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THROUGH ALL THE CHANGING
SCENES OF LIFE.
By THE AUTHOR OF * MEHALAH.”
VI.—A Challenge.

HO had robbed Martha ?
. excitement caused by her discovery she
" ran downstairs and proclaimed her loss to all.
She flew to her fatherand brother. They were
disposed at first to discredit her statement.
Who could have robbed her?
It was not conceivable that
there had been a man saved
from the wreck so consummate
a scoundrel that he would rob
the house that had hospitably
received him.

The farmer and his son would
not suspectany of the men about
the farm or the maids in the
house. They were sure that
Martha had made
a mistake. She
had put her money R
somewhere

else \l
than she had sup- \\

In the first

posed, for greater
security, and then 1\
had forgotten that \
she had done so.

The money was
certain to be dis-
covered after a
few days, in some
place of conceal-

NS i

- \i‘iﬂ

ment, and then &%

after having given ! g’f

a scare to every- / =

one in the house, 21\
!

e

she would be
obliged to admit @
that her own me- 2
mory had been at
fault, and that she
herself and no one
else had put the
money where it
was found.

Martha protested that she had not taken her
money from the place where first put to secrete
it in any other. Why should she? She had
mistrusted no one. Not a penny had ever been
taken from her by the girls who had served in
the house ; they were honest as the day.

After a while the sincerity of Martha, and her
perseverance in assertion began to really alarm
There was nothing for it, he said,
but for every box in the house to be searched.

THE DAWN OF DAY.

[JunE, 1892.

To this Martha could not consent. It was
like casting suspicions, she said, on the servants,
and she could not endure to seem to mistrust
them, so faithful, good, honest they had always
proved themselves to be.

¢ But then,” said old Gilbert, ¢ whom do
you suspect ? The money, you say, has been
taken. Ifnot by the servants, then it must have
been carried off by one of the sailors from the
wreck."”

¢ No,” said Martha, “ I cannot think that.”

¢“ There must be a thief somewhere, either

among the men whom we harboured, and

. who have depart-

ed, or among the

farm maids or
labourers.”

“T do not
believe the thief
is to be found
among either one
or the other.”

“Thenwhomdo
you suspect ?

Martha hesi-
tated, looked

down, and co-
loured.
¢ Well,” said

her father, * tell
me if you have a
suspicion. Out
with it.”
“Therewerebut
7 two persons who
AL knew where my

o money was."
=
’i 5 ¢ And who were
= they? "

¢ One was Cap-
tain Thomas.”
¢“What ! youre-
gard him as the culprit ? ”
Martha became crimson,
v looked up sharply and said—
¢ No, indeed—indeed I do
not." : ;
* Then who was the other 2"
‘Sandy Stout.”
¢ Sandy Stout!
him ? " )
¢“I do not say that I suspect him. But'l
mistrust him. I do not even assert that he
knew about my money and where it was, but he
may have known." =
~ “But how should he and Captain Thomas
know anything aboutit?? @ = "
¢« Well, father,” said Martha, ¢ it came about

What makes you suspect
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thus. I told Captain Thomas that I had some
money which had been invested, and paid off;
and that I had it in my room upstairs. I fancy
I said where, and I told him I was looking out
for a new investment, and that I did not see I
could do better than lend it to him that he might
get another” ship, and then he could pay me
interest on the loan.”

¢ Oh, that was it; and did you offer it also to
Sandy Stout ?”’

¢¢ No, father; but after I had been talking with
Captain Thomas I came to the porch. I had
been on the bench under the hall window
when I spoke with Captain Thomas, and
there I ‘found Sandy in the
porch—it was most likely he
had heard all that was- said.
I cannot tell. If he had been
there all the while, unperceived,
he probably did hear, but if he
had just come out of the kitchen,
why then, of course, I do not
suppose he did. But you see,
father, there is a chance that
he may have heard, and I do
really think from his manner
and from what he said, that he
did hear. And then heis always
trying to cast insinuations of
evil on the captain.” .

“I do not think it probable
at all that he has taken the
money,”’ said old Gilbert. ¢ Put
yourself in the place of a fellow
who had. What would he at
once want to do? Why clear-
off as quick as heels could take
him, to be sure. Instead of
that, Stout comes to me and
asks to be given work. Heisa
handy chap, he says, at all
kinds of things. - Now that
makes me say it can’t be Sandy.
It isn’t in human nature it

“I1 agree with you, father,”
said Sampson. ““Sandy wouldn’t
be here now if he had
taken the money. Of course,
we know mnothing about the
man.”

“ Nor does Captain Thomas,”
said Martha. I happened to
ask him, and he says Stout was
a hand taken on at Penzance at
the last moment, as they were
short of a man, the one who was

THE DAWN OF DAY. 103

a capstan and injured his leg. Sandy Stout
is a stranger to everyone. And now see what
a predicament I am in. I oflered to lend
the money to the captain, and now I cannot
do it.”

* “ Well, he must do without—that is simple
enough.”

“Yes,” Martha spoke hesitatingly ; ¢ but it
seems so dreadful to offer a sum and then not to
be able to give it.”

“I don’t see that. The dreadful thing is,
that your money is lost to you—and not to
Captain Thomas.”

A tap at the door, and old Gilbert shouted,

to have gone having fallen over
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¢Come in!” The door opened and Sandy Stout
stood 1in it.

“ May I have a word ? * he asked.

“Come in, come in, man,” said Samp:on.
¢ We were but just talking of you.”

¢ 1 have come,” said Sandy, * because of this
unfortunate affair—this loss of a large sum of
money. I am the only stranger here. It is not
unlikely, therefore—it is, I should say, most
likely—that suspicion rests on me. I cannot tell
you anything about myself, but I can bid you
search me—I give you full permission. Indeed,
I entreat you to examine me—my pockets and
all T have. As you know very well, I have no
kit with me, and no chest. All I had was lost
in the wreck. But I have my clothes in which
I was saved, and my pockets in those clothes.
I'll turn them out, and you can search me as
much as you like. It will be a satisfaction tome
if you will do so.” _

Old Gilbert and Sampson looked at each
other.

¢ Come!” said the farmer, “I like that. It
Eoun?ds all sense. What do y’ say, Sammy, my

0)? T t1]

¢ Very well,” said Sampson, I will take you
at your word, Stout. Come with me to the
men'’s bedroom.” ;

Sampson led Sandy from the chamber.
A quarter of an hour passed before he re-
turned, and when he did return it was without

Sandy.
“TIt's all right,” said he. I took off all his

clothes and searched everywhere, and between

linings and all.”

“You searched all his clothes ?

“Yes, all. I madehim take every rag off him
except his stockings, I didn’t make him take
them off. I never heard of pockets in stockings,
did you, father? ”

¢ He may have hid the money somewhere
else? "' said Martha.

¢ Where? All the men and maids will have
their eyes open. No,"” said Sampson, ¢ indeed,
he's as clear as I am. I shouldn’t be so sure of
Thomas.”

Martha flushed. ¢He has been throwing out

his ugly hints and has infected your mind, |

Sampson.”

Sampson shrugged his shoulders.

Foolish Sampson! But an honest farmer’s
son is no match for a rogue.

The lost banknotes weve under the soles of Sandy
Stout’s feet, between them and the stockingsoles, all the
time that he was being searched by Sampson.

(To be continued.)
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NOTES FOR SUNDAYS IN THIS
MONTH.
Whit-Sunday.

l Inx the Gospel for to-day we
read of S, Jude's question to
our Lord—*Howisit that Thou
wilt manifest Thyself unto us
and not unto the world ? ’—and-
His reply. Even the Apostles
were very slow in shaking off
their notion of the Messiah
=========  who was tobe a great temporal
king and deliverer of his people. Our Lord
answers S. Jude by repeating His own words,
only with the great addition of the promise of the
Faiker's coming as well as His own. This was
intended to shew S. Jude that the coming and
manifestation are spiritual only. This coming
is not a different one from the coming of the
Holy Ghost the Comforter. Only as Christ
before joined Himself with the Holy Spirit in
the promised coming, so now He jons the
Father with both: shewing®that in reality,
though one Divine Person may be manifested
more at one time, and another at another, yet
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost are One God,
who cannot be divided, and, therefore, where
one Person of the Holy Trinity is, there the
other Persons are also. :
Trinity Sunday.

