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a question which has been frequently
asked by wany friends during the past
few” weeks. In answer we say, Yes!
Thanks to the many expressions of good
will, and wishes for prolonged life, and words
of commendation, wlnch have been received,
" «Qur Magazine” has decided not to die at the
present time, but to live on, and try to make
its life still more useful to thosu amongst
whom it moves.

as the K. D. M. to be continued? This is

As this number is the first of Vol. XII,, onr
readers will be anxious to know something of
the proposed programme for the present year.,
First, then, we would say, that the «Maga.
zine™ will he continued in its present form,
with the “Banner of Faith™ enclosed. In
accordance with the suggestion of several
subscribers, it is hoped that it will be found
possible to sccure the “ Banner of Iaith” in
the cover, by stitching or otherwise. An
endeavour will also be made to send vut each
issue eatlier in the month.

The objects of the Magazine will semain
the same as from its commencement, viz., to
create a greater interest in Church work by
noting Parochial and Diocesan items of inter-
est; and to stimulate the zeal and knowledge
of Church folk by articles on Useful, Practi-
cal, or Doctrinal subjects.

Among the proposed subjects for this year
are:—I. A series of valuable and interesting
articles upon «Mis-Readings of Holy Secrip-
tare.” II. “Qur Deanery,” being a short
history of the several Parishes in the Deanery
of Kingsten, in the order of their Formation.
III, «Irfunc Baptism™; the arguments from
Scripture and from history in support of the
practice of the Church of England. Also, if
space permits, some practical articles upon
the character of the ¢ Trae Churchman,” i. e.,
the “True Churchman® in his family; the
“True Churcbman® in his business; the
“True Churchman® in society; ete.

The Sunday Schools, also, as a must import-
ant branch of Church wurk in the Deapery,
will, from time to time, cumc in for their
shave of attention. And lastly, there will be
the usual Parochial, Deanery and Diocesan
items, and the Parochinl Register.

As it i8 proposed to send out the Magazine
as early a3 possible in the month, we must
urge upon our brethren of the Clergy and
laity, who act as correspondents in the various
Parishes, the necessity of sending in their
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items not later than the 15th of the month,

And now, dear veaders, having laid before
you the plans for the coming year, we appeal
to you with confidence for your support and
co-operation, feeling sure that you will cheer-
fully grant it. Will you, in the first place,
remit prowmptly your subseriptions, which are
now dwe? If paid to your Rector, he will
forward them. And secondly, will you in-
crease the list of subscribers by showing your
copy to your friends and necighbours, and
interesting them init? If you are doing no
other work for the Church, you can do this
much. With the Editors the work is a work
of love. They bave no pecuniary interest in
the Magazine; on the contravy, they spend
time and money in its preparation.  Will yon
not do your part in making it a success?

We now send forth the first number of Vol.
IIT, and with it our hearty wishes for a
“Iappy New Year” to onc and all of our
readers.

fHis-Reavings of Scripture.

| &

It is a fact, and perhaps a curious fact, that
many men who are quite destitute of any
musical talent whatever yet have very melo-
dious voices and have the gift of reading well
in public. At first perhaps it might be
thought that there would be some intimate
connection between the two gifts; but experi-

ence has often shown that a musical voice.

with capacity for beautiful intonation, and for
reading with attractive excellence, may be
combined with inability to distinguish be-
tween a popular jig tune and the stately «OId
Hundredth.”  Many laymen, therefore, who
are Dby nature incapacitated from doing
Church work in a choir by singing, may yet
do good service with their voice by reading
the Lessons.

ITere, however, difficulties will arise; for
sometimes the reading is marred by nervous
timidity, sometimnés by bold self-confidence,
sometimes by defective articulation, some-
times by ignorance of the meaning of a pass-
age. These difficulties may be met in various
ways. A teacher of clocution may correct
the pronunciation of articulate sound; nervous
timidity may be overcome by prayer and
perseverance ;3 bold self-confidence had hetter

be dealt with by the playful severity of
friendly criticism; but for ignorance there
should be no room, as indeed there is no
excuse. There should be some previous study
of the Lesson, and this wonld, in most cases,
lead to the correct reading of many mis-read
passages.  Still there are many passages, or
words, or phrases, which e¢scape observation
from their familiarity, when a hint would set
the readers vight; and it is to give some such
hints that these papers are undertaken.

But it must not be thought that only lay-
men make mistakes in reading, or vead badly;
the Clergy too often-err in this respect also;
so that the hints may be useful over a wide
area. We have heard a very devout and
devoted Clergyman mar his usefulness by bad
reading of Gon’s Word. He would growl
out the Lesson as if it were printed in char-
acters with which he was not familiary, in a
langnage which he did not uunderstand;
instead of its being the most important part
of his duty, with a living teaching for each
soul that listened to him.

Year after year have we heard the same
minister make the same mistake on the same
day. Lucky is it for him and his hearers that
the New Lectionary has taken one such passage
out of his reach. In the first Evening Lesson
for S. Matthew’s Day, before the change was
made, he fell into the same bungle, giving a
most uncertain sound. In describing the con-
cluding part of the potter’s work the wise
man (LEcclesiasticus xxxviii. 30) has <he
applieth himself to lead it over.” Now the
learned man (for he was learned) saw at a
glance that the wurd in italics had a double
pronunciation, whicl. we may represent by
leed and led. The former is to guide, or con-
duct; the latter is the name of a metal.
Which is the meaning here? The poor man
after having read the rest of the chapter with
good clocution and pleasant emphasis until he
came face to face with these words, when he
would give both pronunciations, and invari-
ably end with the wrong. “He applieth
himself to Zed, to . . to .. to led, he applieth
himself to leed it over.” What meaning he
attached to the words it is impossible to say;
hut the translators intended to say that the
potter glazed his work with a preparation of
the mineral lead. The Greek original is “he
will apply bis heart to apply the chrism.?




Theophilus of Antioch, in the Second Cen-
tury, with reference probably to the rite of
Confirmation, refers to this use of chrism.
“What work (says he) has cither ornament
or beauty, unless it have chrism applied and
‘be burnished?  Aud are you unwiliing to be
anointed with the oil of Gop ?”

Some mis-readings, however, are more
startling than this, One Clergyman, re-
splendent in a Doctor’s hood, was wont at
timgs to puzzle his hearers with strange
utterances. A, favorite pronunciation of his
was to utter the word “Libertines” (Aets vi.
9) as four syllables, “ Li-ber-ti-nes,” instead of
three.

The final ¢, which was retained in old spell-
ing, but not pronounced, and has not been
omitted in some words, has proved a trap to
the unwary. It has been owr lot to hear the
full-bodied voice of a high-placed Ecclesiastic
roll down a Cathedral the illiterate mistake of
reading “Urbanee” (Romans xvi. 9) as if it
were a woman’s name, instead of the not
unusual Urban,

The next letter in the alphabet is sometimes
troublesome to hearer and veader. It must
be remembered that in many words the letter
J was pronounced with a dull pronunciation
like the letter v; as is common in the West
of England to this day. About 1540 a pho-
netie scribe attached to Salisbury Cathedral
wrote of a “vollen ash,” meaning the wind-
Jull of a fallen ash tree, or one that had been
blown down. In common books the spelling
has been altered in some words, but in the
Bible the old spelling retains its position.
For example, the word phial is now commonly
spelt and pronouunced vial. But how few
persons scem to realize that in the words
«press-fat,”’ «wine-fat,” the vessel now known
as a vat is intended? When as a sign of
great plenty it is said that *the fats should
overflow” (Joel ii. 24, iii. 13), the pronunci-
ation should be such as would convey to
modern cars that the vats would be insufticient.
to contain the unusual yield of wine and oil.
Sinnlarly, when «fitches™ are spoken of, why
should the reader be ignorant that the com-
mon English plant wvetches were inten” d?
The Romans had no special symbol or lec.or
to denote our soft consonant », and the
Emperor Claudius endeavoured to introduce
an inverted I (i1) to supply its place. The
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innovation did not find acceptance, and it is
only found in inscriptions during the reign of
its author,  With us the f often remains and
is pronounced like v. Ior an interesting
example-of a change of the letter p into v,
we may note the word pavilion, which is used
seven times in the Bible. This word comes
from papilio, a butterfly.

There are other words where the old spell-
ing has heeun retained, and the old pronunci-
ation has been forgotten. For example, when
the term “plat of ground” (II. Tiungs ix. 26)
is spoken of, almost all readers pronounce the
word as we now pronounce plaif, and the
hearers are perplexed.  But the common pro-
nunciation of the word has caused the spelling
to be altered, and in modern voeabularies it
appears as “plot.” It should then be read
“plot of ground.”

In the same way constant use has abbre-
viated the word “marishes” into marshes.
IIe, therefore, that reads the First Lesson in
the morning of September 18 should pro-
nounce the word as modern usage demands,
for who would know what a “marish” was?

The Queen’s Printers are still pleased to
spell “rearward” in the ancient manner,
“rereward.” This spelling was unknown to
a worthy reader, who was further perplexed
by his natural enemy the printer, who. had
divided the word unnatuvally ¢rereward.”
The poor reader, after one or two attempts to
persuade himself that the printer had made a
mistake and had repeated the re once too
often, and the word, after all, was only rercard,
clearly determined to throw the whole blame
on the printer and read the unknown word
just as it was printed; so he said manfully,
“they re-re-ward.” '

The unnatural division of a word is often
puzzling to a person taken unawares. A
clever old lady was once perplexed by what
she regarded and pronounced as a French
word adopted into our language, “po-thouse™;
it proved to be the not unknown English word
“pot-house.” On one side of a sign of an
English inn there was painted HOPP, on the
other OLES. Some learned antiquaries on
the search for wonders were much struck with
this and discussed its meaning. After some
valuable suggestions as to the meaning of the
word, a passing yokel said, « We calls it ¢the
hop poles.””
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A little forcthought would in most of the
foregoing instances have removed the mis-
taken utterance; the error in reading might
have been prevented by the slight care of
looking over the Lesson heforchand,

If thought desirable, it is proposed to con-
tinue the subject in our next issuc. In the
meantime if any of our readers would send a
note of a passage which they have heard mis-
read it would help to make the list as com-
plete as possible.

Our Drancry.

As it is the intention of the Editors to open
a certain space in the K. D. M. for historical
accounts of the several Parishes of the Dean-
ery of Kingston, it may not be uninteresting
to owr readers to know something about the
meaning of the word Deancry ; the extent of
our Deanery; and the work done in our
Deanery, before these articles appear. The
days have passed, we are glad to say, when
the laymen imagined that the Clergy of our
Deaneries met together oceasionally to have a
good dinner (hence the misnomer DiNNERY
Meeting), and yet it is doubtful whether
there are many laymen who could say whence
our Deaneries derived their origin, or of what
Service they are to the Church. A Deanery,
then, is a division of a Diocese over which
the Bishop appoiuts a Presbyter as his
deputy, not to perform any Episcopal fune-
tions, but to look after the temporal affairs of
the division or district, and to exercise such
spiritual discipline as may be entrusted to him
by his Bishop. The Oflicer is called Decanus
plebanus or ruralis, i. e, Rural Dean.  Some
have thought the Oftice is as old as A. D. 508,
but most authorities have agreed to date its
origin at A. D. 636.

The Deanery of Kingston, which was set
off as one of seven decanal divisions in the
Diocese of Fredericton. by our present Bishop,
in the year 1845, comprises the following
Parishes: Brunswick, Cambridge, Gagetown,
Greenwich, Havelock, ITampton, Hammond,
Johinston, Kingston, Kars, Norton, Rothesay,
Salisbury, Springfield, Studholm, Sussex,
TUpham, Waterborough, Waterford, and
Wickham.

Scveral of these, of course, ave civil, not
ceclesiastical, Parishes, but  they must be
mentivned as portivns of the Deanery for fear
of our thinking only of those Parishes in
which there are resident Clergymen, or over
which some Clergyman has spiritual charge.
Forgetfulness of such places or whole Parishes
has given rise to what are sometimes called
the “wueglected corners™ -of the Diocese, a
name which should not be once mentioned by
any of us. All the Parvishes which are
included in a Deanery should be considered
under the supervision of the Rural Dean
whether they have the care of a Clergyman
or not, and it is a part of his duty to report
any vacant or neglected portions of his
Deanery to the Bishop. This is, we fear, a
part of the duty of Rural Deans very scldom
thought of.

The work of owr Deanery consists of
certain duties to be performed by the Dean,
onc of which has just been mentioned, and
certain other duties to be performed by the
rest of the Clergy.

The Duties of the Rural Dean are as
follows :

1. To make a return annually before the end
of the year to the Bishop, of the names of the
Clergy within his Deanery; the number of their
Communicants and Scholars in Sunday School;
the number of Baptisms, Marriages, and Burials;
the number of persons Confirmed during the
year; and, as far as can be ascertained, the
number of Church members, whether Commun-
icants or not, in each several Mission.

2. To inspect the Churches and Chapels in
his Peanery, aud report on the stats of the
Church, Holy Vessels, Font, Books, and on the
gencral state of repair of the Parsonage.

3. To see whether the Church, or Churches,
in the Mission, together with the Parsonage, are
adequately insured.

4. To summon the Clergy of his Deanery at
the request of the Bishop, and transmit such
orders as may be directed to him by the same,
and make returns accordingly.

