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ST. LUKE’S PARISH POST.
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THE MONTH IN PROSPECT,
AUGUST.

Y¥or our Parish, the mouth prom-
ises to be a quiet ope. The families
of many of our Parishioners will be in
whole or in part abroad; rusticating
perhaps; or visiting in other towus,
enjoying friendly intercourse with
those who at other times correspond
lovingly with them by letter. Chauge
to most persous, occasional and brief,
is good ;—dullness is wora off by it,
and an increased appreciation of ad-
vantages is experienced aud scen in
them. The daily comforts and priv-
ileges which were little thought of,
come by absence for a while, tu be es-
timated at their proper worth; and
improvencnts sccu abroad iu Church
services are desired aund asked for.
Change of sceue and iuterchange of
courtesies are bencficial to most per-
sons. We sec taasy iu our Holy
House during the summer mouths
with whom we are not familiar ; and
travel by this meaas, causes a re-
moval of misapprehension and preju-
dice which these persous when at hume
may bave felt and showu concerning
our manner of worship, and the doc-
trines set forth by our Bishop and
Clergy.

We give, in avother place, a brief
account of the Black Letter Days oc-
curring in August, aud coufine our-
selves now 10 a unotice of St. Bartho-
lomew, who was also called Nathauiel,
an Apostle aud Martyr, whose festival
occurs ou the 24th.  He was of Caua
in Galilee, aud aceompanied our Lord
through his whole ministry. Qur ob-
ject is not to repeat particulars of his
life, but to call the attention of the
favored parishiouners of Si. Luke’s to
the privilege that awaits them of at-
tending the morning and eveuing ser-
vice on the Festival days, and of
hearing such lessous and discourse as

W

may, through prayer aud meditation,
serve to make them like this Apostie,
of whom our Lord could say, * Behold
an Israclite indeed in whom there is
no guile” The day precediug is a
Fast ; which, devoutly observed, will
qualify ns for more profitable use of
the Festival. ¢ The perfecting of the
saints” is the Churcl’s work ; and by
coutewplation of the Holy Apostles
of our Lurd, we may through grace,
come to be like them, aud receive with
them warm commendatiou. Ou this
day as on some others, we are called
to u consideratiou of the mysteries of
the Faith, as they staud embodied iu
the expressious of what is called the
Athavasiau Creed.  The luxity of
modern times calls for abolitivn vr dis-
use of this veverable formulary; but
we think so valuable au- cxpoucuvt of
the wonderful mysterics of the God-
head, aud of God and Mau one Christ,
caunot be yet dispensed with. It 15
indeed a humau composition ; but lau-
guage cannot be made 10 express more
perfectly what is appareat throughout
the Scriptures, concerning the Great
Trivue Gud, aud vur Lord aud Saviour
Jesus Christ.

THE SUNDAY SCHOOL PIC-NIC.

"To proceed suceessfully with humaz
pature we must have regard to its
wants. The eye and car have their
cravings ; and these orgaus so essen
tial to happiuess in life, must be gra-
tified. We cannot worship tn mute
stilloess, for our feelings would theu
become subdued, and ardor of devo-
tion would not grow is any, or be
commuuicated from oue to the other.
What one who is ardent does, is scen
aud heard by those around, aud they



. ST. EPHREM THE SYRFAN.—JULY 9.

4 HIS devout and holy saint, who is commemorated on the 9th of July
Y .in-the Western Church, but on January 28 by the Greeks, and dome
3 of ‘whose «“ Works” were happily given to the Chutch.of England in
: a translation, in tte * Library of the Fathers,” was a Syrian, ‘boin at
? Nisibis in Mesopotamia. His parents-consecrated him-to God from his cradle,
and eventually he became a devoit hermit; Jike the apostle of old, however,
exercising a trade, by inaking sails for ships. He spent many years of devo-
tion, humility, and retirement in the desert, conquering himself by grace;
after which he left his own country for Edessa, where he was greatly honoured
by all Tanks and orders of men. There he was ordained -deacon, and preached
repentance with emiinent zeal -and miany b'essed’ results. This"saint was en-

dued' with great naturdl talents, being both a poét and ‘a logician. His

Jearning, however, was not tinctured with the false and .questionable prin-

ciples of Greek philosophy. He was w.ll versed in the Holy Scriptures, and

a. perfect master of the Syrian tongue. His eloquence wag something very
rémerkable; his ideas were luminously: expressed; his -diction swas -always

pute and agreeable; his similes were appropriate; his imagery rich; his
language powerful and accurate in expression. But his greatest glory Was
that his heart was penetrated with the most perfect sentiments of divine love,
confidence, humility, and patience, St.Ephrem brought many idolators to

Christ, and converted numbers of Arian and Sabellian heretics. A He con-
fronted and confounded the followers of Bardesanes, who had demed the
resurrection of the flesh, and had, during the preeeding’ century, spread his
jmpious errors at Edessa. His devotion to the faithfal, his constant. labours,
his eloquent serraons, his rich and beautiful poems, his blessed example,
served to-do their work tnder God’s abiding blessing ; and in his death he
did but carry out the precepts of His life. This was his dying : sentiment =

¢ Entering upon so long and dangerous journey, I have my food- for-the way
in Thee, even in Thee, O blessed Son of God. I iny extreme spiritual
hunger I will féed on Thee, O Jesus, the repairer and restorer of mankind.

So it shall be that no fire of the fiend shall be-able ‘to hurt me: for the sweea
saving odour of Thy Body and Blood will te my protection.”

He died at an advanced age about the year 378. St. Gregory,, of:i?‘yssa
“predched his funeral sermop. The Orientals depict him as tall and venper:’
able; bent with age, but with a sweet and beautifol countenance. His “;prks
have always been very popular in the East; for they are. full--of the tmest_

Gospel Truth, eminently scriptural, and are saturated with the glorious doc:
trine of the Incarnation, and all ifs ]egmmate andiorthodox deductmns and
consequences. . De Q,,
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* strong—with noisy and eager debate. But
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WOMEN'S

*EN puzzle themselves very much in
these days about one question thab
iglsurely not so complex as they
would make it appear. This ques-
tion is—to give it its usual odious
and senseless title—the “rights of women.”

Strange to say, it appears on the whole
to possess little interest for the supposed
oppressed ones, unless when obtruded op
their notice, and then the interest is mostly
of an opposing character. It is met by some
with ilent indifference; by others—the
weak and misguided, who wish to appear

by yet more,—those who are the most truly
strong, in that they know and even value
their own weakness, recognising as their
own best “right” the divine one of sub-
mission,—with a vexation that finds no
words, or with expressiono of disgust and
contempt so strong as to lay themselves open
to the imputation of being in the wrong
and perverted sense of the word “strong-
minded,” thus partly defeating their own
ends. Such require only that those who
are ordained to be in many things their
guides, and in some sense, according to the
old divine law, their rulers, should render
themselves worthy of the respect and re-
verence they would fain bestow. The de-
sive to yield this reverence is really (Desde-
mona-like) the deepest longing of the true
woman’s heart, to which all else is in abey-
ance. All knowledge, all learning, all the
subtilties of thought, all the beauties of
art, are as nothing to her in comparison
with this one great nced,—to worship
tomething higher and better than herself.
And they who neither in heaven or in earth
hav~ found any satisfaction for this need,
are thu .estless ones who are truly to be
pitied, and who require to learn how to
claim their womanly “rights.”

It is true that, with regard to the ques-
tion of the mental educatioh of women,
there is a certain slass who l;pve cause to
be profoundly grateful to those who are
cxerting themselves on the'r bebalf; and
all owe something of tl:is gratitude to any

“( N

RIGHTS

who are trying to dispel the foolish no-
tion that woman’s mental education is at
an end just at an age when it ought
truly to be beginning. But even with
those who in this matter arc making a
good and temperate movement in the right
dircction, there is surely a tendency to
start with a false argument.

They are too apt to assert, or to allow
their actions to assert, that the mentel
powers of women are in no way inferior to
those of men ; and because in some depart-
ments they bave proved themselves their
equals, they take it for granted they must
be so in all,

Men and women having each their dif-
ferent duties to perform, it stands to reason
that the same class of mind is not adapted
to all. However closely the brains of each
may physically correspond, the bodily frame
of the woman is not formed to support
with impunity the same amount of con-
tinuous mental labour as that of the man.

The feminine mind has more quickness
and less depth than the masculine; more
fancy and less imagination ; more subtilty
and less comprehensiveness.

It is this subtilty that eometimes gives
the appearance of great breadth of intellect
because of the way in which it enables #s
possessor to make fine and nice distinctions,
and to discern the intricacies of light and
shads, that escape the wider range of man’s
vision. Possibly, too, it is partly owing to
the subtile character of their iutellects,
that women, when they do reasoa, arrive
cometimes ab juster conclusions than do
men. Itis ofien maintained that women
cannot ergue; an utterly false assertion
with regard to those who are at all above
the average in intellect, perfectly true of
those whose feelings and impulses are
stronger than their mental powers.

It is probable that the meutal inferiority
of women to men is less seen in any de-
partment that requires quickness and even
accuracy (though this is nob generally sup-
posed to be the case), than in cae which ne-
cessitates a sustained flight of imagination.




THE CHILDREN’S INTIRMART.
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Wo are apt to consider the artistic line
as cspecially suited to the female capacity,
influenced in part, perhaps, by the idea
that the appreciative faculties of woman
ghew themselves to be in that department
possibly superior to those of men. As far
as the manual part of the work is con-
cerned, and up to a certain point the
mental, the pursuit of art (taking the word
in il. most commonly received sense as re-
lating to painting and drawing,) is espe-
cially adapted to the capacities of women
but only up to a cerfain point. It is as
painters, #3 well as musicians and poets,
that men have reached heights the weaker
sex have mot the power to scale, high

as one or two amongst them may have
climbed,

If people would but geb rid of this fulze
idea, that one half of the human race is
meant to be in all things equal to and like
the other, this question of the so-called
“rights” of women would not be carried
to such extremes practically and th&oreti-
cally as is sometimes the case. But as no
difficulties are so insurmountable as those
which exist solely in the minds of agitators,
and few things so endless as arguing in
a circle, it is probable that the subject will
continue to occupy a certain class of per-
sons until one of newer interest shali arise
to take its place. E.

THE OHILDREN'S INFIEMARY.

DAXN visiting an Infirmary for Children,
% o year or two ago, I do not think
I cver saw a sadder sight than the
poor little ones dying, without either

friend or pavent to soothe their last’

hours with tender words and loving hands;

though, to be sure, they wanted for no-
thing while the kind nurses were near.
Still, it was & most distressing scene, and
ought to stir up a8 many as have wit.
nessed it, to fresh endeavours for the
comfort of these suffering Ilittle lJambs
of Clirist’s flock.

Oh! twas a pitiful, sorrowful sight,
The tired little forms, in their white.coverced
beds;
Their eyes turned away from the dim evening
Light,
And their hands pressing weakly their hot
little heads.

Such sad wistful glances they gave as I-past,
Such tears as Ibent down to kiss a pale brow ;.

The lives of those sick ones were shoxtening fast,
And many have entered tligig:regt before now.

7

What scene ismore sad than a child’e slow decay ¥
How much they would give for a mother's
fond care ;
The wan little faces turned fesbly away,
When I asked if they found any solace in
prayer,

One specially weak tried to stretch out his hang,
But failing, fixed on me his sorrowful eyes:
¢“Oh! tell me,” he whispered, “about, that

fair land
TWhere children are happy and nobedy dies!”

But ere he had listened a minute or two,
His frame was exhausted, his eyes softly
closed ;
Oh! then the sick boy had that fair Jand in view.
T gazed once again; in death's sleep he re-
posed. :

Another, a child of some ten or twelve vears,
Was making book-markers of card-board and
thread ;
She offered me one, with her eyes full of tears,
11 keep it in mem’ry of hor that is dead. |

I have not forgotten that scenc of distress,
But oft in my prayers lift a word up on high,
That God in His mercy the sick ones will bles.,
And teach them to know Xim, their God, ere
they die.
Axox.
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THE MISSING PEDLAR.
A TALE OF FOXCOMBE HILL, NEAR OXFORD, 1772.
FOUNDED ON FACT.

¢ 4 AR lotter.again the day, Annie?” ! the sun had set about an hour, aud the

¢ Nae mither, nae; wae’s me!”

There was silenco on both sides
when these words had been spo-
ken, and Annie, a girl of some
fourteen years, fustened the latch of the
door, and going up to the table, proceeded
to empty the contents of her basket, and
arrange the store of provisions for the
coming weel:, which she had just brought
with her from the neighbouring town.
Mrs. Sanderson and hér two children,
Amnie and Willie, lived in a small cot-
tage in Perthshive. Mev husband was a
pedlar, and always travelled south with
his wares, taking them to all parts of
England, and to the midland couanties,
at Michaelmas especially. ’

David Sanderson was always looked for
ansiously by the lads and lassies at the
farms, when barvest was over, and the

. Michaelmas money had been paid. In those

dnys shops were few, and roads were bad
for getting to the towns, so pedlars’ packs
were welcomed alike by imistresses and
servants; and David was a favomrite too,
for sometimes he would linger late, and
many a weird Scotck story could he tell,
to which the lassies listened shuddering,
but with open-mouthed interest as well.

