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711E #HOMfE C IR CL E.
NOTHING TO DO.

Notlîîîîg ta (tu" in this warld ai olirs,
ihro wcde sprlng up %vitlî tha fairont alowors.

%V'tîure nntis lîive ruly a fitful play,
Witre hostte are brcakhîg every day.
INothing ta do ! thonî Chîristian §oui,

W~raàpluing dlieu round in thy soltlsh stole,
Ual 'vîti tito garmentq ci ulotit and $n 1
Christ, thy [Lord, hatît a ktîîgdomt ta wlo.
-Nothintz la do 1 " There are prayers ta Iay

On the altar of inconer, day by day ;
Tlhorn aro fon& teatout, within and without;
TIhora le errer ta cauîquor, etraog and aoat.
,Nathing te dIo 1" Thera ara inids ta teach

'The air.pleet forins of Chrmstian speech;
'1herea re hiarte ta turc, witii loving %vila,
Front the giimmest haual.a of sin's defito.
"Nothing ta do " Tihoraara lanba ta b.d.

Tho preciaus hope of the Churoh'a need ;
Strength tao bu Lamao ta the weak and teint;
%Pîgili ta keep with thi, doubting saint.

Nn'hing ta dinol" and tic Saviaur said,
Follow thou 'Me in the patit 1 trcal."

Iend, lend thy help the journey thrctieh,
Lýest., faint, we cry I "Sa inuoh ta do l'

BETWEEN THE LIGHTS.
A,; with doubtful bands %vu push away the shades aiîd

take aur firs1 steps in the opening year, the thought cannot
faîl to cone t0 us aIl of liow little we know what is before us.
Living, but living an uncertain life, ]et the season utter ils
warnings. One thing is ctriain, tlîat if you desire improve-
nient in anything, at will neyer conte to, you accidentally.
i must begîin in a distinct, resolved purpose to inake a

change for the better. 1 cail on you 10 give this day 10 a
sertous review of your life of what you have been living for,
and of wliat you puri)osc henceforîlî lu Eye for. Give one
day 10 thîs, and let it be ibis first day of the year : al least
began the year aright. Here you stand at the parling of the
ways ; sortie road you are to take ; and as you stand here,
consîder and know how at as that you îitend to live. Carry
no bad habits, no corrupting associations, no enmities and
sîrifes, loto tbis new year. Leave thuse behind, and lct the
dead Past bury ils dead ; leave tlîcm hehind, and .),tnk
God that you are able 10 leave tliem.

A 0000 MOTTO.
Near the entrance of a certain building in the city of

London, occupied hy lawyerç, is a sundial on which is the
motlo, Il Begone about yotîr business."

By order of this association of lavvyers one of their
iiumber wvas to select a motlo for it. When the dial
was completed the dial m;îker sent his foreman to the
lawyer for the mollo.

" 'What motto ? I know nothing about a motto,"
hie replied, ou being asked for it.

"The mot%., for the sundial," said the foreman.
"I know nothing about il," cried the lawyer, atigrity.

"I arn busy ; why do you corne to me for anythirîg?
I3egone about your business."~

The foreman returned and told his employer that ail
he could get out ut the man was, I egone abaut your
business."

..The very best thing.' said the dial maker. Il He
co-ild not have bit on a betler one if he had tried al, the
year."1

The next day when the people passed by the sundial
Ihey read, in large letters, "J 3egone about your bubi-
ness. "-Selected.

MARGARET WILSON AND THE XXVTH. PSALM.
IlSite was just a lassie, but she decd for the Cavenant."

Within the sca, tied to a stake, site perished for Christ
J esus' sake." She was faiîhfui unto death, and when she
was but cightceti, lile gave lier a crown of lice.

Pauil and Silas prayed. and sang praises unto God, in
the dungeon of Phili-Ppi. So did this young martyr.nîaid
wlîile she was fasî,.'rad to the stake iii Blednoch bal,
WVîgtowiishire, Scoiland, waiîiîîg fut the sea 10 corne back
and overwhelni litr, Niay atii, 1685. Sweî and clear
were lier notes. I catit oad io terrors for lier. Site wats
going 10 lier lîeaveiîly l3ridegroom. Marty of tie onlookers
gcopne bier, but olten very imperfecîly, oti account ofI lîir subs.