In the Gospel appointed for
this, day we read of the visit
of Nicodemus, ‘“a master in
Israel,” to our Blessed Lord.
At this interview he learned
from the divine lips the great
doctrine of the Trinity. Of
course this doctrine was not
placed before his mind in the
form in which we find it in

the Athanasian Creed, but it may be more
easy for us to seize hold upon the truth concern-
ing the Mystery of the Trinity when it comes
before us in the informal manner in which it
was presented to Nicodemus.

First Sunday after Trinity.

s ‘What a contrast does the
parable of Dives and Lazarus
present to us between therich
and the poor, the suffering
and the selfish, the living and
the dead, the blessed and the
miserable. The fate of Dives
is a sermon against selfishness,
— that of Lazarus a consolation
for the miseries of this world and a lesson in
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contentment, teaching us that we should be’
thankful even for the smallest mercies. Dives
could not carry his riches away with him;
Lazarus left his rags and poverty behind him.
after Trinity.
As we read the excuses
of the guests who were
bidden to the rich man's
supper, we will do well
to count up how often
we manufacture similar
==—=———1  pretexts when God’s ser-
vants invite us to come and partake of the feast
which He has prepared for us. Are our excuses
for not attending church or for absenting our-
selves from Holy Communion really so much
more reasonable than those put forth by the
guests in the parable ?

Second Sunday

It is well from time to time to enter into your
chamber to commune with your own heart-and
to be still. To ask yourself,—What have I
seen to-day? what have I learned? what have
I loved? TFor each day you must love some
thing.

This morning I saw a singularly beautiful
sky, and our Spanish chestnut in its full, fresh
foliage, and I heard a perfect chorus of small
birds. I listened to them as I sat under the
great oak near the lake which was being cleaned
out. The song and the lake suggested widely
different thoughts. The one filled me with
pleasure ; but when I looked at the water so
pure but a few minutes since, and now running
off turbid and muddy, I was sorry it had been
troubled, and I thought of the human heart
when anything disturbs it. Even the best
becomes sullied when its depths are sounded,
for at the bottom of every human heart there
is a little slime.

On, that all knew how to pray! That chil-
dren and old people, the poor, the sorrowful,
the sick in body and mind, that all who live
and suffer could feel the balm of prayer !

It is quite true that we are all borm to
sorrow. Each of us suffers in some way or
other; but, like the blessed martyr Stephen,
the Christian suffers, but sees the heavens
open.
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“THE BARBICAN.”

“HERE they are, four dozen and a half of
mackerel, all on the ground. What
shall I say for ’'em?” cried the auctioneer, as
I stood last summer on the Barbican at Ply-
mouth. I never miss the chance of a visit to

this most interesting part of Plymouth. Many

visitors to that fine town go to the Naval Dock-
yards, the Eddystone, the Breakwater, and
the Hoe; but they miss the delight of a visit
to one of the most characteristic places, the
Barbican. There the great fleet of fishing
boats comes in, and often not only the fine
Plymouth fleet are to be seen there, but boats
from St. Ives, Dawlish, Dartmouth, and even
from the east coast, Yarmouth and Lowestoft.
There goes on a great part of the merchant
shipping of Plymouth; large steam golliers
from the North, green painted schooners from
Holland, coasters from Cornwall and Wales,
sloops from the Channel Islands lie alongside
the quays, loading and unloading their various
cargoes of coal, irom, fruit, potatoes, sugar,
and all kinds of goods. In the streets leading
to and near the Barbican, you feel you are
in the old town, the Plymouth of Drake and

| Hawkins, so old is the fashion of many of

the houses. In these same streets you have
every evidence of getting into a nautical
neighbourhood ; hard captain’s biscuits appear
in the bakers’ shops; a good smell of tar and
hemp comes from the rope-maker's premises ;
yellow oilskins, mackintoshes, and sou’westers,
hanging outside the windows, suggest gales
of wind and seas breaking over the deck;
while theironmongers’ shops exhibit compasses,
patent logs, anchors, ships’ lights, and a class
of goods unsaleable except to seagoing men.

It is a very pretty sight to see the Plymcuth
fleet hurrying home from the fishing grounds
with every stitch of canvas on, racing to put
their fish early on sale, and to be in time for
the trains that take so much of the fish to the
London and Birmingham markets. There are
the big “trawlers”; these boats have a large
net fixed to a beam, and when they are on
the fishing ground they “trawl” this net as
they go along, picking up whatever may come
within its meshes; then there are the “hookers,”
boats whose crews fish with a hook and line,
these specially catch ¢ whiting,” and “hook
and line whiting” are always at a premium.
When the boats have come in through the
entrance to Sutton Pool Harbour, they come
alongside the quay, as our picture on the next
page shows. The fish is quickly sorted
out and each kind placed by itself; it is care-
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fully laid on the quay, turbot, brill, cod,
whiting, ling, hake, ray, mackerel, &c.,
then a handbell rings and the people
come round; Plymouth tradesmen,
buyers for other markets, agents of
dealers in London or Birmingham, local
fish-wives in their serge petticoats, with
their little carts close by, make up the
sort of crowd our engraving shows. The
bidding is sometimes brisk for a few
minutes, but does not last long, and then
the purchaser scon clears his lot away,
hurriedly if it is to be packed for a train,
or more at leisure if it 1s for local
hawking, and another boat’s crew bring
up their catch for sale.

If you go to the Barbican after this is all over,
you may see a less pretty sight,—all the refuse
of the fish lying about, or being put up in large
iron vessels, to be thrown away.

It is a pleasure to me to go to this Barbican ;
no doubt the actors in ihe scene come and go,
but any time I have been to Plymouth this last
thirty-five years (and I expect long, long before
that) the same sort of sight is to be seen. And
when I go, this fine fish picked out and placed
for sale, and the refuse stuff ready to be thrown
away, always set me thinking of our Lord’s
words about the Kingdom of Heaven. He
likens His Kingdom to the fish a trawler’s net
brings up.

t¢ Again the Kingdom of Heaven is like unto
a net that was cast into the sea, and gathered
of every
kind, which
when it was
full they
drew to the
shore, and
sat downand
gathered the

\

[Juxe. 1892,

good into vessels, but cast the bad away.”
(Matt. xiii. 47, 48.) So everyone who has to
do with the Barbican at Plymouth, or anyone
who has to do with_trawling in the North Sea
Fishery, or at Peel or Port Erin, as well as on
the South Coast, have always in their own day's
work something to remind them of Jesus Christ,
and of His Kingdom. Xg this division of the good
and bad fish they are reminded of the difference
between the righteous and the wicked, **between
him that serveth God, and him that serveth
Him not.” (Malaehiiii. 18.) Thisis our Lord's
own teaching, and He often sailed in the boats
with the fishermen of Bethsaida, and saw the
good and bad fish brought up by the great
¢ drag net.”

Hear how He teaches by the net and its
haul :—*¢ So shall it be at the end of the world ;
the angels shall come forth and sever the wicked
from among the just, and shall cast them into
the furnace of fire, there shall be wailing and
gnashing of teeth.” (Matt. xiii. 49, 50.)