5. To convene the Clergy of his Daanery
quarterly, or as often as may be convenient to
the Clergy, for the purpose of mutual edification,
for prayer, reading of Holy Scripture, and Ioly
Services in the Church.
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Bope : The Story

CHAPTER 1.

S} AITH, Hope, and Charity. So
4 Jonas Halliwell named his three

A Do not now picture to your-
selves three small maidens rising in little
steps one above another, as Jonas did when
tiny Faith was carried to her christening.
Such a sight was never seen in the Halli-
wells’ house, for Faith and Hope were well-
grown girls of fifteen and sixteen when their
party was made complete, as they proudly
declared, and the father, love in his eyes and
trivmph in bis voice, brought Baby Charity,
barely an hour old, to be kissed and blessed
by her sisters.

Nurse followed; the Halliwells, in their
quiet way, were well-to-do folk, and the
mother did not want for good care and
tending whenever the need arose; but she
was shaking her head, as old nurses will do.
Alas! with good reason ‘this time, for the
frail baby only lived a few months. Wel-
comed with tender love on earth, it only
stayed Jong enough here below to return sad
little smiles for sweet words and caresses,
and then gently passed to the greater Love
above. Baby Charity’s little earth-garment
was hidden in a quiet grave in a lonely
Welsh churchyard, a long way from the
city dwelling where she was born. How
this eame about, and the results that fol-

of a Fobing Heart,

lowed, I must tell you; for if Baby Charity
had not been born, pined, and died, my
story might never have been written.

Now, let me begin at the beginning.

Jonas Halliwell had served his Queen and
conntry all his best days as a sailor in Her
Majesty’s Navy. Wounded in the Crimea,
he was as proud of that great scar, across his
cheek, as later on he was of his wife and
children, anl that is saying a good deal.
When, quite as an elderly man, he came into
a little money, married a nice girl, and left
the service to settle down quietly in his own
country, he was at once offered the post of
caretaker of a large London house in the
neighbourhood of S. Paul’s Cathedral. One
of those great old houses shut in a court just
remeved from the busy streets—a court, this
one, with one great tree in its centre burst-
ing into green leaf every spring. The
dwellers opposite had caused the branches
on their side the way to be lopped off, so
securing more light to their rooms, but the
Halliwell girls gloried in their share of the
tree, and would not have had a leaf touched
on any account. There were no offices in
their house to be darkened. What the
empty rooms were meant for Faith and Hope
often wondered. The largest room, indeed,
was called the Board Room, and once a
quarter mother and her girls were very busy
dusting and cleaning for ¢the gentlemen,’
who punctually arrived at a certain hour,
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looking very important, and punctually left
the house somewhat later, having, as it
appeared, done little or nothing.

Still, this very emptiness gave the place a
charm to the children, who roamed about and
considered every corner their own, naming
them after their own fancies, or after places
in the book they had last read. The Halli-
wells’ own quarters were some rather dull
little side rooms, looking on to a large paved
yard. The children had their gardens in
that yard, and it was a Paradise to them.
Jonas had a little room of his own where he
kept his naval treasures—his caoin, the
children called it. Here he rather labori-
ously made entries in account-books, on
vare occasions consulting a dictionary or a
ready-reckoner, and coming ont of it with
his cap pushed well back and an air of
velief. Sitting still was never Jonas’s fancy,
and he had very little of it. His duties
chiefly concerned the great empty rooms.
It was his duty to go all over the house
once at least between miduight and day-
dawn, and the earliest recollection of his
children was hearing his steady tramp,

tramp, through their dreams; and once,

baving accidentally left tl.: door open on a
cold night, Hope saw the deuar face with the

Tather was altogether in the streets—
2 good deal of messenger worlce being con-
nected with his employment, and dearly
he loved the stir and bustle he found there.
Hope enjoyed notbing more thar going
about with him, and learning to thread all
the queer passages and cross-culs with which
the City abounds.

One day, as a little girl, she remarked,
on learning a new short cut, ¢ Father, when
you grow old I shall do you. messages for
you;’ and, young child that she was, she
noticed the fall of his countenance, and the
tone in which be said, ¢ I hope I shall never
be too old to do my work, my girl! She
never made that speech again, but she
thought a good deal about the matter.

Father old! How could it be? He
had grey hair, truly, but he was so
strong, so active. Ile loved the sun so,
tramping always the sunny side the street
if he could; he, surely, could never be old,
and feeble, and creepy, like the pcor man
; at the crossing. She put the thought
, away; she did not even speak of it to
, Faith,

Taith was Hope's very dear sister and
| friend, but they bad not any thought in
' common ; and, strange to say, Hope’s plans

scarred cheek look in with a mnrmured | for the future were seldom linked with Faith,

¢ Bless you, my girls!’ the door being then
softly closed 0 as not to wake the slecpers.
Hope put her head under the clothes and

always. They were a lwving family, inideed,
but this unsought revclation of Lis love
touched her in a strange way, and opened a
floodgate of feeling.

She was a sensible ghl, and could bave
scolided berself for her sillinews iu “erying for
nothing.’ She only Lop-d Fui*h was not
1 1ke, and she was not, o Il.pe diied her
eves and slept again too.

Tanas kept his girla s miwch at bome as
possible. They went to schoul of course,
and rometimes were all v -1 ¢4 boing alittle
friend in {0 tea: bt the + w.s 6o ruuping
zbout the streets alone for the e Little maids.
They lived as quietly aud retiredly as if
their big house had been a sulitury dwelling
in the country.

but always with her father.
¢ Hope is her father’s girl,} the mother
would often say; and IYaith would look ad-

)

" cried after that. She loved her father dearly | miringly at her strong, bright sister starting

for « walk with father, whil. she was more
than content to stay at home and help her
mother.

Into this circle little Charity came, as w.
bave said. Born in the late autumn, she
«truggled on till the spring, and then the
doctor suggested country air as the only
hope for the fading babe.

¢ Aunt Miriam,” was the comment imme-
diately made on this suggestion,

Now Aunt Miriam was Mrs, Halliwell’s
nearest and only relatiun, her mother’s sister,
living 10 a Welsh coast village, and keeping
the shop of the place—the * English shop,’
as it was called, marking the owner’s
nationality,  She let lodgings, too, in a
£ quiet fashion, pretty nearly the same people
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coming year by year from Chester,
or Shrewsbury, or Denbigh.

‘We will go to Aunt Miriam,’
said Mrs. Halliwell, with 2n alarmed
look on her usually placid face.
¢She has often asked us. Baby
must get stronger there, sea breezes
are so good for children.
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But we know the end of that matter.
Hope was left to take care of her father,
and the mother and Faith carried away
the cherished baby, never again to be seen
within the shadow of the old City dwelling.

Hope felt that same passionate wave of
feeling surge up in her heart again when
she saw her father shedding tears over the
letter which brought the news of little
Charity’s death.

It was his first deep grief.
he had lost in infancy,

Ob, how Hope longed to comfort him !
At the moment she did not feel like his
daughter, but more like a mother who yearus
to keep trouble away from her beloved. And
she was powerless to do it.

¢If I only was good, like Faith, perhaps I
could,’ she said to herself.

And then she tried to think of some little
comforting speech to make of Charity’s
being happy in heaven, but it fell flat.
She felt it was hollow as she spoke.

¢ Yes, my girl, but I miss my baby, I do,
and I've nothing but a grave instead of her,’
the father answered dejectedly.

Little Charity had gone out of the sun,
where Jonas Halliwell loved to be. Kind,
good fellow that he was, he had hardly
begun to lift his eyes above this earth, where
he had found werk and joy and love for over
threescore years, seldom openly recognising
God as the Giver of all good things.

And naturally enough Hope’s ideas
mounted no higher either, though she
guessed that TFaith and her mother were
differcnt, as she expressed it.

Faith had always been ¢religions” She
didn’t know bow or why ; it went with her
rame, Hope used to say to herself; ¢and
mother—oh, mother was always good.’

On Sunday she stood closer to her fatherin
the great Cathedral, and her heart throbbed
for him wheun the service seemed to touch
on their loss. Hope bad not noticed bafore
how much death and heaven came into the
prayers and hymns and preaching. She was
half vesed at it, for fear father should be
distressed.

He sighed heavily when he got home, but
he .said, ¢ My girl, we oughtn’t to fret over-

His parents

much for our little one. She can’t ever
grieve her Father in Heaven by sinning
now, and I doubt nome of us can say the
same. God grant——

Then his lips moved silently.

Hope knew he was sending up a prayer.
She felt unhappy again; sh2 couldn’t say
why. She was glad te call her father to
dinner; cold meat and roast potatoes she
liad taken out of the oven, for the Halliwells
kept no shabby little servant, but did every-
thing themselves.

Jonas and Hope did not go to the funeral.
Abermawr was a long way off, and the
journey would have been an inconvenience
as well as an expense. Aunt Miriam had
been very kind, Mrs, Halliwell wrote, and
the little one had wanted for nothing,

Sn by-and-by Faith and her mother came
home, and things went on pretty much as
usual.

The father tramped the streets in the
day and patrolled the house by night, and
his cheery laugh came back, and Hope tried
to think all was as it had been before.

But now the mother flagged. She felt
her baby’s loss deeply. The doctor feared
decline, and country air was again declared
to be necessary the next spring.

Nothing would content Mrs, Halliwell
now but to return to Abermawr. Hope
opposed the plan; it would bring back old
griefs, but the mother would go nowhere
else, and Aunt Miriam sent a general invi-
tation to the family—particularly she wanted
to see Hope.

So Hope went too, this time, and a re-
spectable widow woman kept bouse for Jonas
the while. He promised to fetch them all
back before Christmas. They were to stay
the whole summer by the sea, But he
never brought his wife home; she died,
as little Charity had done, just as the last
leaf was shed from the old tree in the
court.

Aunt Miriam’s lodgers bhad all gone by
that time, and Jonas, called hastily from his
city life, lingered on in that quiet village,
daily climbing the mountain to visit the
grave, talking over his dear omes with the
sympathising old aunt, apparently unwilling
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to go back to home life without the home
centre,

- Hope saw the sea for the first time this
year, and loved it; its changes, its width,
and space, and light chimed happily with
ber eager nature. Whenever she could be
spared for a few minutes she would run
down to the stony beach, at the foot of Aunt
Miriam’s bit of garden, and there stand look-
ing out over the boundless sea field.  The
fishing-hoats going out with the freshening
tide, the sunlight glancing on their white
sails, and the voices of the men sounding
clear and pleasant across the rippling water,
were perhaps what most stirred ber heart,
Everything bright, and fresh, and moving;
all to be hoped for in the future, like the
girl’s own Jife.

Faith loved the sunset bour best, espe-
cially after their motker’s death, It was all
g0 peaceful, she told Hope ; she could quite
fancy mother bushing little Charity up
there, and the calm blue eyes looked tenderly
_ into the rosy depths of the distant clouds.
But Hope’s eyes were full of hot. tears. She
could not answer, so Faith went on to talk
of heaven, and mother, resting after her long
sickness, and looking out for them all.
These thoughts comforted Faith, but to
Hope’s restless nature pain and patience
were alike unbearable,

‘I believe you’ll go and dic next,” she
said to Faith in a sudden outburst. ¢Oh, I
wish it was always morning! There! That's
father calling ; we must go in!’ And off
she flew, leaving gentle Faith a little puzzled
—a little shocked at her sister’s abruptness.
Hope generally kept her tongue better under
control than this, and let few people guess
the surgings of that girlish heart.

When Faith reached the house, Hope was
chatting quite cheerfully with her father and
Aunt Miriam—her cheeks bright, her eyes
undimmed.

‘I thought sbe was just going to ecry,
down on the beach,” reflected Faith, quite
puzzled.

Hope did puzzle people oecasionally, and
no wonder, for she did not understand her
own self yet.

Aunt Miriam ‘was old—there was not a

doubt about that— nearer eighty tham
seventy, but an active, cnergetic person,
body and soul. She and a strong, silent
Welsh servant-woman hail kept lodgings
and shop going all these years, and made
both flourish.

¢ But I'm failing now,’ said the old woman
to her visitors; ¢it won't be long before X
go to sleep up yonder.,” She pointed vaguely
in the direction of the mountain burial-
ground.

Jounas and his girls were all in her little
sitting-room after shop hours. She evidently
had an intention in addressing them in this
fashion.

Hope changed Ler place, to stand leaning
close against her father's chair.

‘You seem hale enough,’ said Jonas, fecl-
ing an answer was called for.

¢ Hale and eighty | what does that mean ?°
said Aunt Miriam, sharply. ¢ Jomas Halli-
well, you are a sensibie man; you can’t live
for ever, and you have two girls dependent
on you. What bave you laid by for
them ?’

Jonas started. Hope looked fierce at the
unexpected question. What right had Aunt
Miriam to disturb her father so ?

But he took her hand in his as if to
demand silence,and he answered gently, ¢1
keep up the insurance on my life, but it
isn't a large sum.’

¢ No; and here is Faith not fit fora rough
life, and Hope brought up to no trade, nor
sent to service as hermother was at her age ;
people choose to be so soft with the childven
now, and then they dic and leave them in
the cold, Two hundred pounds on your
death won't be a liviag for these girls’

Jonas was silent.