David was never at his home in Scotland
for many weeks together, and at the time
when my story begins, it was two months
and more over his time! for reburning for
the five or six wecks that be usunally spent
at home in the spring. An occasional letter
found its way to the cottage from the
itinerant husband and father; but a long
time had elapsed since any Jetter had come,
and day after day passed and no David
came, The poor wife’s heart sank within
her, but Annic and Willie did their best
to cheer her with hopes of their father’s
speedy return, and the laird and his wife
on whose estate they lived were very good
to them. ’

It was a fine October evening in 1772,

|
i
i

moon was just shewing over the hill-top,
when David Sanderson made his way up-
the rough sandy track which led from
Abingdon aud the neighbouring villages,
over Foxcombe Hill, on past Bagley Wood,
and so down to Oxford. David had parted
with many of his wares. during the Inst
few days, and it was with a considerably
lighténed pack, but well-filled purse, that
he entered “The Fox and Hounds’” on the
edge of the hill. In the inn he found
mine host alone, but they were presently
joined by Farmer Hill, who lived in a vil-
lage handy by, and one of his farm lads.
The farmer had been to Wantage to sell
some “farm produce, and had looked in to
report how the sale had prospered; so he
said. .

In a short time, warmth and a com-
fortable arm-chair, combined with two or
three glasses of Michaelmas ale, produced
its effect on David, and after various in-
effectunl attempts to join in the conversa-
tion and keep swake, he fell into a sound
steep. The lud, tired out with his long
day, followed his example; and looking
cautiously round, and winking significantly
at one anocher when a Joud snore was.
heard to procced from David, the other
two drew their chairs, and began to lay
their heads together as though for some
scheme. At this period Foxcombe Hiil
and Bagley Wood were wild tracts of
country quite unenclosed, aud the roads
very hilly and rough, and but little fre-
quented. Indeed, a brace of pistols and
a good horse were very necessary accom-
paniments to a traveller who wished to
make his way safely through Bagley
Wood.

David slept on, till he was roused by
a rough shake, -and, ¢ Come, wake up man,.
and be getting on; I can’t be sitting all
night here for you, and I’ve no bed to give:
you, s0 you'd best be going.”

The clock struck ten at this moment, |
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THE MISSING PEDLAR.

and David roused himself and stood up,
hut feeling very loath to go, tried hard to
persuado the innkeeper to let him remain
where he was, The landlord, however,
proved inexorable ; said that ¢ Farmer Hill
had been gone ever so long,” (not really
more than a quarter of an hour,) and
fairly turned him out. The weather had
«changed, and the wind had risen; whilst
the rain-clouds flew rapidly nacross the
pale face of the moon, and the splash of
heavy drops in his face greeted David
as he shouldered his pack, and started up
‘the sandy bit of lane towards Oxford.

The way was lonesome, and the night
grew morg dark and stormy. Was that
2 muftled cry that the wind bore over the
hill, or only the wail of the increasing
storm?  Facts tell us not, but they do
tell us that David Sanderson never reached
Oxford, nor was seen nagain after that
night! .

Years passed on. At first David’s non-
appearance created some talk and surprise,
especially when Michaclmas came round
again without him. There were some
hints and surmises and shakings of the
head, wheu his sudden disappearance was
spoken of, but gradually the incident came
to be forgotten; other pedlavs came round,
-and none but a few who had for years
before been frequent purchasers from him,
remembered anything of David Sanderson.

More than forty years elapsed, Farmer
Hill was a very old man, and very sour
and crabbed in his old age. Many a dark
deed was whispered of him, but none had
been ever brought home. He was shunned
and feared by the neighbours, and it was
-said that his son and daughter-in.law,
who lived at the farm to take care of it
-and the old man, had no easy life.

It was Michaclmastide again. The day
had been fine, but was now cloudy, and
a storm secmed imminent. Old Farmer
Hill sat in his chair by the fireside in tho
fast-failing light, apparently in "a doze,
his daughter-in-law ineanwhile twas sitting
in the chimney-corner, knitting her hus-
band’s stockings. AIl was still, save the
slow tick of the ponderous cight-day clock
in the recess near the door, and the oc-
cagional click of Betsy Hill’s needles. Sud-
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denly the fire blazed up, and the old man
started from his sleep and raised his trem-
bling hand with a menacing air, “ Ah
David, David, be you come?” he said,
looking wildly at the fire; with a mut-
tered imprecation he sank back in his
chair, his hand fell heavily to his side,
and stillness reigned as before. Pre-
rently Betsy rose aud fetched a candle,
she lighted it, and looked at the old man,
—he was dead.

The old farmer’s death caused but little
stir in the neighbourhood, and another*ten
years elapsed.

Half-a-century had now passed since
David Sanderson’s sudden disappearance,
when one day, when some men were at
work in a field near the “Fox and Houuds,”
and close to the lane leading from thence
to the Hill, they came upon the skeleton of
a man, answering in size to the missing
pedlar. This created much talk, and evi-
dence was collected from various sources;
but that most to be relied on, was the
story told by the lad (now a middle-aged
man), who had been with the farmer
on the fatal night. It appeared that
David had bragged a little of his geains
of the previous days, and the farmer and
innkeeper had first drawn him out, and
then plied him with ale till he fell asleep.
‘This was all the boy remembered, till his
master woke him up, and bade him follow
him home. They started on their way, but
had not proceeded far, when the farmer said
he had forgotten something, and must
return to the inn; he, however, told the
boy to remain where he was, and if he
saw any one coming that way, to call out
¢t Master.”

How long the poor boy, who was not
more than ten dr cleven years old at the
time, remained cowering into the hedge,
amidst the rage of the pitiless storm, he
knew notf, to him it seeraed as if hours
had passed, when he heard his master’s
voice calling bim, and bidding him “look
sharp and get up.”

The innkeeper had gone away not long
after the'time that David was missing, and
wag since dead, so that both he and the
farmer were gone to render the account of
their deeds where the accounts of all will
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A FLOWER OFFERING.

one day have to be given. The man re-
ported that his late master had many sad-
dles in his house, and was frequently out

late at night, which added certainty to "

many a conjecturo as to the perpetrator
of various highway robberies in Bagley
Wood and the neighbourhood.

Poor Mus, Sanderson hoped on for mapy
nionths for her husband’s return; but at
length, as months grew into years, her
health gave way, and she became quite
an invalid,  «Oh, mither, dinna greet so,”
Annie would say; “puir father maun be in
heaven, as he did nae come hame.”

“Aye, Annie dearie, I lune to think sae;
but ah, if I could but hae closed his dear
cen mysel, and known where his banes Iny,
I suld nae hae greeted like this. Aweel,
aweel, the gude Lord’s will be done, and
may He bring us thegither in heaven if
it’s not to be on airth.”

This was her constant ery, and well was
it for her, poor soul, that she knew not the
dreadful truth. And when the skeleton
was found' after long years, there was no
local paper to record the “Startling In-
vident,” or « Melancholy Discovery,” for
cither Annie~ or her brother; so both

mother and children cver remained in ig-
norance of the fate which befell poor Davd.
Alice Sanderson lived long enough to sec
Aunie comfortably maried to a respectable
young shepherd, and Willie established as
blacksmith in the village, his father having
apprenticed him to the trade before leav.
ing home for the last time.

Here my story ends. It is an “unkiq””
story, as the Berkshire pcople say; and it
is hard to think now,—in driving through
Bagley Wood in the sweet spring tide,
when the air is filled with the song of the
nightingale, and the ground covered with
avemones and wild byacintbs, or whilst
guzing on the distant view from Foxcombe
Hill, with the white spires and towers of
Osford glistening in the sunshine at its
base,—of the foul deeds perpetrated near
and around the spo,

All is enclosed and caved for now, the
road levelled in different places, and the
wood fenced in; and many a pleasant ride
and drive does it afford to the people of the
neighbourhood, who have no need, as their
forefuthers had, to carry a pair of pistols,
ready cocked, in fear of a highway robbery.
. C. L.

A FLOWER OFFERING.

Tuese flowers, my Lord, T bring to Thee,
Upon Thine altar for to set,

Fair for Thine eyes they seem to me,
And vwith Thy dews are wet.

Pure lilics, white and frail, I bring,
So I remember Thou didst say

That Solomon, the glorious king,
Had not so fine array.

Ilere are Thy passion-flowers, —ah me?
And rosemary,—lest I forget

The groat things Thou hast done for ne,
The greatness of my debt.

Think, sweet my Lord, of this I pray,
When in the lilies Thou dost feed,
That, to wear garmehts white as they,

Is my soul’s sorest need,

So, I bescech Thee, wasli'me vhite,
Low kneeling at Thy holy rood,

These roses scem unto my sight
Red, like Thy precious Blood.

The sunshine seems a smile of Thoc,
From high, upon these flowerets set ;

1 .wly they breathe my love to Thee,
And with my tears are wet.

Make me as fair as these my flowers,
As pure and sweet unto Thine eyes,

That when are past the winter hours,
1, in my spring, may rise.

May rise from out the quickening tomb
For resurrection-joys made meet,
0 sweet my Lord! to live and bloom

For ever, at Thy feet. R.OL
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““Mercy, catching sight of Sam, who h just

mounted his horse, ran and placed the letter
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in his hand.”—{p. 175.)

CHAPTER VIIIL

« $H WOPENCE to pay,” said the post-

Q man, as he left a letter at Farmer

Power's. “The letter has been

ey 80 queerly directed, it has been
half over the country.”

“For Mr. Samuel Barrow,” Mercy made
out with difficulty. ¢ Mother, Sam’s gone,
isn’t he? I saw him dressed (quite nicely
for him), and he told me he was going to
ride over to Kirkbam.,” She paid the
postman, checked a little rising of curio-
sity respecting the letter, and then catch-
ing sight of Sam, who had just mounted
his horse, ran and placed the letter in his
hand,

“Only an English letter, it will keep!”
laughed Sam; “any way, it must till I
get to Kirkham. Good-bye, little woman 1
and he rode off. The letter was safe in his
pocket, and he never opened it till he had
pub up his horse at an inn, about a mile
from Widow Blundy’s house. He was feel-
ing £o happy that afternoon, that thoughts
of business were unwelcome, for he had «
good hope that Mary would listen to his
suit,—not from her in any way, certainly,
but he loved her so dearly, and it seemed
so right that he should take her to his
heart, now that she was poor and ill; and
then Dame Gillan had encouraged him so°
much; yes! surely he had been over-fear-
ful! He had a few minutes to waif at the



176

inn, and in those few minutes he opened his
letter and looked at the signature. MHis
heart gave a bound, a leap of joy; it was
«James Barrow,” his brother, his dear
Jem. To think that the letter, on account
of its English stamp, should have been
allowed to lic so long in his coat pocket :
and who could have taken that shaky hand-
writing for Jem’s?

Jawes was in England; he bad come
with Cocks some months before, but in
such a state of destitution that he was
ashamed to come to Petersley, and had
songht for work at Liverpool, where he had
Janded. Now he liad injured his arm and
could not work. “Onc blessing is,” he
said, “that I bave no wife or children to
provide for, thongh when I last wrote o
mother, (skame upon me, it is seven yeors
ago,) I told her what I believed to be true,
that I was about to be married. However,
it came to nothing, and now I’m uwncom-
monly glad of it.  Will you come to me at
once? I am awfully hard up; I cannot
bear to apply at the union, for they will
send me back to iy own parish; still,
I must have help or I shall starve.” Then
there was a postscript: Sam, forgive me;
I knew whet that wretched Cocks bad
been up to, and I guessed that he and
Collins were at some mischief about you,
though I did not quite know what. Oh,
Iad, prison and all, you’ve teen a deal
happier than I have!”

Sam buried his face in hig hands, he saw
at once what lay before him; he saw the
sacrifice which God required of him, and,
strong man as he was, he trembled at the
thought of it.

For a few minutes self 1riumphed; he
would go to Mary at once, he would obtain
her promise to be bis, and then he would
do all that love could do for Jem 5 hu
the letter? Ab, Saw’s open nn.ure helped
bim now. He must tell Mary uabout the
letter, Lie would not obtain s promise from
ber without her knowing of that. A rew
carvest words of prayer brought him
strength in his need; and the result was
that Saw’s tired horse was replaced by
another from the inn, and he returnvd at
once to the farm, and from thenee was oft
o Liverpool that night.

SHAMBLING SAM; OR,

o

In a few days after, Saw’s brother had
a room’in Farmer Power’s house, for which.
Sam paid, and Sam himself was baving not
quite a pleasant interview with the Squire,

“Why, San Barrow, you veally dis-

appoint me,” said Mr. Welby ; you are a
changeable fellow, and no mistake, What-
ever made you think of those iron-works,
when you had such » capital chance before
you? House, good wages, light work.”
The Squire was really annoyed. He had
50 seb his heart on rewarding Sam, and on
haviog him in his service, and bere was
Sam, cap in hand, quictly declining the
cottage, and declining the post of game-
keeper, and declining every other post that
could be offered near Petersley.
- “ Please, sir,” he said, * with all thanks
to you, I’ve had a resson for changing of
my mind, and I'd rake it very kiud of you
for to say nothing more about it.”

“Well, Sam, I don’t know what has
come over you to throw up such a nice
prospect ;—Dbut you're ill, man, sit down.””

Sam was deadly pale, but would not
admit that he was ill.

“ Ifave you pledged yourself in any way
at these iron-works 2 comtinued the Squirs,
more gently.

“Yes, sir, my name is down, and a va-
cancy has just occurred;; and as I'm astrong
chap they will take me on at once; be-
sides, I must go, it’s right,” added Sam,
decisively.