It is intercsting to know the very ivords whicli she ticoI sang. 1 siced not say titat îlîcy werc taken fromn wlîat is,

I)rc-eninCntly, The B3ook of Praise-ilie hicaven.inspired
Ilsalîcr. Of course, the version was Rouse's. Site sang
a part of Psalm xxv. In sortie accounts of licr nîartyrdom,
il as said to have been takeni front tie i st. version bcgitining
at the 71,11 vcrsc-

My s!ne and fanits ot yontb
Do Thon,, (i Lord, forget;

At 1er Thy meroy thtok an me,
And for Thy goodns great."

Blut we are told that the tune which site sang was
Martyrs-" plantive Martyrs, worthy of the inme," as poor
Robbie B3urns says. She could not, therclore have sung a
part of the ist. version, for Martyrs is a common nictre
tune-8, 6, 8, 6-but the ist. version of Psalm xxv. is
short nietrc-6, 6, S, 6. She must, therefore, have sung
the corresponding part of the 2nd version, which is comnion
nitre.-

Let flot tho errera ai myj youth,
Nor sne, remember' a 

lu meroy, for thy goodosa4' sake,
0 Lord, romembar me."

'l'lie fact which 1 have just stated, imparts a great
solcrnnity to these words. '1'. FENWICK.

THREE LONG AND EXCELLENT WORDS.
There are three rather long wvords, which may lie

used as pegs on which to hang reflections of their own,
or points round which ideas may cluster. Quie is devel-
opment. 1< you cut an apple through the circumference,
as you cut an orange, you wvill see an clear outtine
around the starlike centre made by the socds the shape
of the blossom. The fruit has grown from the flower,
and the fiower's shap'i is in the heart of the fruit. The
fruit developed little by little through sumnmer days and
winter days, but the flower gave it the start. Take the
little thought and use it, and if you have a gilt or grace
-a taste for housekeeping, cooking, sewing, painting or
reading-develop it by use and study and taking pains.

My next long word is responsibility. It means, as
wve ail know, the answering when we are called, answer-
ing to our names. The responsible person can lie trust-
ed. Not long ago, in New York city, a fire broke out
in the upper stories of a great apartment-house. Two
young wvonien, one a young lady visiting the family ini a
certain home on the sixth floor of the bouse, the other a
maid in the same home, were confronted suddenly with
black volumes of smoke, red tongues of flame, and no
way to escape but by the iron ladder that hung along
the side of the house. There were two little children
there, and sorte valuable papers, and though the young
women could not save everything, they took the chtîdren
and the papers down the fire-escape with calmness and
courage. They were responsible.

My last word is consecration. It is a very sacred
word, and I leave you to weave your own sweet fancies
around if. %Ve must be consecrated to the best possible
ideal ; we must fill every day 'vith noble work.-Iar-

pýer's Round Table.
"bI ail thy ways acknowledge Him."~ Perhaj s we

acknowlcdgc God in spiritual tîinr.,z, hut stut Him out of
the other parts of our lite We taik to Him about our souis,
but not about our d&:iy work, our week-day lite. WVhat did
you pray for yester.iay? Dad you men talk to God about
your business, your bliyîng and selling, your farm work,
your common taskwork ? Did you women pray about your
lîousehold affairs, asking God to lhclp you keep tidy homes,
Io train yo.i children wel, to lic sweet-tcmnpcred, genîle,
patient, tlîoughtful ? I)id you young people talk with God
about your studies, your amusements, your friendships, your
books ? We make a tnistake when we take God loto our
counsci in any mere sec*--n of our lif.-J. R. Mîi.i.ER.

In the neighibourhood of Haddam Castie, Dumfrieslîire,
Scotland, there was once a tover called the "Tower of
Repentance." fliat gave the tower its name we are iat
told, but it as said that an Englislî gentleman, walking nea.
thc castle, saw a shephierd lad 1) ing upon the ground, rcading
attcntivcly. Il What arc you rcading lad ?"' IlThe Bible
Sir." Il The Bibbz, indecd ! laughicd the gentleman ; tico
)ou must bc wiser than the parson. Cani yau tell nie tic
way to hecaven ? " Il es, sir, 1 cati," replied the boy, in
no way enîbarrassed by the mocking tone of ilic other;
"yenu must go by the yonder tower." The gentleman
sawv that the boy liad learnied riglit well thc lesson of his
book, and being rebîakcd, lie waikcd away in silence.
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