening was fine and the
roads good, so the house was quite full—
there being over 100 visitors. A very pleas-
ant evening was spent with music, games,
and conversation, and towards the end Mr.
Benjamin Gray, who had been appointed
chairman, handed to the Rector the sum of
$67, with the good wishes of all present.
Such testimonies of good and kindly feeling
between pastor and people are very encour-
aging.

On Thursday, January 28, Mrs, Talbot,
assisted by Mrs. J. II. Marven, eutertained
the members of the Parish Church Sunday-
school with tea at the Rectory. There were
present the Rector, M. J. IH. Marven, the
Superintendent of the school, Mrs. Talbot,
Mrs. Marven, Miss Taltbot, and Miss Lizzie
Fairweather, the teachers of the four classes,
and forty scholars. It was a very stormy
night, but no one thought of that tiil it was
time to go home. Some of the children
came divect from the day school, which is
clos¢ at hand, and one would have thought
they were tired of games befoie tea-time, at
half-past five; but not a bit of it. Musical
chairs, dumb Crambo, forfeits, blind man’s
buff, ete., went on merrily and in guick sue-
session all the evening; and in another room
there were draughts, fox and geese, and
other games for the more quietly disposed.
All seemed to enjoy themselves, and the
house was dismally quiet when, after fortify-
ing with mince pies and candy at half-past
nine, the children had all turned out into
the storm.  We have heard since that they
all got safely home and were none the worse
for it.

Hamprox:—On Monday cvening, Feb. 1st,
a social meeting of the members of the K.
D. C. U. in the parishes of Iamptoun and
Norton was held at Hampton Village, when
a pleasant evening wasspent, and the mem-
bers of the Union in the two parishes shew-
cd their appreciation of Miss Walker’s ser-
vices on behalf of the Union, as organist
and otherwise, by presenting her with an
address, accompanied by a handsomely
bound copy of Hymns A. & M. and Elvey’s
Psalter. The presentation was made by
Rev. E. A. Warneford, Rector of Norton.

On Monday, Feb. 8th, a «Musical and
Literary Socicty ” was formed in connection
with the members of the Choral Union of
the parishes of Hampton and Norton. Rev.
E. A. Warneford was clected president and
Mrs. Travis secretary.

At a meeting of Church people held at
Smithtown a weck or two ago, it was de-
cided toerecta ¢ Mission Room ” for church
services, Sunday-school, ¢te. The Church-
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men aré going at once into the woods to
prepare the timber for the frame.
Wednesday, January 27th, was a red
letter day with the Suuday-school at Smith-
town,  Thinks to the energy of Mrs. Rob-
inson and other kind fricnds, a very enjoy-
able time was spent by the scholars.  Ifirst
ame a tea, provided by the liberality of the
parents and other friends, and partaken of
by about cighty persons. This was followed
by addresses from Rev. Mr, Lockward and
the Rector.  Afterwards, the frait was
plucked from a large Xinas tree, and a pre-
sent given to each of the scholars.  The
Doxology was sung before separating,.

" Corvesponyence.

To the Editors of IL. D. M.

Deanr Sirs: As a member of the K. D. C. U.,
I felt a little disappointed that no notice of the
Choral Union Festival held at Rothesay on
Wednesday, January 20th, appeared in any of
the daily newspapers, except a very seanty men-
tion in the Euvening Globe, the editor of which
periodical is always on the look-out for items of
interest.  Perhaps this may be taken as a proof
of the madesty of the Church people of King’s
County, who are more alive for work than talk.
I think, however, some mention ought to be
made of the day in our own Magazine, and I
therefore want to say a few words about it, with
your permission.  First of all we may congratu-
late our<elves that we had a fine day at last for
our gatheving, and that there was no discomfort
and there were no frozen noses or faces.  Next
we all owe a debt of gratitude to the ladies and
gentlemen of Rothesay for their great kindness
and most generous hospitality.  Nothing seemed
to have been left unthought of or omitted which
might add to our pleasure. In the language of
the country everything was ¢ just lovely.”

The Secretary stated the number of singers as
140, which is an increase upon former years,
showing that the Choral Union is a popular In-
stitution.

