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AT DAY-BREAR
Taie carth s golling tuewands the sun
Another day -anciher day Legunl

And all the Lates of yesterday,

And thoughts that night sheuld chatm away,
St 4o new Life, ae swezds of hght
Cleave down the colorts of the pight

The carth i3 pollir g toward the li, b
}rom out the clinging shades of night
And atd the gilefs of yesterday,
Joom dimly up on Life's highway 4
Lile piants grisa they sic and wake,
And Memory comes when day doth breal,

The canth (3 rolling toward the sant
Of all the shinteg plancts, hast
But fall of stufes and mad distress,
That night 1ulls (o forgetfutaess.
The o) must aem Fer fos the foay
Atbresh of ctay—~at Licak of day ¢

Come hates, and steifes, and fears, agad woer |
The carth is rolllng Into 10se
Before the shalts of golten light
Flutter the tsuce lags of the night
O soul, be strong 10 war thy may !
Faint not, fain. not, at becak c]dny.'
= Crerdand Monthly,
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THE MODERN RLADER.

Tuc duticulties of literature are an their way ae
great as thuse of the world, the obetacles to finding
the nght fnends are as great, the penil is as great
of beirg loat in a liabel ol voices and an everr
changing mass o beings, Hooks arc not wiscer
than men, the true books ate not casler tofind than
the frue men, the bad books or the vulgar boolks
are not less obtrusive and not less ubiquitous than
the bad or vulgar men aie everywhere ; the art ot
nght rcadin* 13 a3 long and difhcult to learn as the
att of nght living.  Those who arc on good tesms
with the fizst author they meer, run as much risk
as men whosurrender their ime to the firat passer
in the street, for to be open to cvery book is for
the most part te gain as little as posmible from any.
A man aimlessly wandenng abcut in a crowded
city 1 of all men the most loacly ; 30 he who takes
up only the books he ** comes across " i1s pretiy cer-
tain to meet but few that are worth knowiog.

Now this danger 12 one to which we are spectally
cxposed 1n this age.  Our bigh-pressure life of
emergencies, our whitling industrial organizauion
or disorganization, hase brought us in this {as in
most thinge) their peculiar difficulties and draw-
backs. In almost everything vast opportunities
and pyigantic means of multiplying our products
bring with them new perils and troubles which ase
often at first neglected. Our huge cities, where
wealth n‘piled up, pod the rcquirements and ape
pliances of life extended beyond the dreams of our
torefathers, seem tobreed in themselves new forms
of squalor, divease, blights, or naks to hie such
aswe are yet unable to master.  So the enormous
malliplicity of modern books s not altogether
favorable to the knowlng of the best. 1 listen with
mixed satinfaciion to the pxans that they chant
over tho wotks which (ssue from the press each
day . how the books poured forth from Pater-
noster Kow might in a few years be built into a
pyramid that would Rl the dome of St. Paul’s,

ow 1n this mountain of hiterature am [ to find the
really useful book ? How when 1 have found it,
and found its value, aio [ to get others to read it ?
How am 110 keep my head clear in the torrent
and din of works, all of which distract my atten-
tion, most ¢f which promise me something, whilst so
few fulfit that promise? The Nileis the sourceof
the Egyptian‘e bread, and without it he perishes of
hunger, But the Nile may be rather too hiberal in
his flood, aud then the Egyptian runs imminent
tisk of drowning,