¢Now my shop is a goond business,’ she
went on, ‘and might be better if I had six
hands instead of only two, and country life
would be good for you too, Jonas. Your
poor wife used to fret about you getting up
on the winter nights for your tramp, and
she not there to lap you warm when you got
back to your room. Yes, we used to talk
about you, she and me. It can't go on for
ever, she'd say, and the girls, good as: they
are, can’t look after him like I do. - Don't
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stop me, Ilope, I've more to say. Well,
bere’s the shop wanting hands, and here’s
Faith, a slip of a girl that needs goud air,
and Hope and you up to anything you

choose to undertake—und the long and short

of it is, I ask you, Jonas llalliwell, to come

and take up my work and live with me, and
there—I'd better have it out at onece—the
business and my savings shall all be yours
when I go. It’sagood offer; don't be in a
hurry tosaynay. There’s the shop-bell—I'll
go; you think over my words.’

(70 be continued.)

——0030400=—

Bevoes of the (’ngristimt Foith,

I.—SS. IGNATIUS AND POLYCARP.

R @RESH and vigorous was the
@J/A Christianity of the days of which
Sy Iam going tv speak. Kervent
RZD was the faith of its professors,
pure and simple their lives. The world
was dark and corrupt enough, but its dark-
ness only served to throw into relief the
brightness of the true Light.

I bave to tell of the biavest of Christian
heroes {hat have lived in the past—inen and
women who, by their patience and their
heroism, have shown wha* God’s grace can
make of our poor frail, fallen huma.-ty.

If we may but learn to love (dwm the
more, and, loving, strive to imitate th -m—if
we may but come to think of them in their
lonels uphill lives, and then ourselves thank
Geod and take courage, the purpose of the:e
stories will be fulfilled.

It was carly in the second century that
two of the chicf followers of the Apostles
lived and worked—Ignatius, Bishop of
Antioch, and Polycarp, Bishop of Smyrna.
The spirit of their times was fur different
from that of ours. Christianity bad ot yet
made its mark upon the world. Faith in
the cld heathen gods had long been fading
away, and nothing as yet had taken its place.
Everywhere men were asking in despair,
¢ What is truth ?°

The prevailing unbelief had wrought its
usual bavoec. Darkness covered the earth,
and gross derkness the people. The whole
head of human society was sick, and the
whole heart faint. All the horrible sins
referred to by S. Paul in his 1st chapter to

the Romans were stalking abroad in the
world uuchecked, uncondemned. Alas! it
is fearful to tell. Children were frequently
put to death by their own mothers. Slaves
were sometimes massacred by hundreds for
not preventing their master’s murder. They
were beaten, tortured, crucified at the will
of the man who bought them. To witness
the barbarous fights in the amphitheatre,
Roman ladies might be seen eagerly throng-
ing with their husbands and children. The
governors of distans provinces set at nought
all principles of justize, and plundered from
those committed to their care. ¢Everyone
for himself’ had become the only principle
the world recognised. ¢Everyone for him-
self!” is ever the cry of those among whom
God is forgotten.

All this we must bear in mind as we turn
our attention to the one gleam of brightness
~—the little growing Christian commuaity.
Such pure, such loving, such joyful lives in
the midst of it all! How this rebukes our
own murmurings and discontents !

Pliny, a heathen writer and ruler of a
province at this time, watched the Christians
with curiosity.

He tells us that men and women of all
ranks and conditions might be found amon
the followers of the Crucified—that they
vound themselves by an oath or sacrament
to abstain from dishonesty and vice, and to
lead strict and moral lives. Some of them,
ke says, were put to death, but only as ob-
stinate enthusiasts. He does not detect
anything really wrong in their religion.
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They confessed that they used to meet
before dawn to worship and ¢to sing a hymn
to Christ as God’; and again in the evening
‘to unite in an innocent meal.’ Ile notes
that the new religion is spread largely by
¢ women, boys, cobblers, and leathersellers,’
and that it continues to draw converts from
the old idol temples. TFurther than this his
observations do not go.

Ab, Pliny, we could explain your picture.
Itis Baptism, and the Holy Communion, and
the early Christian Love-feast that you have
seen or heard of. The hymn to Christ as
God is our own Communion hymn, ¢ Glory
to God in the highest.” Nay, you probably
heard, too, the ¢Holy, Holy, Holy,” in which
we join with angels and archangels at our
Eucharistic Feast. And possibly upon your
cars fell the first notes of the ¢ Te Deum.’

It was amid such simple worship and such
surroundings that Ignatius and Polycarp
lived. Both were disciples of S. John, had
sat at his feet, and drunk deeply of his
teaching. Of Ignatius it was even said that
he it was whom, as a little child, Jesus took
in His arms and sweetly blessed. Be this as
it may, together these two disciples shared
the love and veneration of the whole
Cbristian world. They were old men now—
grown old in the Master’s service.

The Apostles, one by one, had gone to their
well-earned rest. Even S. Jobn was dead.
But the first glow of devotion and enthusiasm
still lingered on. It had not died with
them. All the Gospel events were so recent.
Had not these two veterans still living con-
versed with those who bad seen thbe Lord?
Imagine with what interest their pupils at
Antioch and Smyraa would gather round
and listen as they told of John, the beloved
disciple, and how reverently, and, as it were,
with bated breath, he used to speak of the
looks, Jhic gestures, and the bearing of the
Lord Himself.

For nearly half a century Iguatius had
been labouring as Bishop of Antioch, when
Trajan the Emperor paida visit to that city.
As a good shepherd Ignatius was ready to
protect his sheep from oppression. Fe was
summoned to Trajan’s presence. The sen-
tence passed upon him was brief and to the

point. It was that he should be ¢carried
bound to great Rome, and there thrown to
wild beasts for the amusement of the people.’
He accepted it with joy, for here was the
promise of martyrdom for his Saviour. Amid
the tears of his people the aged bishop set
out on his journey over land and sea. His
route lay by Smyrna. Picture the meeting
of these two holy bishops, dear friends as
they were. How would their talk run upon
the DMaster, whose Face one of them was
so soon to see, for whom both were to endure
a painful death! It was a sweet but a short
reunion. It was thbe last on earth.

That Ignatius was in Smyrna, on his road
to martyrdom, passed lightning-like through
the churches of Asia Minor, and brought
to the city a crowd of Christians from all
parts.

We may be thankful that they came. For
it was in reply to their prayers and exhorta-
tions, that Ignatius wrote those beautiful
letters which remain to us among the most
precious relics of Christian antiquity. To
them we are indebted for much of the light
tbrown on the earliest period of Church
history.

He writes in burning words of the joy of
suffering. Like S. Paul he is ¢ready to be
offered and to be with Christ.” €It is hetter
for me to die for Jesus Christ than to reign
over the ends of the world.” To the Roman
Christians he sends forward a letter praying
them not to intercede for him, but to let
him depart and be with Christ.

¢Only request on my behalf, he pleads,
both inward and outward strength, that I
may not merely be called a Christian, but
really be found to be one. I am the wheat
of God. Iet me be ground by the teeth of
the wild beasts that I may be found the
pure bread of Christ. I pray that they may
be eager to rush upon me. Let all the
dreadful torments of the devil come upon
me, only let me attain to Jesus Christ.’

Such an enthusiastic longing for the
martyr’s crown we may not too closely imi-
tate. It is enough that we gaze with
reverent awe at one whose heart was so
wholly weaned from the world, and so fully
fixed on Heaven.
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Speedily was his prayer answered. It
was Christmastide when he reached Rome—
a seasou then, as now, given up to social
festivity. What is the meaning of that
throog hurrying along the streets, pushing
inattre doors of the amphitheatre,struggling
for seat: on the crowded henches that rise
tier above tier around the arena, Is there
to be a spectacle to-day ?—some fight of
gladiators, some raging wild beasts? Yes,
indead. But in the midst of the thousands
of every rank in impesial Reme, with &l
eyes upen him, stands one and only one on
the bleod-stained sand. Iis ey~ is serene,
his beasing calin and undaunted, his figure
erect, though the long silvery locks fall over
his neck and shoulders, One moment, more,
and from an uplifted iron grating bound
leopards of the Lybian desert. fieree and
beautiful. A shost, a terrible strrggle, and
Ignatius the Christian, Ignatius the Bishop,
is in the light and presence of his God.

Reverently under the silect night did the
Christians of Rome gather together the bone:
that were left, that they might find their Jast
rest:ng-place among the flock at Avotioch he
loved so well.

And what about the other disciple of S.
John, away in his homeat Smyroa ? ¢Stind
fast, as an anvil when it is beaten,” were the
parting words of Ignatius tohim. They were
seareely needed.

To Polycarp, so it would scem, as Bishop,
or Aungel, of the Chureh at Smyrna, had been
addressed those memorable words, € Be thou
faitbful vnto death, and I will give thee a
crown of life.’ If so, they had sunk deep
down into his heart. He was permitted to
claim and to receive the fulSlment of tie
promise, :

As the evening of his life drew on be saw
the cloud of persecution lowering over his
own beloved city, and he knew that he must
pass through the fumace of afiliction.
Remen.oering the words of the Lord, how-
ever, * When they persecute you in one city
flee ye unto another,” he retired first to one
country village, then to 2 second. In the
hope of discovering his retreat the per-
gecutors seized upon two Christian boys of
Smyrna, and put them to the torture. The

one endured bravely and revealed nothing.
The other, overcome by intense pain, betrayed
his master.

Hearing the approach of the soldiery to
his abode, Polyearp calmly said, ¢ God’s will
be done,’ and placed himself in tbeir hands.
A short space of rest being granted him, he
prayed so fervently for two whole hours for
the Church throughout the woyld, that even
the soldiers were moved. He was then
oscorted back to the city and led into the
theatre, which was now filled with an infu-
riated mob, thirsting for his blood.

As he entered, he is said to have heard a
voice from heaven saying, ¢Be strong, Poly-
carp, and play the man.” Most nobly did
be obey the exhortation, for when tempted
to blaspheme his Lord, and thus purchase
bis freedom, he replied in words that have
become famous, ¢ Eighty asd six years have
I served Christ, and He hath done me no
wrong. How can T now blasphecme my
King and my Saviewr?” He was imme-
diately conu-.mned to be burned. At the
stake, by his own request, he was simply
tied, instead of being fastened with iron
cramps, © {31, said he, ¢ He who gives me
strength to sustain the fire will enable me to
stand unmoved without your nails.’

As the pile wa. kindled; the flame, ¢like
the =il of a ship filled witl, wind,’ swept
around him, as though loath te touch so holy
a man. is lips seemed to move in prayer,
and now and again the bystanders fancied
they caught his wordz: ¢I bless Thee that
Thou hast thought me worthy of this bour,
to bave a share among the number of
the martyrs and in the cup of Christ. I
bless Thee, I praise Thee, I glorify Thee,
through the eternal High Priest, Jesus
Christ.” Then ac impatient soldier stepped
forward zud stabbed him with his sword,
Thus Polycarp exchanged a burdensome
cross on carth for a crown of gloryin heaven.

God grant us all grace so to follow the
exaple of these His blessed saints in their
virtuous and godly living that we may come
to those unspeakable joys which are prepared
for those that unfeignedly love I%m. Amen.

J. H. M.
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“The soul of the people was much discouraged because of the way,'—Numbers xxi. 4.

% JOURNEY lies before us,
The journey of a year,
Before its misty futare
Our hearts shrink back with fear.

Ouatstretched like snowy laundscape,
By foot of man untrod,

The year—its joys, its troubles—
Lies unknown (save to Gob).

As Abraham of old time
Went forth he knew not where,
So we would venture forward,
On Gov would cast onr care.

Though divers be the pathways,
The Goal is only one,

And Ho will guide us towards it,
Until our work be done.

His presence makes the desert
To blossom like a rose ;

The way, though long and weary,
With Him, how shout it grows!

Oh, gunard us, guide us, belp as—
That rnad, Loxkp, must be blest,

That take. us Heav'nwards, Homewaids,
And leads us to Thy Breast.

M. Guixs.

——OO}O{OO—-

A Ao Fiedd for Enugration,

T is strange how little is really

koown upen the subject of emi-
~ gration. Most people living iv
country parishes lave more or
less vague ideas upon the subject, princi-
I ity gathered from the brightly-coloured
placards which are gencrally to be met with
outside the office of rome emigration or
<hipping company’s agent, setting out glow-
ing prospects of free or assisted passages,
and smiling farms of 150 acres to be had for
a mere nothing.

Whatever may have been the possibility
in past years of getting a free passage and
good land for nothing, such a thing is out of
the question nowadays. Plenty of bad land
may still be bad in the Colonies for nothing,
and maid-servants can get free passages, and
this sums up the gencrality of extraordinary
advantages offered by emigration.

To come now to sober reality, the present
state of the farmer in England who has a
holding of, say, 150 acres, is anything but
enviuble. His industry, skill, and perse-
verance merit success, but for many reasons
they do mot get it. He is wearied out at

last with a seven years’ fruitless strugzle
against bad harvests and low prices, the close
of 2ach year finds him on the verge of bank-
ruptey, one after another his neighbours have
gone down, and his whole life is an endless
anxiety as to how to meet his liabilities.
To such a man emigration, were he but
certain of the truth of the prospects held
out to him, means a fresh and bappier con-
dition of life altogether. He will require
the same qualities, but with a larger and
more promising field for their exercise; he
will find, in a word, less competition, but
equal or greater resources.