“Then, Sawm, if it is right, go by alk
means, and let us drop the subject, my
goad fellow. Now I know what you are
going to say mext, Will I appoint your
brother instead ? that’s just what I can't
do, not at present, that is. I know James
was an honest Tad, but the company of
a man like Cocks was not likely to improve:
him”  Sam looked down-hearted, so the
Squire ndded kindly, < I will tell yoy what
I will do; he may work in the gardens, if
he likes, on Jow wages, and then by-and-
by, if you don’t repent of your burgain, we-
whil see what more can be done for him. In.
the meantune I shall keep Morton on, but
I don’s like it.”

Sam bowed, and retired, and was soon
Dby his brother’s side at Farmer Power’s.

“Jem, it’s going to be all right; the



A CLUMSY FOOT MAY TREAD THE RIGHT ROAD.

177

Squire will give you work in the gardens:
and I’'m all right, too, for I’ve got: a letter
from the head man at the works, and ’m
to be oft’ the day after to-morrow.”

“Well, to be sure!” exclaimed James,
“who would have thought of the Squire
taking e on again? Sam, you have been
a good fellow to me, you have. There,
I believe it all comes from your doing what
Mr. Glover taught us at thosc classes. As
for me, I learned strings of texts, but never
one did I practise; and as for your Bible,
ob, Sum, the fellow chaffed me so that
I gob savage and chucked it ont of the
window in the train. There, now I’ve told
you: that has been on my wmind as.much
as all the rest put together.”

“ Pour fellow!™ was all that Sam conld
reply, though the statement about the
Bible was simply appalling to him. Now
he guessed why poor James had gone so
wrong. He could not speak about it, and
Jumes said, “I say, Sam, I won’t spend
your money any longer; when I have
wages, I’ll go and live with mother, and
pay her for my room and my keep.”

““If you do well, you may get o cottage
of your own some day,” -said Sam; and
then he added in a gentle, patient way,
‘with an effort at a smile, “There might be
some one you would rather have. with you
than even father and mother.”

“QOh! Sam, do you guess? I can say
anything to you, though, old fellow, whether
you guess or not. Fancy, Mary has been
faithful to me all these years. Poor little
soul! she made up her mind not to believe
I was married until she heard it from my-

self; and there she has been thinking of |
me, and praying for me day-and night,. for |

me who lad nigh broken her heart. "She
told me all this the day before yesterday,
though I don’t know how-1 had the face
to speak to her of what we once were to
<cach other; but I oid speak, and thas is
what she said ; and then sue told me that
if I would be tru.,—true to my God, and
true to myself, und true to my feltow-men,
—she would be true to me for ever; and,
God helping e, I will be trug, for sure He
has brought me low envugh, und iv was
pride which caused me to sm o awfuliy.”’
Sam listened breavnlessly.  Yes, his later
suspicions had bren correc , and oh, how
good God bad been o nun! e had kept
him from giving Mary fresh pam; He

had permitted him to offer up, as a sacri-
fice acceptable to Himself, his own foolish
heart’s desires, instead of aliowing him
selfishly to seek that which could only be
denied.  Oh, thankful did Sam feel as he
recollected his shors prayer, his immediate
r thrn to Petersley. How much SOITOW,
how wuch pain, how much buwmiliation
ard misunderstanding had  been spared

through God’s love in giving him grace to-

tread tho right road. And none Enew of
this sacrifice, of this which had been really
the greatest sacrifice of his life ; none knew
but God,—that was the sweetest thought
ofall.

Sam was quite right, uo one did kaow ;
even. old Dame Gillan did not know that
the question had mever been put; and
Dame Gillan learnt her own lesson mecekly,
and never again tried-to make a match,
but trosted to God only to bring about
that which He-might chocse.to be.

Sam lefs for his new ivork quitc com-
forted, and almost happy. He did not
atbempt to. explain his moveménts to any
one, and even Jaumes believed-that he had
gone to the iron-works in order to get
Ingher wages than he could do-at Peterley.
Sam did mos return to his native village
for several years. When he did so, he
went for a while to stay-with:James and
Mary, who hall been married,"and were
living at the gamekeeper’s cotige; for
James’s condact had been-so ¥atistactory,
tnat at las, he niad been appointed to the
office once so urgently.pressed upen Sam.

Burrow had died, and Susea was living
with her elder son. Sam'did nob stuy with
them all very long, He lesrn¥ to love one
who had loved him, first with the sweet
love of a child, and then. with the deep,
tender;, fervent affection-of'a woman, who
head Joved him as long-#3 she could remem-
ber anything. And the same voice that

. hed in its infant tones-deciared in Court
‘than Sam was “the best Loy i all the

world,"” promised-ii-God’s Church to love,
honour, chetish, and obey -him as a wife.

. Never waas happier marriage thuan that of
- Sanuet-Barrow and Mercy Power.

Mércy one day, in her innocent, child-
like way, ssiu to her bhusvand] “Sam,
1 never toved any one in my whole life but
you; I wonder it tnat is always 60.in cases
ot true lo ¢, tor I don’t think you ever
loved uny onc but me”

What cowid truthfui Sam answer? what,
but the-truih.

* Mercey, dear, once I did love some one
nearly as much u3s I love’you now; but my
love to you has been my true love, you
Kuow, vecause that nus been the love which
God approved.”

And Mercy was quite satisfied, and re-
frwmned fiom further questions or speculas
tious. SISTER MARIA.



The .Angel of Prayer.
" (After Felix NefT)



THE ANGEL OF PRAYER.

By ThE AvTior oF “THE Kixg’s FIgRWAY,” ETC.

I.
UTSIDE yon gates of pearl,
XY Patient, I lie;
Body long turned to dust,
Waiting, I sigh:
Yet, *mid my sighs, there come
Songs on the air,
From rings of choristers
Glorious and fair.

1I.

Glory and Iight, I greeb
Crimson a4 pale,

Streaming in golden rays
Over this vale:

Fruits of Creation here,—
Calvary’s prize,

Triumphs o’er Death aud I1:11
When Darkness dies.

- IIr.

Bend within angel forms
Through heaven’s bars,
Where gleam their tapers pale,
Where glow the stars:
Moving the censer-chain
All out of sight
Deepens my joyous pain—
Brings me delight.

Iv.

Though slow the creeping hours,
+ Slower the years,
Surely these pains decrease,
Weaker my fears,

Lighter the gloom now lies,
Rosier the 8%y ;

When will our morning break
And shadows fly ?

A\

Silent the eongs-awhile,
Now they swell loud,
Now their plaint dies away
“Through the sweet cloud.
Only the censer-chain
Heard ss it swings,
Only the incente-breath
’Mid folded wings.

VI,

Silence ineffable
Through Heaven’s shrine;
Light unapproachable,
Three—the Divine :
Glory to Father aye,
Praise to His Son,
Glory to Paraclete,
God, Th;ee in One.

YIL

These the adoring words,
Or silence reigns,

‘When curls the incense-breath;.
‘When move the chains.

‘ Ages to ages add,

Still they adore
Sire, Son, and Holy Ghost,—
God evermore.
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THE MORAL AND SOOIAIL INFLUENOE OF POETRY.

OO

the ballads of a country, and I will
tell you its laws,” has been exem.
plified in the case of Charlemagne,
and of Ceeil, the chief minister of
Queen Elizabeth, who made a collection of
German and English ballads, in order to
gain an insight into the national character
and custows.

DPoetry, with religion itself, has often
been subverted to wicked purposes, but
the good it effects inestimably exceeds the
-e.il, and its influence on the government
and habits of a state has proved most
beneficial.  Poetry has a wonderful power
in appealing to the sympathies of men, in
keeping alive the activity of the imagina-
tion, and the sensibilities of the heart, and
in communicating to others the enthu-
siastic feclings of the writer. Its influence
as a1 moral agent is great and uudeniable,
Those qualities, the existence of which
makes the smallest state conspicuous, and
the absence of which renders the largcest
empire insignificant, namely, honour, fi.
delity, a generous and far-seeing policy,
are continually fostered and cherished by
2 pure, eonobling uational poetry. And
to the influence of the Intror way be at-
tributed the fact, that it bas often been the
instrament of effecting schemes of reforma-
tion. It was by means of the popular
poems of Thales and Momer that the greab
Lycurgus prepared the minds of the p-ople
Jor new laws, and for that excellent system
of government for which he is so notorious,
The first laws of the early Greeks were
always promulgated in verse, and often
publicly sung; and historians trace much
of the prosperity of the Roman government
£o the iufluence of poetry. The effect of
<his art on the habits of = state is so great
that it is difficult to say to what i% does
uot extend. Poctry has a powerful in-
fluence on religion. In classical lands, the
dirst recorded poetry was of p sacred kind ;
and in modern times, the hymns of devo-
tion have often been the means of exciting
holy thouglts, and of promulgating the
<doctrines of the Church.

FHE well-known saying, “Give mg

And it is a remarkable fact, bearing on
the subject, thas by divine revelation
many parts of the inspired book of in.
struction are in the form of verse.  Poefry
a'so affects the progress of civilization.
After the books of Moses, the poems of
Homer are said to be the oldest existing
records that have excrcised a permanent
influence on civilization; and it is certain
that the rude compasitions of the ancient
bards were instru~ental in humaniziog the
winds of the savage Celts and Scandina-
vians. Toetry is connected with mental
advancement. The various sabjects of
human thought, so indispensable for the
cnlture of the mind, are in poetry pre-
sented in their moss ciptivating form. In
aucient times, lawgivers, philosophers, and
historians, all who would apply their genius
to the instruction and amusement of others,
were poets.  Poetry has had the greatest
influence dering political commotions and
chauges.  The record of the bold deeds
of Robin Hood dseply influenced the heart
of the country for many centuries, and
they fomented aud fostered strife, which
resulted in the ascendancy of the Saxon
lauguage of the English over the Norman
French of their conquerors. And the in-
fluence of the renowned ballad, < Lillii-
bulero,” on the Revolution of 1688, is a
fact recorded by bistorians, Poetry, in all
ages, has been influential in exciting the
desire of military glory. The incompara-
ble Lacedemonians considered the songg
of their ancestors’ valour emong the chief
kindlers of brave courage. In modern
times, ballads of no great merit inspired
the claus, and contributed to the victories
of Preston Pans and Falkirk. At the time
of the battle of Fronde, ballads were

weapons nearly as much used as muskets,
aad those for nud 2geinst Cardinal Mazarin
filled many volumes. And we can well
hnagine the effect of those glowing im-
passioned words of the Marseillaise Hymn
ou @ band ot French patriots :—

“Aux armes citoyene, formez, vos bataillons;
Maurchons, marchons, qu’ un sang impur, abreuve

nos sillons.””
A MEMBER OF TIE ClivreR ExTENsion
ASSOCIATION.
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AMONG LILIES” .

Iy Mex. M. F. B.

rHERE the flowers bloom aye their
sweetust,
In a ¢alm and holy spot,
Where no careless footstep cometh,
Voice of laughter ringeth not;
“Where the birds delight to gather,
Carolling their holiest lay,
There our Mary hath her garden,
Watched and tended day by day-

Twas a bright and glorious morning,

Making all the earth rejoice,

‘When the angel came to call her
‘With his gentle loving voice ;—

«}ary, rise! the Master calls thee Fed
And we dared not say Him nay,

Pared not ask to keep her with us,
In her wearing pain to stay-

So He bore her, smiling, upward
Through the angel-guarded gate,
“Whkere no grief nor sin can enter;
There in “rest and light” to wait,
Till the sweet “how long™ is answered,
And the Lord appears again,
In His Resurrection beauty,
Ever gloriously to reign.

Once I cried in passionate yearning,
< Let me see my child in bliss,
Clasp her but one single moment,
In a last long parting kiss;”
But the hieaven, as brass, was hardened
To my woundxd spirik’s .zy ;5
Heeded not the voice of comfurt,
<« Biessdd who in Jesus die”

Now in quiet evening gleawiog,
When the stars come out on high,

One by one, like faithfal watchers,
Bringing heaven 8o very migh,

Comes a sound of spirit voices,
PDownwird, throogh the silent 2ir;

All 2round, an upseen presencel—
And T feel our darling there.

| Still the same meek gentle beauty,

But no trace of pain remains ;
! Mortal hath become immortal, y
Vanquished once for aye death’s pain s =
Bright as when the seer in glory,
; Veildd, came from Sinai down;
i Thus our patient darling cometh,
For the cross hath won the crown.

When each Sunday morn the chalice
Lift I God-ward, as God’s priest,
t  Comes she, as of old, adoring
To the Eucharistic Feast.
Death in vain would seck to sever
Hearts that once were knit in love ;
Nay ! she loves us more than ever
Jn the Paradise above..

‘When the hot breath of temptation
Flasheth on my shrinking heart,
And the powers of evil, gathering,
Fain would hide the better pars;
Then I hear a gentle pleading,
See outstretched a tiny hand,
And the hosts of darkness vanish,
Cowering, from the angel band.

« Lost not, but gone on before us,”
Thus we tread our pilgrim way,
Faces upwaid ever turaing,
Hasting to the coming day ;
Slowly thus the journey lesseus
To the everlasting home,
Wheance **no friend departeth ever,
Where 10 enciny can come.””

"Then the joy, the bliss, the rapturc!

Oa sweet Zion’s glorious hill,
Where « He feedeth among lilies,”
i “Who alone our hearis can fili;
' Joy, the company of angels!

Bliss, to mee’ our own once more !
“F  Raptare, thus to be with Jesus
On the everlasting shore.
W.pE B.
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¢ NI, DESPERANDUM ;* OR, THE FORTUNES OF A LOYAL HQUSE,

(Continued from p, 159,)

CHAPTER X111,
IN SHELTER.

