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ST, LUKE’S PARISH POST.

OUR PARJSH.

Our Easter Mouday meeting of Pay-
ishioners, was not as largely attended
as on some previous occasions, but
the proceedings were entively harmo-
nious, aud the condition of the Parish

financially proved to be a little differ- -

ent from what could be desived, but
vot from what might have been ex-
pected. Ixpenses which were not
provided for, but which could hardly
have been avoided. have caused a de-
liciency, which the people will be
called upon to make up, and we know
they will do <o promptly, as there is
no blame resting on any on account
of it. The annual account, distrib-
uted in the pews of the Church, gives
full particulavs of expeunditure and ve-
ceipts.

Most  satisfectory, however, was
the account giten by our Venerable
Rector, whom we may speak of as
our spirittal Wadden ~ He has long
been in couucctiol\ with our Parish,
and the harmony ixisting, and the
ounward progress of e work of which
he is the Director, give him pleasure
and eucouragement.  \lie approval of
the people is to him a \reat reward,
for he and his dcvotcd\{lclper, M.
Abbott, have worked unyriugly and
harmouiously together, at] we be-
lieve, with good effect ; wlile others,
moved by their example, andwoun by
their zeal and kindness, have lftgcured
cordially with them in varicg (e-
partments of Parish work. Theyg].
uable services of the Bishop \ug

- i

|

! of many, and that results desired and
{ expected may be meore conspicuous
; than ever.
——0—
THE MONTH IN PROSPECT,
MAY.

We learn frem works received as
authoritative, that among the Romauns
this was the mensis maivran, or month
dedicated to the elder persons of their
community, while the next was the
mensts  juniorwn or wmonth of the
youunger people, and that thus most
probably arose the names of May «nd
June.’

May 1st.—DMay day is yet celebra-
ted with more or less of observances;
here our young people go in groups to
gather wild may flowers, rejoicing in
these first floral tokens of the opening
scason. There remain yet usages
which have had their origin in the
worsh’p of the Sun under the name or
Baal, by the Celtic nations, hence the
festival Beltein. In Ayrshire, Scot-
laud, they kindled Baal’'s fire in the
evening of May day, till about the
year 1790. The Romans held games
called Floralia, from which the May
day jollities of Modern Europe scem
to have direciy descended. Some
two or three hundred years ago it was
impossible to sleep in some parts of
Kugland on May morning. Imn:edi-

i ately after midnight the people were

all astir, wishiog each other a merry
May. and went forth with music and
blowing of horns to some ucighboring

Canon Gilpin, as also those of @y | wood, where they employed them-
deveted Organist, and of Choriste ! selves in gathering branches, which
and others, were remembered, au.q they brought home and planted over
suitably acknowledged. The public\ heir doors, so that the village looked

Church services have been well sas- \uite a bower

The citizens of Lon-

tained and appreciated during the last | by went a Maying in this fashion,
yeat; we may hope that attendance | ‘3‘5!u111¢d in parishes, their Mayor
on those of the present year will be | ath Aldermen went also, and we read

larger, and more persistent on the part | of

v ot

~

. ¢ J

ary 3th and Queen Catherine,

N




@00D FRIDAY.

« He is despiscd and rejected of men.” 2 —Tsaram B 3.

“ F whom speaketh the prophet thls? of himself, cr of some other
man?” Who is the person ¢ despised and rejected of men? ?” Whe
cuffered, and “died to heal*2” These are suitadke quesiions to put
to ourselves at this solemn seagon, when e are eatied 0 ¢ behold

the Lamb of God” crucified for the sins of the world. Tt is “of Jesns suf-
fering shame and scora®” that they testifg, who, as on this day, hung upon

the Cross, and gave His life a ransom for many.

And what was it which caused the. Redeemer to endni'e the gains of death
and ta shed His precious blood? It was sin, even oy sin for which He
suffered ; and we must not forget that sin unrepented of aad wunforgiven will

.produce death. Death, therefore, is the offspring of sin. And what is death

Ts it merely the close of our present existence ? Do we live pn earth only
for a few years, and thea lie down in the grave in endless steep? If such
were the case, death would possess no sting. But it we are Christ’s disciples,

and bave been delivered from the power of sin, and mads partakers of His

resurrection, we need not fear death, for Christ has taken away its sting, and

opened the kingdor of heaven to all believers.

The Eternal Father sent His only-begotten Sou into tbe waorld to become
man, that by His perfect obedience unto death He might * obkin eternal
redemption for us.”” “ This is a faithful sayiog, and wosthy of all accepta-
tion, that Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners®;™ to suffer the

punishment due to sin in—
«The darkest hour

That ever dawn’d on sinfal earth ¢ ;7

and to bear in His own sinless person the outpourings of ¥is Father's wrath,
which would have descended on our guilty heads.

And this blessed Redeemer is still “despised and vejected of men,” they
see 10 “beauty in Him that they should desire Him,’* they * pass by,” and
take no heed of His acute pains and sufferings, even vnto death; the bitter
cry that issues from those sacred lips, « My God, My God, why kast Thou
forsaken Me©?” is unheard and uncared for in the midst cf their daily
turmoil; it ©is nothing” to them, and so they hurry en in the pursait of

* Keble. b Ibid, ¢ 1 Tim. i. 15. A Koble. = Paxxi.l.

putdis Aochives of hova Seotia -
HALIFAX,¢N. S« '
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36 EASTER DAY.

wealth and pleasure, and stop not to think of Jesus, their God and Saviour,
suffering shame, and sorrow, and death on their behalf.
Let us not be guilty of such ingratitude and indifference ; rather, let us

follow Jesus through the train of His sufferings, and remember it was “not
a vain thing ?” for which He « poured cut His soul unto death,” but that it
was our sins which nailed Him to the Cross, and made His ¢ soul exceeding

sorrowful, even unto deaths.”

Since, then, God has delivered up His own Son for us all, and with Him
given us all things, let us open our hearts, and receive Him, and believe in

His Name, and strive to love Him,

and keep His commandments, which

will prove our conformity to His death. And then what will He give us?
He will give us power to become the sons of God. Let us, then, receive
Christ in His shame and sorrow, and so strive to subdue the power of sin,
that it may so languish and faint, until it give up ‘the ghost and die within
us.  Then we may expect hereafter a glorious resurrection, when we shall
receive Christ, not in. humility, but in majesty and power, and be made par-

takers of His eternal and glorious kingdom.

A.R. B.

EASTER DAY

TuEIr slecpless watch Rome’s seldiers keep,
The Sabbath hours their moments te'l,
The stone is scaled dpon the steep,
To guard the God of Israel.

The fairest dawn carth ever saw,
Breaks soft in beauty all untold;

The soldiers see with breathless awe
The open grave, the stone unrolled,

Two angels there, in rosy light,
Close by the trembling women stanq,
And those have shining garments white,
These, spices in cach loving hand.

‘“ Seek not the living midst the dead,
Come see the place where Jesus lay;”
. Thus rang the hymn, by angels led,
" On our first glorious Easter Day.

‘iLz .comen haste with eager feet,
Peter the wondrous pews receives;
But John"gains first the grave’s retreat,
And “he whom Jesus loved believes,

Tut Mary, sinner much fargiven,
Is wondering, weeping, by the spot;
The angel’s song was, « e is risen Had

. But where is ITe, she sees Him not.

A voice falls gently on her car,
And ““ Mary” is the gracious word,
Her love is great, her Saviour near,
She is the first to greet her Lord,

Since then the years have passed away,
A thousand Easter Days and more;
4 new one dawns on us to-day,
And adds another to their store,

And as their golden numbers run
Fast by us till they shall be full,

The truth revealed by Easter sun
Shines forth so vast, so beuutifal :

Life here is ours, and life to come,
His holy life our pattern given,
Who won for us our Father’s home,
Through death’s dark sin-bound portals viven,
: L AR,

Deut, xxsii, 47,

§ St. Matt. xxvi. 88,



ALIVE FOR EVERMORE,

A MEDITATION FOR EASTER-TYDE.

Jesus lives, no longer now
Can thy terrors, Death, appal us;
Jesus lives, by this we know,
Thou, O Grave, canst not enthrail us.
Alleluia !

¢ Alive for evermore.”—Rev, i. 18,

ba N Friday last a great King died.
On Friday last a great King was
buried. With great weeping and
lamentation He was laid in His
tomb. Avound Him to the last
were His faithful followers, taking their
long last look of Him they loved so well.
And there they left Him, all alone, in the
dark gloomy cave, which had been hewn
out; -of the rock,

It is all over now,—that day of gloom, of
sadness and mourning,—to Him for ever.
Nevermore can that dear body of the dear
Lord, which was “clad in the purple rai-
ment,”” be racked and torn with suffering,
Vevel rmore can that dearface be marredwith
the spitting. Those dear hands can never
more feel the sharp nails, which had once
themselves handled the workman’s ham-
mer; or those wearied eye-lids again be
closed in death, or that tongue, “which
spake as never man spake,” be parched
with the biting thirst. Yes, they have
done their worst, aye, all that wan could
ever do. The great Captive, our true
Samson, can no more grind in the prison-
house, for the great temple of Dagon has
been cast down; and now o’er the ruins
thereof another Temple has arisen, “made

without hands,’’ which riseth ever to the -

everlasting hills, The foe is vanquished,
and lo! He that was dead, behold He
liveth, Death is overcome by death. The
earthen pitcher is indeed broken, and in
its stead the brightest form that cver
man saw, “the brightest and best of all
the sons of the morning”  Yes, “weep
not”  Away with earthly sorrow: cast
awey all sadtess, The Lion of the house
of Judah has conquered : He couched, He

lny down; He submitted Himself to the
spoilers,—to be humbled, to be trampled
on, and overcome, Yet henceforth from
very humbling has arisen this Easter Tri-
umph and this Baster Victory. Strange,
isit not ? aye, contvary to all earthly law,
He that was overcome prevailing still,—

He that was conquered, the Conqueror.
Yes, “Death is lifg’s beginning rather than
its end,” Yes; through this Queen of
festivals, this day of all days,—of which

the holy Psalmist spake, when he- said,

“This is the day which the Lord has
made, we will rejoice and be glad in it,’—
of ourselves also, when we, too, enter into
the grave and gate of death, we may
say,—
“Soon shall warmth revisit
These poor bones again,
And the blood be flowing

In cach tingling vein.”

O great mystery, that this should be.
That little dust, those few ashes,—living
spirits, living bodies, “alive for evermore.”
But so it will be, through the all-powerful
efficacy of the one Great Sacrifice on the
sad day,—through the might of the rolling
away of the stone of the sepulchre, through
Jesu’s love, through the power of the ever-
blessed Sacrament, through the care of the
angels of the Resurraction.

Ah! picture to yourselves the happiness
of that most joyful day, the day of the
Great Resurrection; dear friends meeting
dear friends ; dear relations those they have
missed in life,—here the father, there the
mother; here the daughter, there the son;
here the wife, there the husband ; all safe
in Jesu’s love, “alive for evermore.”

This will be the day “which the Lord
has made.” Shall we not then rejoice and
be glad in it beyond all earthly gladness?
Ah! the angels’ music! Ah! the palms
of victory! the fond embraces, the sweet
Lkisses of sweet love. You know it mnot
now; the glories of that Resurrection,

e
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the strects of gold, the habitations, passing
all earthly grandeur, the going hither and
thither in the glorious liberty of the elect
of (iod; mno sun ¢here, no heat, no hard
work, no weary pain, no lingering sick-
ness, no wanting for bread,—all filled, yea,
fulfilled for ever and aye with the great
All-in-All, the ever-holy, Jesus in His
beauty, the true King of saints, the great
and glorious Prince! Yes, “the Prince is
ever there,” “the daylight is serene.”
Strive thep, O strive « to win that glory.”
Look back to the Good Friday pasti; look
back to the Cross,—to Jesus suflerivg.
Ah! life is hard, life is wearisome: the !
tompations are many. And so it was
with the dear Lord Xiimsclf. Ile “was
wewry too.”” Look af the price He pnid:
the great ranom; that precions Biond
outponrad, that holy life surrendered. Had
it not been so hard, so great a price i
had not been required. And Jook at the
great reward for your poor strivings,
your poor works. Al! rewarded with
such a reward! Aud when you have at-
tained thab reward, you will look back
upon all this that you are now going
through as & mere nothing, for,—

¢“0Oh! the joy upon that shore,
‘I'q‘tell qur voyage perils o’er.””

I it ot life from the dead? Is it not
the everlasting life?

Yes, to-day “the Lord is fisen, as all
things tell;” the sweet flowers, the green
trees, the green leaves, the bright sun-
shine, which comes forth ever at the blessed
Baster-tyde to welcome in this great fes-
tival. < He is alive for evermore.”” What
that risen life of His is we do not know.
St Jown the divine has told us of ¥'s
lite in heaven; of His standing there, the |
great High-Priest, clad in the long white '

]
i

garment, standing, as it had Been & Jamb
that had been slain,—the Iling in His
great majesty.

Yes. He is there “in the royal robe
of purple dight,” our true Ahasuerus,
with the sceptre in His right haud; and .

ALIVE FOR EVERMORE.

Queen Isther, Ilis dear bride, she is not
there yet,—mot till He holds out that
sceptre, and the times of the refreshing
shall bave come, and the rausomed have
returned, and everlasting joy shall be upon
all heads. His joy is not yet complete, for
is He not there, the Mediator now, the
tiue Aaron now, “taking away the sins
of the world.” And then, when .his He
has done, His joy will be full; sor the
true Easter'will have come, and thbe bride,
His Queen, will be “alive for evermore,”
“Death having no more dominion” over

! her.