Just as all kinds of fish swim in the sea to-
gether, and the net brings them up, so all kinds
of people are living 1n the world together,
rubbing against each other
on the bustling quay, and
sailing together in the
same boat ; but the fisher-
man separates his catch,
he gathers the good fish
together and throws the
bad away. So God's
angels are to separate at
the end of the world
between the wicked and
the just. Many people
in these days say Godisa
God of mercy and can
punish no one, but if we
believe one thing Jesus
Christ says, we must be-
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lieve all, and twice overin thisvery chapter,inthe
parable of the tares as well as in the parable of
the draw net, He tells us that there must be a
day of separation between righteous and wicked,
between good and bad. “The Son of Man
shall send forth His angels, and they shall gather
out of His Kingdom all things that offend and
them that do iniguity, and shall cast them into the
furnace of fire; there shall be wailing and
gnashing of teeth.” (Matt. xiii. 41.) Now, how-
ever solemn these sayings may be, we must not
‘ be silent where Christ spake,

Nor speaking where the voice of Christ is dumb.’*

And our Lord's words as to fire, outer dark-
ness, wailing and gnashing of teeth, all speak
of a very real punishment for the sinner who
has not repented and sought forgiveness through

our Lord Jesus Christ ; while on the other hand .

the blessing of the righteous is shown under
another emblem of light and heat, ¢ Then
shall the righteous shine forth as the Sun in the
Kingdom of their Father.” (Matt. xiii. 43.)
I hope this may find its way to the Barbican
at Plymouth, and to many a good smack at sea,
and lead many a brave fisherman, as he sorts
his fish, to think of the last separation between
the righteous and the wicked. Surely a fisher-
man’s calling is not unfavourable to a godl
life. The men who moved the world with the
gospel of Jesus Christ were fishermen. The
old man in Jean Ingelow's beautiful ¢ Sermon
to the Fishermen ” says :—
“"T'm no scholar, no;

Book learning is a world too hard for me ;

But I make bold to say, ‘O Lord, good Lord,

I am a broken-down poor man, a fool

To speak to Thee; but in the Book ’tis writ;

As T hear say from others that can read,

How, when Thou camest, Thou didst love the sea,

And live with fisher-folk, whereby 'tis sure

‘Thou knowest all the peril they go through,

And all their trouble." "

One night in my life I never shall forget.

I was staying at Allonby, on the Cumberland
coast, and sailed across with an old sailor (who
was my principal companion that holiday) to
Carse, in Kirkcudbright. It was spring-tide,
and the Solway Firth ebbs and flows like a
mill-stream ; we had a good fresh breezeon the
flood-tide across, but when we started to come
back with the ebb, the wind dropped to a flat
calm, and all that summer afternoon we drifted
away on the tide till the last of the ebb after
sunset had carried us down below Flimby;
then the full moon rose, and a light but steady
breeze sprang up right ahead. We got our
shifting ballast well aft and beat to windward,
while the strong tide carried us upon the flood
home to Allonby again. My sailor friend was
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a good old Christian, and as we sat and talked
together in the summer night, of our Lord and
His coming to the disciples on the Sea of
Galilee, of His sleeping in the boat, and teaching
the people out of the ship, there was a feeling
of His presence which made that night
memorable to me,—a feeling which I do not
doubt many a good fisherman often enjoys, as
he keeps his watch beneath the stars. I notice
gladly in boarding coasting vessels, one often
sees a well-worn Bible, and texts hanging in the
captain's cabin, and a sheet almanack nailed
upin the forecastle, signs that God is not for-
gotten on the ship; and, as I bid farewell to
my brother fishermen (for I too am a “ fisher of
men,” Mark i. 17), I say, remember the separa-
tion of the righteous and the wicked; do not
trust in your own righteousness however good
a man you are morally, but, like St. Paul, seek
“to be found in Christ, not having your own
righteousness, which is of the law, but that
which is through the faith of Christ, the
righteousness which is of God by faith.”
(Phil. iii. 9.) :

OUR WORSHZP.
By THE REV. PREB, SADLER,
Author of  Church Doctyine, Bible Tyuth."

VI.
IN our WorsHIP WE SHow FORTH THE
Lorp's DEATH.

N that book of the New
Testament which teaches

us the significance of the
Mosaic ritual, the Epistle to
the Hebrews, we have two acts
of worship compared together,
the typical worship ordained
by God amongst His ancient
people to prepare them for the
reception of Christ as the great
High Priest of His people, and
the entrance of Christ Himself
into the heavenly Holy of Holies that He might
there present His own accomplished Sacrifice
before God on our behalf. They are thus com-
pared in the following words: ¢ Now when these
things were thus ordained, the priests went
always into the first tabernacle, accomplishing
the service of God. But into the second went
the high priest alone once every year, not with-
out blood, which Le offered for himself, and for
the errors of the people . .. . But Christ
being come, an high priest of good things to
come, by a greater and more perfect tabernacle,
not made with hands; . . . . neither by the
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blood of goats and calves, but by His own blood
He entered in once into the holy place, having
obtained eternal redemption for us.” And
again, a little further on, ** Christ is not entered
into the holy places #hade with hands, which are
the figures of the truej; but into heaven itself,
now to appear in the presence of God for us.”
(Heb. ix. 6, 7, 11, 12, 24.)

It seems only likely that if God had ordained
any worship in the Church it must haye been
a worship which in its leading feature set forth
the all-atoning Death, and pleaded it with God.
For the ancient worship in its principal, its
culminating, act set forth the atoning Death of
Christ, and the action of the great High Priest
in heaven in His highest function of Priesthood
sets forth the same Atoning Death—sets it forth
as accomplished and perfected. Is there any
Divinely-ordained worship upon earth, which in
its whole idea as well as in its outward celebra-

tion sets forth, pleads, and realizes to us this

all-reconciling Death ?

It would seem that in the nature of things
this ought to be, if the worship of the Church
is to correspond to the typical worship of the
Tabernacle or Temple on the one side, and the
entrance of Christ into heaven with His own
Blood on the other.

The Sole Act of Worship which is exclusively
Christian.

Now such a worship, show-
ing forth His Death, and
making over to the believer
the fullest benefits of it which
he can receive in this world,
was ordained by Christ Him-
self on the eve of His Passion.
It is the only act of worship
which He ordained, conse-
quently it is the only act of
worship which is exclusivel
Christian. He ordained it
that there should be a perpetual commemo-
ration (or, as He calls it, Anamnesis) of His
atoning sufferings to put away sin, just as
in the Jewish system there was once every
year a remembrance of sin as not being fully
atoned. This remembrance, or commemoration,
is set forth by St. Paul as delivered to him by
the Lord Himself, and afterwards delivered by
him to the Corinthians as the Church’'s means
of setting forth the LLord's Death. From the
Apostolic times it continued to be the act of
worship of the Christian Church. When Justin
Martyr, for instance, writing less than seventy
years after the death of St. Paul desecribed to
the heathen the worship of Christians, he
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described that worship not as consisting of
extemporary prayer and reading of Scripture
and an occasional celebration of the Eucharist,
but as the Eucharistitself. “ Having ended the
prayers we salute one another with a kiss.
There is then brought to the president of the
brethren bread and a cup of wine mixed with
water, and he, taking them, gives praise and
glory to the Father of the Universe, through
the name of the Son and of the Holy Ghost, and
offers thanks at considerable length . . . . and
when he has concluded the prayers and thanks-
givings all the people present say Amen.” And
in the next paragraph we are told that this food
is called ¢ The Eucharist.” (Apology i. 65, 66.)
Now this is the oldest account of Christian
worship, and the reader will see that it is
Eucharistic.
The Evidence of the Liturgies.

We have various Eucharistic services used
in all parts of the world, and so far as words
are concerned all ‘are one in setting forth
the Lord's Death as an atoning Sacrifice.
I will give some. The earliest type of Liturgy
is that in the Apostolical Constitutions, called
the Clementine. ¢ Calling therefore to remem-
brance these things which He endured for our
sakes, we give thanks to Thee, Almighty God,not
as we ought, but as we are able, and fulfil His
Institution. . For on the same night that He was
betrayed, taking bread into His holy and
immaculate hands, and looking up to Thee, His
God and Father, and breaking it He gave it to
His dis@iples, saying, This is the mystery of the
New TeStament. Take of it, eat, this is my
body which is broken for many for the remission
of sins. Likewise also, having mingled the cup
with wine and water and blessed it He gave it
to them, saying, Drink ye all of it, this is My
Blood, which is shed for many for the remission

‘of sins. Do thisin remembrance of Me, for as oft

as ye eat of this bread, and drink of this cupye do
thus shew forth My Death till I come. Where-
fore having in remembrance His Passion, Death,
and Resurrection from the dead, His return into
Heaven, and His future second appearance,
when He shall come with glory and power to
judge the quick and the dead, and to render to
every man according to his works, we offer unto
Thee, our God and King, according to His
Institution, this bread and this cup, giving
thanks unto Thee through Him."

