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Thýank God for toit, for hard.phip, whence
.Copie courage, patience, hardihood,

And for that sad experience
.,Which leaves flesh and blood;

riVhicli leaves tears for another's wo 1
Brother .1» toi] r8sper.t thyseif:-

!And let thy zteadfaýst virtue show
That.man is nobler far than peif.

'Tliank God, that like the mountain-oak
My lotis wvith the storms of life;

.Ptrengtli grows front ont the tempc.st's shock ;
Axnd patience in the daily strife.

T!he hiorny band, the furrowed brow,
Degrade not, how'er sloth may deemn,

:'Ti$ this'degrades-to cringe and bo .w,
And ape tIse vice we dis-eseem.

-Thank God for toi]; nor fear the fa ce
0f wealth nor rank ; fear only sin,

That blight wh ich mars all outward grace,
And dimas the light of peace within 1

.Pive Me tby hand. rny brother, give
Thy hard and toil-stained baud to me;

'Wç are no dreamners, we shall live
*A rigliter, better day to sce 1

Let us hope for brighter clays 1
Wc have strtiggled long together,

Hoping that the surnmer's rays
Miglit succeed the wintry weather.;

-Boping titi the summer came.
That to us seerned winter stili,

Ztsmner-winter-all the same 1
To our hearts as cold and chili!l

.Let us hope for brigliter days I
Surely chey;muat corne at last,

As we sec thse solar rays,
*lien the storn lias hurried past;

Bo, as 'raid thse storm, we know
That the sanbeam witl succeed,

,Let us flot our hope forego
In.our, dakest hour 0f peed 1

THE IPREAYIN.G DMOTHUDE.

He licarets flic prayer of ýtie righteous."l

Rs. L. le a remnant of the first
generation of Methodists in B.-
She is stili wending her heaven.

wvard pilgrimage, aller many years of
triai and change. Hler husband i.vasa
sea captain, of French origin, a Catho.
lie in his eairlier religious education, but
a derided skcptic in his mnaturer years,
toierating, with affabiiity, thse religiouP
opinions of others, but utterty reckless
of his own.

Mrs. L. consecrated her bouse Ao
God; she erected the familv attar and
guarded its hailotved fire witb the fideli-
ty of a vestai priestess. Even her infi.
del husband was compelled to'admire
bher Christian integrity, and during bis
stay at borne, aàs wve1I as bis absence on
the seas,.ase faithfuliy gathered ber lit-
tde ones in daiiy domnestie worsip.-
Skeptic as be was, he felt that that fam.
ily altar shed a cheering and hallowed
iight on bis beartis-stones, that it was a
moral rnooring to bis bousebotd during
his frequent and long absence-an af.
fecting, though, it might be, an illusive
reininiscence of their early home to bis
eildren, wvhen, in after years, they
migbt be dispersed ini the world. Nay,
often, in foreign ports, amid the dissipa.
ted scenes of a sailor's life, did strange
and afiecti ng images of that homne wor-

aship, the supplications and tear.s of bis
wife and 1jitl ones fo r their %vandering
father, pass over his memory, and often
in thse perilous extrcrnity of the niglit
storm. did thse trexnbiing unbeliever be-
think 'himiself that tise leven ing prayer