O b-loved, are you striving for this?
Are you doing all you can forit? Was it
so the last Friday past, when the dear
Lord said, «“O My people, wherein bave
T weari.d thee?” Ts it so now at thy
Easter Communion, or has there been no
Easter Communion to you this year? ‘I'ne
saints on high are striving for it, aye, in
prayer, aye, in the sad “How long!” TUp,
then, and be loving thy dear Lord more
and more. Life is short ; another Easter
may not be for you. Put on then the
whole armour of the Christian man,—the
leaven of sincerity and trutb, the lesson
of the Lord’s life, of faith, hope and
charity. Strengthen yourselves with the
“food of mighty men,” ¢¢of the pilgrims
who have striven;” with contrition, with
repentance, with absolution.  “Things are
not what they scem.”” All is dead, “dust
and ashes,” save Jesu’s love; the gold is
as dross, riches are cankered, the garments
are moth-eaten. Live fZe life which is
aloue worth Jiving, the risen life, the life
of your true Pattern, the higher life. And
why? Because He that was dead is alive
again. Death bas lost its shadows, the
Grave its sting. Heaven is opened now,
and the King is there, waiting for thee,
to crown thee, to speak blessed words tu
thee, to make thee “alive for evermore,”
one of the true citizens of the true city
of God.

The Lord be with you.
G. C. NIFFAC.



.
—

89

THE ATHANASIAN OREED.

¢ When the Son of Man cometh, shall He find the faith (13 wforny) on the earth 27
S. Loxr xviii, 8.

T/ N the Creed of Athanasius

\

A, Find we no misleading light,

Guiding, beaming, pointing upwards,
Lest we faint amid the fight.

All the doubts and sore distresses,
‘Which abound on every side,
Only shew its light more brightly,

Only tell us to abide

Till the time of His blest coming,
Which shall gladden all true hearts,

Who unfailingly have striven,
Faithfully have done their parts

Towards upholding and maintaining
Creeds against unfoithfol ones,

‘WVho would leave us in the quagmire
Of unholy strife of tongues.

Sweetly let us sing the praises
OF our dear Incarnate Lord;
Neming in this Creed’s great rhythm,
Him who shall bo aye adored.

Dare we to mistrush His own words,
(Words so awful, yet so kind,)
Who believeth in Me liveth,
Shall most surely mercy find.

Who believeth not in My words,
Life und mercy shall not see,

For that thing in which he trusteth
Nuver bath he learnt from e,

T'o My Church is left the keeping
Of thig treasure of My grace;

Comfortable words it epeaketh ;
Tt shall lighten every fuce.

Tainting *neath life’s heavy burden,
Care we not for this world’s fashion,
Cheered, and coraforted, and strengthened

By the light of Christ’s great Passion.

He would not that we should perish,
But be bold to conquer, win

"Mid the strife and din of battle,
Which this world rejoices ia.

Lift wo then our loving hearts,
To our blest Incarnate Lord,
I Whose atonement this Creed teaches.
Let Him ever be adored !

Authorship and all vain questions

Mudly flung against this Creed,
Only prova its blessed, true worth
. To o'l faithful hearts indeed,

| Ifwe then like “Athanasius
Contra mundtm’ now would fight,
Our most hely Faith must cherish
Pure, unhutt, as our delight.

Like him spenk in living words,
Full of th’ blest Spirit’s fire,
Of the Triune, mighty God,
This Creed doth our hearts inspire.

Can we part then with our treasure,
Full of grace, and life, and truth ?

Shall we yie!d it to the false world,
Take instead nought bubihe rath

Of this earth’s cold unbelief,
Its unsatisfying bread ?

Stonds and sergents doth it offer;
This the warning we have read.

Eger shall the Cburcl’s heart be
Apostles’, Niceno, and this Creed ;

Much mora dearly 1ot ue love them ;
Save them now, Lord, in their need.

Thus the Blessed One in Three
Will tve ever love, adore,

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit,
‘Worship ever more and more.

And to Thee, O Jesut Christ,
For Thy Incarnation given,

In the Church’s Creeds will praise Thee;
She Thy Bride on earth, in heaven.

His blest Presence He vouchsafes us
In the Eucharistic Feast ;

There a bright reward of faith
Gives to all, gen greatest, least.

Eve of the Treast of the Comversion of S. Paul, 1873. FreperIicE A. H. VINEN.
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THE AGONY OF OUR BLERSED LORD,

N that most awful hour, knelt the
Saviour of the world, putting off
the defences of His divinity, dismiss-
ing His reluctant angels who were
ready at His call, and opening His

arms, baring His breast, sinless as He
was, to the assault of the foe,—of a foe
whose breath was a pestilence, and whose
embracg.was an agony. There He knelt,
motionless and still, while the vile and hor-
rible fiend clad His spirit in a robe steeped
in all that is hateful and heinous in hu-
man crime, which clung close round His
beart, and fled His conscience, and found
its way into every sense and pore of His
mind, and spread over Him a moral leprosy,
till He almost felt Himself that which He
never could be, and which His foe would
fain have made Him, O! the horror, when
He looked and did not know Himself, and
felt as a foul and.loathsome sinner from
His vivid perception of that mass of core
ruption which poured over His head,and ran
down even to the skirts of His garments.
O! the distraction, when He found His
eyes, and hands, and feet, and lips, and
heart, as if the members of the Evil One
and not of God. Are these the hands of
the immaculate Lainb of God, ouce inno-
cent, but now red with ten thousand bar.
barous deeds of blood ? Are theso His lips
not uttering prayer and praise and holy
blessings, but defiled with oaths and blas-

phemies, and doctrines of devils? . ... H s
very memory is laden with e'v’ery sin which
has been committed since the Fall, in “all
regions of the earth,” with the pride of the
old giants, and the lusts of the five cities,
and the obduracy of Egypt, and the ambi-
tion of Babe}, and the unthankfulness and
scorn of Israel. O who does not know the
misery of a haunting thought which comes
again and again, in spite of rejection, to
annoy, if it cannot seduce? or of some
odious and sickening imagination, in no
sense one’s own, but forced upon the mind
from without? or of evil knowledge, gained
with or without a man’s fault, but whick
he would give a great price to be rid of
for ever? And tneso gather around Thee,.
blessed Lord, in millions of ages; they.come
in troops more numerous than the locust
or the palmer-worm, or the plagues of buil,
and fliez, and frogs, which were sent against
Pharaoh. Of the living, of the dead, and
of the unborn, of the lost:and of the saved,
of Thy people and .of strangers, of sinners
and of saints,—~all sins are there. They
are upon Him, they.are all but His own;

.He cries to His Father as if He were the

criminal, not the victim; His agony takes
the form of guilt and compunction; for lle
is.the One Victim for us all, the sole Satis- *
faction, the real Penitent, all tut the real
Sinner.

PENITENTIAL HYMN.

«The gervants of sin.”——RQﬁi. vi. 20.

S1x follows sin, and as some mighty flood
Rages unchecked with wild destructive force,
Leaving rank weeds, where-all seemed fair and
good,
And loathsome mud throughout its wayward
course :

Thus Satan triamphs; and the wretched soul
Takes bad for good, and foulest deeds for fair,

Smothers remorse, and nears the fatal goal,
Bearing the secds of death and fell despair,

Jesus alone can stop our mad career,
Grant true repentance, and with healing hand

Wash off the guilt of many a misspent year,
And guide us safely to the promised land.

May Christ, Who dicd for us upon the Tree,
Teach us the lesson of His wondrous love,
And give us grace to keep His Word, that we

May live and reign with Him in hedvenabove,  :

WM.
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4 ek SETTIEE

“ THE SHADOW OF A GREAT ROOK IN A WEARY LAND."

THOUGIIT that I was wandering in
a wenpy plain under a burning sun,
my eyes dazzled by the glare of light,
my feet tired with long walking, I
had but just entered upon the plain,
for hitherto'my way had led through many
diflerent scencs, brighter and pleasauter
fur than this. First of all along a sunny
path, with gay flowers springing yp on
cither side, which often tempted me to
wander bither and thither out of the way
to pluck them; very fair were they to
look upon in their varied hues, and there
was no drawback to the delight with swhich
I gathered tbew, until I found that they
gradually withered and Jost their beauty
in the hot grdasp of my eager bands, und
presently, among the fair green leaves of
the.one, far surpassing.any other flowers in
heauty and rich perfume, I found thorns
lurking, wbich grieved aund puzzled me,
and made me pause warily before yicld-
ing to the desire to plack any more. There
were pleaeant paths opening out on all
sides 10 be traversed, .cheerful glades in
forest nooks, soft turf on which to repose,
and refreshing streams of water clear like
crystal, and keeping up a low under-cr-
rent of song as they flowed along; while
overhead the forest-trees spread out their
giant arws, and turew sofc shadows on the
turf at their feet, forming a tewpting
shelter from the sun, now mounting higher
and higher towards its mid-day fulness of

splendour; everything around was fair, -

and cvery sense lulled in sweet repose
that cloyed not; the birds warbled songs

of gladuess, and so .pleasunt did earth.

seem to we, that as I watched one sozring
upward far away in the blue sky, I won-
dered dreamily why it should choose to
leave this fair land for any untried sphere,
and what pleasure could be found in wing-
ing ever onward through the monotonous
expanse of blue, when the earth beneath
seemed overflowing with u)l kinds of cn-
joyment. Thus musing I wandered on,
catering each moment new scenes of de-
lighit, now resting awhile to take a re-
freshing draught from the pearly stream,

now reaching forward eagerly to gather
fruit and tlpwers, lured favther and farther
away from the spot I had left in the morn-
ing, and o vecupied in the pursuit of plea-
sure, that I failed to-think of the good
counsel that bad been given to me before
Iseb out on my journey. At last, far on
in the distance, I espicd some. temptiug-
looking clusters of fruit overhanging a lurge
sheet of water, and altogether hecdloss and
carcless of the consequences, I lett the
road, and pressed forward through bramble
and briar until, after long toiling, I held
them within reuch, but at the moment the
prize was secured, it fell toedust in my
hand; wmost fair was it-to look upon, but
its beauty was gone directly wy light toucl:
fell npob'it; and 8s with o seusé of disap-
pointment I now tried to regiin the path,
from which I bad turned aside in.my eager
pursuit of this valueless fruit, I encoun-
tered many difliculties. The paths which
I bad trodden with light, easy step when
buoyed up. with hope and expectation,

.now seemed stecp and rugged, and the

lost track I could not again find;. it
:seemoed that I bad reached the outskirt
of the wood, and the way now led on and
on through close thickets and underwood,
-and across an open space with rank coarse
grass upon it, and with the vegetatian be-
coming more and more scant, until I at
lengh emerged .on a vast tract of-sandy
waste, with no landwark to guide my
steps; I could see the pleasans weod
ying far bebind me in the distance, but
a haze had gathered over it, and therc
was no path to-lead back there, even could
Thave retraced wy weary steps; and though
nearly fainting beneath the scorching heat
of the sun, I selt compelled to Jeep moving
forward,—to whuat end I scarcely knew.
I fancied that I counld discern a boundary
to this desert was:e, but whether far or
near it was impossible to judge, for the
distance was as difficult to determine on
this sea of shifiing sand as it is on the
ocean. It was a gloomy river which thus
attracted my gazs us it flowed ever darkly
along; beyond it cverything appearcd

.
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wrapt in obseurity and mist; and although
I shuddered involuntarily, a fascination
seized me and compelled me to wateh it,
black and cold though it looked, and all
unlike the pleasant streams by which I
had lingered in the morning. As I toiled
painfully on, with sad despondent hear®, a
sudden memory flushed across me of lessons
of loving counsel which had been given me
ere I started on this journey, now become
s0 toilsome; how that, not locking back, I
was ever to press on in the way which
¢pened before me, rough or smooth though
1t might be, through sunshine and shade
alikes whilé I was ever to look onwards to-
wards a glad country far away, in the
widst of which was a bright, beautiful’
city, which should b2 my final home, that
“ ity that hath foundations, whose builder
and maker is God ;” and that if I steadily
persevered, neither disconraged by the cares,
nor led away by the pleasures which the
Jand through which I was passing would
ofter, X should ever be helped by One who
had trodden the same road before me, and
who ever and again gave strength for the
Journey to those who trusted to Him for it,
But these early lessons had been all forgot-
ten, pleasure had encnared my thoughts,
and it wes nob ontil I came to the dreary,
dezolate plain, and hope was well-nigh
dying out in my heart, that I gave any
heed to them. I knew it was even now
not too late to call for suscour, although
by my forgetfulness and heedlissness 1
had surely for'eited all righs to expect it,
and with o sud penitent spirit I continued
wy weary journcy; lifting up my heart

again and again in a prayer for help, and.

the help that is ever given to those who
humbly seek it came ut last. Whennext I

raised my eyes, which, dazzled and blinded.