The Liturgy of St. James.

From that called the Liturgy of St. James,
used in Jerusalem, and evidently referred to by
Cyril, Bishop of Jerusalem, about 320 or so:—

¢ When thehour was come that He who had'
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no sin was to suffer a voluntary and life-giving
death upon the cross for us sinners; on the
same night that He was offered, or rather offelil
Himself, for the life and salvation of the world ;
taking bread into His holy, immaculate, pure,
and immortal hands, looking up to Heaven, and
presenting it to Thee, His God and Father, He
gave thanks, sanctified, and brake it, and gave
it to His disciples and Apostles, saying, Take,
eat, this is My body, which is broken and given
for you. Likewise also after supper He took the
cup, saying, Do this in remembrance of Me. For
as oft as ye eat this bread and drink this cup ye
do show the Death of the Son of Man, and con-
fess His Resurrection unto His coming again.
Wherefore having in remembrance His life-
giving Passion,” &c.
The Liturgy of St. Mark.

From the Liturgy of St. Mark, used from the
earliest times in the Patriarchate of Alexandria :
“QOur Lord Himself, our God and Supreme King,
Jesus Christ, in the same night in which He
delivered Himself for our sins, and was about to
suffer death for mankind, sitting down to supper
with His Disciples, He took bread into His holy,
spotless, and undefiled hands, and looking up to
Thee, His Father, but our God and the God of
all, He gave thanks, He blessed, He sanctified,
and brake it, and gave it to them, saying, ‘This
is My body which is broken and given for the
remission of sins.’

‘‘In like manner He took thecup . . . .
Drink ye all of it, for this is My blood of the
New Testament which is shed and given for you
and for many for the remission of sins. . . . .
Showing forth, therefore, O Lord, Almighty
Heavenly Father, the death of Thine only
begotten Son, our Lord, our God and Saviour,
Jesus Christ, and confessing His blessed resur-
rection from the dead, His ascension,” &c.

The Ethiopian Liturgy.

From the Ethiopian, used from time im-
memorial in Abyssinia, “Thy Holy Son who
came down from Heaven, and was born of a
Virgin that He might perform Thy will, and
establish an holy people unto Thee, FHe ex-
tended His hands at His Fassion, He suffered
that He might release those from suffering who
trust in Thee, of His own free will He delivered
Himself up to suffer, that He might destroy
death, break the bonds of Satan, that He
might establish His covenant, and manifest His
resurrection. In the same night in which He
was betrayed, He took bread into His holv,
blessed and immaculate hands, He looked up
to heaven to Thee, His Father, He gave thanks,
He blessed and sanctified it and gave it to His
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disciples. - ¢ Take and eat ye all of this: this
bread is My body which is broken for you for
the remission of sins.” . . Likewise He
blessed and sanctified the cup ef thanksgiving,
and said to them, ¢Take, drink ye all of this,
this is the cup of My blood, which shall be shed
for you.’ . . And now, O Lord, cele-
brating the memorial of Thy death and
resurrection, we offer to Thee this bread and
this cup, giving thanks to Thee,” &ec., &c.

The Mozarabic Liturgy,

From the Mozarabie, still allowed to be
used in one chapel and in one cathedral in
Spain, and believed to represent the ancient
Liturgy used in this country by the ancient
British Church: “ O Jesus, the good High
Priest, come, come and be in the midst of us, as
Thou wast in the midst of Thy disciples, sanc-
tify this Oblation . Our Lord Jesus
Christ in that night in which He was betrayed,
took bread, and giving thanks He blessed and
brake it and gave it to His disciples, saying,
Take and eat, thisis My body, which shall be
delivered for you. Do this as if ye eat it in
remembrance of Me. Likewise also the cup
after He had supped, saying, This is the cup of
the New Testament in My Blood which shall be
shed for you, and for many for the remission
of sins. Do this as often as ye drink it in
remembrance of Me."

‘he Roman Liturgy.
From the R%wan (I quote this not because it
is traceable to almost apostolic times as some
of the others which I have quoted are, but
because it is used in the most solemn worship
by so large a portion of Christendom), ¢ Thy
most dearly beloved Son Jesus Christ our Lord,
who the day before He suffered took bread into
His holy and venerable hands and with His eyes
lifted up towards Heaven to God, His Almighty
Father, giving thanks to Thee, did bless, breakand
give to His disciples, saying, Take and eat ye
all of this, for this is My body. In like manner
after He had supped, taking also the glorious
chalice into His holy and venerable hands, and
giving Thee thanks He blessed and gave to the
disciples, saying, Take and drink ye of this,
for this is the chalice of My Blood of the new
and eternal testament—the mystery of faith,
which shall be shed for you and for many for the
remission of sin. = As often as ye do these
things ye shall do them in remembrance of Me,
Therefore, O Lord, we Thy servants as also Thy

[ holy people, calling to mind the blessed Passion

| of the same Christ. Thy Son our Lord, His

Resurrection from hell, and glorious Ascension

| into heaven," &c.
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The Prayer of Consecration.

The prayer which in our own Eucharistic
service corresponds to those is that called the
Prayer of Consecration and runs thus: ‘Al-
mighty God, our heavenly Father, who of
Thy tender mercy didst give Thing only Son
Jesus Christ to suffer death upon the cross for our
redemption who made there (by His one ob-
lation of Himself once offered) a full, perfect,
and sufficient Sacrifice, Oblation and Satisfac-
tion for the sins of the whole world, and did
institute, and in His
holy Gospel command
us to continue, a per-
petual memory of that
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to show forth His Death till His Second Aavent.
Consequently they are the worship of the
Church in a sense that no other act of worship
can be. They are the worship of the Churchin
an infinitely higher sense than the recitation of
Psalms, or singing of hymns, or saying of
collects can possibly be. It is impossible also to
suppose that this setting forth of the Lord's
death should be left to the discretion of each
individual Bishop or Priest, and it never has
been. It is also to be noticed that this form
of showing forth the
Lord’'s Death is also the
consecration of the
bread and wine which

His precious death until
His coming again,—
hear us, O merciful
Father, wemost humbly
beseech Thee, and grant
that we, receiving these
Thy creatures of bread
and wine, according to
Thy Son, our Saviour
Jesus Christ's Holy In-
stitution, in remem-
brance of His death and
Passion, may be par-
takers of His most
blessed Body and Blood,
who in the same night
that He was betrayed
took bread, and when
He had given thanks
He brake it and gave
it to His disciples,
saying, Take, eat, this
is My Body, which
is given for you. Do
this in remembrance
of Me. Likewise also
after supper Hetook the
cup and when He had
given thanks He gaveit
to them saying, Drink ye of this, for this is My
Blood of the New Testament, which is shed for
you and for many for the remission of sins.”
Now again I must impress upon the reader
that these passages from Eucharistic offices
used in all parts of ancient and modern
Christendom are not mere adjuncts oraccessories
which may be dispensed with if needful. They
are the central part of the central service. They
are its most important part in the sense of
making it the service which Christ ordained.
And the reader will notice that they are con-
nected with, indeed, they are rather integral
partsof that breaking of bread which He ordained
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the Lord commanded to
be received, by which
consecration we are
enabled to partake of
that Inward Part by de-
voutly receiving which
we so eat the flesh of
the Son of man and
drink His blood that our
sinful bodies are made
clean by His body, and
our souls washed
through  His most
precious blood, and by
which we dwell in Him
and He in us.

If it be objected toall
this, that comparatively
few Christians amongst
ourselves are so much
as even present when
this memorial of Christ
is presented before God,
it is sufficient to rejoin
that this is not the fault
of the Church. In all
her branches, from the
very first, she has pro-
vided that our Lord’'s
Death should be shown forth before God
the Father, before Angels, and before the
Church, and if the children of the Church
do not join in it, there is but one thing to be done, |
to warn them of what they lose, to show them
that they do not join in the characteristic act of :
Christian worship. :

They hope to be saved by the Death of Christ,
but the inestimable benefits of that Death are, as
to their distribution, entirely inthe hands of God
the Father, and it is verily perilous indeed to
count upon His assigning any part in them to
those who have all theirlives wilfully disregarded
that act of worship in which His Son Himself
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has ordained that His Death should be set forth
and commemorated, and in the devout use of

these elements which by words are conse-

crated to be our spiritual food and sustenance.

o

FIVE SHILLINGS REWARD!