And thus there never was a time, at least duning
the last two hundred years, when the difficulties 1n
the way of mabing an efficient use of books were
greater than they are to-day, when the cbstacles
were more real between readers and the nght
books to read, when 1t was practically 30 trouble-
some to find out that which s of vital importance
to know; and that not by the dearth, but by the
plethora of printed matier, Forit comes to neariy
the same thing whether we are actually debarred
by Eh;aical impossibility from getting the ngho
book Into our hand, or whether we are choked off
from the nght book by the obtrusive crowd of the
wrong books ; so that it needs a sirong character
and a resolute system of reading to keep the head
cool in the atorm of literatpre around us. We
read nowadays in the marketsplace~1 would
rather say in some large steam (actory of letter-
press, where damp sheets of new print whirl round
us terpetually-—if it be not rather some nois
book-fair whero literaty showmen tempt us wit
petforming dolls, and gongs of rival booths are
sthnnng our ears from morn till night.  Contrast
with this pandemonium of Leipsic and Paternoster
Rqw the sublime picture of our Miiton in his early
retirement at Horton, when, musing over his com-
ing flight to the epic heaven, practising his pinions,
as he teils Diodati, he consumed flve years of sola
tdde in readiug the ancient writers—" Et totum
rapiunt me, mea vita, libsi”

Vho now rcads the ancient wtiters? Who sys.
tematically reads the great writers, be they anclent
or modern, whom the consent of ages has macked
out as  classics : typical, immo.tal, peculiar
teachersof our race?  Alasi the Paradise Lost is
lost again 1o ue beneath an inundation of graceful
academic verse, sugary stanzas of ladylike pretii-
nesy, and ceaseless explanations, in more or less
readable prose, of what John Milton meant or did
not mean, of what he saw or did not see, who mar-
ried his great avnt, and why Adam or Satan is
like that, or unlike the other. We tead a perfect
I:brarr about the Paradise Lost, but the Paradiee
Lost itsell we do not read.

[ am not presumptuous enough to assert that
the larger part of modern litcrature Is not worth
reading in Itself, that the prose i3 not readable, en.
tertaining, one may tay ighlz instructive, Nor
do 1 pretend that the verses that we read »o 2¢al
ously in place of Milton’s ate not good verses. On
the contrary, 1 think them sweetly conceived, as
musical and as graceful ae the verae of any age in
our history. A great deal of our modern literature
o such that is exceedmgl! difficult to resist it, and
it is undeniable that it gives uvs real’'information
It seeme perhaps unreasonable to many to assent
that a decent readable -book which gives us actual
instruction can be otherwise than a usefu) cor.
panion and a solid gain. Possibly many le
are ready to cry out upon me as nogxuruﬂ st For
ventuting 10 doubt & genlal confidence in all litera-
ture simply as such, But the question which

weighs upon me with such really crushing urgency
s this: \What sie the books that in our ﬁnlc T
nant of reading time it s most vita) forun 1o know ?
For the true use of bocks Is of tuch sacred value
to us that 10 be simply entertained {8 1o cease 1o be
taupht, clevated, invpired by books ; merely to
galhu informatlcn of & chance kind [s ta close the
mind to knowledie of the urgent kind.—Foem The
Chetee of Books, by Frederis Harrison,

AMBITION AND RUIN,

Auour five years sgo, Matia Pewe, a young ykl,
the davghter of & farmer in Pennsyly an?n. became
tited of chutning, baking end sewming, and more
than all, of the monotony of country life, and re-
solved 10 sech her fortune In the city,  in stony
papers she had read of Congresamen, millionnaires
and foreign ncblemen who had fallen in love with
preity clerks or shopegirls and married them.
\Yhy should not such gocd foriune bo heia?  She
pached her calico gowrs snd her Sunday merino
and went 10 Philedelphia,

To a great shop in that city Maria repaired and
ashed for employment,  She wan Irankly warsed,
that as she was totally unskilled, she ‘wonld be
paid for the first year, wages insufliclert for het
support,  She was advised to go home again and
to 1ause chichens or make butten

But the gir) was obstinate. The ﬁllmpse of iy
Wife bewildered her,  \What chance in the coumsy
was there for her ever (o ride behind liveried ser-
vanty, or wear velsets and dlamonds?  Doubtless
many of the richly dressed women that she saw on
the sireet had begun life as shopwomen

In the store in which she found employment she
was pald three dollars a week, and found it neces-
sary to wear her one woollen drees every day, It
was impossible for her to find boarding (even at the
Women's Christian Association) for leasthan three
doltars and a half.