““Y her preserved from peril and from fear,
And evermore from villany her kept;
Nelever was there wight to me more dear,
Than she, ne unto whom I more true love
did bear,”

the fatigue and exposure of her long
Journey, saved Dorothy from the

E% eyes of “that strange bright dread-
ful thing, a court.” King Charles,

Queen Henrietta, and all the prineipal
people in Oxford sent to enquire for her,
but Lady d’Aubigny admitted nobody to
the sick-room, where she herself watched
and waited tenderly. Her care, and the

?v FEVERISH attack, congequent on
o

sUill of the king’s physician, soon brought

Dorothy through the fever, but it lefs
her very weak and tired, with no wish
but to lie still in the peaceful place to
which she had been brought. There was
o sound but the bell for service, or the
music and singing from the College Chapel,
which was close to Lady @’Aubigny’s apart-
wents; and no sight more exciting than
the quiet faces of the doctor and the ser-
vauts, and her friend's dark soft cyes,
which seemed £o 52y 50 much, even when
her lips were closed. Lady @ Aubigny
would not let Frank see his cousin while
she was ill; but she always wen out her-
self and told bim the last news, begging
him to have perfect confidence in her, so
that Frank always went away comforted,

The first day that Dorothy was able to
sit up, she was moved into o little room
adjoining her bedroom, and placed in a
cushioned chair by the fire, She was
@ yitiful sight, and so Lady d'Aubigny
thought, as she sat down close besidasher;
white ad ghadowy, her grey eyes eadder
and larger than ever, and her thin little
hands crossel putiently on her lap. But
the lady only iiued these things to herself,
and spoke in a cBuring tone. .

“You are betterow, We skall soon
have you strong againy

“Ab,” said Dorothy, “hile o faint smile

came over her face. “I am almost 50rry.
It has been so peaceful, lying here, since
my head has been quiet. And Your lady-
ship has been only too good to me.”

“ Do not speak of that, my sweet friend.
It bas been a work of love, I do assure you.
But there is no reason, that I can see,
that the peace should pass away with
your better health,”

“One remembers everything., And it is
blessed to forget.”

“You are very young to speak thus, my
child.”

“I know my troubles are nothing to
yours,” said Dorothy, softly. ¢ But your
ladyship is so good, that I cannot help
speaking of them.” .

“Say what you will,” said Lady d’Au-
bigny, suddenly rising, and kissing her.
3y troubles have taught me to sympa-
thise. Only do not say “your ladyship’,
any more. Call me Kate; that ic my
name, and I love to hear it.”

“Then will you call me Dolly? it i§ my
poor Marmaduke’s name for me.”

“It is a bargain, sweet one. And now
—I will not tire you with talking,—but
tell me a little of your old home, and the
life there. I lived at s house in the
country once myself, and X love to look
back to that time. Some day, when you
return to your Dering, and when all these
troubles are over, I ghall come and see
you with my little &’ Aubigny.”

Dorothy smiled; she.liked to talk of
home, though she left it so sadly, and
ber mind wandered from the Hall to the
Rectory, among bright summer days and
merry winter evenings, till her eyes filled
with tears; but they sprang from happy
and peaceful recollections. The last scenes:
the Rector’s death, Mr. Corbet’s coming,
were painfil to look back upon. Before
mentioning that last name, she paused,
and pat one of her hands into Lady d’Au-
bigny’s.

“Dear Kate, this is the trouble of ny
life; and yet it was not my fault: what
could I do? I would not have spoken
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of it,—but it may be better thas I should.
My heart may not ache so cruelly, when
it does not bear the burden ull alone.”

Lady d’Aubigny did not answer, excepb |

by gently pressing ber hand.

Then Dorothy went on and told her all,
ending in that cruel look in the gateway,
which scemed to have frozen her beart,
like a breath of icy wind. The story did
not seem entirely new to her iriend; poor
Dorothy’s wild words, the first night of
their acquaintance, had not escaped her
memory; and in her feverish wanderings
she had harped on the same string. Buy
her colour deepened, and her eyes flashed,
as Dorothy ended her history.

“Do you know him ?” were her last
words, faintly spoken, as if there was no
strength to say more.

“] know him by sight; and I can well
understand all tbat you have told me.
I should searce have thought him capable
of such utter baseness. Were this story
of yours known, it would change his posi-
tion in Oxford.”

“But it is not to be known,” eaid Do-
rothy, with sudden eagerness. ¢ Remem-
ber, none is to know it save yourself.
Promise me that you will never—"

“My sweet Dolly, I understood that
we were speaking in confidence. Your
secret is as safe with me as it would be
with your own mother, were she alive to
hear it. And now we must«have no more
of these troublesome recollections, When
will you be well enough to.see one or two
of the friends who have enquired for you
so constantiy P>’

“J donct know. Must I see them ?*

Dorothy’s life and ecnergy scemed to
have spent themselves in that adventurous
ride of hers, aud now, after her iliness, the
slightest exertion seewed too great.

“You shall do as you please, swectheart,”
snid Lady d’Aubigny. “DBut there ars
a fow, such as my sister, the Duchess of
Richmond, and your own cousin, Captain
Audley, who are waiting anxiously to see
you. They must be patient, bowever, as
I tell them, till you are pleased to send for
them.”

“Frank! ob, I would willingly see him.
He:has always been.so good to me. He

¢ NIL DESPERANDUX;’ OR,

i ig well-nigh as much my brother as Mar-
maduke himself.”

“Ah! you shall see him to-morrow.
| He comes twice in cach day to ask for-
| you, every time hoping that I shall be
1 soft-hearted, and give him a glimpse of
j you, were it through a chink in the wall.
; But I send him away every time disap-
, bointed. I am a woman of very stern
. character, Dolly, as you may plainly see.”

“You have been tender enough to me.

Poor Frank! I shall be glad to sec him
i again, and talk of it all. I wonder how

Christopher fares without us at Dering.”
| “Perbaps he will make terms with the
i Roundheads, and so gain an eagy life for
! himsel£.”

“No, indced. Christopher is as loyal
as Frank or Marmaduke. So is Jasper;
so are they all.”

Dorothy was getting tired, and after this-
defence of her friends she drooped her head
on the pitlows, and passed away into a doze,.
while Lady & Aubigny sat still beside her,
and gazed into the fire. .

The pext day came, and Frank Audley
had his wished-for talk with his cousin.
He did not stay long; he was too. much
shocked at the state in which he found
her, and afraid of tiving her; this fraik
shadow was so0 sad @ contrast to the Do-
rothy Liyne of a few months before.

“Good heavens!” he said, as Lady d’Au-
bigny followed him .into the outer room.
“What a terrible change!. Tell me truly,.
dear madam, will she ever be herself again?”

He turned to the window, to hide the
tears that came into his eyes, and Lady
&’ Aubigny answered him in some haste and.
agitation; she was touched and grieved by
his distress. ‘Truly this was somethiog
more than a mere cousinly aftection.

“I do assure you,” she said very ears-
estly, “that she improves day by ény.
The doctor will tell you so, if you wid ask
him, You must not be impatient ;- semem-
ber all shu has gone through. Bub yow
may visit her every day now,sud I pledge-
my word that you will g & steady im-
provement. Nay,—dc Tob thank xe:
1 love her well, anddave been happy to
watch over her; nn{ affection has a quicke.
eye for any cliange.”
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“Ay!” said Frank, “but do not bid me
a0t to thank you. You have preserved
my heart’s treasure. Whether I shall ever
have the right to call her so, Heaven only
&nows; but such she is, And now your
Ladyship may have soms faint iden of my
gratitnde.”

He wished her farewell, and was gone,
Lndy d’Aubigny looked after him from her
window, as he crossed the quadrangle, and
thought to herself that 2 more noble, aflec.
<ionnce, or personable gentleman had never

-given his love unrequited.

““It must not be so,” she said to herself.
““She must forget the villain Corbet, and
dearn to value this true heart that lies at
‘her feet.”

Dorothy gained ground, as her fiiend
hed promised, day by day, and was soon
strong cnough to walk about the quad-
Tangle for a short time in the suushine,
and to receive the friends who had en-

«quired: for her so constantly. Lady d’Au-
bigny would not take her beyond  the
peaceful precincts of St. Anne’s; and Do-
othy had no wish to go; the fear of an-
-other meeting with Heory Corbet was
-enough to limit her wishes and movements.

Bat the noblest cavaliers and the gentlest
Jadies in Oxford were Lady &’Aubigny’s
¥riends; such people as the Duke and
Dachess of Richmond, and the gallant
young Lord Newbury, crme to her little
-evening assemblies, and did their utmost,
by courtesy and kindness, to make Dorothy
forget her lonely state. She was home-
less, indeed, but very far from friendless ;
wand thero was one in Oxford who would
have laid down his life willingly, rather
than that any barm should come to her.

CHAPTER XIV.
AN EVENING AT ST. ANNE'S.

“Ostarof strength ! T see thee stand
And smile upon my pain;
Thon beckonést with thy mailad hand,
And I ain strong aguin, - ’
“ Within iy breast thére is no light,
But the cold light of stars, |
I give the first watch of the night
Yo the red planct Mars.’” -
. Zongfellow.

THE largest ‘and gayest of Tiady d’Au-
Siguy’s assemblics, while Dorothy was with

her, was made rémarkable by the presence
of King Charles. He came among the
guests dressed plainly in black velvet, liko
any other gentleman. Dorothy stood in
a corner, her hears full of logal enthusinsm,
watching the noble face that Vandyck loved
to paint, as its grave lines relazed into
pleasant smiles, and longing to Kiss ‘the
King’s hand, and tell hid: how heartily she
and Marmaduke loved his cause. She did
not expect him to notice her, surrounded
as he was by his friends, aud was quite
happy watching him, as he talked to the
other ladies, without any ides, as she
thought, of the faithful lheart that was
looking at him through Dorothy Lyne's
cyes. Presently, the handsomest cavalier
in the room, who had watched every change
in her face, came up to her in her quiet
corner.

“His Majesty has been asking for you,
dear cousin,” he said in a low tone. “Lady
@’Aubigny is about to present you to him.”

“His Majesty,is very good,” said Doro-
thy, colonring with pleasure. What can
he know of me? Nuy, stay beside me,
Frank! I am not used to courts, and
I do not know their ways. Shall I kiss
His Majesty’s hand?>

“1If he allows it,” said Frank, smiling,

He stood Dy, silent, while King Charles
came up with his hostess to Dorothy. The
whole room was looking at her, but she hnd
eyes only for the King; and Frank, as he
gozed at tue small slight figure in its
siwple dress, with the bright expressive
face, so true an index to her mind, com-
pared her with the shining ladies all round,
and once more crowned her queen of all
his thoughts.

He beard, as in a dream, the Kiag’s
words of’ greeting,—courteous, sympathetic,
aud kind; saw Dorothy’s low reverence,
and saw Charles také her hand iu his, and
stooping forward, just touch her forehend
with his. lipe. *Your gallaint brother,”

"“your adventurous Jjourhey,” “your sad

indisposition,” the King was. saying. every-
thing thdt was most kind and gratifying,
in the-grave, gentle manier that his friends
lovea; but Frank Audiey bad a.very in-
distinct iden of the ‘conversation. When
King Charles turned:and ‘spoke to:him;he

’
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awoke from his dream with o start, which
made Lord Newbury smile, and whisper
to Lord Bernard Stuart.

“You were very anxious for your fair
cousin, Captain Audley,” said the King.
“It must make your mind easy to see her
under the roof of such a friend as the Lady
d’Aubigny, and so well recovered, too, from
her late malady.”

¢« Sir,” snid Frank, “a life-time will not
be long enough to shew the Lady d’Au-
bigny my gratitude.”

¢“And what will Sir Marmaduke Lyne
say, when he returns from the war? On
my honour, Lady Kate, you wiil scarce be
able to bear the load of so many thanks.”

“Your Majesty may tell them that I
would far sooner be without such a load,”
said Lady d’Aubigny, smiling.

“That we doubt not,” said the King,
and he moved on to speak to the Duchess
of Richmond, leaving Dorothy more loyal,
if possible, than ever before.

The evening passed on, and the guests,
following King Charles's example, went
away early to their several ludgings. Only
Frank remained, talking with the ladies
by the wood-fire that blazed up cheerily
on the Warden’s hearth. He was 8 privi-
leged person, and wlat could Le pleasanter
than lingering there after all the rest were
gone, with Lady d’Aubigny and his cousin
Dorothy. Presently, her Ladyship got up,
and moved towards the dodr.

¢ Stay till I come Lack,” she said to him;
“T am going to kiss my boy, aad wish Lim
pleasant dreams,”

Dorothy sat still, gazing into the fire,
and Frank leant against the high-carved
wmantel-piece, gazing at her, but she seemed
quite unconscious.

“Could anyone have been more kind,
more gracious, than the King was!” ex-
claimed Dorothy, after a minute’s silence.
“Do you not love him, Frank?”

“Yes! I am his Yoyal servant.”’

<If X could but do amything for him,”
she went on, with the enthusiastic manner
that Frank had 5o often scen before. I
would not mind what I went through,—
what pain,—what danger,—so that I could
but serve him in any way. I wish I was
anything but a poor weak girl, of ro use

in the world, only a trouble to my
friends.”

“QOnly a trouble!” repeated Frank, in
a low, deep voice,

“ Ah, yes! nothing better,” said Dorothy,
clasping her hands together, while her eyes
suddenly filled with tears. ¢ Every one is
very good to me,—jyou, Frank, and Lady
d’Aubigny, and all,—but what am I, ex-
cept a burden and a charge ?”