& THEN you won't let me have the skates,
mother ? Jack said, turning} a disap-
pointed face away.

I can't, Jack,” answered Mrs. Martin. ¢ If
I could, I would, you know; but I'm very
pressed just now ; there’s the baker’s bill to pay,
and Annie's boots want mending. Don'’t bother
me just now.”

I haven'tbothered you this whole long year,”
said Jack. ¢“And every fellow's got a pair of
skates this time. The marsh up Preston Road
i1s frozen over, as smooth as glass. Jim John-
son’s got a pair of skates. So’s Harry Blake.”

‘“Jim Johnson’s got a father, Jack, to work
for him; his mother’s not a widow. woman
like poor me. And Mrs. Blake has got her
lodgings full—she always has. Don’t bother!”

Jack gave a disappointed snort, and ' flung
himself away. It was very hard,” he thought.
He had done without a lot of things that Blake
and Johnson had, but the skates he really wanted
very much, and had set his heart on the
Here were the Christmas holidays goin
so fast, and this last week a splendid
frost had come. Everyone had a pair
of skates except poor Jack himself.

The streets were full of people hurry-
ing on, all going in the direction of -the
marsh; young men in top-coats, ladies
dressed in fur, sailors in their loose blue
jackets, school girls and boys of every
class in life! And nearly everybody
was carrying a pair of skates!

 Bother the baker's Lill,” thought
Jack, “and bother Annie’s boots!”

He went along with the stream of
people till the swans under the bridge
in the backwater attracted his attention.
He had told Jim he would meet him
on the marsh—it was no use now.
He stopped to look at the swans in-
stead, and watched them for awhile.

Soon the greater number of people had
gone by, the road was quieter ncw, and be-
ginning to feel rather cold, Jack ran t6 warm
himself. He had not gone very far when some-
thing caught his eye. He stopped at once to
?}?jv% a closer look. ‘“Hillo!" he said, ¢ what's

s H
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It was somethizg in the gutter between the
pathway and the road—a yellowish something
with a shining clasp. Jack’s face flushed
crimson as he picked it up. “Good gracious !
'tis a purse!” he said.

It was a purse—a yellow leather purse; his
fingers trembled as he tried to undo the clasp.
Some one had dropped it on the way—one of
the skaters, probably. ¢ What a find for me!”
thought Jack. A find indeed it was—the
purse held five gold pounds. ¢ Five pounds!
I never had so much in all my life!”

Then, seeing some people coming up the road,
he pocketed the purse. ¢ They would have
found it if I hadn’t first. Why, what a lucky

.thing! T'll have the skates!” thought Jack.

The skates! Why, they were only three-
and-six! How many other things he could
buy !

1{ new suit for himself—his best was getting
shabby! Something for mother—he would not
keep it all. Annie would want a present, tco,
Good gracious! How very rich he was!

So many thoughts kept running through his
mind. His face was hot and flushed. Some-
how the person
who-had lost it
did not enter
his mind. He
had found the

it affectionate-
ly with his
hand, so snug
in his trousers
pocket! and at
a convenient
moment took #
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it out and examined it again.
his mother would be! How happy, too,
he was himself! It was quite a Provi-
dence he had come that way. It was evidently
meant that he should. And as he went along
he counted up again what he could buy.

Skates first! A new suit for himself! A
shawl perhaps for mother. Annie—Annie might
like—when, “ Lost” caught his eye in a big
round hand on a sheet of paper stuck in Gray,
the grocer’s window !

Jack turned quite pale. He almostran away,
but something impelled him to stop and read the
rest.

“ Between Lennox Street and Alexander
Terrace, a buff-coloured purse with a horse-shoe
clasp, containing five pounds in gold. Five
shillings reward is offered by the owner, who is
in very great distress.” :

““ Five shillings!” Jack could have almost
cried. He had been counting five pounds as
his very own. :

And now ? Somehow he had never thought
of the loser at all, and had taken it for granted
that the find was all his own. His pleasant
castles in the air came tumbling down. Qught
he to give it up ?

“T wish I hadn’t seen the notice at all. I
aish I hadn’t,” he thought.

Nobody had seen him pick it up. Nobody
inew that he'd found it. “Why shouldn’t I
keep it ? * said poor Jack. ¢ Nobody will be any
the wiser.” :

Why shouldn’t he keep it? Yes, why not ?
He removed his eyes from the paper in the
window and slowly sauntered along.

If nobody had claimed it, it might have been a
different thing, butnow—nowheknew theowner's
name, or would know by asking at the shop.

¢ Pooh ! 7 said Jack, ‘*“ what a noodle I am!
My purse needn’t be fkat purse, of course;
people lose purses every day, and this is
another purse.”

He tried to get a little comfort from the
thought, but the comfort would not come—*“a
butl-coloured purse with a horse-shoe clasp,
sontaining five pounds in gold "—thedescription
was quite complete—far too complete for Jack.

“ Nobedy knows I found it, nobody mneed
ever know,” in a dogged way he kept on re-
peating it to himself.

Anyone else might have picked it up, and
pocketed the money as well. He hadn'’t stolen
the purse, he was no thief, he thought, and yet it
almost felt like stealing too, keeping something
back when he knew whom to restore it to.

For more than an hour he wandered about,
fighting a battle with himself, and his conscience

How pleased
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would not rest. He was not dishonest, he
had found the purse; still he knew who the
owner was. Wouldn't it be dishonest to
keep the thing? In his heart Jack knew it
was.

Then something stole into his troubled mind
—words he had heard only last Sunday morning
—“Thou shalt not steal.”

And, ““ Lord have mercy upon us,” cried Jack,
“ Incline our hearts to keep this law.” He
knew now what he had to do, he wouldn’t
hesitate any longer ; and without waiting to
think another thought, Jack hurried off to the

rocer’s. :

“ Who's lost a purse, Mr. Gray ? " he asked.
“T've found one like that,”” with a nod at the
paper in the window. * I picked this up at the
end of Lennox Street a couple of hours ago,”
and he felt so relieved that somebody else shared
his secret and that he could not be tempted
any more.

¢ Mrs. Tom Jenkins lost it yesterday,” said
the grocer, looking so pleased. ¢ Poor soul!
Such a way as she has beensin! It was the
money to pay her rent. That's her property,
you may be sure,” he added, examining the
purse which Jack had drawn from his trousers
pocket ; ¢ buff-colour, horse-shoe clasp, and

'ﬁve pounds in gold; it's all there!” and he
looked approvingly into Jack's fresh young face,
little knowing what temptation he had just gone
through. Then giving him her address he bade
him run off and make the poor soul easy as fast
as ever he could.

Poor Mrs. Jenkins! Her harassed face
showed the distress she had been in. She
thanked Jack with tears in her eyes, and gladly
pressed on him the promised reward

“] knew I should get it back if an honest
person found it, for I'd put plenty notices about ;
but every person isn’t honest, you know.
Thank God, you're an honest boy ! "

And Jack blushed crimson to the very roots
of his hair.

With the honest shillings in his hand and a
heart as light as air, Jack ran into the town and
bought himself the pair of skates he had gazed
so longingly at that afternoon in Stone and
Pearce's window.

“The eighteen-pence that's over, Annie shall
have,” said he.

“Why, Jack!" exclaimed Mrs. Martin, as he
rushed. into the house and dangled the skates,
with a laughing face, under his mother’s eyes,
“what have you been up to now ?”

¢ Shut the door, mother,” said he,  come and
sit down, and I will tell you all.”

And Jack did tell her everything,
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GOOD NEWS FOR THE WORKING MAN.—III.
By E. M.
Unequal Distribution of Wealth.

OTHING, per-
haps, I said, has
had more to do
with the making
of Socialists than
a survey of the
unequal fortunes
of men. Oneman
has plenty and
to spare, another
is a beggar. One
man 1nherits
thousands of
pounds from his

father, while
another inherits
nothing but
strong arms to
gain his daily
bread by continuous labour. One man sees at
the end of a life of toil nothing open to him
but the workhouse and a pauper's gravejiwhile
another is seemingly independent of fortune,
and can look forward to an old age spent amid
laxury.