About 2 year ago a paper, entitled Where
to Emagrate, appeared in the pages of the
Baxxer oF Farrm. It attracted so much
attention from its readers, and so many were
the inquiries sent in with a view to emipra-
tion, that it has occurred to the author of
this paper that a short account of a new
field for emigration with which he is ac-
quainted, might be of interest to some of the
readers of the BANNER oF Fairu.

The district in question lies at the north-
west of the North Island of New Zeahud,
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and is called Hokianga. TFor some reason
or other it is comparatively little known,
although well furnished with roads, and
possessing land and climate of unusual fer-
tility. Three-fourths of it are still virgin soil.
The county of Hokianga measures about
fifty miles long by thirty-five broad, and is
simply a wide valley between two ranges of
mountains, watered by a large river, with
numerous tributaries spreading like a fan.
The country is undulating, and nowhere
more than fifty miles from the sea or ten
miles from river communication. The soil
is a strong clay loam, with good clay sub-
soil, mostly covered with fern, which is
easily cleared; the bills are covered with
forests, and the country is rich in minerals.
The climate is remarkable, frost is almost
unknown, yet the heat is never so great as
in the height of summer in England; there
are neither droughts nor floods, and so equa-
ble is the climate that almost every variety
of subtropical fruits is cultivated—such as
grapes, tobacco, hops, figs, bavanas, all
English fruits, dates, Indian corn, wheat,
barley, oats, ginger, castor oil, Manilla hemp,
lemons, peaches, oranges, melons, squashes,
olives, Asmany as 3,000 oranges have been
taten off a single tree, and they sell in the
colony at 6d. per dozen.

In 1883 and 1884 the average yield of
wheat was 2602 hushels per acre; and
potatoes are worth from I, to 12l per ton,
according to the locality where they are
sold.

Let us now see how a man would set to
work on arriving in this district. Suppose,
first of all, the case of a man whose whole
resources did not exceed 2[. or 3l. The
first thing he would do would be to run up a
little house of turf, roofed with palm-leaves,
making the sides of bundles of reeds tied
together. It is surprising how comfortable
these huts can be made. The natives will
show him how to make them if he needs any
help. Haviog built his house, he will then
go and look for work. The ordinary wages
are eight shillings a day. In the forests,
felling and sawing trees, he will get thirty
to forty shillings a week, and his food; in
the saw-mills from seven to thirteen shillings

a day ; or, if he does not care to do this, he
is certain to earm 3[. a week by digging
fos;il gum on the Government property.
It is free to any to dig up the Kauri gum
and sell it to the merchants. In a few
weceks he will have saved 5l. 1le can then
pay the first instalment on a bundred acres
of land and begin as a farmer, still having
the other work to fall back upon if neces-
sary.

Or take another case; suppose that a
farmer cmigrates from Epgland with his
fanily, and arrives in Hokianga with about
50l. in the way of capital.

By a payment of 5. down, he becomes
the holder of 100 acre? of land, the rest of
the price of bis land being paid in instal-
ments, Ie then sets to work to run up a
rough shanty with a few boards, sods, and
Nikan palm-leaves; and, having got together
a few cooking utensils and bhis furniture, he
will have a home. Then he may either set
to work on his land, or get some work wnd
increase his capital. Gradually he will get
a part of his ground burnt off and suwn with
grass, buy a cow from the natives for a
pound or two, and get a piece of lund laid
down for potatoes. In a few years, by steady
pexrseverance and abstineace from drink, he
will be surprised to find himself entirely in-
dependent and in comparatively easy circum-
stances. One who has lived for fifteen yeurs
in Hokianga, says: ‘I krow no man who,
having taken up land during that time, bas
failed to make himself a comiortable home
upon it, while I know some who bave become
very well-to-do. Owing to labour being in
such demand, 2 man who works, and does
not spend his surplus cash in geiting drunk,
is bound to succeed.

During the last few months, the Govern-
ment of New Zealand have set aside zbout
three thousand acres of land, to be divided
between twenty-five emigrants. This land
has water communication on three sides of
it, is within two miles of the saw-mill, post
and telegraph office of Kohu Kobu, and
within three-quarters of a mile of Herd's
Point post and telegraph office by water.
The land is admirably adapted for fruit cul-
ture or for grazing, much of it being very
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well protected from rough weather, and
being naturally well drained throughout.
It is almost as good a situation, for a person
wishing to settle in the district, as can be
found. Tor the labourer it is within an
easy distance of good work; and for the
gardener or farmer it is close to the local
market, while the cost of carriage by water
is almost nothing.

If twenty people can be found, the land
will be divided between them. They will
elect their own committee and treasurer,
who wilf receive their payments for the land
and forward them to the Government. The
price of the land will be about one shilling
and sixpence per acre, payable every six
montbs for ten years, after which the land

becomes the property of the holder, and one-~
third of the price is returned by the Govern-
ment,

I think I have said enough to show how
possible it is for men of small capital to
make their way in the Colonies, and within
a few years to acquire a hundred or two
hundred acres for their own., If any one
would like to know more I shall be happy to
send him all information if he will write to
me—2Rev. J. C. Yarborougb, 4+ Sunnybank,
Leeds.

But I must warn every one that emigration
only pays to those who are willing to work,
and to work hard. Steadiness, sobriety, and
trust in God are the passports to success all
over the world.

— OO O

On the Quuy.

T was a wild September morning

% after a stormy night, with grey

= clouds flying low over the grey

sea, and scuds of rain hissing in

the pools of salt water that the high tide
had left on the quay.

It was early, yet there had been stir
enough on the quay, for the few fishing
boats belonging to the little town bad been
beaten in almost before daylight by stress of
weather. They had no fish, but were glad o
get in safe, for the wind was still freshening,
and the white horses tossing wildly out at
sea.

The Dboats were made secure, and the
fishermen had climbed up the steep, narrow
street to their homes, thankful for food and
fire, and the sight of wives and children.
There was bardly anyone left upon the
quay but one gentleman, a stvanger, who
was pacing up and down to keep himself
warm, and an old fisherman, vho leaned
upon the sea-wall, looking out towards the
misty horizon.

The gentleman looked round at the other
more than once, but the old man never took
bis eyes off the sea, till presently the gen-
tleman, Mr. Stamford, stepped back into the

little inn that opened on to the quay, and
came out again, carrying a fine telescope.
He adjusted it, and came forward to the
sea-wall, sweeping the misty sky-line at a
glance, trying, if possible, to discover what
the other was looking for.

The old man turned with a start, looking
with great interest, not at Mr. Stamford,
but at the glass.

After a moment he drew near, almost
touching Mr. Stamford’s shoulder in his
cagerness, and spoke in a hurried under tone :

¢ Can you see them, sir? You can make
them out plain enough with the glass, can’t
you? My eyes used to be good enough, taat
they are failing me now. That's why I can’t
see the.’

¢What is it you can't see?’ asked Mr.
Stamtord gently, respecting the trouble that
showed itself in the old man’s trembling
lips and haggard eyes.

‘AMy boat, sir—my boat and my two
boys. A little boat painted hlue and white,
and a patched sail. But they’d not have
the sail up now.’

Mr. Stamford looked again, carefully and
long. ¢Nay, he said unwillingly, ¢ there’s
not a boat to be seen, near or far.
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‘Let me look,” cried the other, putting
out an eager hand. *¢I beg your pardon,
sir. May I use the glass a minute? I'm
more used to this sort of thing than you,
maybe.’

My, Stamford handed him the glass with-
out a momunt's Le-itation, und the old man
lInoked, with earnest, painful scruting, ou
the wide grey waste of restless billows,

Then Lr gave it back, dropped Lis urms
by bis cide-, and turned away with a long
heart-sick sigh.

Ife did not go far, however. Only fur a
moment could he take his glance from the
sea. The next be was back again by the
sea-wall, looking out as if his eyes alone
might dizcern what the glass could not.

¢ Are you anxious about your sons ?’ asked
Mr. Stamford gently, after a minute. ¢ Are
they much later than is usual in such
cases?’

¢Not much,” answered the old fishermun
without turning round. ¢XNay, I've kuown
boats come in far later than this after a
rough night, and all sufe aud souud.  Aud
shi's a goad boat—a goud Loat wnd seu-
worthy, and the lads know how to manage
ber, though I say it that taught them.’

¢What 1s it then that troubles you s
much ?” arked the gentleman agaiu; and
the old man turned sharply upon him, as if
half angry at such a questivn. The tngry
look faded after an instant, and Le liohed
down as if in shame,

€111 tell you, he said, after a moment.
¢T1l tell you— if only because it shames we
to tell such a thing to one that’s a strunger,
and yonng enough, too, to be my son. I'm
frightened about them because I don't de-
serve that ever they :hould cumne Luack
again !’

“How's that ?* said Mr. Stamfurd quictly,
as the other rudlinly auned bis nud to
look at a float'ng -pr ok fur cut at sea, and
then scttled Jdvwe again int 2 a disappoinuted,
hopeless attitude.

¢ did a wrong thing once too often,” he
answered bitterly. ¢And I went against
Seripture, and let the sun go down upon my
wrath. . . . . They’re spirited lads, those of

mine; and I was never one to keep my | God, he said.

temper. A baa temper I've had from my
cradle. We've fallen out many a time, but
never s0 as we did yesterday. . . .. I be-
lieve they'd have made it up if I'd have
done the same. But I'd neither speak nor
look at them, and they sailed with the rest
last night at the turn of the tide. . . . .
I've uever kuown an easy moment since, « o o .
And Lerd’s all the other buats come in and
theirs not with them. .. .. I think I shall
never konow an easy moment again as lonyg
as I live’

He was too old a man to raveand cry out ;
! Lut Lis low voice was full of a dull despaur.
Mr. Stamford, kind and clever as he was,
hardly knew how to answer him. He lifted
the glass again to his eye and took another
long look round.

‘I can understand your feeling anxious,’
he said, after a time; ¢ but you bave lived
long enough to know that it is not every
trouble we fear that really comes upon us.
Gud is moure merciful sometimes than we
expect.’

¢ Ay, groaned the old man, ¢lLut I've
sinned aguinst warning. I've professed my-
seif a religious man this many a year, and
I've been warned often and often that my
temper was a snare to me and to others,
But I've Lardened my heart, and said that
{ it was my nature and I couldnt help at.
Welly I shall be punished now. Oh, I know
now that I might have helped it if I had
tried.

¢ Then you do repent?
may, you will endeavour to do better for the
future—to curb the temper that you now
feel to have been sinful 2’

He laid his hezd down on his arms, which
were fulded on the low wall, and groaned :

¢It’s too late mow. But if God would
spare them, if He would give me back my
Luys, I'd strive, as never man did yet, to du
what was right in His eyes.’

M:. Stamford was still watching the sea
through his glass, and at this moment he
gave a little start, rubbed the lens clear, and
looked again. After a2 moment be shut up
‘the glass and looked down at his companion.

¢ It will not do to make conditions with
¢If you teel that you have

|

And, come what .
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offended Him you must repent and amend, | dows. When he had done they were both
whatever He may think .well to do with His | silent for full five minutes,

own, Your lads are in His hand ; and after ¢Ym an old man, he said at Jast. It
all He loves both you and them better than ! will be bard for me to change after more

sou love cach other. And if He has taken than sisty years. But I wil change. 1
them to Himself, your only chance of seeing ! will strive to do better—so help me God.’
them again lies in being reconciled to Him. There was a silence again. Jt may Le

He spoke very slowly and earnestly, and = that they were both praying that the resolu-
the old man listencd, still with head bent  tion o tuken might be kept to th2 end.
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Then Mr. Stamford touched the old man
on the shoulder.

¢ Take the glass again and look,’ he said.
¢ I can see something out there to the north.’

He seized the glass, and stood for a while
like a statue, watching that daucing speck
far out on the grey, tossing water. Then he

gave it hastily back and turped sharpiy
away, brushing his hand across his eyes.
¢It’s mine—my two lads!’ he cried, with
voice half choked by a svh. <O God, for-
give me! and God be thanked for His
mercy.’
Herex Smiprox.

-—00)0{00——

Free Schools,

EORGE. Jem! there’s a talk of
¥ree Education now, I find.
That’s surely good hearing in
Qf) these bad times; every poor man

to have his children taugbt for nothing.

How is it to be done, though?

Jem. Well, that's what I ask, too. Do
you know Farper's shop, in Fairton ?

George. The big new grocer that prints
up ¢ Sugar-basins and other fancy articles
given away every Saturday night’? Ab, I
shan’t go there any more—took my missis
in fearfully last market-day, he did. Gave
her a sugar-basin, and made her buy a pound
of tea that was all dirt. Giveaway anything,
indeed! It’sall a do.

Jem. And I'm very muchafraid that this
Tree Education will turn out something
like Harper's sugar-basins. If we accept it,
we shall pay dear for it in the end.

George. Why, Jem? Give us your
rcasons, man. Fanny and me, we were just
tLinking how cheap we should do tue little
oncs. But there! I don’t read, wnd you
do.

Jem. I don’t want to go picking holes in
the plans of folks wiser than you or me,
But this Free Education is just a party cry,
and it takes with a many. “We all like to
get something given us.

George. Yes; doing away with school fees
comes home to every man with a pack of
children.