Could she be in earnest? her cousin
thought as he looked at her: did she not
koow what she was to him? He pauged
a moment, and then spoke suddenly : —

“Dorothy, we have known each other for
many years now, and I have always loved
you better than life itself. A brother’s
love is very deep, but mine is far deeper.
You feel yourself lonely and unprotected :
may I not protect you, as you are my
deavest treasure? My sweet cousin, as
you once gave me 2 roge, will you not now
give me yourself?>

Frank was no longer leaning a«mnst the
chimney-piece, but standing before Do-
rothy, speaking in eager, earnest, hurried
tones, and watching her face as he spoke.
His life-Jong affection had found words at
last. But she only looked frightened and
distressed, turned first red, and then pale,
and seemed bardly to understand him. She
rose from her chair, and glanced towards
the door, when he began to speak again.

“Do not yotr believe me? Cannot you
imagine that I have never dreamed of any
face but yours, and Lave lived in the coan-
stant hope of calling you one day my own?
You might, indeed, have a richer and a
nobler lover, but never a truer one. Look
at me, dear, and tell me that I may guard
you all my life long. Give me your hand,
Dorothy : see, I ask for it on my knees.”

Of all the troubles that beset the maiden

of Dering, this was almost the worst. That -

Frank, who had always been like & brother
to her, should suddenly leclare himself her
lover, and that she should be obliged to
wound €0 old and dear a friend, and per-
haps estrange him for ever: what could be
worse? For the idea of accepting Frank’s
offer never even occurred to her mind. She
turned away, and wiped the tears from her
eyes, but they only flowed faster,
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“Riso, Frank, I pray you,” she said, in
a low aud broken voice. “You have shewn
me that I havo indeed a friend. But this
cannot be. Forgive me, but if you knew
all, you would see that it cannot be.”

“Why not ?”” said Frank, trying to hide
his bitter disappointment. ¢ What reason
can there be? Do you mean what you say P
Must I give up these joyful hopes of mine

“Indced, you must. Think no more of
me: I am not worth it. Only, dear Frauk,
if I do not ask too much, be my friend still,
as you have been all my life, I have not
so many friends that I can afford to drive
the best away.”

Her cousin had risen, and walked half
across the room. But at the last words he
came back, and stood before her again.
She looked away into the fire, to avoid the
sad meaning of his eyes.

“Your friend, Dorothy! ay, you will
never have a truer one. No image will
everrise up in the place of yours. And
I shall never lose hope, as long as you are
free. Nay! do not shake your head; I
will not trouble you.”

He stooped down, and kissed her hand,
and was still holding it when Lady d’Au-
b gny’s step sounded outside the door. She
instantly drew her hand from his, and
was gone,

Lady d’Aubigny, as she came into the
room, knew by instinet what had happened.
Dorothy fled past her without a word, and
Frank’s arm and head were resting on the
chimney-piece; his face was hidden, but
when she approached him, he drew himself
upright, and spoke with his usual calnness.

“T have stayed too long, madam. Suffer
me to bid you good-night.” :

“Nay, Captain Audley, friends dv not
part thus. 'Will you take a word of advice
from one who has scen something of the
world ?”? .

“Your Ladyship is very good,” said
Frank, bowing his head.

¢ Then do not despair. All may yet be
well. Sorry as T am to lose the presence
of a friend, I would ccunsel you to seek
active service for awhile, and see what
time and absence will do for you. I do
assure you that as long as I am here, you
shall not want an advocate.”

«“She does not often change. But X
thank your Ladyship heartily, and I will
leave her in your kind care. I may have
been over-hasty, and yet—. I shall leave
Oxford as soon as may be, and strike a
blow for the King., Your servant, madam !
farewell 1

«My prayers and good wishes go with
you,”” said Lady d’Aubigny.

Hurryiog along the dark streets, Frank
soon reached his lodging. He spent no
time in idle regrets, cr in any sentimental
: misery, but set to work at once to look

over and furbish up his arms and accoutre-
' ments, in preparation for the active ser-

vice on which his thoughts were bent. It
was not till near dawn that he lay down
| to sleep, kissing the dear dead primrose
that Dorotby’s gown had brushed, and
dreamed of the old days when he and his
l cousins played together in the garden at
| Dering Hall,

(70 be continued.)

TO A FTRIEND

Surixk we from hours when every pulse is low,
And cvery ncrse sends forth its throb of pamn;
When all around, above us and below,
Secems lost to present good and future gain?

It scemeth so :—the beating, anxious heart
Longs all its throbbing impulses to still,
T'o bid its wakeful musings to depart,
And with sweet music every chamber fill.

But He who holds the life-blood in the vein
Bids its mysterious flow to halt awhile,
Gaves gloom for brightness, and for pleasure, pain,
And calls a frown where there had beamed a
smile;

| And all in love :—no pilgrimage of sight
s children find their wandcrings here below,
But, learning faith in Him whose ways are right,
Childlike they trust Him, where they may not
Kknow,
Leaning on Iim, they find His strength their
own;
Waiting on Him, the pillar points the way;
With Him their Captain, cvery step is won;
With Him their Father, not a foot can stray.

And outward weakness may be inner strength,
And outward poverty be inward gain,
As deeper insight to the breadth and length
Of that atoning love, our hearts obtain.
J.E.B.

l
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GERTRUD,

CHAPTER 1.

¢ HERE was sorrow it the noble house
of Telsenburgh, for that ‘morning
Conrad, only child of Alarick and
Alexia, Cowant and Countess von
Felsenburgh, had breathed his Inst.
He had been his mother’s idol from. the
‘time of his birth, and it was a dreadful
blow to her, to know that ghe should see
him no more in this world. It was a
lovely day in early spring, and everything
without the castle formed a striking con-
“trast.to the gloom within. Servants moved
about softly, as if afiaid of making the
slightest sound; the Count was in his
-0#n room with the parish pastor, arrang-
ing for the morrow’s funeral, and his wife
was seated by a bed, whereon was laid all
that now remained of the little Conrag,
His mother gazed long and carnestly on
the face she loved so welly beautitul in
life, but oh! fur more lovely in death,
Seven summers could searce have passed
-over his fair yoong head, and at firss it
seemed hard, that he for whom life pro-
mised 50 much, should have been called
vy g0 early. But his mother thought
0% s0; much as she missed her darling,
she liked to think of him as safe from all
Jiarm, and could not wish him back -again
in this world of trials and. temptations,
As ghe ;pressed a parting kiss on the cold
white forehead, she murmaured, “Thy will
be done,” and then went downstairs to do
her best to comfort her husband.

CHAPTER II.

Coxrap slept in God’s Acre on the green
bill-side—how much nicer is that name,
than what we English call it. The grave-
yard always euggests to me sad, gloomy
thoughts, while, on the contrary, God’s Acre
'Seems as if we had delivered our Ioved ones
into God’s protecting care; it cannot be
more beautifully descvibed than in the
words of Longfellow :—

“God's Acre! Yes, that blessed name imparts ’
Comfort to those who in the grave have sown

The seed, that they had garnered intheir hearts;
The bread of Life, alas ! no neore their own.

‘¢ With thy rude ploughshare Death, turn up the
so0d,
And spread the furrow for the seced we SOW 3
This is the field, the Acre of qur God,

This is the place where hwmnan harvests
grow,”

Day after day, as the fhadows began to
lengthen on the hills, the Countess wended
her way to where her durling slept.  She
loved to go there in the cvening best, for
everything seems more solemn and peace-
ful at that time 5 and as the sun sank to
rest, it always shed its last ray where her
boy’s head was laid. She never neglected
to strew fresh flowers on his grave, and
she loved to think that the time was draw.
ing nearer, it could not be very long ‘at the
most, before she too should reach that dis-
tant shore, and clasp her much-loved child
vn her arms again. The Countess Alexia
was still young; she had one of those
strangely beautiful faces, so rarely seen;
| to sce her was to love ber. Sbe was
i adored by the poor people of the neigh-
¢ bourhood, for she went abous among themn
‘ sympathizing with all their sorrows, and
; relioving their wants: she never passed
a single one without a gentle word and a
kindly smile; and now that her trouble
had come, they felt for her as if it was
their own; and she was touched by the
marks of unobtrusive love and sympathy
they shewed for her.

Onc evening, going as usual to Conrad’s
grave, what was her astonishment to dis.
cover a little child lying asleep on the
flowers which were strewn around, It
was a little girl, and could not have been
more than two years old. The setting
rays of the sun seemed to linger lovingly
about the fair child’s golden hair, and
a beautiful smile played round her mouth.
As the Countess stood watching her, the
child opened her eyes aud seeing the
sweet face bending over- her, smiled, and
stretehed out her little aims. The ledy
lifted her up, and kissing her, bréathed
a prayer of thankfulness to Him, who, -
she felt, bad sent her this child to be
her comfort. She then carried tho ligtle
girl home to the castle, and shewing her
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to her husband, said, «Ob, Alarick, let us
bring her up as our own child; I feel as
if she had been sent from heaven to com-
fort us for our lost boy.”

The Count gazed earnestly at the child
for some minutes, then brushing his hand
across his eyes, he said, “You are right,
my Alexia, wo will do as you say; this
house has seemed very lonely since it
pleased God to call our wee Conrad home ;
oh! how true it is, that ‘A home where-
in no children play is a garden without
flowers.’

CHAPTER III.

Ox the following Sunday, the little one
so strangely placed under their protection
was presented at the font by her adopted
parents, the Couut and Countess von Fel-
senburgh ; she received tho name of Ger-
trud, and promised by her sponsors to
renounce all worldly pleasures, and to lead
a holy, blameless life.

Space will not permit of our following
Gertrud through the next fifteen or six-
teen years of her life. Suffice it to say,
that year by year she grew more lovely
outwardly and inwardly, and repaid all
the love and care bestowed upon her by
her foster-parents. Her only companion
was Moritz, son of a neighbouring baron,
some three or four years her senior, a
noble-hearted, handsome boy, but weory
proud and wilful. ‘They wandered about
the mountains together, and when she
grew tired he would carry her on his
back. To her he poured out all his boyish
dreams of the glorious deeds he would do
when he was a man, and how he would
return laden with well-earned laurels and
lny them at her feet. She ever lent 2
sympathizing ear to all his troubles and
pleasures, and by degrees she gained a
strange influence over the wayward boy ;
to pleace her he would strive to conquer
his faults, and he would pay attention to
herlectures, delivered in her gentle, childish
voice, wien he would not bear the slightest
interference from anyone else.

43 years passed om, the boy and girl
attachment grew into a deeper love, and
Gertrud was the affianced bride of Moritz

svon Reitzenbald, ‘Their marriage was to

tuke place when the country had ngain
become tranquil, for at the time dof which
I am spenking the war of the Austrian
succession had begun, and the country
wus in o very unscttled state. The war-
had not yet reached the Tyrol, but is
could easily be forescen that before long
the French would invade that rich and
fertile district. It was an anxious time-
for the party at Felsenburgh; for though
nothing was said about it, both Gertrud
and the Countess well knew that when
the war did come, the Count and Moritz
would take a prominent part in it.

CHAPTER 1V,

GERTRUD was seated in her favourite
retreat by the side of a stream, which
flowed at the foot of the hill on which the-
castle was situated ; she loved to sit there
and listen to the murmur of the running
waters. When vexed or weary, she would
always come to that spot, and the music
of the brooklét mever failed to bring her
rest and peace. She had a beok lymng
open on her lap, but she was not reading ;
she was evidently expecting somebody, aad
she had not long to wait before she was.
joined by a tall, handsome young man,
whom we have no difficulty in recognising
as Moritz. After the first greeting was
over, he threw himself down on the grass
by her side, and said, “My Geitrud, I
have sad news for you; it is as we feared,.
the French have entered the Tyrol. There
came a messenger this morning, summon-
ing both me and the Count to join the army.
My darling, we must part, bub it will not
be for long ; I shall either Jose my life in
my country’s cause, or return laden with
honours to claim you'as my bride.”

She made no aunswer, her head sauk on
his shoulder, and there was a silence for-
some minutes. It was but a few minutes,
but it scemed a long time to Moritz, for-
there was a fierce struggle going on in his
breast between love and duty; at length,
passing his arm round her, he said, ¢ Dear-
est Gertrud, you would not have me stay ?*>

At these words she raised her hen.; shook
back the golden hair from her face, wet with
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tears which she had been vainly endeavour-
ing to restrain, and answered, “ Oh, Moritz !
you ought to know me better. I were no
Tyrolese maiden, did I withhold you from
your duty. No! hard as it is to part,
I would not bid you stay; g0, and my
prayers shall be with you.”

“My own, my beautiful! T kuew you

‘would be brave.” Then, clasping her in

his fond embrace, and murmuring, “ Ver-
gisz mein nicht,” he left her, never again
to see her in this world.

CHAPTER V.

WEARILY passed the next few days to
Gertrud and the Countess. The end of
the fourth day the Count returned alone.
Gertrud met him at the door, and a glance
at his face told her all. She knew that
Moritz bad fallen.

“ 1y poor ¢hild,” said the Count, put-
ting his arm round her, « you would not
have it otherwise ; his was o g}orious end,
he fell in the thickest of the fight; this is
his message to you: ¢ Tell her, my Ger-
trud, my guardian angel, it is far better as
it is; she mest not grieve for me, the part-
ing is not for long.’”

Gertrud shed not a single tear, she
loved him far too well to wish to recall
him; besides, she felt that, as he had said,
the parting would not be for long. So she
bent her gentlo head to the storm, and
bore her cross humbly and uncomplain-
ingly, waiting for her swmmons to her ever-
lasting home. It came ere long ; she gra-
dually faded away, and before the snow
had melted on the mountains, she, too,
slept in God’s Acre on the green hill-side.
She was buried beside little Conrad’s grave,
and on the stone at her head these words
were inscribed, “ Tuere remaineth a rest
for the people of God.”