When men, whose lives are hard, and who are
always face to face with possible abject poverty,
if their strength and health should fail them,
look at the unequal way in which the good
things of the world seem to be distributed they
are disposed to be discontented, and to seek for
some re-arrangement on better lines. They
think this may be done without stopping human
progress.  Several plans have been put forward
by which wealth may be equally distributed.
One plan, of which I have already spoken,
seems at first sight to be full of promise.
It aims at making the State the holder of
all property, and, therefore, impossible for
any one to own anything which he could
call his own. If the State—which means the
whole people of a country—owned' all the land,
all the railways, all the steamboats, all the
mines, in a word, all the industries, then no one
would have more or less than his neighbour, all
would be equally wealthy. This seems to
satisfy our natural sense of justice, and such a
plan has found many to believe init. There

are a few difficulties, however, which must be

faced before such a plan can become practical.
The work of the world to-day, the daily toil
of the people, the whirring loom, the factories,
railways, steamships, are all kept going because
men believe that they will get something for

their labour and their skill. It is, as I said, the
hope of getting together some property which
makes men labour hard for years, and it is the
same hope which urges producers to rival each
other in making articles better and cheaper than
they did before. It is with this hope they tale
pains to excel their neighbours in skill.

I think it is quite clear that the possibility of
acquiring private property is one of the most
powerful influences in making a people put
forth their energies to get the most out of
things, and if it were wanting, nothing but com-
pulsicn, or a kind of slavery, could seemingly
supply its place. Men's fortunes are unequal
because their powers of acquiring property are
unequal. Some are weak, some are stupid,
some are idle, and success waits, as a rule,
upon the clever, the prudent, and the indus-
trious. We cannot, therefore, get rid of in-
equalities as long as men are unequal in their
strength and their intelligence, and nature never
meant human beings to be all equal. There
must be children who are dependent, and there
must be old men who can no longer work.
Inequality and dependence are a law of human
society, and any attempt at levelliing down or
levelling up would be like an cffort to make
the tide rise and fall at the same time all over
the world. We have just to look around to see
proofs on every hand that nature meant things
to be unequal. No two things are exactly alike,
no two faces, no two animals, no two rivers, ne
two mountains. Variety is the rule every-
where ; and it is owing to this variety that men
can be of help to each other. If all men were
thoughtful students, and no hewers of wood and
drawers of water, things would soon come to an
end. If every man were a bricklayer, or an
engineer, and nothing else, we should scon
want bread for lack of farmers to grow the
grain. We must haye various occupations, and
we must thus be dependent upon each other,
the whole community prospering most when
every man is in his proper place, and not when
all are on one dead level of work or fortune.

It is not private property, then, that makes
men unequal, or that makes them fail to see
their duty to their fellow-men, but selfishness.
Selfishness, as I have said, is the thing we have
to fight with, and no re-arrangement of property
will get rid of it. It is a thing of the heart,
and must be met by something that touches
the heart, What this is will be dealt with in
our next paper. =,
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WHAT THE CHURCH OF ENGLAND
- IS DOING.
By Rev. T. P. GARNIER,

II.—The Education of the Pcople.

HE question of National Education is a
great deal before the public at this time.

The State is taking it up in good earngst. But it
s not generally realised l&t for hundreds of
years in this land the Church was the only
educator of the people. It is true that this
education was in no sense general, and yet in the
cloister schools attached to the monasteries,
which were scattered broadcast all over the
country, education was provided to which all
classes were eligible. They were not seldom
found to be a ladder by which the humblest born
gﬁght scale to the high places in Church and

tate.

The great Scholastic foundations.

As the Reformation drew near, it was a sign
of the times that the monastic system had
become corrupt and was losing the confidence
of the Church, when the offerings of the faithful
eame to be devoted to the foundations not, as
in the past, of religious houses, but of our great
schools and colleges. William of Wykeham
founded his school at Winchester, and his college
at Oxford, in 1452. His example was followed
by many others. This education was, above
all, religions. For example, when Dean Colet
founded St. Paul’s School in 153, he set up the
image of the child Christ over the head-master’s
chair, with the words, * Hear ye Him,” graven
beneath it. And then he wrote to his scholars,
““ Ltft up your little white hands for me which prayeth
to God for you !

The Church still the sole Educator.

To pass over the intermediate time and to
come nearer toour own age, it is still the Church
that is the sole educator of the people. In the
last century charity schools were sét on foot in
London and in other large towns. In the
country parishes the clergy set on foot dames’
schools as the best that could be done with the
means at their disposal. In 1717 two Church-

1 .
* men, whose names deserve to be had in remem-

brance, Robert Raikes, and the Rev. Thomas
\ Stock, of Gloucester, devised between them the
- expedient of the Sunday School. In 1881, the
Sunday Schools of the Church of England had
two millions and a half of children on their roll
of members,
The part taken by the State.

It was not till the year 1833 that the State
took any part in National Education, when a
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small grant of £20,000 was made in aid of
establishing new schools, to be equally divided
between the Nafional Society, representing the
Church, and the British and Foreign School Society,
representing the Dissenters,

The National Society.

In 1843 a private individual at Oxford, the
Rev. Richard Greswell, called upon his fellow-

‘Churchmen to make a great effort to promote

the religious education of the poor. Inresponse
to this appeal the National Society entered the
field with a capital of £250,000. :

But even these efforts pale before the sacrifices
that the Church has made in more recent times.
From March 31st, 1871, all State building grants
to Denominational schools were withdrawn.
‘What was the effect? In ten years from that
time the Church has added accommodation for
another million of children. At this time she
is just about doubling the school provision which
she had previous to that date. She has now
nearly 12,000 schools, with room for 2,651,078
children of the poor of this land.

Twenty-two millions in 24 years.

The expenditure of money on this branch of
her work has been very great. As it is ascer-
tainable from official sources, it may be relied
upon as correct: ‘The actual total expenditure
of the Church on elementary education during
the twenty-five years, 1860—1884, has probably
exceeded twenty-two millions. The annual
subscriptions amount to £589,640. Last year’s
voluntary expenditure upon Church schools and
training colleges raises the amount spent by
the Church since the National Society was
founded (x811) to more than £34,500,000.”

Instructive Figures.

Compared with other Voluntary schools, the
following statistics are instructive :—

For three years (1887—1889) the money sub-
scribed for

Church Schools ......... £1,744,971 16s. 8d.

Other Schools............ 492,604 13s. gd.

The Right Hon. Joseph Chamberlain calcu-
lates that to supersede the Voluntary schools
with Board schools all over the country would
entail upon the nation a capital expenditure of
perhaps forty millions for the supply of school
buildings, and would further add £1,680,000
per annum to the existing rates; in other words,
increase them to the extent of 130 per cent.

The Church’s motive.

It will be asked, Why has the Church made
these supreme efforts in such a cause? The
answer is that she sets store by religious education.
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In her eyes ‘“the fear of the Lord is the be-
ginning of wisdom ; and the knowledge of the
Holy is understanding.” She has seen the
effect of what is called secular education in other
> lands. She fears to educate the rising genera-
tion as it is being educated in America and in
some of our own Colonies. For example, A
standard work on science was removed from
the authorised list of books in America because
it contained the name of God as the Author of
nature. In the Fourth Royal Reader, in the
elementary schools of Australia, the last stanza
of Longfellow’s poem on Zhe Wreck of the
Hesperus was left out. Why? Because it
contained the lines—
¢ Christ save us from a death like this
On the reef of Norman's woe !’
This was because some people objected even to
the very name of God and Christ.”