A TFartiFun Biswor.— George IV.,
wishing to: take ‘the” sicrament shortly

betore bis deatly sent. for' the Bishop of
Winchester.  The royal meseuger having .

loitered on his way, a considerable time
elapsed before the Bishop’s arrwal, and
his majesty, -on learning’ the cause of so
unusual- - delay, rebuked his ‘servaant

sharply, aud, bhaviug. peremptorily dis-,

aissed him from his service, turned to- the

by the sun’s piercing rays, I had for some
time past kept beat upon the ground, I
was able to descry a rock which threw a
grateful shadow around it, and towards it
with eager, trembling step I hastened;
and who shall describe the joy and peace
which came upon me, as at length I
veached it, and drew in closely under it,
clinging with outstretched arms to it, as
to a refuge gand haven, wuere after long
journeying peace had come? This was the
living Rock, the Rock of Ages, the thelter
in the weary land: and from out its restful
shadow I could g:ze at length, and without
foar, and could now discera things which
had been hidden from mé in the-dazzling
sunlight ; thera was still the dark river,
which I could trace throngh a valley dim
and shadowy; but after it had passéd
through, I saw that it was bounded on the
-other side by a land almost too- bright and
beautiful for! human eoyes to rest upon,
bright with a splendour of whoso reflected
glory I could at times catch giimpses, a
splendonr neither of the sun mor of the
moou,—thers is no need of them there,—
for “the Lamb is the light theréof,” and
the heavenly Jerasnlem, the everlasting

_ city isthere. Beautiful viston of peace and

joy, on which, clinging closely to the great
Rock, and abiding ander its holy shadow,
T can gaze at length, and wait calmly until
the day comes, when I, too, shall be called
to cross the dread river whosze further
shore enfulds such glory! Aud as I gaze,
I faucy I can detect the shadowy forms of
others who are crossing even now the
strcam, and can hear as they pass the
echo of a low voice ‘which says, ¢ When
thou.passest through the waters, X will be
with thee; and. through the rivers, they
shall not overflow thee” CrUx.

Bishop, and said he was now x"’cndy for the
sacred officés. His lordahip, then, with
di¢nified calmness, remarked that while
any irritation remaived  towards -a fellow-
creasure, he must decline to administer
the ordinances; and the King, suddenly
recollecting- huinself, sent for-the offénding
party, and. cordially pardoued hii,-saying
to tho-Bishop, “My-lord, you argright!™

e e
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SHAMBLING SAM; OR, A OLUMSY FOOT MAY TREAD THE
RIGHT ROAD.

{Continucd from page 69.)

1\

cot forward and thrust a little pocket Bible into

Jem's hand.”"—(p. 95.)

CHAPTER V.

‘:F:BOUT 2 month after James Barrow
Ay had broken off his engagement with
’59 Mary Melton, his mother, Susan,
tr ) was sitting sorrowfully over the

fire, now coaxing it to barn a little
better, as though to comfort her by its
warmth and brightness, then hopelessly
resting her bead on her hand, with an air
of utter weariness.%; She sat for a long
time by herself, but at last the heavy
creak of Barrow’s boots was heard at the
door, and he abruptly;entered the kitchen
where she was sitting. He looked half
curiously at her for a moment, and then

T
A7

said, not unkindly, ¢« Why, missus, what's
up with you now ?”

At the sound of her husband’s voice
Susan barst into tears, and explained the
cause of her grief as best she was able.

¢ Our Jem have gone and took up with
Cocks, and they’re agoing to Australia.”

 Softly now, mother, don’t take on like
that,” answered John Barrow, evidently
disbelieving the statemen’; “Jem’s a been
chafing you, talking a bit without his
book. Why he’d never go to leave the
Squire, and Mary too; and then the pas-
sage would cost a sight o’ money. Oh, no!
no! it’s all tales,” said Barrow, lighting
Lis pipe, and looking wistfully at his wife,

AP AT R w22 R O T -
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and then at the table, upon which there
were no signs of ten. He was just going
to try and rouse Susan a little more when
James himself entered.

«“Look here, Jem,” he said fiercely,
“keep your fooleries to yourselt amother
time, don’t go and worrit your mother
and make her fret.”’

¢ Women will fret,” said James, uncon-
cernedly. “Mother,”” he continued, “do
get tea, and I’ll tell you more.”” .

¢ Nore of what P asked Barrow, sharply.

¢ Of my plans.” )

“Of your plans, you young idiot, youn
don’t mean you're in earnest;” and then
fullowed along, angry cunversation, during
which James explained his full intentions
ts> his father. e, together with Cocks
ard one or two otlers, were going to emi-
grate to Australia; hc Lad tle promise
ofan assisted passage. Cocks would lend
Lim some money for further reguirements.
He was to go a8 a gardener, but it was
evident that his head was full of a great
deal besdes gardening. He talked sensibly
enough, and at last Barrow yiclded a little,
for it was clear that his son’s mind was
made up, and cvery one knew that what '
“our Jem” wanted to do, that he cer- |
tainly would try to do. But the father
asked, “ How about Mary ?”

James flushed crimson, and then said,
lightly, “She wow’t go. There’s us good
fish in the sea as ever came out of it, you
know.” B

Barrow looked at him wonderingly, and
said, “Well, you're a queer chap!” and
this is 2]l that passed between the two
men upon the subject of Mary.

A few weeks later James Barrow stood
at the cottage door shaking hands with
his father ceinly enough, and looking com-
passionatel; at his weeping mother; but
when Sam’s rough hand grasped his, he
turned deadly pale, tried to speak and
failed, but finally returned his brother’s
grasp more warmly than in his life he had
ever done.

“1 say, Jem,” said Sam, with faltering
voice, “I’ll carry this hera for you round to
the station, tother boxes can come after.””

¢ Thank ye kindly, lad,” answered Jem,

[
[
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with such a strauge look of mingled

wretchedness and affection, that Sam drew
insensibly closer to him as he shouldered
the great carpet-bag. This little bit of
brotherly intercourse was doomed, how-
ever, to be interrupted, for Cocks joined
them almost immediat'y, and James then
returned to his usual cold manner.

They were soon at the station, and the
brothers parted; but just as the whistle
had gone, Sum bent forward and thrust
a little pocket Bible into Jem’s hand, say.
ing, hoarsely, “I say, Jem, take this and
stick to it.”

Happily for Sam he bad not the pain
of secing Cucks’s curling lip, or Jem's busty
movemcat to get the litile book out ot
sight. ;

For many duys Sam was very downeast;
it seeméd to bim as though he had seen
his Lrother carried off by an evil spirit,
for withou. knowing of any crime com-
mitted by Cucks, Suw, by instinet, tho-
roughly distrusted him. .

As for Mary, she went on steadily as
usual, though she would often get a little
irritable with the children, but Mrs. Welby
had frum the children’s prattling gathered
some little idea of Mary’s troable, and she
bore patiently and tenderly with the girl,
trying to help her to bear her grief with-
out directly alluding to it.

It was about a month after the depar-
ture of Jumes that Mr. Glover, as he was
returning home from visiting a sick pa-
rishioner, was attracted by a rather uu-
usaal sight in the peaceful village streets,—
that of 2 little knot of persons standing
near the churchyard-gate, talking in a very
excited way.

¢ Whoever it be, *taint him,” scemed to
be the general conclusion arrived at, and
for some time r. Glover failed to diccover
what had been done, and who was aceusad
of the deed. At last an old man turned
to him, and replied to his enquiring look,
by saying, “Ob, sir! it’s some money has
been stolen at Sir Ralph Maitland’s, and
they’ve been and accused Shambling Sarm,
cause he was a workin’ about the place,
and he’s like to be took up.”

Afr. Glover's own immediate conclusion
was, ¢ Whoever it be, it is not Sam,” but
he only enquired where he was.
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“¢ That’s ket logkeso bad, sir,” was the
ceply, “him’s mowivece to be found, ab-
<conded lLike, mo%t heen &een 'since the
norning™

Nr. Glover went =t -once to Maitland

‘onrt, and was met by Sir Ralpb, who
was looking wery serieus.

“«Jt’s a bad bosiness,”’ he said, gloomily,
in-answer to Mr. Glacer’s enquiries ; “£35
hiave been $akea frsm wmy desk by means
of o duplicate key. “Fhis -day Inst week
1hie money wzs =xfe <nough there, for I
-went to my desk in ¢he morning and saw
:t there myself. % don’t often go to this
sk, and it was oaly this evening, when
1 wanted to cxdh @ cizeque for my sister,
shat I opendd i, and discovered the
theft®

¢ But why tfix zpen Sam Barrow?”

<Well, ¥ will tefl you. I wanted the
‘ixed book-shebres edtered, so this day last
veok I asked my men Gollins to recom-
wend me a trustwortzy workman; and.he
<ent for Sam Dawow, and here, in my
study, Sam Buxow werked the whole -of
thet day. ¥n the evening Lady Maitland
and I left for Brighton; I took my man
with me, and we anly rewrned this mora-
ing, since when E kxve been sitting in the
study myself>”

“ But the otbersnryents 1

<¢This part of the Liouse was ull Jocked
1pia our absence. T Bxd the key of the
stady myself; ¥ Beve hed the lock ex-
amined, and it kas e=t been tampered
with. IPs z very-cler case you see—sd
much o, thet T shiil prosernte, which T
<hosld not have dene had there been a
shadow of doutt on ey mind =8 to the
off nder™ Sa Iyzlph then noticed Mr.
lover’s grieved ook, and added, “I'm
really very surry for yon, Mr. Glover, for
1 know the pains you teke with the »illags
lade”

Alr. Glover sllestly chook hands, @nd
leaving Sir Ralph, walked back to Sawm’s
nome. Here Scser Barrow met him in
tears, excaxming, “0Gal my poor misguided
Iy

« Nay, give the ki o hearing before you
<all him o s2id 24r. Glover, “you caunot
feel qute sure of ks guilt”

< Ah, sir?? cke replied, * I must speak

my heart free out to you, I know you
won't go for to eay nothing. I dursto’t
tell his father, but the night afore last,
when he come in, ke looked so-queer like,
ard “Mother,” eays he, ‘get my clothes
tight to-morrow, please, I’m going up the
country on a little business of my own.
S5 I says to him, says I, ¢ Why Sam, what-
cver business can you have unbeknown’st
tsane, and you've got lots o* work here;’
and he says to me, ¢ Mo*her, there’s reasons
why I must go, and such as I can’t tell
you; but don’c you siy nothink, enly
please do as I atk you’ Wedl, sir, Barrow
were away, you know, so I couldn’t get no
advice what to do,and 1 thought to myself,
‘Well, he’s a honest Ind any how, and
won’t be up to any think bad,” and I just
did »s he wished.”

“Did he say where he was going ?”°
asked ulr. Glover.

“Ab, gir! that’s where it is,” replied
Susan, beginning to ¢ry afresh, “he said
he were going to Balton; bat biess you,
sir, he have never been migh the place.
Oh, my poor boy ! There, *taint my fault,
any how, fur I always spoke kind to him,
snd gave him his bit o’ victuals at home
till he conld earn summat for hisself.”

“3Ab, Susan,” said Afr. Glover, mourn-
fally, « there are other duties to fuifil to-
wards children besides feeding ttem.”

The apprehension of Sam proved a very
stwple matrer; he was found wandering
about the country about twenty miles off;
and was captured aut once and lodged in
prison.

The gr-atest exciternent prevailed in the
village stidl, for evry one loved Sam, and
seom=d to hope azainst hope that he might
Drove inunocent atter-all.

< ]'il aever belreve, Ada,” said the Squire,
“that the brave fellow who saved yeur
life is a thief”

<0Oh no, Papa, of coursc he is not, I
never will believe it,” (and she kept her
wond).

Soon afcer, however, the Squire and
Br. Glover felt sarrowfully ~onvinced, for
in Sam’s old blue jacket pocket, where it
was least likely to be sotyght, hed heenr
discovered tho missing pocket-book, ton-
toining now 1o notes, only two shillinge
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nnd a few halfpence, It would be difficalt
to describe the general disappointment and
sorrow. To think Sam Barrow should be
a thief atter all! He shewed no peuitence,
no contrition, but was, as Dame Gillan
said, with a tear on her honest cheek, “a
brazening it out.”’ M. Glover went to
him constantly; Sam was perfectly re-
spectful in manner, but all bis old reserve
seemed to have returned, and lLe could not
be induced cven to enter upon the subject
of the theft.

John Buarrow was preparing to leave the
village, for every one knew that there
could be but the verdict of < Guilty> for
Sam; and the carpenter said he conld nob
1ifc up his head smongst his friends any
Ionger. It would be better, too, for Sasan;
and as for Sam, no influence would do him
any good if the parson’s failed.

The night before the trial Jr, Glover
made one lust attempt with Sam, bat alas!
all to no purpose. He went back to the

.Jodging e had teken for a day or two
; in the assize town where Sam had been con-
: ?g‘ycd, feding that he could now do no-
“#hing but pray for this poor Iad, whom be
had so earmestly striven to lelp into the
narrow way., Had he pecped into Saw’s
cell half-an-hour Iater, he would have seen
_ teary flowing silently and freely down the
sunbarnt cheeks, for Sam hold in his hand
a dainty litle sheet of paper sigmed
<Ada,” on which & large childish hand had
written =—
. «Dear Sau,—I don’t a-bit believe yoa
did it. I shall pray God for you cvery
day till you come home. Apa2

Sam had no difScully in reading the
Jittlo letter, and at last he accomplished
the feat of answering it in these words :—

“ RESRECTED 1l1ss Aps,—Ged knows 1
didn’s do it, and I takes it that matters
most of all. Thank you, Misa Ada.

< Your humble sexvant,
¢ SAxUEnL Bageow.”

Ada shewed this note trimmphantly to:
her father, who stroked her fair bair, and
kissed ber, and said, sodly, “.Ab, Adal
what faith chili.cu Lave in poor human
nature I” aad Ada put the note away
ander the tray of her jewel-bos, to the

head nurse’s great borrcr, and with ha
unconcealed disapproval.