The Count and Countess felt her loss
deeply. She bad been to them even more
than a daughter; but they remembered
that verse in the boly Scriptures, “ Whom
the Lord loveth He chasteneth.” So they
spent not their time in uscless sorrow, but
followed the advice of that good man, John
Ieble, who says,—

“Then cheerly to your work again,
With hearts new-brac’d and set,
To run, untir'd, love’s blessed Tace,
As meet for those, who face to face
Over the grave their Lord have met.””
S. G.

A BETTER LAXND

Wues the first pale green appeareth,
When birdsa carol sing,

Wien the early flowers are blooming,
Close to the fairy ring,

Let us think of the better country,
Where there is cternal spring.

When the summner beams are shedding
-\ halo o'er the glade,

When the long bright days pass swiftly
In the cool orchard shade,

Let us think of the better country
Where the summer (’.olp not fade.

When the autumn season cometh,
First with the waving sheaf,

And next with the solemn warning
Of the dead, falling leaf,

Lct us think of the better country
Where is no autumn grief.

When the sitver hoar-frost ghincth,
‘When streams no longer flow,

When the pale white flakes are shrouding
‘The quict carth below,

Let us think of the better country
Where is no winter snovw.

IL. §.




QUERIES

TO BE ANSWERLD IN THE NEXT NUMBERS.

HyuMN TONES.

85.—Can any one inform WILFRED in
what several collections of Hymn Tunes ke
can find the jfollowing 3—St. Josepl, Wim-
bledon, Cluny, Lestival, Theodora, St. Ililda,
St. Iilda, Hopkins, Paraclete, Dedication,
St. Kevin, DBeethoven, St. Austin, St. Law-
vence, St. Augustine, Méhul, Langran, Truro.

ST. CUTEBERGA.

36.—Can you, or any of your readers,
Xindly give me information as to St.(uth-
berga, who is supposed to lie buried side by
side with, King Ethelred, in Wemborne Min-
ster (that collegiate charch leing dedicated
to ker); also, whether there are any other
churches tn this country dedicated to the same
Saint? J. C., jun.

GREGORIAN CHANTS.

37.—Can you, or any of your readers,
kindly inform me if the Gregorian Chants
have been chanted i Westminster Abbey
within the last fifty years. Pico.

ANGLICAN SISTERHOODS.

38.— Vil some reader of the PENNY Post
Lindly give me information about the different
Sisterhoods delonging to the Lnglish Clawrch,
how many there are, .2 SrEs.

FOLK-LORE OF INNOCENTS' Day.

89.—Could any of the readers of the PENNY
Post inform me what is the origin of the
custom, which I kave met in some parts of
ZEngland (the neighbourkood of Uxbridge was
one), of wearing yellow on Innocents Day,
Dec. 28, and partaking of food rendercd that
colour. I as nformed by a lady of position,
with whom I was on a vistt, that it was con-
sideved propitious to wear some yellow article
of dress, and several dishes of that tint werc
served at her table. The servants of the esta-
blishment likewise held the opinion or super-
stition of yellow being * Lucky ™ for the loly
Tnnocents' Testival ; the Liturgical colour Jor
that day in the Roman celebration s violet.
R. B.

REPLIES
TO QUERIES IN PREVIOUS KGMBERS.

66.—Additional List of Churches having
Lights on the Altar, concluded from p. 81,

[¥.S.A. is indobted to tho following oblig-
ing correspondents for tho information on
which this now List of Lights on the altar
is founded. It is only justice to him and
to ourselves, howover, to add that certain
of tho information provided by some cor-
respondents, is distinctly contradicted by
others; and to remark that in a few cases,
c.g. at Rinon Minster, Ely Cathedral, Bris-
tol Cathedral, St. Mary's, Marlborough, and
Thame Churcb, Oxon, the altar candlesticks
aro intentionally put away and locked up,
by which action good and legitimato evi-
dence of their constant use in bygonoe times
is distinctly suppressed :—ARTHUR INGLEBY.
—J. C. COEN.—R. MORGAN.—R. E. LIVESEY
(Liverpool).—E. H. (Wishford).—H. B. W.
—G. P. G. (Leeds).—J. BE. V.—W. FuLLER.
—Jonx Kewp (Birstall), — HisToRrICUS, —

Trori—A. BE. TOLLEWACHE.—A. I, WiL.
LouGHBY.—F. P. DowxMaN.—H. W. (Turn-
ham Green). — Rev. F. HAVERGaL. — W.-
Suarp, —F. B. (Maidenhead). — A. F. Sur-
TON.—MR. Watsoy (Rockingham Castle).-—
J. A. Rexats (Forest Hill).—Rev. A. Lusi.
—R. J.—Rev. E. Hupsox EDMAN. —Tur
VIicArR OF EasTrY. — R. W. ELrcop. —
Faxyy MORLEY.—J. G. HoLMES (Wands-
worth). —Rev. T. RIDSDEL.—Miss Wartsox
(Nowcastie - on - Tyne). — J. E. HEXTALL. —
E. D. C. (Jersey).—Rev. G. BE. Saira. —
L. M. MiTcRELL.—Miss C. LEwix.—H. E.
SyiTH.—Rov. W. D. SWEETING.—J. W, Jx¢-
FERY. — Rov. J. E. JONES-MacCHEN. —G. P.
Torrix. —C. J. P. Guy.—L. M. J. —Rev.
J. R. TORNER. —T. E. —Miss WIDNELL. —
A. C. W.—M. A. DuNcan.—Toraz.—Rer.
W. B. HuLL.—P. R.—WILLIAM BENNITT.—
F. BrowN. —DR. LEARY. —A. PUCKLE, —
Miss WarsoN,—C. GORTON. ]
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DIOCESE OF CANTERBURY. i Drocese oF Barir AND WELLS.
Beckenham, S. Agatha's. | Bicknoller, near Taunton.
Birchington; Kent. ! Highbridge, near Burnham, Somorset.

i?‘ Beddington, S. Mary's. Charlestown, Cornwall.
V. Dighton, Hants, Al Saints’. Llavivet, near Brdmin.
§ : Blackmoor, Hants, S. Matthew's. Merrifield, Cornwall, SS, Philip and James.
H Bradley, Hants, All Saints’. Morral, Corawall, Parish Church.
s Chawton, Hauts, S. Nicholas’. " 8. Veep, Cornwall.
z‘ Colmer, ITaunts. Trenoad Chapel, Cornwall.
i Easton, Hants. ) i
i Farringdon, Hants, All Saints’. i DIOCESE OF GLOUGCESTER AND BRISTOL.
! Hartley-Maudit, Hants. . Amp.:ey Crucis.
T.asham, Hants, S. Mary's. ' Bisley, Gloucestershire.
Parkstone, Hants. ! Bussage, Gloucester.
Portsea Mission Chapel. " Cirencester, S. John’s.
. Ringwood, Hauts. . Coaley, Gloucestershire.
- Rownhams, Hants. ! Compton Abdale, S. Oswald.
;i 3. Helier's, Jersey, S. Simon’s. | Down Amnoy, All Saints’.
i Southawmpton, S. Paul’s. i Gloucester, S. Mark's.

Buckland, near Dover, S. Androw’s.

-Canterbury, Iron Mission Chapel.

5 S. George's.
Eastry, near Sandwich, Kent.
(iodmersham, S. Lawrence’s.
Panbridgo Wells, S. James'.

s 5s S Stephen’s.

DIOCESE OF YORK ®,
Seeford, Yorkehire.

DIOCESE OF LONDON b,

1lethnal Green, S. Barnabas'.
Taling, S. Matther’s,

ITouse of Charity Chapel, Soho.
Kentish Town, S.John Baptist's.
Perrivale, near Ealing, S. Poter’s.
Roehampton.

Diocrse oF Dunuad.
Newburn, Northumberland.

DI10CESE OF WINCHESTERC.
Awmpficld, Hants.
Ashtead, S. Giles'.
Banstead, All Saints’.
Basingstoke, Hants, S. Michael’s.
Battersea, S. Philip’s.
Baughurst Church.

» S. Peter’s.
Southwick, S. Jawes's.
Streatham, S, Peter’s.
Wandsworth Common, S. Mary Magdalene’s.
Winchester, Haats, Holy Trinity.
WWorting, Hants.

been removed ; as the present Viear, Mr. Ellcod,

i
;

Drockst OF CAMLISLE.
Carlisle, Holy Cross Oratory-chapel.

DroCESE OF CBESTER.
Liverpool, S. Puilip’s.

DIOCESE oF CHICHESTER.

Tlurstpicrpoint, Parish Church.
DIOCESE oF Ervd,

Bottisham.

Bottisbam Load.

Bradfield, Suffolk, S. George's.

(ambridge, S. Peter’s Collego Chapel.

Camberton.

Elmswell, Saffolk, S. John's.

. Great Saxham, Suftolk.

fiavenham, SS. Peter and Paul,
Linton, Cambridgeshire.
Lydgate, Suffolk.

Shelford.

« Swow-cum-Quy, S. Mary’s.
* ‘Tilsworth, Bedfordshire.

Totternhoe, Bedfordshire, S. Giles’.

. Whaddon, S. Mary’s,

Diocrse oOF EXETER.
Sovey Tracey, S. John's.

Hannington, Wilts.

Latton, Wilts.

Lydiard Millicent, Wiltshire.
Shipton Moyne.

‘ South Cernage.

. Tetbury, Gloucestershire.
. Whelford, Gloucestershire.
* [At 8 Leonard’s, New Malton, the lights have '

writes, **Please oblige me by corrccting the

‘.)‘ror‘)!] . .
" {Therearc no lghts onthe altar at the church
of 5.John of Jerusalem, Hacknes.]

< [There arc no lights at S.Matthias’, Rich-
amond.~JI. W.3

D1ocESE OF HEREFORD.

Bishopstono, Herefordshire,
Dilwyn, Herefordshire.

4 {There arc ro lights at S. Clersentls, Cam-~

Yridge.)
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Hereford Cuthodral e, Norwich, S, Julian’s.
Potorstow, Herofordshire, » S. Poter per Mountergute.
Pudlestone, Herefordshire, » S. Peter's Hungate.
Wosthide, Herefordshire. | Shelfanger, Norfolk, All Saints’.
Yazor, Hercfordshiro, Shipmeadow,
Shouldham-Thorpe.
DIOCESE OF LICHFIELD. Stow-Bardolph.

: Thetford, S. Mary's.
Aldridge Church, near Walsall, Upper Rickinghall,
Bamford, S. Jobn Baptist’s. West Lofts, S. Mary's.
Derwent, SS. Philip and James'. Whissonsett, S. Mary's.
Newbold, S. Jobn’s,

S. Mary’s. .
Pens’x;ott, S. Mari’s. Dzocese or Oxronp.
Sedgley, S. Mary’s. Abingdon, Berks, S. Michael's.
Staveley. Bletehley, S. Mary's,

Walsall, S. Michacl’s. Bradficld, 8. Andrew’s.
Walton-on-the-Hill, near Stafford. Chalfont S. Peter's.
Wednesbury, S. James's. Eastbury, Berks, S. James'.
‘West Bromwich, All Saints’. ?ton} Co;]ogo Chapel.
S. Andrew's. ‘recland.
:: S. Chad’s Mission. Fyfield, 5. Nichols”.
s S. Mary's Mission. Gr(fat Marlow, Bucks, Holy Trinity.
Whittington. Hailey, S. John’s.
Willenball, S, Ann’s, Hfznloy-on-’.l‘hnmes, S. Mary’s.
Wolverhampton, Cbrist Church. Hinton. o
. S. Andrew's. Lamborne, Berks, S. Michael’s.
Little Farringdon.
Northmoor, S. Deny’s.

DrocESE OF LINCOLX. South Leigh, S. Jogn Baptist’s.
Addlethorpe, Lincoloshire. Stubbings, S. Philip’s. )
Besthorpe Chapel, Nottinghamshire. Westiwell, S. Mary-the-Virgin.

East Farndon,
Haxey, Lincolushire, .o
Ingoldmells, Lincolnshire. DIOCESE: OF PETERBOROUSM.
Lincoln, S. Aon’s. Ashwell.

»  S.Mary-le-Wigford. Barton Seagrave.

., S.Swithin’s. Claycoton,
Owston, Lincolnshire. Deene, S. Peter's.
Quarrington, Lincolushire, S. Botolph’s. I—}oldenby - s

' School Chuxch. Kelton, S. Mary’s.
South Scarle, S. Helen's. Ke_ttermg, S. Andrew’s,
Spalding, Parish Church. Lcicester, S. Matthow’s. /
3 S.Pauls.
DIOCESE OF LLANDAFF. gﬁ:&i’jm’ . Lemards. !

Llantbewyvwach, Caerleon, S. David's.

DiocESE OF NORWICH.

Barsham, Suffollks, Holy Trinity.
Beechamwell, S. Mary's.

Caston.

Croxton, All Saints’,

Forncett, Norfolk, S. Mary’s.
Holt

Horningtoft.

Ipswich, S. Helon's.

¢ [Those used lere are very large, and of
silver; datc about 1730. A sccond pair were
given Ly a Canon two Fears ago.~F. 11.j

South Kilworth, S. Leonard’s.
Theddingworth, All Saints’.
Weston-by-Welland.,
‘Woodstone.

D1oceSE OF Riroxt.
Leceds, S. Saviour's.