Two answers,

Again, a Government Inspector in Australia
put the question to the children—a question
which surely must come up again and again in
dealing with the young—** Why ought you to obey
your fathey and mother 7’ A child made answer,
“ Because God fells us to do so in the Fifth Com-
mandment.” The Inspector replied, as indeed
the law compelled him to reply, “I am soryy I
cannot give you any marks for that answer ; you ought
to have given the answev in the Manual, * Because
they clothe me and feed mel”

It is to retain the fear of God in her teach-
ing that the Church is making these great
sacrifices, believing that * without Him nothing
is strong, nothing is holy.” She cannot content
herself with such religious teaching as may be
given in Board schools, subject to the condi-
tion laid down by what is called the Cowper-
Temple Clause, “No yeligious Catechism oy
veligious formulary which is distinctive of any par-
ticulay denomination shall be tanght in the school.”
She claims to teach the whole Truth, the his-
toric religion of Jesus Christ, ¢ the Faith once
(Uit., once for all) delivered to the saints.” This
is her claim as a free institution in a free
country. This is the due of the children of
her communion. Above all, it is this that her
Lord requires of her.

Waat will happen to-day I know not, but
I Jwpe. The ignorance of coming happiness
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GARDENING FOR JUNE.

VEGETABLE GARDEN.

OOD breadths of winter greens in variety
G ought to be planted out as soon as possible
now. Work of this kind is always best done in
showery weather, otherwise the young plants
must be kept moist at the root until they become
established and begin to grow again.

Brussels sprouts combine hardiness with
delicious flavour and great productiveness, so
that as large a breadth as possible ought to be
got out; and savoys and broccoli, of both the
hearting and sprouting varieties, ought also to
find a place.

Cabbages for late summer and autumn use
must be planted out now ; Sutton's ¢ Earliest ”
and Imperial varieties are both first-rate, and
make a good succession. As a vigorous and
rapid growth is desirable for this batch, let the
ground be both deep and rich, and do not make
it so firm as is advisable in the case of crops to
stand the winter.

Put sticks to scarlet runners, and if dwarf
rows are wanted nip out the points of the plants
before they reach the top of the short sticks.
Sow more French beans for late cropping. Sow
peas for late use in deep, rich and moist ground,
and an open situation; the tall strong-growing
nmarrow varieties alone will do much good now.

e
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SIR WILLIAM JONES.
“Read, and you will know.”

HE celebrated scholar and linguist, Sir
William Jones, was born in London in
1746. His father was a scientific man and a
friend of Newton, and his mother a woman of
strong character, who endeavoured to instil into
her son’s mind a love of knowledge by making it
as attractive as possible to him. In reply to his
many questions for information on every subject
she always answered, ‘Read, and you will
know,” a saymng ¥
he frequently
quoted in after
life.
An active mind.
In 1753 he was
sent to Harrow,
where he was dis-
tinguished by his
diligent applica-
tion, as well as by
his extraordinary
powers of mind,

voted many of his
recreation hours
to study. The
Head - master of
Harrow, Dr.
Thackeray, once
said of his distin-
guished  pupil,
“Hismindissoac-
‘tive,thatifhe were
left naked and
friendless on Sal-
isbury Plain, he
would neverthe-
lessfind the way to
fame and riches.”
University Career.

In 1764 he entered University College, Oxford,
where he began the Oriental studies for which
he afterwards was celebrated, and at home
occupied himself in learning Italian, Spanish,
and Portuguese. He became tutor to Lord
Spencer’s son, Lord Althorpe, but was enabled
to continue his studies, and in the twenty-first
year of his age he began his *“ Commentaries on
Asiatic Poetry."

After a few years he resigned his tutorship
and became a student of the Temple, as his
friends urged him to take up the study of the
law. He was called to the Bar in 1774, and
soon acquired a considerable practice, devoting
all his energies to his new profession.

&
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Political views.

His political views were very enlightened, he
disapproved of the conduct of the Government
towards the American colonies; and his opinions
of the slave trade were well expressed in the
following words: * My mind burns with in-
dignation at the horrible traffic in the human
species, from which part of our countrymen
dare to derive their wealth. . ., ., . Let
sugar be as dear as it may be! it is better to
eat none, to eat honey, if sweetness only be
palatable; better
to eat aloces, or
cologuintida,than
violate a primary
law of nature im-
pressed on every
human heart not
imbruted by ava-
rice, than rob one
human creature
of those eternal
rights of which no
law on earth can
justly deprive
him.”

Mr. Jones' ac-
quirements in
Oriental studies
and his want of
fortune made him

- anxious to obtain
an Indian rfp-
ointment, and in
IIJ;783 he?as made

a Judge of the

Supreme Court at

Fort William, in

Bengal. He was

also knighted,and.
- soonaftermarried

Miss Shipley, the
daughter of the Bishop of St. Asaph.

A Righteous Judge-

On his arrival in India he set himself
to accomplish his new duties with all his
accustomed energy, and soon gave universal
satisfaction. His character as a judge was
stainless, and his inflexible integrity was long
remembered in Calcutta both by Europeans
and natives. No endeavour could induce him
to use his influence to promote the private
interests of his friends; but his one aim was to
exert his talents for the benefit of mankind.

He soon became deeply interested in the
study of Sanscrit and Hindoo law, and drew up
a digest of Hindoo and Mahommedan laws on
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‘the model of Justinian. He encouraged a taste
for Oriental literature, and originated the Asiatic
Society, of which he became the first President.

His health, however, suffered severely from
the Indian climate, and his brilliant and useful
life terminated, after a-short illness, on the 27th
of April, 1794.

One Ambition.

The crowning virtue of his character was his
ardent desire to benefit mankind, and to this
end he used all his great talents of learning and

. genius, He regarded knowledge as a means
only of leading man to true happiness in the
exercise of virtue, freecom, truth, and honour.
He knew no ambition save that connected with
the interests of his fellow creatures. His friend,
Dr. Parr, gave his charazter in the following
short sentence : To exquisite taste and learn-
ing quite unparalleled, Sir William Jones united
the most benevolent temper and the purest
morals.”

A Wonderful Linguist. F

His® knowledge of languages excited the
wonder and admiration of his contemporaries.
English, French, Italian, Latin, Greek, Arabic,
Persian, and Sanscrit, he knew perfectly, and
the following he was acquainted with, though
less critically: Spanish, Portuguese, German,

‘Runic, Hebrew, Bengali, Hindu, Turkish,
Tibetian, Pali, Phalani, Deri, Russian, Syriac,
Ethiopic, Coptic, Welsh, Swedish, Dutch, and
Chinese. From many of these languages he
made excellent translations, and his services

in the science of philology were of great and
lasting importance.

—

It is not well to indulge that feeling of weari-
ness and disgust which gnaws at the very
heart. I compare it to those tiny worms which
live in old wooden furniture, and whose cric-
crac I occasionally hear in my little room,
- where they are busy reducing their homes to
dust. What must I do, then? Certainly not
write and spread abroad my feeling of dis-
comfort. No! I know something better than
books or pen, and that is prayer. When before
God I say to my soul, “ Why art thou cast
down within me, O my Soul?” and I know
not what to answer, but I, just let it grow calm
as a weeping child at the sight of its mother.
Yes; Divine compassion and tenderness have
something maternal in them.

Jacoror’s motto was, “To will is to do.”
How well he understood the power of the will,
that lever which can raise man from earth to
heaven | —MLLE. DE GUERIN,
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THE POOR MAN’'S POT OF
OINTMENT.

By Gorpon StaBLEs, M.D., R.N.

HAT an interesting book it would make if
some work-a-day doctorin our great metro-
polis were to write us tales of heroism in humble
life from his own experience. I myself have met
many true herces who never wore.a sword or
handled a pistol, and whonever donned a jacket
of any texture more romantic than moleskin or
corduroy. Some portions of the life-histories of
a few of these I may tell my readers from time
to time in these pages.

I remember while sitting one evening in my
garden a bright-faced, sturdy lad of about four-
teen, with a very determined look in his eye, com-
ing all unannounced down the path towards me-.

¢ Please, sir,”” he said, 1 want to take
father’s place for a few weeks. Our doctor
says I ain't 'arf strong enough, but I knows I
be. Mother thinks I might fall and break my
neck, and between the two on ’em I—[—"

Here the poor boy nearly broke down.

; ¢ But what do you want to take father’s place
or?’ :

I want to give father a rest. The doctor
says his leg'll never get better ‘athout, and we're
so precious poor ! "

“Bravo! boy. Well, come in here and strip .
off your jacket.”

