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ejous we become of our .failings, and presence there is fuliness of joy, and
wveaknesses and unwoithiness, as a'pleasures at His right hand for ever-
'writer se beautifully expresses it in a 1more.
,%vei1 known hymrî.
And none, O, Lord, have perfect rest,

For noue are wliolly free froin sin,
And they wvho fain wvon1d serve thce best,

Are conscious most of wrong within.

Undoubtedly this is so. To keep
ourselves unspotted froîn thý3 world is
a mîghty task, and yct it must be donc
if we are to be what Paul styles "lIiving,
episties seen and read of ail tncii."
" Blarele.qs and sincere, the children of
God without rebuke in the midst of a
crookod and perverse nation among
whomn shine ye as igifts in the worid."
(Phillip 11:15). This brcthren, at A
times, shfou1d be our ajîn. Wc cannot
do this, howcver, if we at ail conforîn
to the things of tliis wvoild. There eau
bc no possible concord betwcen Christ
and Belial, no communion whatever be-
tween iight and darkness. "We breth.
ren are not ini darkness, we are al
chiidrea oif the iight, therefore ]et us
watch and be sober." (I Thes. 'V).

Temptation undoubtediy continuaiiy
hesets us, but God is faithful, and he
will not suifer us te be tempted above
what wve are able to bear; and we
know that our blessed Lord was tempt-
cd and troubled and tried even as ive,
yet succour nrover failed him in his hour
of need, neither will it fait us. If we
then be risen with Christ, let us seek
those thlings which are above, and pres-ý
on toward the mark of our high caiiing
in Christ Jesus, until we. attain te that
perfect stature of manhood in Ilim who
ivili present us faultlcsqs before the
Throne of Grace, where in the Father's
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Niagara Falls in Winter.

13Y ELIZA DAVIS.

DEAn&i Bno. KELLS.-AS in compliance
%vith an invitation from Bro. and Sister
Lyon to visit thtim and view the beauty
and grandeur of Niagara Falls, and the
Ice, Bridge ini their xintcr aspect, vE;
did so on the 19tF. of February. 1
hiope that a short occount of this trip
liere sent wiil be interestizîg to you and
the renders of the NAZARENE MESSEN-
GEEr. On the date in question the day
being vcry pleasant and the sun shin-
ing brighit and worm, iri pieasing, con-
trast to thoý very cold wvcather that we
had just experienced, we wended our
way to Black Rock station, wvhere we
fouria a number of peopie waiting for
the train, who like ourselves were going
to visir the far-famcd and wondciful,
winter sccnery of Niagara. We soon
took our seat on the cars, and af ter a
pituasant houres ride, arrived at the towîi
of Niagara Faits. On alighting from
the train wve saw sad traces of the lire
by wvhich the railwvay station hiad been
burnt to the ground a few days before.
Lcaving here Mr. Daevis and I soon
made our way.to the home of 13ro. and
Sister Lyon, who wvere anxiously await.
in" olur arrivai, and were indeed pieased
to meet again, and on our pait to gaze
once more on the vencrable features of