Jem. On the face of it it looks well—
every child to be educated at the expense of
—well, let us say, the State—and compul-
sory attendance stiictly enforced.

George. Hold hard, Jem; what is com-
pulsory attendance?

¢

Jem. It means summoning the parents
of such children as don’t attend school ac-
cording to the wishes of the School Board,
and then punishing them with fine or
imprisonment. .

George. Oh, I know. I often see in the
newspaper how hard this law presses on some
poor folks. I did hope to have heard they
were about altering that,if they changed any-
thing.

Jem. Alteringit? Those that want Free
Schools all round mean to make compulsory
education stiffer than ever.

George. You don't say so! We'll have
the {"chool Board officers everywhere then,
It surprises me, though, that working-men
don’t shut the door—say, ¢ No, sir, I'm a
free Englishman, and master of my own
house.” ‘Twas only last Baturday I was
reading the list of summonses by the Scheol
Board up in London, and I declare it was
pitiful. Women with two or three-week-old
babies in their arms had to walk five mile-
orso to the court, and pay a fine, because
they’d kept the biggest girl to mind the
house while they were laid up. Another
poor soul stated she was a certificated
teacher, and wanted to teach her little ones
at home. But no, she was punished just
the came. My wife fair cried over it- -she
did.!

Jem. I don’t say as it mightn’t be well
to send the officer to look after those
drunken, idle fellows that neglect their
children—body and soul. But a decent
working-man don’t want a party with a
book sniffing round his place continually,

1 The London Schoo! Board takes out more than twelvo
thousand summonses against the poor every year,
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and hauling up a little girl with a sick baby,
or a lad as has got a job of work while his
father’sill. However, it's the same lot that
made that compulsory law that’s put out
this Free Education idea.

George. Then I shall look well at it before
I givein toit. You see, Jem, a working-
man’s first flattered and then snubbed, now-
a-days, till he hardly knows where he is.
He’s told 'one minute he's quite fit to govern
the country, and then not allowed to govern
his own children. Here’s a vexatious law
now that doesn’t touch the rich man—this
compulsory business: ke can teach his chil-
dren at home if he pleases, or do what he
likes with ’em.

Jem. True enough. But,you see, the
party with the Free Education cry tack it
on to compulsory attendance. ¢What a
bardship,’ they say, ‘for a2 man to pay for
schooling when he's forced to send his chil-
dren to school whether he likes it or not.’

George. Let them stop the forcing then
—that’s where the shoe pinches. Just let
one of those Parliament gentlemen go round
and hear what is said in poor men’s houses
about it. They'd a deal rather have freedom
in that, and pay twopence or threepence to
send their children to any school they please.
A man likes his liberty in these things.

Jem. I've heard school-teachers say, too,
that the children that attend most irregu-
larly are those whose school fees have been
excused because of their poverty.

George. We're all apt to think what costs
nothing is worth nothing. Still, I suppose,
Jem, you'd be for paying the school-pence
for such starving creatures as really can't
afford that much ?

Jem. Aye, of course—and it should be
made easy for them, too, poor souls! But
that’s a different thing from forcing Free
Board Schools down every man’s throat,
whether he likes them or not.

Qeorge. 1 shouldn’t like to send my

“children to a Free Board School.

Jem. As to not liking to send one’s chil-
dren to Free Schools, there’ll be no choicein
that, once the Free Education people get
their way. Co

George. How'’s that, Jem ?

Jem. Because there'd be no other schools
to send ’em to! Don’t you see? The
Voluntary Schools (whether they belong to
the Church, or the Wesleyans, or the Roman
Catholics) have had a hard push to make
way against these big Board Schools, because
Government gives them no share of the
school rates; and if theyre to lose the
school-pence too, why they’ll be done up.

George. And our little ones forced to go
with the whole lot, gutter children and
all.

Jem. Well, there’ll be Private Schbools,
of course.

George. But they charge so dear. I
couldn’t afford those.

Jem. Well, my lad, then you must either
send the children to the Free Schools or
take the consequence—the prison, or the
treadmill, perhaps ; who knows?

George. All this sounds nasty. Precious
little freedom here. 'When we started talk-
ing, Jem, I had no idea Free Education
meant all this, How we poor chaps may
get hoodwinked if we don’t look about us!

Jem. Such a talk, too, about fairness!
That’s what disgusts me. Perfect cquality.
The Church pulled down. Church Schools
abolished.  Secular Education all round.
That'’s the cry with these Liberation fellows,

George. Secular Education! What's the
meaning of that?

Jem. Education without God, without
religious instruction. The children of our
Christian land taught the same as heathen
Indians, or Chinese.

George. Ob,I say, Jem, they do read the
Bible in some Board Schools.

Jem. Well, I grant you that, though
there’s a good many where they don't allow
even the Bible. But as soon as Free Schools
come in, and there’s only one school for all,
there will be a hue and cry ‘that that is
unfair. The Roman Catholics won't like
their children to listen to the Protestant
Bible, and the Jews will object to the New
Testament.

George. A pretty mess it will all be, I
declare, Jem,don’t the electioneering fellows
see all these rocks ahead ?

Jem. See them? As well as you and
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me. But it’s party, my lad, it’s all a party
cry, to please the people.

George. It won’t please me any more, I
know. And, Jem, another very important
thing. There’ll have to be lots of Free
Schools to take in all the children.

Jem. So there will.

George. New schools built, eh ?

Jem. Of course.

George. Great big places, with halls, and
exercise grounds, and all?

Jem. Right you are.

George. Costing an awful lot of money?

Jem. No doubt.

George. But, Jem, man, where is the tin
to come from ? 'Who’s to pay for it all?

Jein. Why you, my lad, you and I, and
the poor stupid long-suffering ratepayers
and taxpayers. We shall have to pay well
for Free Education.

George. Out of our pockets, eh ?

Jem. Yes, out of our own pockets, and
clapped on to our rent, or to our tobacco, or
tea, or something.

George. A nice look-out.

Jem. And the man that bas no children
will be called to pay heavily to educate
other people’s children.

George. Very unfuir that.

Jem. There’s ever so many more chiidren
nov taught in Voluntary Schools than in
Board Schools.! You and I'll have to pay
for them. Folks reckon there’ll have to bea
sum of twelve to sixteen millions raised.

George. Millions of pounds, Jem?

Jem. Yes; you feel bad, don’t you? It’s
a queer sort of Free Education; and when
we've paid for it, I reckon we shall wish for
the old sort back again. A big common school
without religion won't please the English
working-man overmuch.

George. A man told me we working-men
were to manage these Free Schools ourselves.
Representative management, he called it.

Jem. Another dodge that.

! Out of every 100 children, there are now 66 in
Voluntary Schools, and only 34 in Board Schools,

George. e said the parson got all his
own way now.

Jem. A poor ignorant chap your friend
must be. Why, Government itself lays
down the laws of all such schools. There's
a time-table hanging in every school signed
by the Ipspector, and it's written down
what’s to be done every hour and every
minute of school-time. No parson can say a
word. )

George. Then what have the managers of
Voluntary Schools got to do?

Jem. They're mostly picked out by the
congregation of the church or chapel
(whichever it is the school belongs to) to
engage teachers, buy materials, and raise
extra money, if it’s wanted. I know this, for
my brother-in-law’s a manager of the Wes-
leyan School at Castleton, and he finds it a
hard job to make two ends meet.

George. Jem, we working-men couldn’t
do this if they made us ever so much re-
presentative managers. We've not got the
time.

Jem. Don’t you fret yourself, my lad. A
representative manager means no good to
us. It's all talk. They’ve got representa-
tive managers to the Board Schools now.
Yet there’s no school so unpopular with the
working people.

George. They think to please us, no
doubt, by giving us a big name, and making
out we're to be important folk; but how
Jjealous these chaps are of the parson, Jem !

Jem. Well, yes, that’s at the root of it,
and of the attack on the Church, too; and
we've got to look about us, and not to be
taken in by every fine-sounding scheme.

George. Well, I'm due at my work now,
but I've something to think about. Free
Education don’t please me. The sound
fetches, but it don’t ring true. But I see
my way clear, anyhow. Whatever else I may
vote for, none of their Free Scrnoots for me 2

? This Dialoguo can be had printed as a tract (prico
ono half-penny, or 2s. 6d. per 100). It is a good work
to distribute it among tho working classes at this time,
Send to the Munager, §, Paternoster Row, London, E.C.
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‘Laddie,

HAT did you say, if yon please, me’am ? Visitors asking for me?

Give them chairs by the fire, then. Dear, how flustered I be!

You see, ma'am, I've been in the workhounse five years como
next May,

1And no one to see me in all that time, and now to have two in a day !

Never a son nor a danghter? Ah! ma'am, that's where it be—
You should bave scen my Laddie !—ah! it was God’s decree!
Dead now ?  Yes, so they tell me. He only died last weck,

Or I'd bave torn out my tongue first before a word I'd speak.

Now I may talk of my firstborn—now he is mine again!

Dead while he lived, he lives now dead—ah ! and I don’t complain.
Laddic ! my little Laddie ! the curly prattling Jad,

In the grave he is mine again, now ; and I am glad, so glad.

See! I will tell you nbout it; I should like to before I die;

Never a word have I spoken to the simple folk hereby.

How should they know of Laddie? They are but common folk,
Who have led common lives like me, ma'am; so not a word I spoke,

But I will tell you. Ladies, you may have known my son;

Though you'd never have guessed his mother was such a poor simple one;
You’d never guess I was his mother. Ah! I willnot tell yon his name—
Let him rest in his grave—my Laddie !—free to the last from shame,

He and T, and his father—a clever carpenter he—

Lived in o Hampshire village—just we three, we three;

And Laddie, he was so quick-like, and such a scholar to read,
That the Squire made a doctor of him, ladies ; he did, indecd !

So he went ap to London, and we lived peaceably on,

Mightily proud to hear of, but never sceing, our son,

Until his poor father was took, ma’am—sudden it was at the end—
And 1 left a lonely widow, with never & shilling to spend.

Then, silly thing that I was, what did I do bat say,

‘Y will go up to Laddie, though London is far away.’

So I packed up what little I had, and some pears from hLis own pear-tree,
And I went in the train to London—ignorant fool that I be!

It was o weary journey, and T was tired outright

TWhen I stood in the front of my Laddie’s house, a gentleman’s mansion
quite ; .

And I knocked a low knock at the door, and tried to quiet my heart,

Picturing over and over my boy’s delighted start.

Don’t ask me to tell you the rest—it was not kis fault. I mind

Not a single word that was rough, not a single look unkind;

While he showed me so plainly, so plainly, how it would spoil his life
If he showed such a poor old woman as his mother to his wife.




18 ¢ LADDIE.

Janoany 1§86

He was quite right, my dears ; I should bave injured his fame—

You don’t know how famons he wag—ah ! I will not tell you his name.
So be told me a placo to sleep in, a little inn hard by,

And said he would call in the morning and settle me sceretly.

So I went right off, and wandered up and down many a street,

With an aching head and an aching heart, and weary aching feet.
And somebody found me somewhere, and somebody brought me here ;
And hero 1 shall join my Laddie, my gentleman son, my dear!

Ladies, why are you weeping? Do you think I blame my son ?
I bavo proved my love to him now, by doing as I have douc;
And T want him to thank me in heaven, gentleman as he is,
And call me lovingly ¢ Mother,” and say I am fit to be his.

So I will die in the workhouse, knowing my Laddie died
With bis lady wife beside him, bappy both in their pride.
What do you say, my lady, kneeling on bended knee ?
You are my Laddie’s widow, whispering ¢ Mother * to me!

E. M. Luiem.

——0FG 00—

“@here to Pray.

INCE the appearance of this short
- ﬂ paragraph in a late number of
the Baxxck, we have received
2 the following letter from a poor
woman. We give the greater part of it
exactly os she wrote it, feeling confident it
will do some good to other hardworking
wowen. This is the letter :—

Siz,—Having read in the Baxxer or Tark
that bit about ¢ Where to pray,” I feel Ishould
Iike to tell your readers my experience on the
subject, and I shall be very thaukful if, by
God’s blessing, it does some good to others.

Poor Women with large families often think
they have little time for prayer or praise. As
T an a poor woman with a large family, and
kncw tlic value of prayer and praise, I will
tell them how I find time for it. Whilst T am
cleaning the House I lift up my heart to God
and say, ¢ Create in me o clean heart, Oh God,
and rencw 2 right spirit within me, for Christ’s
sake. Amen’ When I am washing the
('lothes I say, ¢ Wash me in Thy Blood, Oh
Jesus, Wash me and I shall be whiter than
snow.” Then as I gct to cach of my Childveu’s
Clo.hes I pray for them separately, not aloud,
but in my heart. Again, if I pick up the shirt
of onc who drinks, I ask God to change his
heart, to show him his state in God’s sight,
and to help him to give up drink and become
a sober Godly Youth. If I am washing the

shirt of another who has a horrid temper, that
is a terror to us all, I pray to God to break his
stubborn temper, to soften his heart of sioue,
and give him a heart of flesh. If I am wash-
ing anything belonging to a girl who is idle,
then I pray God to show her her sin, and
change her whole nature, by the Holy Spirit.
Yes, I pray for each as I know their need.

Then when I am sewing I find lots of time
both for prayer and praise.