The next day Sam was conveyed in the
prison van to the gourd. As he stepped
out of the van some one said, “How bold
end fres that chap do walk, to be swe.
after being clopped into gaol for a month ;
there’s no saying wheat ko pluck of them
bad fellows js!” and when he came intc
court, everyone was struck by his perfectly
fearless bearing, and his quict self-posses
sion. His appearance iold decidedly jo
his favour, but tho eyidence agninst him
was overwhelning. Sir Ralph testified tc
Sam having been alone iIn the study, sod
had farther noticed thad be had two small
keys in his waistcoat pocset, attached tu
a thick black cord, which served as a chair
tor his big silver watch, (one of uhese fittec
the desk). Then tBese wns his unusual
and unaccountable abserco; the ceriainty
that no one else had been alone in the-
study, and the all-conclusive point oF the
purse having been fornd in the old jacket
pocket.

¢ He hasn’t a leg o stand upon, worse
Iuck,” gaid.an old former.

Sam attompted no sort of defence, al-
ahough he had pleaded “xot guilty.” He
had xob been without Jezal protection and
advice, thanks to the Squire; but bis coun-
gel soon felt that what ha called the pri-
soner’s “dogged vesezve,® added to the
overwhelming facts against him, made, as
he said, “a decont defence impossible.”

The jury soon returmed 3 verdict of
<« guilty,” snd the judge prononnced 2 sen-
tence of imprisommnens with hard labour
for six years. There was a dead bush in
the court when the jauge had finished
spesking, but suddenly a sobbiug, chitdish
voice called out, **Dear Sam never dé.
nofing to nobody. They shan’t take him
away; he’s the best boy 1n all the world '~

It was poor little Mercy Power, whose
mother, fcarful of leavisg home wittont
her, had imprudently bxought her inte
court, little dreaming thas the little one’s
love fur Sam would muke her forget ber
behaviour.” Ssm Jocked Bp, saw Stile
Iercy, smiled av ker, yobbed his siecsc
across his eyes, and shon quetly alloweds
himeelf to ba removed from the dock.

The-coovict was soon atter removed §&
Porwsmouth, and as 36 & with most stirring
events, 0 did it prove with this: in nuw

| months’ time the mtercst in Sam bud gquite

subsided, un:d the villagens said, © Ob, ponr
fellow, be was always a gueer hond ;> sed
the gentry said, <1t’s bopeless work, the
training thuse rougb lads; they are:lwoys
disappomting in the eno.”

(2o b cvntinzed.)
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o soldfors bialted, and tLo parleying begon, Simon Bhiploy came forward, and read tho Parliamentary warrant."—(p. 101.)
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(Continued from p. 76.)

~

CHAPTER VII
THE LADY’S WALE.

“ A perilous meeting under the tall pines
Thatdarken'd all the northward of hex hall.,”
Tennyson.

PHYHAT evening all was dismay and
confusion in the old house of the
Lynes. It would have been mad-
ness to think of a regular defence;
a few servants and labourers could
hold out agninst well-trained sol-
diers. Dorothy had written letters, on
the first warning of the danger, both to
her brother and cousin, and sent them off
by express messengers; but there had not
been time for any answer, and besides this,
the country was in such a disturbed state
that it was doubtful whether these letters
would ever reach their destination. The
housekeeper and steward bustled up and
down, giving contrary orders; nothing
would have been done, had not Chris.
topher taken matters into his own hands,
packed the plate in a great chest, with
all the papers aud deeds of the cstate, and
'sent it off to his own house, where, as he
observed, they were not likely to shew
*heir voses. He removed the Landsomest
of the furniture, and a fow valuable old
beoks and pic tures, into Mistress Dorothy s
own apartments, of which he advised her
to keep the key. Adah’s me ssage was duly
delivered. Dorothy listcued very calmly ;
the dsuger, now that it was come, found
ber quiet and brave, and ready to do any-
*hing that Christopher thought best and
wisest. )

“T suppose I ought to be grateful,’’ she
said, smiling, “for the offer of staying in
my own house. What shall T do? Will
Master Shipley’s wife keep her word, and
treat me decently %

“That she will, madam, I fully believe.
Bad as it is, I believe it will be best to
make terms with these raseally fellows,
that you may have your own rooms to
yourself, with such of your own servants
as you may choose to wait upon you, and

never
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settle your mind to stay here for a short

time. I cannot doubt that you will be

safe. They be Englishmen, after all, and
~nob.savages.” -

“I hope we may find' them go.. Ifmy
brother siw how things stood with: us,
think you he would blame me for letting
them in'P” o

“He could not justly blame you, madam.
And if there is any fault, it lies with me.”

“No, indeed,” said Dorothy. ¢ And
remember, you must agree with our ene-
mies, that you yourself and the rest of the
servants mpy be e to go whither you
will. Stay a moment, Christopher,” as
he was moving off, “ there is Mr. Corbet.
Would he be best away 2> :

“Surely, without doubt! He should fly
to-night, wibhoqg loss of time. If he was
to be caught, it were better in the open
field than within these walls.”

“Ah! 50 I thought. But he iz not
strong enough to walk far. He must
have a horse.”

“Well, madam, there’s Black Edgar
he is strong and usefal, and would serve
well for 2 flight. Captain Audley rode
bim for his first stage, when he went back
to Oxfurd last, und liked the beast well.”

“But how is it to be done? Can Jasper
lead Lim out to wmcet Mr. Corbet ang-
where? "

“So please you, Mrs. Dorothy, I would
Lring him myseif, an Lour after dark, to
the north gate of the Lady's Walk., Mr.
Corbet will find him there. If he is bound
for Oxford, I would cuunsel bim to keep
the by-paths: the high road may be
dangerous.” “

I thank you, Christopher; you are the
truest servant that ever lady had.”

“’Tis my duty to serve you, madam;
and serving your friends is perchance the
same thing.” .

He bowed, and went immediately ou$
into the yard. Dorothy looked after him,
a8 though she might have had something
more to say; but did not call him back.

After dark in the Lady’s Walk; no moon,

wigb
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and the starlight cc‘ucoly penetmtm" the
thick bmnches of the trees whioh over-
shadowed it.  This was in the part of the
grounds leading, gway townrds the tommon,
a kind of long, sheltered terrace. It was
not withoub its tradition ; o white shadowy

lady was suid to wander there at night, |

wringing her hands and weeping; aud
though no one could swear to haviug seen
her, the servants used to listen on windy |
Tights, and declared they beard Ler wail-
ing voice, ns she strayed up and down
under the old trees. The legend made
her an ancestress of the Lynes, whose hus-
bapd went to the Crusades, and was never
heard of aguin; she went mad, poor lady,
atd wandered up aud down this terrace
till she died. 2y

Dorothy Lyne stole alon« under the
trees that night without any distinet
fear of mcetmg the inelancholy ghost:
she had promised AMr. Corbet to come
there and bid him farewell. She had to
wait a few minutes before he joined her,
and she stood listening breathlessly to

. every sound, and thinking of the Jjoyous

hopes with which she and Marmaduke had
parted ; the war was soon to be ended, he
and his troop were to return werrily to
Dermg,—and then the alwshonses! How
quickly the dark clouds had gathered,over
that bright hopeful sky! Yet the sky was
still there; the clouds could not destroy it,
though they might cover it for a time.
Dorothy looked up at a bright star, which
was shining down on her through a break
in the leaves. “Nil desperandum!” -she
sighed to herself, and even as the words
passed ber lips, Mr. Corbet was by her
side. He was in high spirits, like a prisoner
suddenly restored to freedom. Dorothy,
with all her faith in his truc-heartedness,
could hardly understand his joy at going.

~“1f my cousin ¥rank Audley is at
Oxford,” she gaid, ¢ wil you tell him of
our sad strait? I wrote to him, bus I
Fear he never had my letter.”

“He may have other duties, which
hindvr him from coming here,” suggested
3Ir. Corbet. “But I will give him your
message. I shzll soon hear that you are
free 1o your own house.again. The war
«connot lyst smich lovger, 1 feel sure: all

l
|
I

the best blood in Lnglund is up in arms
against these overweening villains, Peuce
will soon wave ler olive-branch over us,
and then, sweet Mistréss Durothy, yout

true ser\.mt may call this fair hand his
own.’

She let him hold her hand, and kiss it,
without speaking; it was too durk for
him to see her pale face, and the tears
that sho could not restrain.

In par‘ings like this, sorrow and happi-
ness ought to be equally mingled: but
poor Dorothy had all the sorrow, without
being able to feel any happiness; that,
such as it was, seemed to fall to hea
lover’s lot. e was so sure that bright
days were coming, so eager to be away and
in all the bustle of the world again: and
yet Dorothy was angry with herself for
not being happy, for surely he must care
for her very much; she was the vision
that made those coming days so Lright.
They wandered slowly along towards thc
gate, where a man and horse were stand-
ing like statues in the dim starlight.

“I must bid you farewell,” said Mr.
Corbet; “you and the old place that has
sheltered me so kindly. Whatever hap-
pens, and however long a time may pass
ere we meet again, you will still belicve
that you are the star of Honry Corbet's
life. You will not forget your uuworthy
lover ?” X

“No; never,” said Dorothy, and then,
as if in a dream, she saw him mount his
borse, aud ride away suddenly and swiftly
into the darkuess, while Christopher, tal™
and silent, came to guard her byck to the
Hall.

CHAPTER VIL
BARTON’S TROOP.

“Such as Qo build their faith upon
The holy text of pike und-gun,
And prove their doctrine orthodox
By apostolic blows and knocks.”?
DButler.

“HERE theys.coms,” said Christophes
Wake. -

Along tbe village street, across the green,.
and up to the iron gu.es ot the Hall camc
the Puritan soldiers, firm in rank and
steady of front. With tnem was theix
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«’aptain, Neheminh Barton, o square, stern,
watchtul persounge; and there was also
little Master Shipley, in a new suit of
bluck, aud his son Simon, who kept rather
in the backgrouud, with a roll of purche
ment under his arm. All the men Coris-
topher could get together had mounted
suard in the avenue; he did not menn to
let these fellows in without resistance, if
they would not agree to his terms. He
Limself; us he stood iu front of the gate,
looked a match for ten ordinary wmen.
The soldiers balted, and the parleying
Legan.  Simon Shipley came forward, and
read the Parliamentury warrant; it ne-

essary, it was to be enforced by violent

means.

“Therefore,” said Simon, « you see these
men ; their purpose is to occupy the vil-
iage and the Hall, You cannot muke any
defence; we therefore counsel you to yield
Juietly, and you shall receive no damnage.”

“Hear me a few words,” said Chris-
topher.  “The worshipful lady who holds
this house in her brother’s absence, has

-gwen me power to treat with you m ber

ueme.  As to defence, I can tell you that
these good tellows of wine, were I to give
the word, might cost you trouble yet. But
we will let you in en these terms:—That
Mistress Dorothy Lyue may remain un.
olested in her house, and have the free
use of her own upartments, with the at
tendance of such of dier own sergunts as she
may choose to. keep about her, tor as long
as it pleases her to stay. . Toat this troop
wuy be quartered in the village; or at any
rate, ot more than threc men at the Hall,
That those sereants, retiners, and tenants
of Sir Marmaduke Lyne. who are uot re-
-pured to serve their lady, may be as free
as they were before, with fuil possessi-n
of their own goods, and power to go where
they will,”

The two Shipleys moved aside, and spoke
2 few words privately to Cuptain Burton.
"Then Simon cawe forward.

“The terms might be aceepted,” he

- snid, “if it were well understood that my

gither and-his family are o occupy Dering
£ali, it now being coufiscated to tue use of
the State.”

“It is well undeistood,” said Christo-

|
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I
I

plier, shortly; ¢ Mistress Dorothy Lyne:is
pleased to put sucu trust in the lionour of
Mustir Shipley and his son, asto consent to
remain in the house with thom.” v,

“Ay? and what if they will not have
ber in the house ?” said old Shipley’s harsh
voice.

“She will find frierds enough to shelter
Ler. And in that case, as you will reject
our terms, you wil not enter Dering Hall
buc over the dead bodirs of all these its
defenders,” .

Curistopher’s little guard made s fair
show, with their weapons flashing among
the green shadows of the trees. Captain
Barton interposed. )

“ My wmen will not spend their blood in
a vain quarrel. You were wise to actept
the terms, and make no further coil.”

His stern wauner aud harsh voice si-
lenced little Snipley, who made no furtuer
objection ; and Curistopher, with a slow,
unwilling hand, drew back the heavy ron
bolts, and set the gates open for tho en-
trance of thes enemy.

So the Roundhcads had possession of
Dering Hall; the feet of rebels mounted
the nine stone steps, and puassed beneath
tue Pdeenix iute Sie Marmadoke Lyne’s,
bouse. Dorothy leoked down from bher .
upper window on the steel caps and broad:
rhouluers ; she had gone to her own rovmns
wi.h ber waiting-tnuid, and old Jasper was
kevping watch at the outside door. Sue
was well shus out fiom the rest -of the:
house; a door from the -great gulery
opened into a kind of vessibule, waicu led
tu.a sulwe 01 three gooa-sizéd roowms, wik.
wmdows looking west and soutn. Hefe.
she had gathered all her treasur.s, wnd
weant to remain quetly, with these two.
faithful servants, @Il some’ change should.
come. Marmadukemight arrive, or Feank;
and then, ir they thought-it necessary, she.
might go to some sater place, but she.bud.
a strong feching that itavas better sor the
Dering people that she should réwain
there: they should not feel themselves
forsaken in these troublows times as lung-
as she could stay.

That sawe evening, Mistress Siipley and
her daughter came jolting in theirspriag;
less waggon from the old liome tothe new

N
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one. They brought their own servant with
them, and it was a good thing they did so,
for all the Hall servants had already left,
except the cook and onc or two grooms ;
the former observed that he would bring
himeelf to take orders from a Roufdhead
or & thief, for the sake of sending up Mrs.
Dorothy’s dinner ; they should not poison
her, whatever they did. Dame Bridget
had followed the plate-chest to Christo-
pher’s house on the edge of the park ; his
old mother was a friend of hers, and she

knew it would be nio use for her to stay .

within the same walls with * that Shipley
crew.”