_'l‘ Whatam [ to do?" she asked one of the shop-
gitle.

“ Do as the rest of us do. Fourofus hirs a roomn
with two beds init,  We have tea and a roll for
breakfast and supper. Llinner ata cheap lunch-
counter costs fifteen cents,  We just graze starva-
ilon, but what better can you do for the wages "

Matia ' clubbed™ with two other girls in this
way. The room was close and untidy, she food
scanty, the wotk steady,  She had no friendsn
the city, hence no rest of recreation came into her
Ife. She grew wan, thin, and sick at Leart for
some break in the dreadful menotony with which
her life endlieasty revolved, from the counter to her
wretched gairet and back again.

One day, two handsome, well-dreseed men, pass-
fog through the shop, stopped to buy a trifte from
her, and joked with her pleasantly, They came
againthe next day, A few days later they met her
cn the sirect and bowed respectfully.  After this
had happened once or twice, they Invited her and
one of het compantons to goto the thestre and to
supper at a restaurant afterwards,

he play, thg music, the well-cooked food, the
kindness,—it was all like a glimpse of Paradise to
the tired, hungry girl.  One of thess men became
:{aria'n friend, as lovers are called by thess girls.
¢ pro
She had a cenain slight fancy for him, mu
temptation was the carriage, the velvets
monds which he promised her, oot

Two monthe jater he threw her off, and she
found that he was already a married man. Maria
is now in the almshouse, & mistrable wreck of
womanhood, This slorr is true in every detail, It
is true also in general, if not in detail, of hundreds
of gitle whio throng into the cities to seek fortune,
ana who find tuin— Yourk's Companton,
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THE ENERGY THAT SUCCEEDS.

THE energy that wins success, begine to develop
very early in hfe. The characteristics of the boy
will commonly prove those of the man, and the
best charactenstics of youny life shouid be encour.
aged and educated in tho wisest possible manner.
The following story strongly illusizates this truth,

Said Judge P—— . About thiny years ago 1
stepped into & bok-store 1n Cincinnati in search
of sume books that | wanted. While there, a titile
ragged boy, over twelve years of age, came 1n and
inquired for a geography.

 Pleaty of them,” was the salesman's reply.

“ How much do they cost?”

*QOne dollar, my lad."

“ [ did not know they were 30 much.”

He terned to go out, and even opened the door,
but closed {t again, and came back.

“ F've got sixty.one cents,” said he ; ' could you
Jet me have a geography and walt a fittle while for
the rest of the mone{ IS

How eager his little bright eyes looked for an
angwer, and how be seemed to shrink within his
ragged clothes, when the man, not very klndlr.
told him he could not. The disappointed little
fellow looked up at me with a very poor attempt to
:‘?ile. and left the store. [ followed and overtook

m.

“ And what now? " I asked,

4 Try another place, sir.”

* Shall I fo 100, and sco how you succeed 2"

1O yes, i you ‘ike." sald he in surprise,

Four different gtores ! entered with him, and
each time he was refused.

SWill you try again?” [ asked.

“ Yer, sir, I ahall try them all, oz ! should not
know w‘rclhcr I could get one.”

\Ve entered the fAfth store, and the litile feltow
watked vp manfully and 10ld the geatleman fust
what he wanted, and how much he had,

*You want the book very much ?™ agked the
proprietor.

“ Yes, very much.”

% Why do you want L 30 very much?

To study, sir, 1 can't gotoschool, and 1 study
when [ can at home, All the boys have got one,
and they will get shead of me. Hesides, my father
was a sailor, and [ want tolearn of the places whete
he ured to yo.”

“ Well, my Ind, 1 will tell you what I willdo: 1
will let you have a new goography, and you may
pay me the remainder of the money when you can,
ot | will let you have one that is not quite new for
fifty cents.”

* Are the leaves all in it, and just like the other,
only not new?"™

¢ Yes, just like the new one.”