At 10 a. m. the Conductor called us to order,
and the Rehearsal commenced, the Melropolitan
kindly giving us the benefit of his presence. It
is \\'c]} xnown that we can tell pretty well how
things are going by the look of the Conductor’s
face and the working of his left arm, and this
year we got off very easily; in fact, he compli-
mented the members a little on their practice,
which is a good deal for him to say. I think
perhaps the steady time of the Organist, Mrs.
Talbot, and the exccllent assistance of Professors
Anderson and Williams, from Saint John, and
also three good but young cornct players from
the Deanery helped us very much. After the
Rehearsal a luncheon was provided by the
good people of Rothesay in their beautiful School
Ylousc, which was partaken of with such
voracious cuergy that it appeared doubtful
whether the singers would be cqual to the
Serviceat 3 p. m. Before leaving the School
ITouse the Metropolitan in a few kind words
proposed the health of our hosts, which was re-
ceived by a vociferous and musical respounse,
plainly showing that the vocal cords had not
been paralyzed.
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At 3 p. m. the Service commenced, which
proved to be, as I think, the best we have ever
had in our Union. All the music was well
sung, but perhaps I miay mention with special
approval the Psaling which were sung in unison
with the exception of the Glovias. r might say
they were sung like clock-work. Every word
could be distinetly heard, and the smoothness
and steadiness was remarked by many in the
Congregation. The Anthem and Hymus were
also excellently rendered. ‘The Sermon preached
by the Metropolitan was, of course, good, and
one fellow member of the Union said to me
afterwards, It was just so plain that every
child could take it all in.” Ald yes, it was just
what we wanted, and we ought to be very
thankful to His Lordship for coming all the way
from Fredericton to help us in our work. One
chief feature of the day scemed to be that
cverybody was happy, and that there was the
most perfect harmony and good fellowship
amongst all the Choirs, and there was not even
a rush for tickels to get home again. Many
said to me before parting, I wish another
Choral Union Festival was coming next week.”

Yours sincerely,

Jan. 22nd, 1856. RusTticus.

Notices.

If any members of the church have in their
possession any old Parochial documents or min-
ute books which may assist the clergy in writing
the history of the several parishes in the Deanery
of Kingston, they will confera favour by forward-
ing the same to the Rector of their parish, and bhe
doing zood work for the Church. Please do not
delay to answer this request.

An carnest appeal has been made for contri-
butions to the Church of the Good Shepherd,
Fairville, which we should like to have inserted
in full in the K. D. M., but we have not space to
admit of printing it. We can only say that $2,000
is needed to complete the building, and that we
believe the object is not only a laudable one, but
worthy of the hearty and gencrous support of
cvery member of the church. Contributions,
however small, will be gratefully received by the
missionary in charge,

REV. J. C. TITCOMBE,
Fairviile, St. John, N. B.

BAPTISMS.

WaTrRFORD, January so. — Helen Eliza Hayter, aged 3 years.
¢ 13.— Lily Anne Munroe, aged 3 years.
“ 3t.— Albina Elizabeth Bell, Infant
February 9. —George Edward Snider, Adult.
“ 13. = William Nonnan Robinwn. Infant.
Gaugruwy, January 1. — Anme Gabneiin Kortnght Neales, Inf.
February sv. — Harry Wilmog McAllister, Infant.
HamrToN, {anumy 24. — John Boone Rebinson, Infant.
‘ebruary 14.— ’Iorc]ncfc Muriel Gertrude Newnham
nfant.

MARRIAGES,
Svussax, Janaary 13, — George Fagan and Lydia Dixon.
» AN 12. — Robt. Chesgl:y Gray a)nd Derinda Sherwood.
BRURIALS,

S7. MARK's (Sussex), Dec. 21. — William Tait, aged 75 years.
WATPRFORD, Dec. 22. — Laura Matilda McAfee, aged g years.
HAm'rox,Jan::ary z;.—iauc E. Fowler, aged &y years.

27.~— James E. Giggey, aged 69 vears.
February 9. —Sarah Mary Keator, aged 85 year.
Fcbruary 7. — Catherine K. Amold, aged 66 years.
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