When I light or mend the fire, I say in my
heast, ‘Kindle, Oh Lord, a sacred fire in this cold
heart of mine.’” Kven in nursing we can pray.
If all around is confusion, and wrangling, and
misery, we can pray for patience to bear every
ill thus pat upon us. Though our hearts may
be made sore, yea, may fecl ready to break by
ill treatment from those we love and are work-
ing hard for, yet, if we continnally pray for
them, we may be sare God will answer our
prayers in His own time. God is everywhere,
near, very close to every needy soul: we can
not see Him, but we can feel Him ncar, yea,
nearer to us than our own families, who are
crowding round us. All we want is faith.

Let those wko feel the want of time or place
for prayer try my experience, asking God con-
tinually to increase their faith, and I am soro
they will feel no difficulty as to ©whero to
pray.’

Yours in Christ,
Bxcuse uy NAME,
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Work for Gov af Home wd Dbrvoud,

THE BOYS OF CAPE COLONY.

=T have received from Capo Colony
an amusing account of how some
valiant and persevering schoolboys,
under their rector's supervision,
built for themsolves a school. Tho
whole story is too long for these pages, else
should our readers hear, in full, how the
schoolroom of this parish (which we ave desired
not to name) was condemned by the inspector
—and, indeed, by all, for it was slowly but
surely crambling away. How there was little
or no moncy forthcoming to build a new one.
How the rector, with the fear of a School Board
before his eyes, appealed to his scholars; and
how these little follows, tho oldest not fourteen,
rose up as one mau—or rather one boy—anrd
undertook the work. How they dug out the
foundations in the solid rock, and wielded
pickaxes and trundled barrows with nundaunted
perseverance. How, after & year’s toil, they
began to build the walls, and how 2 friendly
carpenter, moved with pity and admiration,
volunteered to help them to put on the roof
and to make the doors and windows. How
they daubed themselves with lime and dirt;
how they struggled in vain with the plastering,
and how—wasing proud—they declined any
further assistance, and would put down the
floor with no help but the rector’s advice and
supervision.

And, finally, when the building was at
lengtlh finished, and had stood the ordeal
of heavy rain and tempestuous wind, how
the inspector esamined 130 children within
those hardly-raised walls, and pronounced
himself satisfied both with their schoolroora
and with its scholars.

Such an account of hard work cheerfally
undertaken, by boys who value a religious
cducation so highly as to be willing to toil to
secure it, is enough to warm one’s heart.
We bave good hopes for the future of a
colony whose younger mombers have so much
energy, so well directed. .

It is not in every place, however, that the
strength and skill can be found which must
be necessary for bringing such an undertaking
as this to a bappy conclusion. Blay not the
recollection of the gallant way in which these
Cape Colony boys did ‘what they could’
dispose our hearts to respond liberally next
time wo are called upon to belp the Chareh, in
any part of the world, to provide for the
education of the lambs of her flock ?

THE CHURCH EXTENSION ASSOCIATION.

ey O e

OUR ORPHANS.

We should like to show them as they were and
as they are. We could present no plea so
effectual when we ask help in befriending
them; but how are we to do it? No word-"
pictures that we can give will fairly represent
them.

1 We will try what o few faint sketches may

o.

Ina was brought to us a short time ago, and
this ig all the little history we bave of her,

A lady living in the outskirts of London was
often troubled in her daily walks by hearing
screams of pain from a certain cottage which
she passed. One day these cries were louder
and more distressing than usual, and she
determined to find out the cause. To her sar-
prise and indignation she found that they were
uttered by a tiny child of six or seven, who
was being most cruelly beaten and ill-treated
by a man (no relation) who had by some
means got the child into his hands.

The little thing, » pretty, curly-headed child,
was bruoised, starved-looking, and quivering
with pain.  Our kind and spirited friend took
her at onco from her miserable surroundings,
and never rested until she had persuaded us to
mako room for the destitute creature. Orphan-
ago after orphanage, Home, and refuge, all had
declived to adopt the poor little girl without
payment; so finding that she was entirely
friendless, we made a little corner for her in
our elastic Home, and felt sure wo never conld
find a more needy case.

Standing in the entrance we pub one or two
questions to the half-dazed child when she
arrived, and to these she gave us simple,
straightforward answer.

¢ Tell me, Ing, did ke really beat you ?’

‘Oh yes, ma’am, he did” And the little
girl showed proof of her words—ugly blue
wounds, dealt by his bratal hands.

So then Ina was led awsy to be washed and
clothed, and to tako Ler place amongst the 280
fatherless and motherless children who make
up our large and happy family.

Ono of our boys, ¢ Freddie,” shall speak for
bimself—a precocious little man, with the
whitest of hairand faces. He came to us with
his sister ¢ Polly.” About five yearsold heis, so
far as wo can make out. ‘I've come from my
annt’s,’ says Freddie; ‘she lives right against
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Mrs. Hollins's, at the end of the lane—it’s a
long lane, and a Jong way from here. We came
in the train, and we saw a lot o' little dvcks
playing in a fresh green field ; they did like it.
I'm free, T am, and when I get a big man I
shall smoke a pipe and take my Polly for a
treat in the train aerain. Father's dead and
mother's dead, though I give her my three
biscnits. I axed her, ¢ Will they make yon
better, mother ? ” aud she said, “ Yes, Freddie,”
and I give her all three, and she died. It was
the doctor killed her, I know, 'cos he didn't let
her have no tea. 1 pat the tea in the pot and
I got hold of the kettle, and the doctor he
comes and calls out quite sharp at me, * Yon
stop a-doing that;” so mother didn't get no
ica, and then she died.’

Libby was a stavved little Londoner who had
to be taught to eat.  She had evidently uvever
sat down to a good wholesome meal, but had
subsisted on street penn’orths. At the sight
of dinner, so eagerly welcomed by her hearty
little companions, Libby's eyes would fill with
tears, anc down wonld go the spoon,  ‘Don't
like meat, don't like somp, don’t like 'tatoes,
don't like pudding.’ * What doyou like, Libby ?
¢Well, 1 like cocoa-nut, and winkles, and
shrimps, and oranges. Give me some winkles,
then, or clse some cocoa-nut, if you like” Our
country readers may unot Dbave seen a
‘winkle’ stall set ont with oyster-shells and
medicine-bottles. Xach oyster-shell contains
abont a dozen winkles picked from their shells ;
a little vinegar is added at the moment of eating
and 2 sprinkling of pepper.  The winkles are
caten at the stall and the shell returned to be
re-filled. The stall-holder keeps up a mono-
tonous cry of ¢Winkles, winkles! twelve a
penny, vinegar and pepper extra for nothing.’
Sbrimps can be bonght from an open barrow
steaming in the sun for a halfpenny a handful,
the young consumers seating themselveson the
kerb-stone for greater convenience in pinching
off the heads and tails.

No wonder little Libby's digestion was so
injured, that, when aftera while she would have
eaten, the cry came, ‘IU'm hungry, and 1 wonld
cat my dinner, only my pains is so bad I can’t.’
We hope that a few months of careful feeding
and attention will cure the longing for unwhole-
some daintics, and that the mischief worked by
them will pass away. We must not lengthen
the list of destitnte, neglected little ones, or we
shall weary our readers.

Just one moment.  You have looked on that
picture, now turn to this.  We cannot stop to
paint it; a few words will give the outline—
they shall be oar children’s own words—

‘Why, we're like little girls as bas mothers
now.” And if any one will go to Willesden and
look down the ranks of our bonny boys, the
verdict will be, ¢ They look like boys who have
fathers and mothers and a good safehome.” We
have about 320 now, givls and boys.

Perbhaps heads of families of ten and twelve
childven may guess somecthing of what this
means in the way of maintenance, clothing,
shoeivg, doctoring, teaching, and general wear
and tear of everything they come in contact
with. Others can ouly very faintly imagine
it.

As we write fresh candidates for admission
are at our doors. ¢ Can you give a home to o
dear little girl from the north, whose mother, a
hard-working laundress, is dying? If yoo
have no home for the child she can have none;
only the workhouse is open to her”” Happily
we shall be able to make a little more room
shortly, and then we shall send for her and
others from dificrent parts of England to come
home.

We find that while many poor widows are
driven to the workhounse a Jaundress can gene-
rally manage to strnggle on and keep her
fatherless little ones; and this has made us
anxious to train some of the girls to laundry-
work.

A laundry is recognized on all sides as such
a uecessary feature in a large industrial insti-
tution that surprise has often been expressed
by our visitors that we have managed so long
without onc.

In the new extension of onr bailding »
laundry is being provided. The expense is
great.  Can any ene who reads this give rs
cver such a little lift. towards meeting our very
large expenses ?

A poor man onze said—

‘There is a great pleasure in coniemplating
good. There is a greater pleasure in receiving
good. Bat the greatest pleasure is in doing
good ; it includes all the vest.

Will onr readers joinus in the great pleasure
of doing this partienlar good—lelping to make
and maintain a frec bome for orphan givls and
boys?

Contributions will be gratefully received and
acknowledged by Miss Helen Wetherell, Seere-
tary of the Church Extension Association,
27 Kilburn Pavk Road, f.ondon, N.W.

Cards for collecting shillings up (o 30s., and
pence up to 10« will be forwarded on applica-
tion. Gifts, such as old and new clothing of
all kinds, boots, shees, blankets, bedding,
crockery, fruit, vegctables, groceries, books,
faney work, &e., ave zhways very welcome,
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@The Apostles’ @reed.
ARRANGED IN INSTRUCTIONS FOR THE SUNDAYS FRON ALVENT TO TRINITY.

By Rres. D. ELSDALE, Rrcror or MooLsok,

Second Sundap in QAdvenf (Decemser 6).

‘e in Gob.'—T#ke Godkead.—Isaiah vi. 1-9; Paalm xiv. 1.
A. The Naturo of Gop.
First.  Unity.—Gop is One Substance (or Essence).—Deut. v1. 4,
Second. Zrimity.—Gop is Three Persons.—S. Matthew xxviii. 19.
Third, Trinity in Unity.—Gop is Three Persons in One Substance.—~1 S. Joha v. 7; S. John xvii. 11.
B. Gop is Goop (S. Luko xviii. 19).
First. We should trust Ilis Goodness.—Job=iii. 15.  Third. Wo should imitate His Goodnese.—S. Luko x. 37.
Second, " tell of " S, Matt.v.19. Fourth, " praise » Psalm cini.
. What do we mean by Gop ?—Tho Uncreated Spirit.
. Is there more than One Gop?—No; thero is Nune Other.
. Is thoro only One Person Who is Gop >—There are Three Persons 1n ino vnc Gro.
. Yow does the Church in Heaven acknowledgo the Trinity ?—By singing * HoLy  ovy, Hory.!

. How does the Church on earth acknowledge the Trinity 2—By Baptism ¢ in tho Name of Tue Farueg, atd of
Tue Sox, and of Tue HoLy Guost.!

C.

[CR ool

e £

The Church above me,
6, How do you know there is a2 Gop 2—DBecause I am told g0 by Creation around me,

Conscience within me,
7. What is your duty towands Gop?

Third Sundap in Advent (Decemser 13).
¢ — tne Faner, Almighty, Maker of heaven avd carth,/—Gob Tae fatusr.—Genesisi.; S, Jobn v. 17,

A. The Fatberhood of Gop.
First—of His only-begotten Sox—
by Etcrnal Generativn.—Ieb. 1. 5.
Sccond—of us—
by (1) Croation.—Malachi ii. 10. (3) Adoption,—Romans viii. 15,
2) Prevervation.—Acts xvii, 28,
B. Gop is ¢ Our Father'—
Thecefore—as children—we must—
I. Honour Hix.~alachi i. 6. IIT. Oboy Hix.—S. John iv. 34.
II. Submit to.His.~Hebrews xit. 9, 10. 1V. Bo like Hin.—S. Matt, v. 48.
C. 1. Why do wo call Goo—* Tue Farner’ ?>—Because He is Tae Fatuer of our Lord Jrsus Christ.
2, Is Gob a Father to others than His vnly Sox ?—Yes; He is tho Fathor of mo and all the World Ly Creation.
3. Why do wo eall Gop—* Almighty * 2—Because He can do what He will.
4, What does He nover will to do ¥—Things bad, foolish, crucl.
5. Why cannot He do such things? —Because Hr is All-good, All-wise, All-loving; as woll as Almighty.
6. Why do wo call Gop—* Maker of heaven and carth '?—Bocauss He created all things out of nothing,
7. What other Creation is He prepasing for us?—.A new Heaven aed a new Earth.

Fourfh Sundap in Advent (Decemser 20).
‘—And in Jests’'—Gop The Sox.—S8. John x. 30-40; S. Matthew xxi. 37.
A. Why should Gop Tue SoN tecome ¢ The Son of Man’ ?—Becsnso man could not be saved by—

1. No ono.—Isaiah Ixili. 3, 5. IV. Either of Tho Other Divine Persons: for they have
I1. His fellow-man..—Psalm xlix. 7, 8. ) right and power, but ot fitness: sinco it seems
J11. Any creature.—S. Jude 9. fiting that—

1. Tue Faraer should ¢ give * Tie Sox (S. John iii. 16), not Tue Sox givo Tur Fatnen.
2. Tie Sox oF Gop should alvo becomo * The Son of Man.
3. Hs ' by Wiuox the worlds were mado’ (Hebrows i, 2) should also remake all things.
B. Christmas lessons from Tue Sox or Gob for the Children of Gop,

1st. He oame down in Love (2 Cosinthians viii. 9). .°. beware of selfishnese,

2nd. He was bora to be & Servany (Philiprians il 7)., .. bewam of édlencse.