It will do Just as well then, and I will have
eleven cents left towards buying some other books.
Ii am glad they did not let me have one at the other
p .m.ll

Last year | went to Europe on one of the Snest
veasels that ever ploughed the waters of the

Atlantic. We had very beautiful weather until

ted & secrel marriage, and she cansestdd.
4 : ! just

very near the end of the voyage, then come a tetti-
ble storm that would have sunk all on Leard had it
nct Leen for the captain. Every rpar was lold low,
the rudder was Lieless, ard a great leak had shown
itsell, threatening to fill the s ip.  The crew were
alt strong, willing men, and the mates wero all
srectical seamen of the first class; but after pump.
!ng for one whele night, and the watcr stil! gaining
upon them, they gavo up in despait, and prepated
10 take to the boats, though they might have known
no small Loat could live In such a sca.

The captain, who had been below with hie chart
now came up. He saw Low matters stocd, and
with a volce that 1 distinctly heard above tho soar
of the tempest, ordered e\c:{ man to his post.

“§ will land you safe at the dock in Liverpoot,”
sald ke, **if you will be men.'

He did land us safely, but the vesael sank moored
w0 the dock, The captaln stoed on the deck of the
sinking vessel receirvirg tharka and blessings of
the passengers a3 th ey past down 1he gang-plank.
As rpaucd he grasped my band and said -

 Judge I'——, do ycu recognlze me 2"

[ told him [ waa not aware that 1 ever saw him
until I stepped abesrd of the vesael,

# 1o ycu remimber that bor In Cincinnati? "

UV ery well, sie, William Haverly”

“[am he,” he sald. ** God bless you'!

And God bless noble Captain Haveely."— Youny
Fotly Weekly.
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STEERING BY MOTHER'S LIGHT,

(1r put his hand to his mouth as i he had
placed a speaking tcumpet there, and then shouted
through them

* Hul=lo! Hul=lo—o0=—0

There was ho answer save that of the heavy
swash of tho sea at his fect,  Nelther was there
anything to be seen, only a thick custam of gray
mist falling cverywhere over the sea.

He made snother speaking trumpet with his
hands and shouted again, but thete was no fe-
sponse.  Nelther did the feg break before his
piercing c1y, Sullen and gray it hung down over the
sea.

“1 don't sec,” said Pierre, ** where the fishing
boats are. And, of course, it don't do any good to
call, but then, when one Jon't know what to do,
why-—why ho will try anything.= Guees [ will go
into the house and see molher,”

He walked up to the hard sandy beach, climbed
hummocks in the rear, and then drorpcd down
into a cuzy vall? that several aged willows over-
shadowed. Under one of these trees was DPierre's
home.

“ Any word from the boats " asked a musical
voice.

“ Thut ts mother," thought Pierte,

She vas siooping over the fire of driftwood that
she had begunto make on the broad and blackened
hearth.

** Any news frcm the boats ' she asked again.
* It 2 time for the fshermen (o be at home.”

** Nothing,” he sald.

“Three boats went out, Pierre—1 saw them go—
your father's, your uncle Louis’, and your uncle
Dierre's.”

Yes, three boats had gone to the fishing grounds

-pff & rougl, rocky point—three boats rocking
oa the reatless, surging sca
Ry Fgur of your nelghbors went with your uncle

1 know it, mother.  All men in that boat.”
“ And Cosette went in your father's.”

“ Yes, and she Is as good as a man in a boat.”
“ Qood as a man " Coscite, Plerre's big sister, |
could manage a boat better than some men.

Besides Cosette, two othern of the family werein | mote imp
{rolhen, them to discharge the less important?

the boat—Clem and Victor, lieree's big
strong and muscular.

“ 1 saw the boats off the point, mother, two hours
a0, and 1 could sec Corette standing in the stern
oﬁmher'a boat.  Uncle Pierre’s was farther out,
its sailset, and the boat was skipping anay.”

“ God keep them I" murmurcd the mother. ' |
don't like to have them late when the sea is rough.
God keep them 1"

*| wil) 50 out and see how things look now."

He soon came back, and reported that the fog
seemed to bescavtening and the wind rising.