D10ocESE or ROCHESTER.
Ashen, Essex.
Ardeley, S. Alban’s.
»  S.Lawrence's.

f [There are no lights at Birstall, Lecds.—
Jony Krxr, Curate.]
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Great Bardfiold.

Hatcham, S. James’s.

Leiston, Essex.

Littlebury, All Saints’.

Littlo Maplestead.

Plaistow, Essex, S. Mary's.

Radwinter, S. Mary's.

Rochester Cathedral (silver gilt, date 1716).

Sible Hediogham.

Sydenham, S. Bartholomew’s.
. S. Philip’s.

Wethersficld, S. Mary’s.

DIOCESE OF SALISBURY.

Demerton (George Herbert's), Wilts, Parish

Church.
Bishop’s Cannings, Wilts,
Bishop’s Lavington.
Cattistock, Dorsetshire.
Chardstock, Dorsetshire,
Cherhill, Wilts,
Dorchestor, Dorsetshire, All Saints’,
Idmiston Chureh, Wilts.
Langford Parva, Wilts,
Rampisham, Dorsatshire,
Wishford.
Wylye.

Drocese oF WORCESTER.

Atherstone, S, Mary’s Mission.
Bilton, near Rugby, S. Peter’s.

DiccesE OF EDINBURGH.
Edinburgh, S. Andrew’s Mission Church.

Di10CESE OF BRECHIN.

Caterline, S. Philip’s.
Cove, S. Mary'’s.
Drumlithie, S. John’s,
Dundee, S. Mury’s Sisterhood Chapol.
3 S.Paul’s (the bishop’s), six lights,
Muchalis, S. Jerman’s.
Stonebaven, S. James'.

Tabular List of Lights on the Altar, from
pp. 23, 53, and SO of the present volume,
with Additions set forth above.

Original Addi-

. List.  tions.

Canterbury . - . . . 18 9
York . - . .. . a1 1
London . . . 71 (1}
Durham . . . . 26 1
Winchester . . . . 30 30
Bangor e e 1 None
Bath and Wells . . AN 2
Carlisle . . 2 1
Chester . . . 18 1
Chichester . . . . 36 1
Ely . . P . 16 15
20 67

Brought over 270 67

Ezoter . . 41 7
Gloucester and antol . 29 16
Horoford ., . . . 16 8
Lichfield . . . 10 19

Lincoln . . . . 24 138
Llandaf . . . . 6 1
Manchester . . .. 9 None,
Norwich . . . . 100 19
Oxford . . . . . 102 18
Peberborough . e . 8 15

Ripon . 7., . . . 2 1
Rochester . . . . 2 15
Salisbury . . .20 12
S.Asaph . . . 2 None.
S.David’s . . . . 5 None.
Sodor and Man . . . 6 Nono,
Worcester . . . . 22 2
630 214
Edinburgh . . . . 3 1
1 7

Brechin . . . .

BARREL ORGANS.

11.—Can any readers of the PENNY PoST
inform me of Barrel Organs whick, on Jan.1,
1873, were in active use in any churches
throughout the land,—dissenting places of
worskip of course excepted 2 S. K. B.

W. C. M. informs S. K. B., that a barrel-
organ is still in active use in All Saints’
Parish Church, Burstwick, Holderness ; and
E. A, that another barrol-organ is still in
use in Selborne Church, Hampshire.

FonMs FOR DEDICATION OF CHURCHYARDS.

15.—Can you nform me where and how

I can obtain a collection of Forms of Prayer,

2010 1 use, for the dedication of churchyards?
W.P.C

Thavoa ““Form of Consecration of a Bu-
rial Ground in tho Diocese of Durham. By
Authority. Durham: Printed by G. Walker,
6, Sadler-street. Prico 6s. per hundred.”
The Form consists of the ordinary service
for tho dny, Ps.xxxix. and xe. ; First Lesson,
Gen. xxiii. ; Second Lesson, J'ohn Y. ‘21—30
orlThess. iv. 18toend. The Bishop, c]ergy,
and peoplo repair to the ground which is
to be conscerated, and proceed round the
ground, repeating aiternately the forty-ninth
Psalm. The Commissary reads the sentenco
of consceration, and tho Bishop signs and
promuiges the same, and orders it to be
registered amongst the rest of the muniments
of tho officc, and then says tho Lord’s

"Prayerand a Spccml Prayer: 0 God, Who

hast taught us in Thy holy Word th'tt thero
is a amercnco between the 'spirit of a beast
that geeth downward to the carth, and the

|
§
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spirit of & man which ascendeth up to God
who gave it,” &c.; after which Ps. c., or
bymu, ‘Lo, round tho throno a glorious
band.”
I have a very beautiful old sorvice for the
consecration of a cemetery, in ““The Formo
. of Conseeration of a Chvreh or Chappel and
of the place of Christian Buriall. Exempli-
fied by the R. R. Father in God Lancelot An-
drewes, late L. Bishop of Winchester,” My
copy appears to bave been publishedﬁhortly
aftor the deceaso of this good old Bishop, as
it contains a frontispicce portrait, entitled,
““Vera effigies Reuerendi in Christo Patris
Dni.: Lanceloti Androwes Episcopi Winto-
niensis,” and marked, ¢ W, Hollar fecit 1643.”
Andrewes was Bishop of Winchester 1621
to tho time of his death in 1629, In his life
(published in London in 1650) I find a kst of
his works is given, but there is no notice of
the above-mentioned form of consecration,
which is not only extremely suitable for this
boly offico, but contains a curious schedule
or presentmont of the reasons which might
prompt a donor of a burial-ground My
copy consists of sixty pages, and is bound
up (in original old leather) with (and is simi-
lar in typograpby to) ‘A Rationale upon
the Book of Common Prayer of the Church
of England. By Anth. Sparrow, D.D., now
Lord Bishop of Exon. London, printed for
T, Garthwait, and aro to be sold in St. Bar-
tholomew’s Hospital, 1668.”
S. F. LONGSTAFFE.

ANCIEXT CRUCIFIXES.

16.—At Rochester Cathedral and Dath-

amplon Church, Somersctshire, there ave an-

clent sculptured Crucifives remaining— can
your readers supply me with other examples?
Roopa.

In the old church of S. Dunstan, Stepney,
restored orrobuilt in the tenth century, there
is a rood-cross of stone, with the figure of
our Lord crucified rudely sculptured in bas-
reliof, and the accompanying figures of SS.
Mary and John standing at cach side of the
cross. The sun and the'moon are also carved
on the arms of the cross, and round the stone
a well-defined foliated border. It is a sup-
posed relic of tho earlier Saxon Church,

M. D.
Hoobs.

25.—What ave the different Hoods worn by
the members of the Universities? or can any one
tell me whether therve is any Yook published
skewing the various Ioods? F.G. C.

Thoe Oxford Hoods aro as follows :—
B.A. Black stuff edged with white fur.
M.A, Black silk lined with crimson silk.

B.D. Plain black silk.

D.D. Black silk lined with scarlet cloth.

S.C.L. Sky-blue silk. .

B.C.L. Sky-blue silk edged with white fur."

D.C.L. Scarlet cloth lined with pink silk,

Mous.Docr. White figured silk in brocade,
lined with pink silk, T. 0.

In reply to F. G. C.’s query, allow mo to
say that all information respecting the va-
rious hoods may be found in & pamphlet
entitlod, ‘¢ Priests and Physicians.”

E. M. K.

NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS,
AND REPLIES.

WE are overwhelmed with poetical con-
tributions. Only a limited number can be
selected. We faithfully choose the best and
most original, A.P. B, and LuciLLe are
quite mistaken in supposing that we have
any interest in rejecting their verses. We
are wholly unprejudiced. Contributors should
keep copies of their verses.

RECEIVED WITH THANKS.—A. M. H. —
Poem by E. F. V.—¢Youth,” by LETTICE.
— A. INGLEBY. —J. G. B. — “Woman's
Rights,” by E.—M. A. DuNcAN.—P1c0.—
A.R. “The Children’s Infirmery.”—A.C.W.
M. L.B.—E.L L—R.E.§.B.—Ass. C.B.S.
—M. M.—F. R F.—R. B.—A. EuLy. —
C. Gonton. —Miss E. Vicars (Rugby., —
¢“Blessed are the dead who dic in the Lord.”
—Tae FLowER GIRL.—O. C. H. — BESSIE
HiLr.—J.¥.—W.WEsTwoop.—E. M. HoLr.

DECLINED WITH THANKS.—G. M. (Duffield
Vicarage). — J. WELMaN. — J. W. (Char-
mouth).—A. R. B. (too late).—‘H.M.S.
Warrior.”—S§. V. R.—M, BILLNGS (the last
verso contains a doctrine which is most dan-
gerous. Try again). — A. W. A, S. (Too
wordy. Think more: write less, Be care-
ful about your xhymes).

3L J. K.—Under consideration.

B. ANKETELL and ¢‘ Yesterday and To-
day.”—Recturned by post.

A correspondent, ““M. S. P., Swanage,
Dorset,” informs us that in Dorset the chil-
dren were during May rejoicing in gathoring
Holrods, usually called clsewhere Cowslips;
and adds, “you aro doubtless aware that
this name is a corruption of Holyrood, and
the name is said to be derived from tho five
red spots inside each flower representing tho
stigmata.”

DaviD BeARN. — Anciontly, in villagoe
churches, the clergy very probably vested
in the face of the people, as Roman Catholic
bishops abroad do now at the Christian
sacrifice. Or there may have beon tem-
porary enclosures of wood, or curtains.
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S. L. — ¢ Spinckes’ Dovotions,” a sound
Church-of- Englartd book, might suit you.
Tt is issued by our publishers. '

-S. G. WirAter,—Apply to the Sistorhood
in which you désire admission, Wo know
nothing about their arrangements,

WrrrLiaM LINDEN. — Seo Baring - Gould's
¢¢ Yives of the Saints.” X

A CurAte.—“Tho Priest's Prayor-book.”

TonoraMuUs would ho glid to know what
autrority there is for clergymen. wehring the
birotta-in church? On this subject, wo aro
quiteas ignorant as JGNORAMUS.

Miss WIDNELL, —~Many thanks.

P. R.—St. Machutus, commemorated on
Nov. 15, was tho head of a monastery, and
Bishop of Aleth, in Brittany.

R. X. W.—The Dream of Gerontius” is
by Dr.J. H. Newman. R

C. A. P. (Bournsmouth).—(1.) The yords
Calicis Natelis wean literally, ¢Tho Birth-
day of. the .Chalice,” a medisval term for’
Maundy Thursday. (2.) Corpus Christi Day
is the first Thursday after Trinity Sunday.

AuGusTUS. — (1.) ¢ Over-storey” is the
same.as ““upper” or “clerestory.” (2.) It
jis well to ‘bave plenty of light from a_hpvo
in a mew church: ;orie does not want light
nent-one’s élbbigzhore especially in & city
or town chifch;‘surrounded with public
streots. (3:) Having sclected your archi
tect, trust him.  (4!) We cannot.,

W. P..G.—*¢ Aspersorium ” is a stoup or
basin for Holy Water, often found in or near
the porch; the piscina. is for cleansing tho
Eucharistic vessels, and is commonly found
in tho south wall of the cheir,, or chapel

Cecrria-C.—St. Cecilia is believed to have
been martyred A.p.230. Her emblom is
a wreath of roses or lilies.

P. R B..—The- bymn quoted from the
St. Alban’s book is not a trapslation, it is.
an original hymn by Dr.F. G. Lee; “Thou
Judge of quick and dead,” is by Charles
Wesley-; “Lord, in this Thy mercy’s day,”
is by Isanc Williams; ¢ Daughters of Siog,
Royal Maids,” is'by the Rov. E. Caswall.

ANNIE C.—A. “coverlot” is a carpet or
covering. .

C. J. T.—Apply to Captain Blair, Union
Grovo, Clapham, and. he will send you tho
information, being Secretary of the Guild’s
Committee.

Miss F1eLp.—Auswored by post:

E. W.—Apply for information-to some

Parish- Minister of tho Scottish establish-

ment. .

‘C. L.—Your sketch is in print; but we
aro very full of contributions, haviog enough
to fill a dogen numbers.

A. C. W.—The Pontifical is a service-book
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containing those forms which are commonly-
used by a pontifer, i.o. by a chiof Christian
priést, or bishop.

DisciruLus.—There is no translation, as
far as wo aro awaro,

W. WestwooD.—Back years’ numbers of”
the PrNNY PosT are sold at double price.

‘B. S. (Coventry).—Apply toany Sisterhood
in which you may feol an intorést. Rules
and regylations differ : in some they are far-
more strict than in others. It is. impossible -
for us to advise you on so difficult and deli~
cate a subject as entering a religious com-
munity. )

A FAR-OFF SUBSCRIBER.—The ¢‘Apocry-
phal Gospels,” edited by Harris Cowper, anc-
published by Williafns and Norgate.

PRIMROSE.—Apply to our publishers.

A.D. Browx (Woolwich).-—The late I.W._
Faber wrote the hymn, “I was wandering~
and weary.”

M. F. D.—Aunswered by post.

+ MaY.—The sonnets. on the “Lark” and
¢ Antumn” are imperfect in construction ;.
the cloventh line, in tho first-named, being-
too long. Declined - with thanks:

Agyes. B, B.—-Mr. Harris Cowpsr's Apo-
cryphal Gospels. .Price about Ss.

K.Brage and G.F.—Declined with-thanks.

MarTESE CROSS.—We have no means- at
band of furnishing the list. That compléted”
in the current number was gathered and ar-~
ranged at great labour by,a well-known-
clorgyman much interested in the revival
of legitimate uses and rites, who has himself”
personally visited moro-than three thousand:
cathedrals and parish churches. .