3rd. M= was a gentle Sufferer (S, Luke in. 21).  .°, bewuro of rudeness.

4th. Mg feeds us from His manger at Bethlehem (S, Jobn vi. 48). ,°, bewaro of glu!lony.
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A

5.

e

A

I.

3.

*

. Wio is Jrses?—Gob Tits Sox. 2. And Wito is Ho?—The Secoud Porson of the Holy Trinity.

What did The First and The Third Persons do to save mankind 2—Tue Faturer sent s Sox, and Tue
Hovy Guost propaved the way for Huix,

And what did The Second Person do?—He came to save us.

When did Jesus como to savo 2—When Hi: was bora on Christmas Day at Bethlehem.

How did men treat their Saviour 1800 ycars ago 2—Thero was no room for Hist e the i,

How should we treat Hix this Christmas time 7—2Xako room for Hix in our hearts.

Nk L=

Firsf Sundap affer Ehristmas (Decemser 27).
¢ — i1 Jises)—God orr Savisur—Joshua i, 1-10; S, Matthew 1. 21,

Jisus is our Saviour:—
First. By preasking Salvation during s Life.—Ephesians ii. 17,
Sc ondly. By prurchasing Salvation through His Death.—3. Matthew xx. 28.
Thind;. By geting Salvation ut s Judgment.—Xobrows ix. 28,
Joshua =n type of Jesus,
1. Name.
2. Fulfilled the work of Moses.
3. Began Ministry at Jordan, . Trampled on tho powers of evil (the kings of Canaan).
4. Chose twelve men for twelve stones. . Led the People of Gob intu rest.
5. Saved 3 sintul woman. 10, Dirided the Holy Laud.
. What is the meaning of * Jrsys * 2=Gob Tho Saviour.
Why is He ealled Gon?—DBemuse He is Gop Tus: Sox.
Why is ¥ called * our Saviour *?~Becsuse He saves us from our sins,
. What muet I do to be saved 7—* Belieee on the Lord Jests Chsist, and thou shalt bo saved.’
Cantot 1 - saved without this faith 2--No, < e that believeth not shall bo daruned.”
. What will become of thoss who have never heard of Christ 7—We do not know
. What theaam 1, us o Laptizad beitever, bound to dv?—Cling to my Saviour, ard call ath.rs t9 Hiw,

(=]

. Renewed the old ordinances of the Jewish Church.
. Power over sun and moon.

2D QO =3
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Second Sundan affer €hrishnas (Jaxvary 3).
< v -
e TinUs = The Holy Naraco—S. Luke i, 21; Colossians iii. 17.

istory of Th's Hely Name.
1st. Appontel by Gob from all Eternity.—Ixaiah wii. 14, [N.B. Imman::l *Gob with us’is the sams as
JEsrs = ¢Gob our Saviour.'}
20 1. Annoure.d by Gabriel on Lady Lay.--S. Lukoe i. 31,
5rd. Called by s Pavents on our New Year's Day.—, Luke ii. 21,
4th. Uscd as 2 common name of reproach.— 8, John vi. 420 Sth. Sanctified as a word of power.—Acts iv. 39,
How to treat The Holy Name of Jrsts during this New Year:—
I. With clcdience.—Colossians 3il. 17, .. use it to guide aud sanctify every action.
1I. With revereace~—Philippians ii. 10, . bww the Joee (or at least the hi-wd) whenever you meat with it.
IIL With faith—Aects iti. 16, .°, trust in its power when used by believing lip~.
. Mentisn themest Holy Names in Soripture 2—The Namo of Jenovan; Lhe Namo of Justs; The Nume of
Tue Faruen, Tne Soy, «nd Tue Hory Giost.
. When niy we utter the Numes of Gob?—In relirious reading or talliing, in selemn oath, and in devout prayes.
. Whit waruing must we remember when wo spak?—*Thou shalt net take Tho Name of the Lokp thy Gop
in vain
. Why 1; tl;lo Namo Jests ‘above evry name’2—Because it expresses the most graciwus of mysterics—Gon
PRL Ll LR ¥ Y
5. M ntion sin nther names that were apprinted before birth.
. Wlen wus Your name writien in the Book of Life 7—When 1 was baptized 1y @ Caristian nases.
. Cousiler if it is written thero atill,

-

AR
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Fivsf Sundap affer Epiphaup (Jasvary 10).
¢ Chnist—=Tlhe disinted.=<1 Samuel xvi. 1-13; 8. Luke iv. 18,
Chirist ixtem

1. Prpl-tby  (4) Forthtedling, — S, Alatthew v () Fomtelling.—S, Matthew xxir,
Type :—Elisha.—1 Kings xix. 16,
() Offering.—Hebrews viii. 3. (&) Thke World.—8. Natthew xxviii, 13.
II. Prisstin { (4) Intereeding.—S. Luke xxiii. 31. III. Kixy over {(’;) Thy Church.—Colossians i. 13,
(¢) Blessing.—3. Luke xxiv. 50. () The Sul.—2 Corinthians x. 5.
Type :—.Aavon.~Leviticus vidi, 12 Typo:—Darild.—1 Samuel xri, 13,

Chrit is stilt Tie Anointed in the midst of us:—
1. As our Prophet—prcaching to us through s Mivisters. . hear Hnt,
1X. As cur Pricst—offering Sucrifice for us ot our Christian Atar in Church.  °, join with s,
111, As cur King—goveraing the Chuseh fy the Rishieps, the State by the Quecn. ,°, submit o Y.

Llan — me o
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C. 1. Why do we call our Saviour ‘Christ’ as well as ‘ Jr3us’?—DBecause *Jrsvs® gives us His Name, ¢ Christ’

gives us His Office.

. What was His Office 7~To bo Prophet, Priest, and King.

. How is He still all r. eso 2—~Ho is our Prophet by preaching ; Priest by sacrificing ; King by ruling.

. What then does tho Greok word Christ mean?—Tho same as the Hobrew word Messials aund tho English
word Anointed,

. How were men appointed Prophets, Priests, and Kings undor the Law 2—Thoy were ancinted with oil.

. With I¥Rat was Jese:anointed 7—With Tue Hory Guost at His Baptism,

. How ought we to treet our Prophet, Priest, and King?

oa CO O

[ K5

Second Sundap affer Gpiphanp (Javvary 17).

¢« — M1z Only Sox.'—Tuz Sox or Gob.—Genesis xxii. 1-19; S. Metthew iil. 16, 17.

. Tho son of Abraham =a type of Tur Sox oF Gop:—
(a) Called ¢ Ouly’ or ¢ Well-beloved. (¢) Wood laid upon him, aud he laid upon the same wood.
(b) ‘Heir of alt! (f) Given over unto death.
(c) ¢ Obedicnt unto death.” (9) Raised from tho dead.

(&) Sacrificed on Mount Moriah, (%) Chief among mauny brathren,

B. We should bo dutiful children to—
I. Gop our Heavenly Father. IV. Our parents in tho werld, 76—
JI. Our earthly pareats at home. 1. The Queen
II1. Our spiritual fathers—tho Clergy in Church. 2, All put in authority under her.
C. 1. What Relation is Jesvs Christ to Gop e Fatner 27— His Only Sov.’ 3. All our betters.
2, What Elso is He called ?—* Tue Wonrbp or Gop.'
3. What do you mean by ‘Son’*?—One of the samo nature 2s his father.
4. Why. then, do we call Jesus ¢ Ouly Sox’ ?—Because Ue Gnly is of the Same Nature as His Famnren.
3. When did He Legin to bo Tutr Sox or Gop ?—Hr never began at all; but was Tr . Sox or Gob from Eteraity.
. Aro not we also children of Gob 2—=Yes; but we became so by Baptism.
7. How do dutitul children treat theic Parents ?

Al

[
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THILd Sundap affer Epiphanp (Jaxvarv 2i).

¢ = - Our Lord.’—X15 Dosminisn.—Daniel vii, 9-15; S. John xiii. 13.

Fiet. ¢ Loun® means:—

(a) Not oaly ¢ Jrnovan.'—Excdus vi. 2, 3. (%) But also “ Master.'—Psalm ¢x. 1.
Second, Jusvs Christ is Lonn t—

1st. As Gop.—S. John xx. 28. 2ad. .\s Man.—S8. Matthew xii. S,
Third. Hgis ¢ Qur Lord’:—

1. By Creation.—St. John i. 3. 2, By Redemption.—Revclation v. 9,

. Ouc duty s servants to * The Loxd Jesvs.
I. Our Yond is Great. .. His servants should be zumble—Philippians ii. 6-12,
I1. OQur Lerd is Mighty. .-, His serrants should Le chedient.~Revelation xix. 16.
IIL Our Lord is Wiw.  .°, His servants should be patirnf.—8. John vi. 6.
IV. Our Lord is Geed. ", His servants should be frisf/ul —8. Matthew xi. 28.
1. Wito is the Only Lazrd of ail 2—Gop Almighty. 2. How, then, is Jrsvs Christ—Lord ?—Because Hy is Guo.
3. Is He noet also Lord bLeeause He: is Man?—Yes; Hx is Lord—as Gop by right, as Man by gift.
4. How does IT exercise His Power on earth 2—By commazding, forgiving, judging His creatares,
5. Why do we call Iit— our Lord’ >—Because He has made us, and redecmed us.
6. When du we so'emnly ackoowledgo ourselves as His ssrvants?>—In Baptism and in Condirmation,
7. What arte the Jutics of masters to their servants; and of scrvants to their masters?
Scourth Sundap affer Epiphany (Jaxvary 31).
* Wino was Conauived by Tur Houy Gutost.'—The Tucamation.—%, fuke i, 26-00: 8, John i 14,
Syme ¢ a’rasts of *hie Incarnation. JESUS
As Gob, As Man,

(@) Omnipresent (i.e. everywhers). (a) In tho manger; on tiie Cross; on the Throno; in
Iis Church; where two or threo aro gathered
together in L1s Name.

M A \slpccchlcss Babe; = Boyat school; an unlearned
~laa,

{¢) Omaipotent (i.e. able to do anything). (¢) Carried about by His Mother; ordered to do this
or that by His employers; led by Tue Seuurs
tempted by the Devil; perseeated by His enemies ;
cbedient unto Death,

() Omriscicut (i.c. knowirg all things).
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B. Tho Relations of Jesces:—

1. As Gon—IIk was withont Mother; as Man—Ir was without Fatnrr.—~Hclrews vii. 3.
2% imitato His Qledience 1o 1lts Heavenly Fatuen, and to His carthly Mother.—S, Luke ii. 49, 51,
11. Gon was 1his Farier from all Eternity.—S. Joha x. 30.
. imitate the Generosity of Gon tho Fatuer in giving Mis Only Sox.~—S. John i, 16,
II1. The Blessed Virgin Mury becamo His Mother when the fuliess of time was come. —Galatians iv. 4,
.. imitate the Purity of her of whom That Holy Thing was conceived.—3, Luke i. 31.
IV. S, Joseph was I1s * supposed * father.—S, Luke iii. 23,
.. intate the Devetedaess of that aged man.—S. Luke ii. 48.
V. Tug Howy Guost was "Tho Person by Wnow g was conceived, - S, Matthew i, 29,
2% Aeeept tho Gruace of the Houy Spimir in all your works.—Romans viii, 14,

C. 1. What does * Incarnation * mean ?—Being made flesh. 2. Wito was ‘made Fleoh *?—Gobp 1 Sox.
3. When was Gob Tir Sox * mads Man"?—At the Annmnciation on Lady Day.
4. Where was Gop THE SoN ‘made Man ' ?—At Nazavetl,
5. What does David say of himself and of all born of human parents 2—* In <in hath my meother conecived me.
G. Dut what does 8 John suy of our Lord 2= In HiN was no sin.’
7. How was this?— Beeause * He was coneeived by I ne Hovy Guost.’