 Could you hear tho waves off the Lig Rock " '

Yes, 1 could hear them.”

The mother sighed again. The waves of the
“Big Rock” meant the surf around a lofiy shore
ledge at high tide ; and when a storm was ap:
proaching the agitation of the sea about this tedge
was very Violent and noisy, She went to the door,
mtened’: and slowly climbed the worn staieway
teading to hee little chamber under the roof,

"1 think 1 will go up stairs,” she murmured.

“ [t won't do any good mother,” cricd Picrre who
konew what she purposed to do.

“ T wish you only thought it would, Pierre.”

She lighted a lamp, set it in the narrow window,
and then bowed her head in prayer. It was her
habit on stormy nights, and P'ierro bad carelessly
joked about it, and yet it was only talk on the sur-
ace. The terrible wrath of the sea awed him;
and if his pride had not prevented him, he would
have declared his pu to look to that God who
holds wind and wave in his grasp.

\While a mother at home was praying by the
Jighted lamp, souls at ses were watching it, The
three boats had been bewlidered in the fo, Two
of them had stumbled on a little istand, In one of
whose coves they sought shelter for the night.
The boat belonging to Pierre's father had not been
so fortunate. When the wind rose and the fog
scattered Cosette's keen eyes were turned in every
Idi::ction, searching for some ray from a gulding
ight.

t Oh, there! See I she s#id, pointing toward a
dim flash of gold off on the water's edge.

¢ Make for that,” replied her father.

The bow of the boat was pointed towards that
golden spatk. Slowly but stead:luhey advanced
tbrough the rough waters, and the boat was beach-
ed in a little slieltered nook not far from the home
under the willows,

* Here we are 1" shouted Victor at the door of
the house.

#“Oh, thank God 1” ctied the mother, coming
down the stairway, her lamp in her band, Oh,
how did you get here ¥*

** We stesred by mother's light,” sald Cosstte.
“We saw it in the window, though we did not
know what it was out there” .

Al 1" thought Pierre ; it is time 1 was steering
by mother's light." Whea he {ay down that night
he first knelt and asked God to guide him over
life's rough sen.

The months 'went tapidly by. The cold, hard
biasta of the winter drove across the sea, and llke

pioughs they turned up the dark waters, Then
came spring, with its softer alrs, and the longer

days kindled in the sky that longer ight in which
the sea relled and flashed like a vast crystal.
Spring, though, did not soften the cough that had
attacked Pierye and with which he vainly wrestled,
“ He can't liva long,” sald 1ho old doctor of the
family § **he may goany day *
One stormy night the boy lay dying; father,

'molhch Coserte, Victor, Llunentine, gathered In

tears about his hed,  Pierte was wandening In his
thoughts ; he fancied he was faroff on the ses, The
waves, he said, were running high,

“ Pon't ?'ou be afrald of me” he sald, In low
toncs, looking round on those who wept at hils elde.
“T shatl = make = harbour § I'm stecring by
wother's light”; and guided by prayer, and steesing
Ly a mother'a light, the fisher boy quickly reacl e
heaven anud home. ~Nev. £, A, Nand in Forward,
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NOTES BY “PHILOS
TUR SUPPLY OF YARANCIFS,

THERE i3 & prospect from tho discusslon gong
on, that some conclusion may be reached by the
General Asscmbly on this suliject, that may set the
macter at rest for a time, and be of great service to
the Church. If apy ranatka made cn this subject
in these * notes™ were of the natuze of & * philip-
pie,” or “scolding,” or * declaiming,” they wero
not meant to have any such character.  Hutit was
supposed the schime now before the Chutch was
meant to be ceiticined, cither favourably or unfa.
veutably, 28 any onc should rec cause, snd not
merely to be adopted without any exception being
taken toit. Time will show its value,and whether
it requires to be modified or not.  Meantime who-
cver can point out any defect In it, renders both it
and the Church a service, and it Is tobe hoped that
no one will be prevented from frecly expresaing his
mind on it, because some one may think, not know.
ing whereof he eflirms, that the critic has *'not
much practical acquaintance with the subject.”