So the new occupants of Dering walked
in across the ball, and through the stately
Tooms, without meeting any of the oid deni-

- zens of the place. Mistress Shipley was

stern, and slightly triumphant. “<He hatn
put down the mighty from their seat,’”?
she 8aid, as she stalked along in“her grey
hood under the old warlike portraits of the
Lyncs. «Master Flail will find matter in
these events for a fruitful discourse.”

Adah did not answer; she looked pale
and sad as she followed her mother, and
seemed to shrink from the light of the long
western sunbeams that streamed across the
house, reflected in the polished oak floor,
Presently her brother came to meet them
through the rooms.

“A fine house, mother,” he began, “We
little thought of living in such rooms as
these ere we died. But now that the old
tyranny is losing its hold on us—»

“How long shall we live here p* said
Adab, softly ; she was afraid of waking the
echoes in those long galleries.

“All our lives, if we manage it well,”
said Simon, laughing ; “a hundred years
hence ours will be an old name here.”

“It is no doing of ours,” said his mo-
ther, gravely; «the good things of this
world are taken from one and given to
another. We must ece that we use them
well,”?

“The Lynes have ever been a proud
race, and pride must have a fall,” said
Simon; “the Phenix, yonder, and the
nmiotto—we will prbve them liars yet. Have
you seen the caged bird, mother ? Mistress
Lyne, I mean p*

 Nay, son, how should I have seen her?
She is shut up in her own apartment.”

““You ought to speak with her, that she
and you may know clearly the terms on
which you stand. I will go this moment
and ask her to see you.”

So Simon tramped away upstairs; the
two women, as they stood below in the
ball, heard him passing along the gallery,
and then parleying with Jasper at Doro-
thy’s door. In a few minates he eame
down again, looking black snd angry.

“The proud minx will not sec you, mo-
ther,” he said, ¢ She sent me out a mes-
sage that she would fain be left in peace, at
least for this one night. They are all the
same, these Lynes: too good to speak to -
their fellow-creatures, Well, she will soon
find that she is mistress here no longer.”

“Well, son, well,” said his mother, *tis.
a'bitter trial for the maiden, and she has
not learnt to bear it yet. What are those
doors yonder? I should know the house,
if I am to live in it.”

The motter and son walked away toge-
ther, while Adab, fecling unhappy and out
of place, strayed through the withdrawing-
room and out on the terrace, v/here Dorothy
used to feed her pigeons in the golden
cvening of days now passed. When Adah
appeared, they came fluttering down to
their accustomed place, flapping about on
the balustrade, and strutting on the grass;
little they knew, as they proudly puffed
their festhers, of the blight that was come
upon the house. Pretty birds!” said
Adab, “you must not be starved.” So she
made her way round to the yard, ard there
she met Christopher, wandering with a
downcast face from stablo to kennel, His
look brightened, and he lifted his cap, at
sight of the little maiden.

“Good e’en to you, Mistress Adab,” he
s8id; “can I help you in aught p”

“I thank you,” said Adah, shyly; “the
pigeons came down to me, as if they were.
haugry, and I thought I might find some
grain.” .

Christopher fetched a bag of grain, with-
oub a word, and put it into her hands.

“Mrs. Dorothy will take it kindly of
you,” he eaid, “if you will have a care of
Ler birds.”
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Adah smiled, and went back to the ter-
race. Dorothy lookod "out of one of her
gouth windows, unseen herself behind the
dim diamond panes, and watched the feed-
ing of her pigeons.

The next duy was Sunday. A mesgage
had been sent to the clergyman who gene-
rally pexformed the service at Dering, tell.
ing him that there was no longer any need
of his attendance, as that godly and well-
learned person, Master Flail, would hence-
forth feed the flock with sound doctrine ;
they would no longer stray in the wilder-
ness of Erastianism, However, only two
or three of the Dering people, and these

balf from fear, half from curiosity, attended_

the new pastor’s morning exercise. Mr,
Shipley and his houschold, Captain Barton
and his troop,—the congregation consisted
of these, and the sermon might well have
raised a riot in the church, had any hearty
friends of the Lyne fawmily been present.
Adah trembled, and shut her eyes at the
~violent declamatigns which she was obliged
to sit still and hear, Nothing was bad
enough for them; they were the seed of
Ahab, the wicked generation; all the curses

of the Law, Master Flail seemed to think,"

were denounced expressly against them.
He rejoiced that their day was over at
-last; that their heritoge had been taken

from them, and given to the righteour ; as
for him who had driven them out, he was
to flourish like a palm-tree 5 his house was
to kelikea cedar of Lebanon, The preacher
concluded by inviting his hearers to mee};
again in t8 afternoon, to finish the purify-

" ing of this Place of worship, that good work

in which ungodly men had formerly hin«
dered them. Groansof approbation greeted
this proposal. Alas for the church, de-
fended by its Rector to the last! its day
was come; the enemy was free to work his
will.  That was a Sunday long to be re-
membered at Dering : the smashing of old

* painted windows, the defacing of venerable

tomby, the desecration of alfar and font,
the profaning of the sanctuary. And the
old Rector lay in his grave under the chan-
cel-floor; hewas at rest; all the havoe and
noise could not disturb his happy spirit in
Paradise. Dorothy Lyne, as she knelt that
evening in her room, shedding bitter tears
of grief and loneliness, suddenly bethought
herself of his words when he was dying :
“The Lord is King, be the people never so
impatient : He sitteth between the chern-
bims, be the earth never so unquiet,”
“ Nil desperandum ! The storm seemed
now at its blackest, but surely it could not
last for ever: < Heaviness may endure for
a night, but joy cometh in the morning.”

(To b8 continued.)

——

EASTER BELLS

Hanx ! I hear the angels singing,
Sweet their voioes sound, and clear;

Ot perhaps the bells are ringing,
Pealing softly, far and near.

Easter bells have holy meaning,
Joyful is the tale they tell H

Angels down from heaven leaning
Know the peaceful story well.

Christ is risen ! now victorious,
Over Death our Saviour reigns,

More than Conqueror, great and glorions,
He our “Paradise regains,”

Tired souls, fresh courage taking,
Learn to live, and learn to die,

Then this troubloas world forsaking
deet their risen Lord on high,

Anxious hearts the echo hearing
<Gather strength, and light, and life;

Nothing dreading, nothing fearing,
Brave the battle and the strife.

Voices of sweet souls departed
Seem to mingle with the throng;

Thosc long lost and tender-hearted
Swell the grand, eternal song.

May we on this day of gladuess
Join the anthem of the blest;

Casting care aside and sadness,
Ask for merey, peace, and rest.

Holy guardian angels guide us,
May their loving arms defend ;
With their prayer be aye beside us,

And protest us to the end,;

JuLra.
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EPAMINONDAS,
A MONOGRAPH.

$44HE glory which illumined Bhebes at
this timc was but a light kindled
from Athens. After the death of
Socrates, his two disciples, Simmias
and Cebes, returned to Beeotig, and
sstablished Schools of Philosophy in their
native city. These schools must have had
zreat influence among the Thebans,—one
of them ab least rivals the Athenian philo-
sopher in trutb, courage, and patriotism.

Epaminondas, the son of Polymius, was
of noble blood, thongh born in extreme
poverty. He owed his success in life en-
+irely to his great genius and ability. It
is said that from the State he received
nothing but the glory he gained in her
service. .

Lysis of Tarentum was the teacher and
{r'end of Epaminondss. This philosopher,
with the two we bave already mentioned,
made him the most accomplished man of
his time. He possessed great eloguence
-nd power of persuasion, a talent almost
considered impossible in Bwotia. His

- words fell slowly and softly, as Homer says

of Ulysses, like flakes of snow. He yprac-
tised gymnastic excrcises, those which re-
quwed skill rather than strength, and he
was fond of music, singing, and duncing.
A Greek and a Romnn’s idea of edaca’ion
differed extremely: the latter thought
playing the lyre was an amusemens unfit
for a nobloman, and duncing was pro-
nounced a vice. Epaminondas nevér told
 Le even in jest ; though foud of war, he
was 10t cruel, and, unlike the other Greeks,
he shrank from shedding innocent blood.
In the year 382, the Spartans had seized
“he Cadmeis when given up to the women
for the celebration of some festival ; and
by the possession of this fort, they were
2h'e to control the government ot Thebes.
Th'y turned is into an ohigarchy, just as
they had made Athens oue, and were now
equidly disliked in both cities. Pelopidas,
with some other young Thebans, deter-
mined to get rid of be furegners, and
Epaminondas was invited to join in the

conspivacy. He steadily refused to do this,
for the conspiracy was treacherously to
morder the Spartan governor and all his
gurrison.  When, however, the deed was
done, he was heartily glad to be free.

In 371, Cleombrotus received orders from
Sparta to march wpon Thebes, and puaish
that retractory town. The king bappened
to be in Phocis at this 4ime, and instead
of marching in a south-easterly dircc-
t oa by the usual road, he crossed Mount
Heligon, and appeared suddenly at Creusis.
Creusis i3 a small seaport on the west const,
belonging to Thebes. To take possession
of Lier was a nmster-stroke of policy. The
Spartans not only destroyed all the ships
in the harbour, but they were now able to
open & communiciation with their own coun-
try by tea. Cleombrotus then re-crossed
the mountains, and led his army down again
on to-the memorable plain of Leuctvo.
It scoms to us that many celebrated vic-
tories huve been won by men not quite
certain whether they shall fight or fly.
Marathon and Salawmis ave instances of
this, and so is the battle of Lructra. It
was all Epaminondas could do to make
his men venturc an engagement; and even
when they did fuce 'he Spartans, 1t was
not with the hope of victory, but with
a kind of brave despair. Permission to
retire was given to all those who desired
to do so, and several hundred Theban
allies availed themsel.es of the privilege.
The enemy saw them retiring, however,
a..d sent a bedy of cavalry to force them
to return. We are reminded of the pro-
clamati.n which Gigeon issued to the chil-
dren of Israel, before his attack on the
Midianites: “* Whosoever is fearfal and
a'raid, let him return and depart early
tr.m Mount Gilead ; and there retarned.of
the people twenty and two thousand.”

At this tine the Spartans were thought
to be invincible, and wich ordinary tuctics
so they were; but instend of arranging
his men in line as the custom then wag,
Epaminondas formed his left wing into
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a4 dense column, fifty decp, and led it
against the enemy’s right wing, Lroke it
by sheer weight of numbers, und routed
the whole army. Napoleon gained his
victories in nearly the same way. He
used to send regiment after regimont to
one particular part of tho enemy’s line,
and when that gave way his victory was
nearly certain. A serried ess of troops,
is, of course, impracticable in these days of
gunpowder,—a few rounds of shot would
sweep- it through and through.

Cleombrotus, the Spartan king, was
killed at Louctra : when mortally wounded,
he was with difliculty rescued from the
bands of the Thebans. No Spartan king
had fallen in battle since Thermopyle, now
three hundred years ago. Ouly two men
carad to survive this defeat. At the battle
of Leuctra, three hundred rotreated from
the field, and fortified. themselves in their
cawp. The victorious Thebans dared not
attack them here without fur'thor help; so
they solicited the aid of Jasan, tyrant of
Pherw, the most ambitions man of his
age. Jason marched into Beeotia at the
head of a large army; but bhe persunded
the Thebans, nevertheless, to make peace,

The Spartans returned to their own
country, where they were not punished
according to law, but only suspended. The
Iaws of Lycurgus were made for happier
times: even in his day there were only
nine thousand Spartans of the first order 3
ever since then theic numbers had been
dwindling; and now, at the closa of the
Peloponnesian war, most of the land was
in the hands of wowen..

Soon afcer this, to the greab relicf of his
friends and enemies, Jason of Pherso was
murdered. As we said before, he was an
ambitious man, and with =l Thessaly at
his command, and her hosrds of unculti-
vated shepherds, Thebes, Baotia, perbaps
Greece herself might have been conquered.
Athens eud Sparta had escn in succession
ruled and devastated Greece. Thebes’ term
of power had nowcome; bus it began and

ended with the lite-ot one man. Epami-
nondus was the firsk General of his time,
and the flest Statesan. Sowe historias
have called him’tae first of the Greck-;
ana, as an advanced and enlightened politi-

cian, 50 he was,  We wish, tuough, thas he

—— e ——

hud conquered foreign foes instend of his
own countrymen; and we wish that he
had tried to heal the wounds of Greece,
instead of augmenting her misery,

In 369, Epaminondas invaded the Pela-
ponnesus, and led his victorious troops ag
far soutbward as Helos and Cythium on
the coast, The smoke of burning viilages
was visible from the windows of Sparta.
Ceesar calls this the unvarymg sign of an
enemy’s march; and for the first time in
her existence, the city was menaced with
a siege, She was saved, however, by the
energy and courage of Agesilans. With
his cavalry he repulsed the Thebans, and
they had to content themselves with ra-
vaging the neighbourhood of Lacedewmon,
and with raising up against her two power-
ful states ; one was Messéné, the other the
Confederncy of Arcadia. ’

A.confederacy is a most diffienls thing to
crush; for while an army is besieging one
town, (if there are ten thousand men in it,
it will require thirty thousand to do this
properly,) it is always liable to be attacked
by another. When the children of Israel
took possession of the laud of Canaau, it
was from the Confederacy of the Sidouians
in the north, and the Philistines in the
south, that they met with most resistance ;
and Iater on, if Abimelech had not pus an
end to the Confederacy of Swechem, it
would most assuredly bave destroyed the
Jewish nation,

A Republic is much to be pitied in o
time of war, for then she has not only open
encwies to fear, but she is constantly sus-
pecting hidden ones in_her own generals.
We suppose it is more difficult to be loyal
to a General Assembly, particularly if theve
be a Cleon in it, than to a soversign. It
seews, at least, that Grecian governments
seldom quite trusted their commaunders,
and limited their power to the shoriest
duration possible. “Epammondas and his
colleagues coutd not rum Spurta in the
tiwe allotted them, and bad the temerity
to prolong the campaign. On returning
home they were ull impeached for ngh
treason, aed tried for tueir lives.