Safth Sundap affer Epiphany (Fesrvany 7).
¢ = born.'— T%e Nativity.—S. Luke ii. 1-17; Isaiah vii. 14,

A, What varions Puorsons did aftes the first Christmas Dy was over.  Sce 8, Mast, ii; & La%e i,
I Mury *kept all these thinas and pondered them in her heart.”  .°, Don't forget Christmag lessons.
I Joseph * 1ok the Younyg Caild and s Mother.”  °, Be earcful of treasares ertrusted to you,
. 2% dngels went * away into Heaven.' -, Follow them by leading a1 hoavenly lite on carthh.
IV, The Shepiierds * returndd, glorifying Gov.'  .°, Be thankful to The Giver of all Chnistmas Gurs,
N Al thry that heard * wonderel ., Do something more than wonder.
VI, The Wee Mo *departed unother wap! ) Yo must lead » differont life afier <-ing Jooa,
VI, Hered * stew all the children -, Boware of bad temper.
VI The Ciren sgreew. ., Grow in grace,
B. Keep Christmas all the year round : -
Firet.  Cheesfulness in discomforts at home,  Tur Sox or Gen was content in a Stalle,
Secoml. Gifts to tho homeless Poor. Jeas came that * by His Poverty we might Le made sich.!
Third.  Glory to Gon,  Jon’z szt 1o keep up the Angels’ sung.
Fourth, Paace on carth.  Keep friends with those you made good friends with at Chuistmas,
C. 1. Wuo is The Person that is bown to save us 2~'Gob of the Substanee of 115 Farimn, Bugstan before the
world!
2, What i~ He besides Gon 2=+ Man of the substanee of s Mother, Born in the woslhd”
3. What happened on the fiest Christmas Day 2—Gob tur Sov was * Lorn of a woman ®
. Was This Birth forctold? ~Yee; the fiest Prophcey was ta the Serpent 1 = Tite See L of the Woman sball bruiso
thy head, and thou shalt Lruise Iis Heel.
5. Was the tiic of This Birth fucetold 7—Yes; by Jacob, when he uid, ¢ The Seeptre shall not depart from
[

e

Judah, 01l Shiloh come.’
. Was the jdace of This Birth foretold? ~Yes; by Micah:— ¢ Thou, Bethlchem Lphrutah, theuzh thon te Lttle

atmong the thgnwamls of Judah; yet out of theo shall He come forth anty Me that i~ to be Ruler io Israel!
. Descrite the Birth of our Savionr,

-1

*4* The camplete Sanr of these Ineractions on the Apostles’ Creed, arrzeed 20 the Sundays from Advent

to Trinity, is 1w in the Pressc It will be in the Leatlet form, price 3d., and can Le Rad of the Publishers,

Epitoriar. NoTr.—Tho Editer is sorry th 12 it was not possible to insert the Advent Instructions in the December
Nagazive. To aveid jr.utirg an impesfect course of Instructions they are giten now.

Publiched at the Office «f the Baxyen or Farmn (A. Mitchell, Manager), 6 Paternoster Row, London;
st Irinied by S10rmiswoonE & Co., Now-strect quare,

o~
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The «]utwe of the Clclg) of the Dc'mcly
consist in answering all summons given by the
Rural Dean, in assisting him in the mainten-
ance of due order and decoram at all meetings
of the Chapter, and to aid him in making his
annual returas to the Bishop.

In speaking of the work of our Demnery
we should like to express the hope that before
long we shall see a few representative Laymen
at the quarterly meetings of our Chapter.
The work of the Church is as much a matter
of deep interest to them as to the Clergy, and
by taking part in the discussion upon matters
of the highest importance, their interest in
working for the Church would be very
much increased. The two orders would
stimulate cach other, and we should never
hear of a single drone in the hive.

From what has now been said about our
Deanery we trust it will appear that there is
not only need for its existence, but that it is
a most useful agent in our Church system of
work.  Only let the Rural Dean and his
Clergy fulfil their duties honestly and consci-
entiously, and the Church will become a
living power in each Parish or Mission.

— e one

DPiocesan clws.

The time has arrived when a Report may
be looked for from the Collectors duly
appointed  for the purpose of soliciting sub-
seriptions from every Church member in the
Diocese in aid of “Tur Bisuor MrbLey
Mevoriar Scuonarsuip Fuxp” It is con-
fidently hoped that a snccessful canvass has
been made, and that at least two Scholarships
will be opened for Divinity Students in the
year 1886,

The vacancy at St. Marting has been filled
by a Clergyman from the Diocese of Nova
Scotia, but we believe Bathurst, Dalhousie
and Richmond are still without pastors.

Rev. F. 1. Almon has left Richibucto, and
Rev. W. L. Curric from Nova Scotia has
accepted the post.

Rev. H. Holloway, who has been so long

laid by with a lame knee, is slowly recovering.

The Bishop Coadjutor has kindly invited
the seven Rural Deans of the Diocese to spend
a few days with him at Fredericton at the
beginning of this month, for the purpose of
discussing subjects of interest and importance.

Rov \Vllh.lm Clll who sm\cd some time
in the town of Sussex, N. B., as a Minister of
the Reformed Episcopal Body, has Leen ve-
ceived into the Church and duly licensed to a
Cure of souls by the Bishop of New West-
minster, British Columbia, after a full recant-
ation of his errors. The reverend gentleman
had been duly ordained by the Bishop of
Pennsylvania before turning Reformer.

Our new Diocesan Magazine is now pub-
lished for the first time as a Specimen Copy,
under the title of “The Chronicle of the
Diocese of Fredericton,” and is full of most
interesting matter. We wish the Committee
of Management every success, and offer our
hearty congratulations on the appearance of
the « Chronicle.” May the Specimen Copy
lead to a long and successful career, and a
still longer roll of subscribers!

A New Church is in contemplation, to be
built in the Parish of Nelson, Northumberland
County, which Parish formed a portion of
the vast field covered in days gone by
through the indefatigable exertions of the
late Rev. James Hudson.

Tudlow Church, which is being built in
loving memory of Father IIndson, is rapidly
rising from its foundation, and we believe
before the winter is far advanced will have
its roof on. The Church at Baie des Vents,
another of Father ITudson’s buildings, i+ hav-
ing a new foundation put under it, besides
other necessary repairs.

Some very handsome furniture, consisting
of DPrayer Desk, Lectern, and Episcopal
Chair, which has been execeuted by Messvs.
Ross & McPherson of Sussex, was placed in
S. Mary’s Church, Chatham, on Christmas
Day.

Pavochial Ltems.

Caxarance:—The repairs on 8. Luke’s Church,
Young’s Cove, have already been com-
menced. We hope to be able to cut down
the height of the walls, which at present
are very unsightly; to put on a new roof,
and 2dd a Chavcel to the Duilding. When
we have accomplished this much we hope
to feel proud of our work.

During the winter we shall have several
teams h'm\mg stone for the proposed
Church at Lower Jemseg, but we want
more money before we can begin to build.
‘Wiere is it going to come from ?
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Prrrrcoprac:—The Missionary outlook here |
is very encouraging, and we are expeeting
areat things in the immediate futurve from
the fact that we have two Clergymen, both
in carnest, to do the work of the Mission,
Rev. B. W. Roger Taylor was admitted to
the Moly Order of Deacons on the Fourth
Sunday in Advent by Iis Lordship the
Metropolitan of Canada, after passing a
creditable examination.  We earnestly hope
this good man, who has shown such excel
lent signs of work as a Lay Reader; may
not only prove well the order of Deacons
amongst ug, but that he may remain many
years in harness in the Mission of Detit-
codiae, where his loving cfforts for our
spivitual welfare are so much appreciated.

Rorusay :(—We ave looking forward to the
Amnual Meeting of the Kingston Deanery
Choral Thnion, which, we are told, is to be
held in this Parish on Wednesday, January
20th. We have a large Chureh, but if we
have nearly 200 singers and trumpeters in
the Tnion we shall be obliged to make use
of the gallery for the Congregation. May
we have a more congenial day than last
year!

Stupnoty :—For some years an cffort has
been made here to bring forth some degree
of enthusiasm concerning the K. D. C. U,,
but without avail. This year we shall have
a contingent of seven at least, who will do
their best to sing in tune and in time.  We
are not very musical in Studholm as a Con-
gregation, but we do what we can, and the
parson says we don’t do too bad, and if he
sags so he ought to know, for he is the
Conductor of the Union.  Mss Evans, our
organist, has helped us a good deal by com-
ing every Friday to practice with us,

Syssex:—Light in Church is a very much
needed commodity, and the Ladies of the
Sewing Circle say they want more light
and are willing to pay for it.  The Ladics
in Sussex do not talk long before they act,
and consequently on Christmas day five
new Candelabra were used for the first
time, and a very good light they gave.
This is a very great improvement at our

Evening Services, and refleets great evedit
upon the zeal of the ladies,

We are thankful to say that a very will-
ing response has heen given in Sussex to
the appeal for the Bishop Medley Memorial
Scholarship IFund, for which we hope to
vealize 3130, The offerings are small, but
the Targe number of subserilers marks a
general interest in the objeet.

On Tuexday, December 1st, a very inter-
esting Meeting of S. 8. I\ U, Seetion II1,,
was held at Sussex.  The IToly Communion
was celebrated at Trinity Charch at 10 a.
m. At 11 a.m. the first session of the
Teachers was held at the Rectory, when it
was found there were 24 present, a large
increase upon that of former meetings. A
very useful paper was vead by My, B. W,
Roger Taylor of Petiteodiae, on the
‘Ritnal of our Services”  This paper was
fully discussed at the afternoon session,
after which discussion Rev. J. R. deW.
Cowie gave an excellent illustrative lesson
on the Catechism, These quarterly meet-
ings are doing a vast deal of good for our
Sunday Schools, and we are thankful the
attendance at thent is becoming represent-
ative from all the Parishes in the Section,
We had the pleasure of seeing a visitor
from Section II., Rev. 0. S. Newnham, and
also 2 lady from Springfield, Miss Talbot.

ITampron :—The men;bcrs ofthe X. D. C.T.

Are hard at work with their musie for the
annual Service. At the first meeting Miss
Walker was elected organist. The Choirs
are also preparing for the Christmas Serv-
ice.  Many busy hands are engaged at the
Charch decorations, which, from present
appearances, promise to be very tasteful.
I will try to give some account of them
next month.

It is expeeted that the Parochial Year
Book will soon bLe ready for distribution.
All are anxionsly awaiting its appearance.

Special Services—in accordance with the
request of the Metropolitan—on behalf of
Missions were held in this Parish on S.
Andrew’s Day and during the week follow-
ing. The Rev. Mr. Lockward preached in
S. Paul’s Charch on the Sunday following
S. Andrew’s Day, when the colleetion was
for the 8. P. G.
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SerivgrFIELD —We are glad to find that the
Sunday Schools are not only keeping open
this winter, but so far keeping up both in
number of scholars and in general interest
The new books of instruction endorsed by
the Deanery have helped to this end. On
Cluistmas day the first class in the Parish
Church School presented to their teacher,
Mus. Talbot, a handsome Silver Itish Slice
and Fork, as a token of appreciation and
esteem.

One is glad to believe that this is a sign
not only of personal regard, but also of
increasing interest in Church Teaching.

The Churches in Springficld are all deco-
rated with quantities of Christmas greenery,
and look both seasonable and pretty.

Register.

BAPTISMS,
SrringrieLy, Nov. 24.—~Ida May Driscol, Infant.
Sussex, Dec. 20.—Mildred Louise Broad, Infant.
JounsTon, Nov. 1.~Rachel Letitia Coyle, Infant.
) Dec. 25.—John Henry Hurder, Infant,
Dec.27.~John Oty Ingledew Murray, Infant,

MARRIAGES,
Sussex, Dec. 28.—=Samuel McLeod and Julia Roach.

BURIALS.
SrrinGFieLD, Nov. 28 —Timothy Northrup, aged 83 years.
Dec. 19.~Joseph McNaught, aged 92 years,
Sussex, Dec. 23.—~Alleyn Charles Evanson, aged 89 years.
Jounsron, Nov. 2,~Margaret Foy, aged 78 years.

Notices.

The Kingston Deanery Choral Union will
meet at Rothesay on Wednesday, January
20th. Every Member is requested to be at
the Sunday School adjoining the Church for
Rehearsal at 10 a. m., and to bring a copy of
the BMusic which is to be sung. Divine
Service will commence at 3 p. m. Arvrange-
ments will be made with the I. C. R. authori-
ties by which all those who pay one full first-
class fare to Rothesay will return free of
charge to the Station whence they came, on
producing a Certificate of attendance signed
by the Conductor, Rev. Canon Medley. Itis
hoped the Metropolitan will be the Preacher
for the day.

e e e - - . — o ——

The Quarterly Meeting of the Clergy of
the Deanery will be held (). V.) at Upham
on Wednesday and Thursday, the 10th and
11th days of February., Those of the Clergy
who may be prevented from attendance are
requested to send timely notice to the Mis-
sionary, Rev. S. Jones Hanford, Upham Sta-
tion, Kings County. The First Session of
the Chapter will be opened at 2 p. m.
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JOHN K. TAYLOR, COWIE & EDWARDS,
GENERAL

Merchant Tailor,

UNION STREET, CARLETON,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

. Finest West of England and Scotch Goods at Reasonable Priges.

SO Speceinl Prices to Clergymen.

RULES FOR SELF MEASUREMENT SERT BY MAIL.

PUDDINGTON & MERRITT,

Wpor{rERs,

WiaoLtsara Ant Rutan. Drarrks iy

CHOICEST

ot 3]

55 CHARLOTTE STREET,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

VROOM BROS.

Cabinet Makers,
SAINT STEPHEN, N. B.

ChurchFurniture

MADE TO ORDER.

SE& Designs and Estimates Paraished on Application.

Insurance Brokers.
88 Prince William Street,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

H A. WHITE

Clothing, Gents’ Fur*nishings,
Boots and Shoes, Crockery
and Glass-Ware. *

Silver Plated Ware.
BOOKS AND STATIONERY:

And Fancy Guoda in Endlebs Variety.

SUSSEX N. B.

“ Swnt Joh Globe”

STEAM

JOB PRINTING

DEPARTMENT.
ey
CHURCH PRINTING
A SPECIALTY.
>

ELLIS, ROBERTSON & CO.
“Globe™ Buiding, Prinice Wm. Street, St. John, N. B.

—_

Address all orders to
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