TRE USE OF CRITICISM,

No one of any Intclliﬁcnce can believe that much
good can be nccomplished by merely finding fault
or scolding, or even ‘‘storming,” should he feel
that necexsary in connection either with cavses or
individuale. "And yet no one can den{ that good
may be accomrplished by faithful and kindly criti-
cism, And whilc every generous mind must take
far more pleasure In commending what s good,
than in To:mlng: ut defects, yet the {atter way be
as useful and necessary as the former. Many an
abuse that would have grown to ruinous propor.
tions, had it been regarded with good-natured indife
ference,has heen checked and prevented by kindly
criticitm, Many a character that would have
grown to power and honour, has deteriorated Into
weakness and vanity, for want of a fricnd's faithful
pointing out of its defects,

AN INNOVATION.

Some time ago in these “ Noles” reference wan
made to the subject of conferring power on our
catechists to administer the sacraments, while not
giving them the full status of ordained minlsters,
‘This is a question worthy of consideration. Dr.
Hdmond, of Londan, speaking in reference to this
point, says in regard to work in the mission field
of the English Presbytetian Church : " Something
would have 10 be done, and it was unteasonable to
deny the power of dispensing sealing ordinances,
under proper safeguards, to those whom we com-
missioned to the far higher work of preaching the
Gospel.  [1 the dispensing of these ordinances
more important than preaching the Gospel? Lt
not, why do we allow our agents to engage in the
rtant work, while we refuse to allow
Does or-
dination confer any peculiar power that renders
its receiver more competent for these lower
dutiex, white 1t makes him no tnore efficient in the
higher dutics ?  We know that it does not, Isit
not time that we were coming to recognize that
ordination confers no peculiar gift or sacredness —
or else that it Is as necessary for the man whois
merely to preach, as for the man who isto dispense
ordinances? you by withholding ordination
from the catechist withhold from him any spiritual
gift? D)o you send him out to preachin the hardest
fields deprived of some spititualgift, while you send
the pastor to an easler field, equipped with that
gt denied to the other? If ordination imparta
the Holy Spirit, or is accompanied with the receiv.
ing of the Holy Sririt. by him who is ordained to
Eruch the GGospel, then no unordained man should

¢ allowed to preach, though he might be allowed
to baptize. It is & question that deserves consid-
eration, and it will probably be found the Church
is not acting consistently in this matter, and a way
might be found by which the catechiste might dis.
pense ordinances and yet not be admitted to the
pastorate.”

THE COLLEOES

There has been some criticism of the colleges
going on during the pa.t session, and no doubt
there will continue to be some in the days to come.
Dut whatever vicws may bo held about these inatl.
tutions, the Church has great reason to be thank
ful for the large number of earnest and gifted
young men that are coming forward to the minis.
try, and for the wotk the colleges ate doing in
tealning them for their life work, While discus.
sion goes on about the colleges and professorships,
the Church cught generously to support those at
the same time. And the Church would do this
were the discussion carried on in a kindly and
generous spirit,  If only the Church sees that the
colleges ate doing the work tequired of them there
will bo no dificuliy abouos their support, The same
principle holds good In regard to them asin regard
to other Institutions, Let their work appear and
support will rally round them. And their work Is
now appeating, only the people do not recognize It,
g‘erhup: ate not to'd of it as they ought toghe,

hey are told more of the money they need, than
of the wotk they do, The Eeopla know too little of
the important work done by the studepts in our
mission fields It is 10 be hoped that & more gen.
erous mind will take possession of The Church in
regard to the colleges, and that they will receive a
mote liberal supgort than duting the past. year
The question of the union of any of them should
not atfect this. And if this question were submit.
ted to the people intelligently, if the Presbyteries
were mote largely entrusted with it, it would much
sooner reach a pesceful scttlement, and ceass to
affect injurlously the contributions of the Church
towards their support.
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