Epuwinondas took the whoie blame on
hiwself.  “1 am conteut. to die,”” be sud,
“if the Thebans will record that I was put
to death for humbling Sparta, and because
I trught wy countrymen to- face and con-
quer her armies,”

Epaminondas was honourably acquitted,
and entrusted again with the command of
the Thebunrorces. He was eventuuly killed
in the vLatsle or Mantinea; and with Uns
glorivus.lifs ended the dominion ot Toebes.

Lpuminondas was never married. His
friend Peiopidas used to wge him to do so,
that be mught leave cuildéen besind hm
to vear his namo; but he always repned,
“Lieuetra 1s my duughter., ? 1,8, V.

&
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THE PEDLAR AND THE (HILD,

AAATURE was smiling in all its au-
tumnal beauty. Countless various
hues embraced the xich foliage of

3 Harley wood; the noble oak, stand-
ing forth in all its stately grandeur;

its dark greenish leaves a bold relief to the
still equally beautiful autumnal tints of
the becch, ash, elm, and chestnut. Nature
indeed formed & glorious background to
the little village of Sorton. “The birds
are greeting with blithesome carols the
roseate morn; darting swiftly from their
nests, to seek the grain, worm, and bud;
returning with timid caution, lest their
entrance be observed, and thus expose
to harm their tender brood. As the cye!
wanders from one work of the Great Creator
to another, the heart is lifted up in thank-
fulness to nature’s God, while the voice is
tewpted to swell forth into those joyous
strains of our Benedicite omnia opera.

At the confines of the village of Sorton
stood a small gabled-roof cottage, sur-
rounded by a neatly-kept, gaily-stocked
garden; the sweet- william, marigold,
peony, and poppy, vying with each other
in gaiety of colour; while the fragrance of
mignonette and carnations seemed to per-
fume the whole atmosphere. A narrow,
winding walk led from a small white gate
to the door of the cottage, over which was
carefully trained a honeysuckle and a rose-
bush. A little lad was standing in the
entrance. Presently 2 pedlar, heavily laden
with books, prssed down the road: heat
and fatigue made him tarry at the cottage
wicket: then, Imagining that a glass of
water might refresh his wearied limbs, he
slowly opened the gate, and wended his
way to the cottage door.

“Well, little master,” said he to the
child, as he caught a glimpse of tue
bright, enquiring little face, “what be
your thoughts this sunny morn? Unless
thy look belies thy heart, as bright as the
day, methinks,”

“Good morning, sir,” sald the child;
“hash scen anything of the soldiers in the

village yonder, kind sir? I am tarrying
awlile to see them pass, Tommy Dean
says they be at the ‘Fox and the Grapes,’
and will pass to Folkestone this morning ;
he says they be such gay-dressed men,
carrying real swords, and their coats—oh !
if ever I be a man, a goldier I will be;»
and the little fellow, as though stimulated
by the ides, marched up and down the |
cottege, holding a slender fwig over his
shoulder, in imitation of the men whose
lot he s0 envied.

“Hast ever heard, little man,” said the
pedlar (seating himself on a chair inside
the cottage), “of the army whose soldiers,
a3 young ag ye, yea and smaller too, take
their rank p»

The child’s eyes expanded, while they
brightened; and coming quickly to the
old man’s side, he eagerly enquired where
the army was, and if he might join in it,
and fight with a real sword ?

““ Would’st like to hear, child, the history
of one, who, as young as thou, entered the
ranks of this army ; and after many battleS
fought, and victories won, he received as
a reward a home in a beautifal country
near the' King in whose service he had
fonght, loving to be near Him in whose
cause he fain would have shed his life’s
blood 9

Fixedly had the child’s eyes been riveted
on the old man’s facewhile he was speak-
ing; the idea of one as young as himself
enlisting in a scheme which Had always
fascinated his boyish fancy, seemed to have
claimed his attention.

As tho pedlar paused, the child with
breathless eagerness exclaimed :—

“Go on sir, but begin from when he
cntered the army as young as me.”

The old mun, laying his pack on the
neighbouring stool, bent his head, and for
a few geconds remained silent, ns though
to recal the reminiscences of past years,
then began his narrative.

“Many & year ago, there lived in & cot-
tage in the south of England (never mind
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the name of the village), . man and his
wife, the man a carpenter by trade: and
a ‘pretty business he did then, before his
hands and limbs got stiff with age. They
had two bnirng, & lassie and a laddie, just
such another ag thou,” raising his eyes to
the child’s face; *a bonny bairn ; the same
light curly hair,” tenderly passing hia
hand over the little head; “and eyes that
vied with the sun in brightness”—and
a tear slowly coussed down the old man’s
check—“to0 good and beautiful for this
wicked world! Well, child, when he was
searce as old as thou, there comes a young
. lady to stay at the big house, hardly
a stone’s throw from the poor man’s cot-
tage, and she often sces the child, and is
pleased with his pretty ways; so perlite as
he always was at doffing his little cap
whenever he met her: and, as I said, she
took to the child, and gave him many
a present, amongst others, a book, such
a one as this, pointing to one in the
pack; “she told him it would tell of
a Great, Good Being,” who was asking old
and young men, yea and little children
too, to join His army in fighting a great
wicked enemy: little children He liked
better than any for His soldiers, He loved
to feel how utterly dependent they were
upon their King. The book told of many
who had joined the army when they were
little children, and who all their lives had
fought bravely for their King. Many hard-
ships and troubles the faithful soldiers
met with, but still they kept true to the
cnd.

“As each soldier joined the good King’s
ranks, they received a cross on their fore-
beads, as a badge and pledge that they
were willing o bear any pain or grief
while fighting under His banuer against
the great enemy; so all the men knew
that to join the army was not beginning
a course free from trouble, or a life of
eise; but every recrait was provided with
& suit of armour, to protect him from the
fery darts of the wicked one. The bairn’s
bk told of many, who, althongh they
had joined the army, and received the

L3

badge, yet dircctly the enemy appeared,
deserted the -ranks; others, although ’
they had received the armour, failed to
wear it, they received many a deadly
wound from the enemy, not having any
protection. Again, some could not with,
stand the taunts of those who, before they
Jjoined the good King’s army, had been
their comrades and companions—ridicule
made them deserters. Many, many a tale
did thejbonnie laddie read: and one night,
he calls his mother to his little cot, and
says, ‘Blother, I be in the good King’s
army, but I ain’t been a real soldier, ﬁgh‘t-
ing in His cauge against the cnemy; but
mother, darling, I mean to now, in real
earnest” Such a wistful, tender look, the
beautiful bairn had,—and sure he did join
the ranks of the child soldiers! and how
(God bless him) he loved his King! Fight-
ing, struggling, wrestling, he bravely
marched on; each day being a step nearer
the promised land. But not for many
yenrs was he suffered to fight; the pro-
mised reward for his bravery was not
withbeld. for long. As he mneared the
XKing’s domains, the little frame seemed
hardly strong enough fo grapple with
the cnmemy, so the good XKing came,
and gently taking his hand, tenderly led
him into His bright and beautifal country,
where, yielding the sword with which he
had won a home,—then it was our soldier
bairn received a harpin its place, on which,
as a bright little seraph, he sang his
Sovereign’s praises.”

The old man paused, the child’s eyes
were filled with a bright intelligence, he
seemed to have fithomed the allegorical
words. Little did the pedlar think he
was prophesying the fate of his little
friend!

& * % #

And now he lives with Jesus,
Beside the crystal sea;

And sings unto his golden harp,
The sweetest melody.

There at the side of Jesus
For ever he shall stay;
And with tke wingd angels
Through the happy hours shall play.
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QUERIES TR L R

TO BPE ANSWERED IN THR NEXT NUMBERS.

Tne REFORMERS.

19.—In a lecture by the Rev. S. Dariag-
Gould, entitled ** Protestant o Catholic?”
7 find the follotring statement (p. 24) :—*“Mary
the First burned Latimer becanse he disheliered
in Transubstantiation ; and Elizabeth stewed
the legs off of the Avchbishop of Cashel in oil
and sulphar, (2l the flesh dropped off the bones,
lecanse he believed tn that doctrine”” I should
%e greatly obliged for any furthes information
with regard to the second case, as I kad not
Jeard of it before.  Wihat history is it fo be
Jound in 2 . MI.CS.

AXNCIENT STONL.

20.—1 shall Ve greatly ebliged <if some of
sour correspondents can tell me the use of
« flat round stone, found in i old church
in Cornacall, close to the font; also;, in one
ather old chwrch in Eagland. 1t is rather
more than two feet across ; there are seven holes
scooped out on the top of it, round, about, or
« Little more than, tico inches across.

WrILL1a)M ENDECOTT.

THE SraLEp Books—Dook or CoMMON
Praver, 1662.

21.—One of the Canons of Carlisle dis
covered last year in the cathedrval ltbrary, in
@ chest, the copy of the Scaled Dook whick was
deposited, there. Ttis in excellent preseriation,
with the Lelters Patent within the cocers, but
iwrith the seal not quile perfect. I could not
poiat to any list of the Sealed Books Enown
at present.  Would any of the readers of
the PENNY Post Julp to form suclk a list, by
stating any copies whick have come within
notice? Ep, MARSHALL.
' ORGANS.

22.—Can your readers fell e when, and
where, Organs ave first enlioned as used for
the music of the Church ; also, when they weve
tatroduced into England ? A.D.

Tar UTrecnT PSALTER.

23.—Can you tell me anything atout the

Utreclt Psalter, which has been mentioned of

late in connection with the dtharasian Creed?
P.J.

wPLIES
TO QUERIES IN PREVIOUS NUMBERS.

T NONJURORS,

81.—Wanted some particuiars of the Non-
suvors and thetr practices. Alo, what con-
aection the Scotch Episcopal Church has with
the Nonjurors. KENTIGERN.

Wil ANNIE pardon me if I venture to
suggest that the quotation she offers KEN-
TIGERN, as o reply to his query on ¢“Non-
jurors,” in your February number, if not
bald aud erroncous, conveys more than one
mis-impression.

First, let us hope that the assertion that
tho Scottish Primus is < Primate,” may soon
becomoe a fact, by tho restoration of the
title of Archbishop of St. Androw's. At
present, howover, he iz oniy Primus tuter
pares, without even » casting vote.

Next, I believo that many would takd ex-
ception to the statement, that ““thoso Scot-
Hish opiscopalians complain that now that

. they have abjured Ure Stuarts, the otler epis-
. copalians will not put themselves under their

|

jurisdietion.”

The Church in Scotland nover ¢ abjured
tho Stuarts.” Or tbo extinction of the
male line, and in the abrenco of any claim
on the part of neaver heirs, it felt justified
in transferring its allegiance to tho then
roigning family, as descendants of the House
of Stucrt; but, with the distinct understand-
ing, that doing so, in no way implied recog-
»ition, accopiance, or approbation of the
vevolution principle, which it has always®
regarded as simply a succéssful' rebellion
aglinst constituted authotity. .

Aud lastly, it may be questioned whether
thoso independent congregations donomi-
nating themselvos ¢ Church - of - England,”
can correctly be classed as “othor opisco-
palians,” being under no episcopal jurisdic-
tion whatever; and having no claim to tho

!
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distinction beyond the fact, that their minis-
tors may havo received orders from Epglish
or Irish bishops. ‘Rinora Barearis.

S, MareABL? OF CORTONA,

3. Can you, or any of your readers, give
me any account of S. Margaret of Cortona ?
I Inew of only two. 8. Margaret’s, one of

" Antioch in Pisidia, and one of Scatland,
until I saw mention .of this one of Corton.
T should also Be versy-grateful for .list of the
churches in England dedicated. to.S. Margaret,
with mention of any symbols or piclures ve-
presenting ke, A WrsTERN SUBSCRIBER.

In addition -to SS. Margaret of Scotland
‘and Antioch named by A WESTERN SuD-
SCRIBER, thore is St. Margaret of Hungary,
a princess whose name is still revered by the
people of that country, ller royal parents
dedicated tueir child to God before her birth,
.and afterwards their constant prayers and
holy teaching were blessed to their daughter.
St. Margaret, nlirsed the sick, comforted the
“sorrowful, and instructed the young jn her
father's kingdom.
One more St. Margaretromains to be mén-
tioned, a beautiful shepherdess who suffered
"' martyrdom wear Rome, becauso shorefused
to becomo the wife of a wicked governor.
Cambrius saw her watching her shesp, and
"sont to ask her what was her name, and had
she given her lovo to-any ond; her answer
was this, ““I have been baptized a Christian,
and I love the Lord Jesus only.” L.J. B.

Toe BURIAL OF CLERGY.