The lad’s young heart was as right as a bell,
and he was extra-well developed. I should have
been proud to pass that boyinto the Royal Navy.

¢ What does your father do?”

¢ A hodman, siz. Takes bricks up to the top

of a ladder. There ain’t no science in that
W'y, a cow could do it.” \
I smiled.

“ A cow is no great shales,” [ said, “at
climbing ladders. However, go and tell the
foreman he will oblige me by letting you try.”

¢ Oh, thank you, sir.” There were tears in
the lad’s eyes now,

I strolled round to see his father in the even-
ing. It was in September, but there was a
bright bit of sun shining, and Mr. Able was
sitting in his own porch with his leg up. *Now
Able had never joined a club of any kind, whick
In my opinion was a mistake of his, so he had
no allowance when sick, and no doctor to attend
him gratis

‘When I taxed him about it—

. “They "—he meant the club doctors—“don’t
give you the attention you ought to have. It's
all rule o thumb with the young ones anyhow,
and thank goodness I've always been able to
pay a doctor. As yet," he added with a sigh.
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“ '].."hen Sally, my wife, takes a—a bit of washing
1R

‘“ And Jack, your son, is going to do hodding
for you and you're. going to take a month’s
rest.” B

‘“ But poor Jack ain't strong enough !

‘ Fiddlesticks! I've passed him. And I’ve
passed thousands weaker than he into Her
Majesty’'s service. Now let me see your leg.
How did you do it 2

“ Barked it, sir. Omne rung of the ladder gave
way, and let me down smartish on the other.”

It was a bad leg, and in a bad place, be-
ginning right in front of the shin, and working
round ?o the outside. Angry-looking, too, and
with inches of rough skin, red and blue,

i » around it.
=

.« It was simply wrapped in a few bits of rag

“yith some leaves of plantain over it.
“I've tried 'Olloway and lots of advertised
io_iittments, sir, but I can't get 'im to dry up
ike.”

¢ Now, Mr. Able,” I said, after looking at the
ulcer for a short time, “you couldn’t expect a
man to make bricks without straw, could you ?”

¢ No, sir.”

“Well, and neither can Nature. Here in
your leg you have a large unwholesome semi-
inflamed sore, and you keep on irritating it with
leaves and silly ointments, and expect it to get
well. Nature wants material to build up this
great open space. That material must be got
from good wholesome blood. Nature wants
rest, too, in order to do the work. If Nature
has a hundred-and-fifty other things to see to,
why she can’t devote either energy or attention
to the slow repair of this raw surface. Now,
how do you live as regards foed ?

“Not over dinky, sir. A drop of tea and
bit o’ bread for breakfast and supper, and what-
ever Providence provides for dinner.”

‘“Bother the tea,” I' cried. ‘¢Beer ruins
people to some extent, and helps fill our jails,
but bad shop tea helps tofill our graves. Now,
Able, I am going to cure that leg of yours if
yow'll let me. And as you appear to be an
mtelligent man, I don't mind explaming to you
how I am going to do it.”

“T'll be glad, sir, though I'm afeared I'll
mever be able to pay you.”

“ You can take your time about that.”

“ Well, first and foremost you must do every-
thing I tell you. That's only fair to me, you
Eknow.

‘““ There are four reasons, Mr. Able, why
your leg won't heal; four at least. First and
foremost your blood is not rich enough, and as
1 said before, Nature needs straw to make
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bricks. Secondly, you have irritated it with
Quackanbosh’s ointment and these plantain
leaves. You have, moreover, half- poisoned it—
pardon my candour—with dirty little bandages.
Thirdly, you have been keeping your leg in a
too dependent, or hanging positicn. And,
fourthly, you havn't given either your leg or
your own mind rest.’

¢ Oh, he does worrit so ! his wife put in.

¢ Doubtless,” I said, ¢ but now we'll alter
that, for even the loss of a night's sleep will
throw a bad leg like this back for days. If this
sore of yours were a healthy one perfectly bound,
white at edges, and yellow wholesome-looking
matter over it, a piece of lint simply steeped
in water to which a few drops of pure carbolic
acid had been added, applied over it, with some
oiled silk over that, and a bandage, would soon
bring it together. But you have managed to
make it angry. You see how red it looks, and
how hot and painful. The leg must be kept up
and we'll use a little cooling spirit lotion for
days with no oiled silk.

“Rest is of the utmost importance. So you

must not wall for weeks, you must always have
the leg on a chair with a pillow beneath it# And
even in bed it should be kept pretty high up.
. “As soon as I get rid of the inflammatory
action I expect the sore will be rather indolent,
so we shall just use the red lotion, and that you
really could make yourself. Get a dram of sul-
phite of zinc and. put in an ordinary clean beer
bottle, fill up with water, and add half an ounce
of tincture of lavender. Dress twice a day,
simply steep the lint in it, and put a bit of
oiled silk smoothly over that, then a nice
bandage, put on as I shali show you, all the
way up from the tées. Not too tight though.

““But to strengthen your blood I shall give you
iron and quinine, and cod-liver oil. Add to this
plenty of milk food. Yes, a little good stout
won’t hurt you. You must eat of as strengthen-
ing food as possible, soups, stews, meat, eggs,
&c. Take my word for it youwll scon be a
different man. But the skin will be tender for
many a day, so you must wear a pad. You asked
me about a good, useful poor man's ointment
that might be generally useful, I gladly give it
all the more readily because it is a capital thing
for eczema. Get an ounce of pure lard, melt it,
and add thereto eight grains of benzoin, strain,
and when cold add eighty grains of oxide of
zine."

Reader, in a2 month’s time Mr. Able was well,
thanks to his son who worked so hard to give
his father a rest. No wonder that, in his plain
hodsman language, Able told me his son was an
¢ out-and-out brick.”
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which is especially soothing and beneficial to the skin.
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THE CHURCH ARND THE MASSES.

It would be totally impossible for the present work of the Churcly,
of England to be carried on with hali 118 efficioncy were it not &
the help of this Society in our most important plages.,'—A™ p
BISHOP OF CANTERBURY. ¥

“1 cordially entreat for the Society n much larger measur
support.”—ARCHBISHOP OF YORK.

I most earnestly appeal to all Christians to support the work o
the Add:tivnal Gurates Society."—BISHOP OF LONDON.

ADDITIONAL cua&j‘es SOCIETY.
HOME MISSIONS OF THg GHURCH OF ENGLAND.

OFFicE—ARUNDEL HousE, VIGTORIA EMBANKMENT, Lonpon, W.C.
(OPPOSITE THE TEMPLE RATLWAY STATION.)

The unequalied importance to the whole Church of England of
the Additional Curates Society, otherwise known ns “* Home Missiona
of the Chureh of England,” renders it most desirable to place before
Oburchmen and Churchwomen o statement both of its present work
and of its pressing necessities.

THE OBJECT OF THE SOCIETY.
The Society is the enly organization co-extensive with, and as

_comprehensive as, the Chureh of England, that has for its object “te

incrense the means of pastoral insiruction and superintendence,™
necessary if the Church is to be faithful to her Mission amidst 2
population incrensing yearly by vast nuinbers, b

Lhe Society has been, and is, making most strenwous effolts Lo provide
Clergy to minister among the vast populations erowding intdand rousd
atr towns, : o
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For the Year ending Lindy Duy. e
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1884...... 632 | 1886...... T17 | 1888...... 851 | 1880...... 988 | 1892 .., 1,125
The ability of the Hociety to make and continue its Grants Jdepends

absolutely on the voluntary contributions received yoar

The Committee, while gratefully acknowledging the aid
received in support of the vigorous effort the Society is mn king te
provide the Church's ministrations to our ever-increasing populaiion,
are constrained

TO APPEAL MOST EARNESTLY FOR STILL FURTHER HELP,
CONTRIBUTIONS will be most thankfully received nt the
Bociety’s Office, Cheques, Post Office and Postal Orders should be
made payable to ' The Secretary,” ahd crossed “ Messrs, Contts.'
JOHN GEORGE DEED, M.A., Secretary.
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