Miss A. TEESDALE’S contributions are rg-
spectfully declined.

E. N. and MARY must bave patience.

GERTRUDE LONGLEY.~Answered by post.

S. HARTE—Wo have searched in vaip,.
and can find no such hymn in about twenty
recent aud popular hymaals consulted by us.

A, H.—The verses ““Jerusalem” are de--
clined with thanks.

J.W.W.—The Guide-book to Jersey, price-
6d. ; published at St. Helier's.

J.E. C.—A Dissenter of any sort seems-
to us out of place in tho choir of a Church-
of-England place of worship. )

PorFa and J. R. B.—Unsuitable. Not of”
goneral interest. :

. E. H.—Anonymous appeals for pecu—~
niary help for charitablo purposes cannot.
be inserted under any circumstances.

G. P.—Wo allow a littlo licence in pootry.
An osplicit theological “statement is very-
different from-an indirect dedtiction in verse—
Many thanks for your kindness.

TraiNe Kruoanp.—Mavy thaoks.
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are'moved to follow or imitate what is
presented to them. Public worship
thus becomes of great value through
the influences that operate on eye and
ear, reaching to the mind, and inspir-
ing good thoughts and feelings by the
surrcundiogs.

Humaau nature cannot be iguored in
other ways if we would keep our fel-
lows about us attending to things of
great interest and profit. Occasioual
festivity and diversion have to be em-
ployed for keeping our young people
engaged in holy employment. As a
stimulant for attendance and dili-
gence in the Suuday School, iu the
summer pic-uic and winter evening
frolics have to be provided by the
grave and revered seniors of the con-
gregaton.  In public worship our
Church has wisely provided rubrical
directious which induce such outward
action and represcutation as serve to
impressthe listever and:beholder tuvor-
ably ; and her clergy, recognizing how
the: youthfnl portion of their flocks
may-be wisely and effectually gratitied
and led, do not disdain to use all law-
ful social ivflueoces to draw them
more closely into uniou with her aud
her institutions.

With the Euglish race the Festival
is a necessary and helpful adjuoct
wherewith to streogthen cven religious
associations.  Satisfying a common
waut appears to make them regard
cach other favorably in the perform-
ance of noble work. Difierences are
forgotien and auvtagonisms banished
when all are pleased, as they may
be at a-well ordered Jeast.

Our Suuday school pic uvic is uear
at hand, and ample provision of-ueed-
ed. comforts has vo doubt been made.
That the children will not all atteud:

pone can for a moment believe, and |

mothers will scud them forth suitably
attired for epjoyment of the day’s
sports.  We thivk the seoiors of the

congregation, caught by the prevailing
aaticipations in the household, will go
ag veadily as the youugsters to the
scene of harmless joyousness ; and we
hope all may be found there. The
annual pic-nic is the wearest approach
we in this country make to the Har-
vest Home Festival; for the Public
Thaoksgiving day is hardly yet with
us ap institution. The sports of the
pic-nic in rustic scenes wiu more per-
fectly the eye aud ear of old and youog,
thay any demoostration that can be
made in doors during a chilly day in
the later part of autuma. *

0

We sometimes léarn what is our
duty by noticing thé unseemliness of
the doings of others, as well as by
direct infereoces fromr the precious
Word which is given for our instruc-
tion. It is our duty to repress error,
but the best and most effective way of
doing so is by preaching and follow-
ing the truth. A correct, holy and
charitable life is the best testimo-
uy we can give to the'superiority of
our Faith ; and while we reiterate the
truth, we show where error is, as well
and mere effectually than by colouring -
the religious belief and doings of others
with our own opinions asd prejudices,
and provoking them to wrath by what
they honestly regard as uncharitable
wisrepresentations, so that they will
uot live lovingly besides us.

We live apart from whit is called
Disseot as well as from Romanism
there are errors in both, and we steer
a middle course, walking iu the nar-
rowway of the Apostolic Iaith; hold-
ing fast by the Miuistry, the Word and-
the Sacraments, and perfecting - our-
selves by means of all these through
the spivit of prayer. While opposing
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as showing us what

all shortcomings of Faith or errors of | others have believed rather thau as

practice are to be charged on any one
body that stands apart from us. Ro-
man errors are not the ouly ones to be
avoided and combatted. If this were

the case, all who are termed Protes- |

tauts would be united. While Rome
holds all the essentials of the Christian

Faith, she bas mixed with them that

for which we caonot find seriptural

ground, and we sec that Dissenters |

have not the Apostolic Mivispry, in
which alcne rests the absolving power,
and the right to declare what the
church’s doctrives are, for  the edify
iug of the Body of Christ.” None but
duly ordained persons should presume
on Sacrameutal Admivistration. We
hold fast by this Ministry, which was
established by our Lord iu the, per-
sous of the Ioly Apostles with such
words as are vow used in_the church
by our Bishops, in Ordination of
Priests ; aud the authority is continued
in those wlhio are Successors to the

Apostles by laying on of Episcopal :

hands.

Let us therefore give earuest heed
to the Ministry, the Word and the Sac-
raments. Rome has, we most firmly
believe, departed from the Word in
many things, aud uouconformists in
our judgment are wauting in au au-
thorized ministry. We are to ¢ prove
all things, aud hold fast that which is
good.” *

mrtmans () e

THE CALENDAR.

In our notes on the Black letter
days of our Church Caleudar, it is to
be distivetly understood, that we ouly
record the popularlegends which come
to us by tradition, some of which may
be true, but many, perhaps, the most
of them are altogether fabnlous ; they

| articles of our own faith. ‘The first
! for our notice in August is ** Lammas
{ Day.” In the Roman Calendar it
! is desiguated and is generally known
as the Feast of * St. Peter in his
! fellers,” and is the day ou which hisim-
i prisoument is commemorated, founded
i upou a legend invented by the Iimper-
i or Theodosius. Eudoxia his wife is
{ said, while on a pilgrimage to Jerusa-
! lem, to have discovered the two chains
| with which the apostle was bound,

(Acts xii.) She preseuted them to
| the Pope, and obtained a decree of the
| Emperor, to celebrate the deliverauce
¢ of a Christian apostle rather than do
honor to the memory of Cwsar, who
ou that day was first saluted as Au-
gustas, and who had in consequence
changed the name of the mouth from
Sextitus to August.  Auother tradi-
tion asigns a different reason for the
observance of this day, and its nomen-
i clature ¢ Lammas day.” from w vain
superstition, still existing, that Saint
i Peter was the patrou of lambs; upou
| which he believed that the muass of
i this day caused their lambs to thrive.
! A better reason is to be derived from
i the Saxon word ¢ Loa/mass,” it being
* customary to offer ou that day an ob-
{ lation of wheat as the first fruit of
: their harvest.

“ Travsfiguration of our Lord.”
, This Festival was ijustituted by the
" Pope Calixtus in the year 1133, but,
i it bad been observed in the Greek
{ Church loug before.

The name of Jesus; this day was
formerly cousccrated fo the memory
of Afra, who was converted by Nar-
cissus, Bishop of Jerusalem, but, how
it came to be changed, avd the pur-
i pose of the chabge we are unable to
s explain. - Thename of Jesus requires

no special day; it is commemorated
I every day, by Christiaus who utter it

1
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and bow the koee as its sweet cadence
falls upon the ear. Of St. Lawrence,
we know something more ; we know
that he was Archdeacon of Rome and
i martyr; although there are mauy
legends existing respectivg him, which
require a large amouut of credulity to
believe.  That he suffered death upou
a gridiron may be true enough ; but,
that miracles were performed by the
relic of his torture is an idle supersti-
tion. A maguificent church was built
to his hovor, iu which the very grid-
iron is suid to have been preserved.

St. dugustine. We do not wou-
der that the vawe of this illustrious
Bishop of Hippo has been retained
as first great o human learnivg
aud then far greater as a Christian
scholar.  But eminent as a divine aad
the wost voluminous writer of all the
Christian fathers; we cau see vo ad-
vantage to be derived from a comune-
mérutivn in the Calendar for which
no sefyice is provided, and haviug re-
1'creucc?to oune of whom the great body
of squr people kuow nothiug at all.

s Beheading of St. Johu the Baptist.
Tais festival was formerly called,
% Festum collectionds St. Johan DBap-
listee,” * or the Feast of the gathering
ap of the Baptist's relics: and these

relics were to be found in almost every.

church in Christendom ; and we are
told (though we do uot vouch for the
truth) that at the general confiscation
at the Reformation, there were collect-
cd a sufficient oumber of his teeth to
fill & hogshead.

* The original text is now corrupted into
“ Festus decollationis,” The Feast of his be-
heading.

——

“ And infant voices shall proclaim,
Their early blessings on His name.”
We have restimony of the suitable-
uess of our Sunday afternoon church

= _
service for winuing the youug, by their
regular attendance in large onumbers,
and very decorous behaviour, They
cnjoy the music of their companions
in the choir, and are led into thought-
ful regard for what is proceeding by
their example.  The heartivess of the
service draws the clders ; and we may
expect that when the members of the
congregation sha'l have returned from
their summer excursions aund retreats,
the cathedral will be quite as well
filled iu the afternoon as at morniog
and evening.

Who can sing praises with such fer-
veucy as children? auvd what is so ip.
resistibly captivating as seeing them
cugaged iu prayer, and hearivg their
sweet voices uttering songs of love
and gratitude? Who cau resist the
loly impulse to prayer wheu they plaiu-
tively and harmouniously cry, * take
uot thy loly Spirit from us?” "The
picture of *“the child Samuel o big
kuees” has always found admirers
and purchasers; and the represeuta-
tiou of children receivivg blessing
from our Lord, is a most attractive
compartment of our cathedral win-
dow. We know that much of what
is evil and afllictive comes to us
through the cye aud ear; and are wise
when we make arravgements and use
opportuuities for improviug our hearts,
by exercising ourselves in such feel-
ings as must prevail, when we see and
hear children eugaged in praise aud
prayer. *

V]

CHURCH WOMAN’S MISSION.
ARY ASSOCIATION.

Some of our readers may hardly be
aware that there has been for some
years a Church Woman’s Missionary
Association in our Parish; and have
not thought of the amount of means
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being realized, and good accomplished, |
through the quiet aud unobtrusive la- |
bours of many earnest women, desir- |
ous of helping forward the work of I
the DMinistry of the Church in this
Diocese.

The annual meeting held in this
month, revealed the gratifying fact
that §766.25 had been realized by the
occasional labors of the members of
this Association ; which sum has been
appropriated in aid of Missions. There
are worthy people who from lack of
thought, fail to see the measure of use-
fulness that lies in the way for them
to accomplish. ¢ Gather up the frag-
ments. that nothing be lost,” is advice.
or command that will apply to us, as |
well with reference to our time as to
our substance; and we know there
are those who cannot spare much
from their limited store of worldly
means, but are forget{ul of the fact
that employment of their hauds in
small portions of time from day to day,
will in & year, result in a gain of com-
paratively large amouut for the work
of the Church. Some of the Chris-
tian women of our congregation with
commendable zeal, and with the com-
fort of an approving - conscieuce, do
much work in each’ passing year in
behalf of the Church, which they re-
cognize as an ark of safety for souls
oppressed through the prevailing flood
of ungodliness.

Many are the hours unprofitably
spent in perusal of very light litera-
ture, which if given up to labors for
the Church, would not only briug bles-
sings to some afar off, but would, by
the practice of self-denial, and in caus-
ing increase of holy zeal, enrich those
who engage in them. Itis & comfort-
able reflection that our fragments of
time have been gathered up for the
benefit of those, who lic as it were at
the gate of our Diocese, needy and
helpless, and affiicted with moral and
spiritual évil. The opportunity for

Public Archives

| ¢ drink iodeed.”
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good works is with mauny; we hope.
all will make geod use of the spare
hours allotted them. The Rector and
Curate can give information respecting
the Church Woman’s Missionary As-
sociation ; and all should pray for its
rprosperity. *

Q—

WeekLy CoMMUNION is an estab-
lished fact iy our Parish. ‘The bell
gives notice of the occasion, aod
several are drawn to where that which
represents the meat and drink for
perishing souls is devoutly set forth by
authorised hands. The Feast of
Love is spread; intimation of the
fact, and -invitation to participate are
abundautly declared and giveu. ¢ The
Priests, the servants of the Lord,”
wait to minisier 1o *“all who are re-
ligiously aud devoutly disposed” of
those things which the Word of Truth

declared to be ¢ meat iodeed” and a”
-~
There cannotbe™,

failure in obtaining ueeded noyrish-
ment and strength, if in partgking; ”
we ¢ intend to lead a new life, follow-
ing the commandmeints of God:§
The earnest aud devout recipicnt will®
find that the most excellent—

* — @Grace, with which thess elemonts comes,
Knowcth the ready way, And hath a privato key,
Opening the soul’s most subtle rooms, **

and this Grace taking possession,
keeps out~ull vjle intruders. Body,
soul, aud spirit are cleansed and
strengthened for performauce of the
Master’s work ; and love tor Him and
His service is implanted aud spread.
Not at Zion or Gerisim do men now
worship exclusively ; the Great Sac-
rifice is represented by aun Apostolic
Priesthood, to contiuue to the eud of
time, and showing forth at cach cele-
bration, throughout the wide world,
¢ the exceeding great love of our Mas-
ter, and only Saviour, Jesus Christ,
thus dying for us,”

—— e

BAP FISMS.—William Sudar,JamesCop-
vin, Joseph Wrigley, Donald. Axchic Collier,
AstleScottLittlejohns, RalphH.Mosely Willis.
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