6. WWhen the floor of the choir of Exeler
Cathedral was ve-laid tn 1763, the cofin of
Bishop DBitton, 1307, was uncovered and
opened ; on the right side of the skeleton. stood
« small chalice, covered with @ paten, &¢. In
vestoring the churcl of Kirby-Underdale, the
slone coffin of a jorwmer rector was opened, and
in % were found 3 pewter chalice and paten,
€e: 5 this in 1871, VRl you, or some of
yousrr readers, give an explanation of the cus-
tom of burying the chalicc*and paten along
with the remains of the Diskop or Priest, und
give some other inslances M. D.

Your correspondent M. D. asks for an
explauation of tho custom of burying the
chalico-and. paten along with the remains.of
the bishop or priest. I imagine it was an
ancient custom, and that the chalice and
paten, of an inferior metal, wero placed in
the bands of priests, but thut the pastaral-
staff was placed in the left hand of bisbops.
Moro information concerning; this subjoot
would, I am sure, be most interesting to
mapy of your readers, Bowes.

B ’
It appears-that the cocurrence of a chaljcc-
and paton in the interment of. prieats.of rural*
parishes is somewhat.rare, though frequently
found in those of clergy of high degree. In the-
August numbor, p. 218, 1872, of the Pexxyy
Post is an engraving of threo chalices aud
patons, found at various. timesiw the. coffins
of priests in York Minster. In Caeain
church, Surrey, duting the removal of tho
old tower; a stone coffin was discovered
seven inches below the level of the floor.
The coffin contained the remains, possibly,
of one, of tho Rectors of Cheam, as carly as
the thirtcenth cenfury. A pewter chalice
and paten wero found .on the left-hand side
of the skull, appareatly in the -original posi-
tion; also fragments of cloth of gold, pro-
bably the orfra_ of a vestment, and .a buckle
much corroded. A similar instance aceurred
in Surrey, in ths graveyard.-of Charlewood
Church. (See- ¢ Arebmologieal Journal,” vol.
xviil. p. 276, and No. 83, 1865, p. 92.)
F R F.
ST. DECLAN.

7. I shall be muck obliyed if any. of yous
corvespondents can give me any infarmation
vespectiing the Frish missionary St. Declan.
e s said o have lived béfore the time of
St. Patrick, and to have landed in Ireland at
Ardmore, near Yaughal. A.C.

In answer to yoirr corresponder* A. C..
St. Declan, the:first.Bishop of Ardmora, Tre-
land, was baptized by St. Colman, and after-
wards preached tho Gospel in that country
a short time before the arrival of. St. Patrick.
who confirmed the episcopal see. of Ardmore
in & synod held at Cashel, in 448. Tho
miracles ascribed to- St. Declan are legion,
and ho. has ever been much. reverenced in.
tho viscounty of Dessee, anciently Nandist.

G T.C.D.

Amother cotrespondent, PuER, writes :—
I copy the fullowing from Tond's ¢ Every-
Day Book :"—The festival of St. Declan,
who wes tha ficst Bishop of Ardinore, in tho
county of Waterford, is beld on tho twenty-
fourth of July. St. Declan is represented to
have beon the fricnd aud compauion of
St. Patrick, and, accordiig to tradition,. Ard-
inore was:aun episcopal sce, established in the
fifth century by St. Declan;. who was born in
Ireland, aud was of the family of the Desii.
He travelled for educationr to Rome, resided
there some years, was afterwards ordained
by tho Pope, returned to: his own country
sbout the year 402, and about that time
founded the abbey of Ardmore, and was
himself made bishop of thatiplace. Ho lived
toa great agy; and hissuccessor, St. Ulthap,.
was alive in, the year 550. A stone,ja holy
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well, and a dormitory, in tho churchyard,
still bear. the name of St. Declan.  ¢St, Dec-
lan’s stone’ is on the beach; it is a large
rock, resting on two others, which elevate it
a little from the ground. On the twenty-
fourth of July, tho festival of tbis saint,

numbers of the lowest class do penance on

their knees around this stone, aud some,
with great pain and difficulty, creep under it,
in expectation thereby of curing or prevent-
ing, what it is much more likely to create,
rheumatic affections of the back. In the
churchyard is the ¢ dormitory of St.Declan,
2 small low building, held in great veneration
by the people in the neighbourhood, who
frequently visit it in order to procure some
of the earth, which is supposed to cover the
relics of the saint. This abode of the saint's
earthly remains has sunk to the depth of
nearly four feet, its clay having been scooped
away by the finger-nails of the pious.,”

ANNIE A. R. sends an interesting account
of this Saint.

ToE LOLLARDS’ TOWER, LAMBETH.

8. Can any of the readers of the PENNY
Post kindly give me any information respect-
ing the Lollards’ Tower in Lambell Palace?

hd E. A.

One of the most interesting portions of
Lambeth Palace is the Lollards’ Tower,—a
lofty squaro embattled structure of stone,
from which there is an entrance through an
ancient gateway into its lower story called
tbe Post Room, from a stout pillar in the
centre, probably placed there for the pur-
pose of securing the unfortunate heretics
confined in the room above, whilst under-
going the degrading punishment of the lash.
The prison is reached by a very narrow
winding staircasoe, its single doorway, which
is so parrow as to admit only one person at
a time, is strongly barricaded by both an
outer and an inner door of oak, each 8% in.
thick, and thickly studded with iron. The
dimensions of the apartment witbinare 12 ft.
in length, by 9 in width, and 8 in height.
It is lighted by two windows, which aro
only 23 in. bigh, by 14in. wide on the inside,
and about balf as high and' balf as wide on
the outside. Both walls and roof of the
chamber are lined with oaken planks .an
inch and a-half thick ; eight large iron rings
still remain fastered to the wainscot, and
2 swall chimney on the north part; upon
the sides are various seratches, balf-sen-
tences, and letters cut with a koife in black
letter by the prisoners who are supposed to
have been confined here.

This tower was erected by Archbishop
Chichely in the early part of tho fifteenth

century, at & cost of £278 2s, 11}, In the
Computus Ballivorum, or steward’s accounts
for the year, onch item is set down. By
theso it appoears, every foot in height of this

building, including the whole circumference,

cost 13s. 4d. for the work. The ironwork
used about the windows and doors weighed
1,3223 1bs., which at 13d. per pound would
amount to £1014q. 11}, and 3,000 bricks®
were used for stopping the windows botween

the chapel and the tower. On tho west side
was a niche, in which was placed the image
¢f St. Thomas, which image cost 13s. 4d.

A bricklayer's and tiler's wages were then
by tho day, with victuals, 4d,, without vic-
tuals, 6d. ; & labourer’s, with victuals, 3d.,

witbout 81d. To make way for the ere:tion

of this tower, some other buildings on the
sam® sito appear to have been taken down,

but whether prisons or not is unknown.

. HOLMESDALE.

The so-called Lollards’ Tower is situated
at the west end of the chapel of Lambsth
Palace, and is the oldest specimen of brick-
}vorE in England since Roman times. It
was built by Archbishop Chicheley in the
years 1434-45, avnd derives its name from
the Lollards who are said (incorrectly) to
have beon imprisoned in it. In the front
facing the river is a niche, in which was
placed the image of St. Thomas ; and at the
top is a small room (13ft. by 12, and about
8 ft. high) called the prison, wainscoted with
oak above an inch thick, on which several
names and brokon sentences in old charac-
ters are cut, as ¢ Chess-am Doctor,” ¢ Poiit
Tovganham,” “Ihs cyppe me ovt of all el
compane, amen,” ‘‘John Worth,”” ¢ Nosce
Teipsum,” &c. Tho large iron rings in the
wall seem to sanction the supposed appro-
priation of the room. The lower room in
this tower, called tho Post-roow, contains an
ornamented flat ceiling of uncommon ocecur-
rence. (Murray’s ¢ Modern Iondon.”)

F. S.

I saw tho tower in question between twelvo
and thirteen years ago. At the top of the
tower, which is of considerable height, is a
square room, in which the unfortunate Lol-
lards were confined. All round this room
are iron rings fixed in the wall. To these
rings the prisoners wero fastoned in such a
mauuer that they could neither stand nor
kneol nor sit, but were obliged to crouch
down in the most uncomfortable position.
The room has one window looking on to the
Thames.

The door of the room has a small grating,
which could be opened or closed from the
outside. Through this grating food was of-
fered to the prisoners if they would promiso

vy
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40 recant,—those who held firmly to their
faith wore left to starve. The bodies of
those who were killed in this manner were
15wered into the Thames by means of o trap-
door in the contre of the room*, =
ELIZABETH ALGERINA.MEAKIN,
: @
BARREL ORGANS.

11.—Can any readers of the PENNY PosT
inform me of Barrel Orgons whick, on Jan. 1,
1873, were in active we W any churches
throughout the land,—dissenting places of

worship of course excepted ! S.K. B

I beg to inform S. K. B. that a barrel
organ is still in use in the village of Morton
Morrell, Warwickshire. It was presentad
Sept. 20, 1843, by the sister of the then
Incumbent, The organ was made by Messrs.
Bevington ; it at first possessed onxy two
‘barrols, but two more have been since pre-
sented, and last year the organist, a village
man, completely solf-taught in this and all
other musical matters, himself constructed
another barrel, oxi which he placed somo of
the tunes from ¢ Hymns Ancient and Mo-
dern;* bo has also removed some of the
very old-fashioned psalm-tunes from the
other barrols, and has replaced them with
the above, Each barrel contains ten tunes.

Ruopa W,

MORE THAN ONE ALTAR IN A CHURCH.

Yi.—dre there any instances of more than
one Altar met with in the same church in the
Anglican Communion of the present day ?
Where a church is enlarged, and a new
chancel built, ought the former Allar to 7e-
main in the old chancel, as well as the new
one in the now chancel ? M. D.

In reply to M. D., several churches be-
longing to tho Anglican communion havo
a second altar, some of them more than
one; and, I may add, all but the very small
cburches ought to be provided with them ;
for, in o well-worked parish, it must often
happen, that at many of tho services the
congregations are small in_comparison with
the size of the building, and it is then con-
venient that all the worshippers should be
togothor, instead of being scattered over the
whole church, or, what is still worse, con-
gregated in the chancel. In winter, too, if
the sccond altar be in a side chapol, that part
alone of the church will require hoating.
Moreover, there will not bo so great a strain
on the Priest’s voice, if ho bo in close pros-
jmity to tho faithful, as there is whon he is

_ » The persccution of the Lollards tcok place in
the fiftcenth century,

Yl «

at the high altar, and somo of tho congrega-
tion, consisting perhaps of a dozen people,
aro kneeling at the west cnd.

M. D. agks whether, whon a now chancel

| -i8 built, the old altar should remain in the
old chancel, in addition to the new ono in

the now chancel. To that I reply, that it
decidedly should remein, and quote, a.an
example, St.Jobn the Baptist's, Bathwick ;
there a new nave aud chancel have been
built, while the old church is left as an aisle,
1 subjoin 2 list of some churches which have
side altars, and hopo other correspondents
will supply deficiencies :—

St. Paul’s Cathedral.

Westminster Abbey.
, Chester Cathedral.

Norwich Cathedral. ’

St. Laurence, Ardeloy, Herts.

St. John the Baptist, Froome Selwood,
(two).

St. Michael, Southampton.

St, Peter, Folkestone.
. St Peter, Claydon, Suffolk.

St. Paul, Walworth, (two).

St. Peter, London Docks.

South Leigh, Witney.

St. Saviour’s Priory, Upper Holloway.

St. John the Baptist, Bathwick.

o C.W.W.

NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS,
AND REPLIES,

NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS.—We: con-
template publishing 2 List of Corrections and
a supplementary * List of Churches in which
Lights are placed on the Holy Table,” in
our number for July ; and invite correspon.
dents to assist us with accurate information,
based not on hearsay or report, but on pera¢
sonal knowledge:

RECEIVED WITH THANKS :—REODA Wo—Ls
C. (Liverpool).—F. T. GILL (safely received),
—S. M. L.—ApAa M.—REOopA W.—CHAS,
W. W.—C. M.—Crux.—M. R. Warp,—
C. LEWIN. —G. J. L.—JESSIE RALPH.—
J. A R—A.R. B—E. R. H—A. D.B.—
F A H. V.—G. C. N.—Acargs. —L.
Perks.—REV. F. HAVERGAL. —Eva LET-
rocE.—3. 1. C. S.—Sr. BE.—A. R—NiNa.—
T.W. M.—E. A. M. .

DECLINED WITH THANES :—MARAH.—EME-
RaLD.—M. HoWARD (came too late).—H.
J. W. (roturned by post),.— The Terpest.”
— GABRIELLE.—A. SCOTCH CATHOLIC.—PINE
May,— In portu quies.”—AGNES B.

AL E. S.—Our ordinary staff of contribu-
torsis full. We have no room.

E. F. C.—¢The Net.” Apply in porson
to tho Secretary of the S. P. G, Take with
you some clerical tostimonials, -
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GUSSIE,—Apply to your own clergyman
for the inforfnation.
Wintiax IToRNE.—It 1s not & quostion of
‘toxts of Scripturo, but of common Christian
consent and universal tradition,

GERTRUDE. —The meédizval idea tvas that

‘St. Michaol weighed tho sduls in ‘judgment
‘bofore Almighty God. '

© K. H.—“Steps to tho Altar,” or, ¢“Bishop
Wilson on the Holy Sacrament.”

* Axcera.—We know of-no such socicty.

Eustr.—Marriage by bunns is strictly of
‘ccelesiastical origin.

G. F. L.—Apply to the Editor of « Notes
and Queries.” Too -complicated a subjcct
for our columns. :

Miss CRURGHILL.—TFollow the rule of your
own church. Do nothing without the clorgy-
man’s advice. To kneel at tho words men.
tioned is the custom in several churches, and
a very expressive and pious.custom it iz,

SNuwbRor.—In order that the two seaes
may vot incommeode each other, we suppose,
Ask the clergy-where the custom obtains.

LeNA.—Not for short contributions, and
never without special arrangement before-
hand. .

E: LLEWELLYN.—Apply to our publishers,

Miss MacnacHAN (Bath).—Apply to the
sistersin-question. They must know.

C. W. V.—¢DMy Sunday Friend Sto-
ries,” (Batty), and ‘‘The Curate’s Budgot,”
(Hodges).

A. K.—Apply to our publishers..

J. B.—We da not know.

€. J. D.. Grat.~—Wo have, at present no
Jvacaney. . .

. . K. Braxa Bxox,—Apply to Mr. Hodges,
. Who publishes the “Lives of the Saints.”

% ScorcE Carioric, (Aberdecn).—We have
already inserted two réplies. T'hanks,

* L. C. (Liverpool).—Burgon’s ¢ Plain Com-
Jmentary,” issued.by our publishers.

AGarHA.~—Not quite up to our standard,
Try:again, and;send us the result.
~.JgNuT0.—Not of gencral interest. )
~-C..D. and M. D. A. shonld apply tv a
.clerical tailor, e.g. Mr. Pratt, of ‘Lavistock-
.streety; London. T
- -.A. B. P:—Thero was once a Bishop of
Ramsbury, in Wiltshire,. The church is
-small, comparatively speaking, though in-
_teresting. ) . .

. W. R. (Durham).—Consult Stubbs’ and
. Haddan's ““ Englisa Councils.” .

P. 0. R.—Mr. Burgon’s treatise on tho
Jast chapter of St. Mark, issued by our pub-
lishers, is the book to which yowrefer, It
is-very learned, and quite conclusivo.

A, B. P.—(1.) Tno Directorium Anglicanum
i3 of no -authority, -You must Jjudgo of its

‘? o
Rilin. o, .

{ beenns

HALFAX, N, 8. -

-directions by the light of the information.

(2.) Tho, English

conveyed in its pagos.
Church was cortainly not founded at the
Reformation. (3.) The validity of Anglicgn
Orders is o mattor of fact., No Pope car:
alter facts? * (£.) Take nonotice.

CORKESPONDENIS ard advised to keep co-
*pies of any short poems, essays, and papers
which may be:transmitted for insertion,

SEVERAL Communications arrived toa late
to bo considered or noticed in the presont
‘sumber.

AGILE sends us the following: —Sit, 1 was
much struck with “ What a Farm Laboure:
can do,” in your number for June. I knew a
very similaxr case, .A clerical friend inSussex,
at whose house I was staying, uséd some-
times to let me accompany him in his visits -
to bis patishioners.  On ong of these ocea-
siong, ho took me iato a very neat, supexior-
lookijn% cottage, the inhabitants, & very re-
spectdble man “and his sister. While my

.friend was ongaged with the former, I hac

time to survey tho contents of the room.

On the window-sholf was a nice collection vt

books, among others I fomarked a good

large Bible, and 2.Commentary. Oa ». fable-
neas, two folio volumes. of a work on Natural

History, the title has escaped my memory.

On lecving the cottage, I oxpressed’ my av-

miration of this comfortable abode and ite
occupants, who I conjectured to belong tu

the class styled in the ‘north stmall-¢ states-

men,’”’ but was _surirised to learn tho mman

was only a ¢ Farm Labourer.” By industry-
and sobriely he was enabled not only te.
maintain himself and his sister, but to pur-

chase the nice-colleotion of books I.had ob--
served ; from which, in tho long winter
evenings, he used to read to his companion-
whilo she plie¢- her needle. Perhaps re-

cording such ihstances of self-help may be-
useful as examples, in, spite of the alure-
meunts of strikes and. pullic-houses,

APPEAL FOR NEW CHURCH IN WALES.

Sir,—Allow mo to appeal to the kind:

sympathy and liberality of your readers on
behalf of a Mission Chureb, which my father
is building in & large outlying district.of the
parish-of Festiniog, Merionothshire,. border-
ing.on the slate:quarries, and ctontaining a
population of about 1,500 souls, at 2 distance
of two miles from a church. For iis religious.
and educationalwelfare nothing Has'yet been
done; Dissent is' strong, and the people
rough and ignorant. Tho cost of the churelx
(S.Martoa’s) will be £550, and upwards of
£100 yet remains to be collected. The in-
babitauts of tho hamlet consist. entirely of
small tmdespeogle aud quarrymen ; the
gentry connected with the quarries’ have
given. largely, and our last hope lies in an
appeal to the friends of the Church in Eng-
Tand. The population of Festiniog has in-

“creased from 4,451 to 8,062 during the last

.ten years, owing to the recont great exten-
sion of the slate- quarries. Fhe: sinallest
‘donations will bo most. thaukfully recoived,.
either by myseclf or my farher, the Rettor.
Eyry E. KiLuiN.
Lestiniog Rectory, =~ °
Carnarvon.
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attended by lerds and ladies, joining ;

in the sport. The May pole dressed
with flowers and flags became.the cen-
tre for the dancers in the villages.
May poles were. suppressed by-the Pu-
ritans, but got up again at the Restor-
ation, when England became ¢ Mer-
rie England ” as she had been before.

The festival of St. Philip and St.
James occurs on this month’s first
day ; two noble saints, whose rank in
the church, and distinguishing features,
invite devout attention. We cannot
fail of profit if we look carefully into
the character of these men, by the
light of Scripture history and of the
church’s traditions, with a view to
finding and following what is revealed
as the work of the Spirit. They
surely may be said to be Blessed
Saints, who were called and employ-
ed as these men were.

May 8.—A festival yet in our cal-
endar called “the Invention of the
Cross,” designed to commemmorate
the finding of the Cross by St. Hel-
ena, on which it was supposed our
Lord had suffered. Luther said there
was, in his day, as much of what
wasg considered part of the true cross;
&s would build a ship of war.

May 6th.— St. John Evangelist, au-
te Port Lat.—This day was originally
dedicated to the miraculous deliver-
ance of St. Jehn from the tyranny of
Domitian. He was falsely accused
of Atheism, and sentenced to die in a
cauldron of oil, before the gate called
Porta Latina; but from which tradi-
tion declares he came forth unhurt.
and thus obtained & martyr’s crown,
without the torments of martyrdom.

19th. — Dunstan, Archbishop of
Canterbury.—Strange stories have
been invented concerniag St. Duns-
tan, among the vulgar in his own day,
be wasesteemed as a.sort of conjuror,
from his skill in refining and forging
metals, Many incredible legends ex-

ist, the most popular is, that while at
his forge, pursuing the employment in:
which he excelled, he was tempted by
the Devil in the form of a fine lady,
and being moved. to holy resistance,
caught and held the Evil One by the
nose with red hot tongs. This and
other marvels recorded of him, are
hardly worth repeating, and are not to
be believed.

May 22.—dscension Day.—Our
Lord’s Ascension is an event of unva-
rying ioterest, and the Chureh has
ever regarded it as worthy of high
commemoration. But her children
have been drawn somewhat away from
pious usages by dread of Popery, and
it is now theught by many, that be--
cause the Roman branch of the Church
does houour to this and other days
for which services are provided in our
Prayer Books, we ought to avoid the
observance of them, lest we should
seem to express approval of Roman
errors. Carrying out this view we
would peither fast nor pray, observe
Sundays, nor keep Leat, nor use any
of the means of grace.

The Holy Feast will be provided. at
St. Luke’s on Ascension Day, and we
trust that many will be found so well
taught and moved, as to be there at
an early hour to partake with joyful-
ness, and so strengthen their faith as
to rejoice in the hope that * this same
Jesus will(shortly) come in like manner
(as He was) seen to go into Heaven.”

26th.—dugustine, First Archbishop
of Canterbury.—He was sent by the
Pope to convert the Saxons, from
which he obtained the title of Apostle
of the English. His mission was ig-
nored by the Monks of Bangor in
Wales, who refused any subjection
but to God and their own Bishop, and
these governed the Church indepen-
dent of Rome. He died about the
year 610. The supremacy of the
Pope over all other Bishops. was af-
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terwards acknowledged or enforced in
Britaiv, but his yoke was ignored at
the Reformation, and no doubt will’
be until the end of time, though some |
weak people live in continmal dread of
Papal sway.

27th. — Venerable Bede. -— This
learued and religious recluse was born
at Yarrow, in Northumberland, Eng-
land, where his koowledge and piety
gaived for him the title of Venerable;
but the common legend is, that an au-
gel’s hand inscribed the epithet Ven-
erable on the stone which marked
the resting place of his remains

20th.—King Charles 2nd, Nativity,
and Restoration.—Until within a few
years, * King Charlie’s day ” was ob-
served as a public holiday throughout
the British Dominions : Royal salutes
were fired, flags were displayed, school
boys rejoiced in the freedom from the
birching which was more io vogue

then than now, and the church bells
summoned the people to solemu ser-
vice, where they, through their Priests,
gave utterance to thanks for the deliv-
crance of the Nation from the miseries
and tyraony of Puritan Fanaticism,
and for the Restoration of the Royal
¥amily, and of the Apostolic Church
with its Divinely instituted Ministry
and Holy Sacraments.

Although the special public Church
Service has been laid aside, yer we
believe that thankfuloess for restora-
tion and continuance of England’s
Monarchy, under which we are living
proudly and happily, is not wanting
among us ; and hope, that the neminal
freedom of Republicanism, will never
lure our people from their dutiful alle-
giance to our Sovereign Lady Queen
Victoria, who we know will at all
times,

¢ defend our laws;

And ever give us cause,
‘To sing with heart and voice,

God save the Queen.” *

OUR EASTER-TIDE.

The forty duys of peunitence and
self-denial is past, and haviog followed
our dear Lord and Saviour through
all the stages of His bitter Passion,
and chanted the dirge of the cross—

¢t Jesus Christ is Crucified! ™

We now are passiug the forty days
of triumph, and commemorating His
return to life and all the blessings of _
His resurrection. Although Easter
day dawned upon cloudy skies, the
gloom of the world made no impres-
sion upon the Church, where all was
bright and joyful; the chancel of our
cathedral never wag more beautifully
decorated, botb by art and nature, the
whole reredos being of chaste and
elaborate straw work, which in the
sunfight by day and the gas-light by
night had all the appearance of bur-
pished gold, enly to be excelled by
a profusion of the choicest flowers,
which gave glory and beauty to the
work of loving hands. The floral
cross and crown over the altar and
the adornment of the Font were ex-
quisitively wrought by an earnest
church woman, who although only
tarrying with us for a season, has been
a coustant and exemplary fellow work-
er with us in the Parish. _

Bat, better than all this, is the spirit-
ual life developed in the worshippers
of the cathedral ; notwithstanding the
cold and rain, with which the day was
ushered in, there were 183 communi-
cants at the early. and 140 at the later
celebration. Nearly the whole of the
yoang Christians recently confirmed
made their first communion, surround-
ed by the atmosphere of prayer, and
the hearty desires of their friends and
fellow warshippers that they might
continue steadfast in the faith, and
“show out of a good conversation
their works with meekness and wis-
dom.” '
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On Easter Monday, the * licence-
day of ‘ aggrieved Parishioners,”
there was nothing to disturb the Jjoy-
ful solemnity of the bright and blessed
Festival; no angry discussion, no
party complaints, no factious opposi-
tion : the whole complexion of the an-
nual meeting was Christian courtesy
and church order; and the only con-
tention, who should most effectually
promote the cause of Christ and the
- welfare of the Parish; and it is very
pleasant to look back and see that this
isarepeat of every yearthat has passed,
and we heartily pray that peace and
concord may long continue to prevail ;
that with one heart and one mouth,
we may glorify God and strive to-
gether for the faith of the Gospel.

OUR PARISH FUNDS.

Although it is not our purpose to
use this sheet for the interests of the
Parish pecuniarily, we find eccasion
at this time to refer to money matters,
in order that the majority of Parish-
ioners, who certainly were not present
at the meeting on Easter Monday,
may wot be under any mistake as to
the finances.

The Rector, by request of those
who met on Easter Monday, called
attention of the whole people to the
fact, that an expenditure of about five
hundred dollars had taken place dur-
ing the last year, for which provision
had not been made by the people.
The accountdistributed by the Church
Wardens shows receipts” and expen-
diture ; and as the statement is satis-
factory, we know therc will be no
hesitation on the part of the congrega~

tion, as to making up the required
sum, .

The Wardens of the past.year were
very diligent, and sought in every
way to promote the comfort of the
people ; and as in this laudable effort
they pecessarily had to expend more
thae was contemplated at the previous
Easter time, there was uot one person
at the Parish meeting held this year,
who could, or desired to complain, of
their work, or the cost of it.

We kuow that if the pew system
were abolished, and the members of
the cougregation were severally ap-
pealed to as to what they would be
willing to coutribute weekly for the
services of the sanctuary, a larger
sum would be realized than is now
secured for Parish purposes. There
is a willingoess to give when occason
calls for contribation, as we see when
the claims of the Diocesan Church
Society are presented; and we are
glad to know, that altogether from St. .
Luke’s, that society will receive this
Year over two thousand dollars.

The Church Wardeuns for this year
are Wm. H. Wiswell and Thomas

Brown. The former has done good:
I serviee during several years past, and
will guide his fellow-Warden into the
mysteries of Parish affairs, so that he
too will become an eflicient, and we
trust, a willing labourer. *

RECEIPTS FOR 1873.

C. J. Spike, James E. Stevens, Dr.
Crane, 50 cts. each. T. Brown, $1.
W. M. Brown, including 50 cts. from
Mr. Noble, $5.




