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BY JOHN IMRIR, TORONTO. j

The Old £jFar is dying,
Thcamomehts are flying.E

on the " Ledger Jý of 11ke may be seen i
Opportunities lent,
To be faithfully spent, a

Whether -"Profit oi Loss " hath it been ? 0

Doth the Old Year's decay t
Leave us wiser to-day

Than it found us just twelve months ago ?
Have we doue what we might ?
Have we clung 10 the right ?

Dot the <' Ledger " a 1'credit-note " show ?

Have we cause for regret
At the " loses " we've met,

Through sin, pride, or pracrastination?
Let us humbly arise
And resolve 10 be wise,

The New Year may bring consolation!

To thine own heart be truc,
For 'tis wisc 10 review,

And a " Balance-sheet " strike without feaz;V
In lite's sunshine or shower,
Let each bright golden bour

Be well spent as if Death might be near 1

When our Lord shail appear
And our names we shall hear,

Sounded forth fromn the Great Book above
May the record there show
That the " debt " which we owe,

Hath 41been met " by His infinite love!

THE OFFICE 0,F PRA 1SF.

BY RELV. J. A. R. DICKSON, B. D.

Ont of the greatest moral forces of hunian life is that just
appreciatiofi of action, or suffering, or being, wbich we îerm
praise. lit is notbing more than the fair and bonest recogni-
tion ln suitable words of the thing donc or the state that bas

been reached. To praise God we bave but to tell out His
mighty acts. And what praise is i reference to God that it

is exactly in reference to man. It is the simple trutb and

notbing more.
Praise is in many minds held in low estimation because it

lu conceived to be sometbing totally dificrent from this,
namely, a wilful extravagance in statemnent that reaches out
unto, and clasps bauds witb, untruth. Sometimes, no doubt,
what 15 intended for praise becomes this fouI îbing, wich is

flattery, and flot praise. It 15 not that truc, lovely, chaste

presence which may be introduced anywhere, but a pres-
ence to be hated and abhorred as destructive to ail fine

feeling, and of every right state of things. Praise is proper.

Flattery is proscribtd. Ont is healthful, the ot.her is destruc-
tive. Ont is a blessing, the other is a curse.

And tbis ougbt not to be forgotten, that men love bonest,

straigbtforward speech of themselves. As Dr. Young rigbtly

sings:
The love of praise, howe'er concealed by art,
Reigns more or less, and glows in every human beart,

and being bestowed it will work no iii ; rather, it will do un-

speakable good. It is an inspiration. It penetrates more

deeply intofthc nature, and touches more bidden springs of

tht heart than any other force that mnay be brougbt to bcar

upon if. it is flot only oil 10 the wbcels, making them move

easily and smoothly, but it is steam 10 drive themn with vastly

accelcrated speed. It takes away ail irksome friction, and it

imparts a sweet and pleasant motion. It causes wings to
grow on thternost un-angelic beings, which enable tbem to

soar, wben otherwise tbey could only crecp. It is a migWty

lîgbtcner of tht beavy burdens that press down human hcarts,
it s0 ministers strength 10 bear themn. Who bas not bad ex-

perience of the belp and heaiing that cornie through a word
of praise ? Would that we knew how and when t0 use t l1

There is aiways opportunity for praise, for no man is wboily

bad. Some good thing may be discerred in the vcry worst,

if diligently sougbt for. What a lesson the Lord teaches us ini

His seven Episties to the seven Churches of Asia &' However

If Mny of you," bhe continues, " arc mourning over cmpty

pcws 'lu places of wo'rship, 1 would urge you 10 praise up

pour ainister. There can be no difficulty in discovering some
eoints in wbich your pastor exceis ; dwell upon tht excelien-

lencies, and flot upon bis failures. Taik of tht spiritual bene-

THE CANA-DA PRESBYTERIAN.

ft wbicb you derive from bis sermnons, and thus you will in-
duce the people to, corne and listen to him, and at the samne
ime you will do hipa good, for the fullbouse will warm bim
mp and make him a better preacher, and you yourself will en-
oy bim tbe more because you bave tbought and spoken kindly
of hlm."l

Tbere are volumes of wisdom in that brief statement.
Everywhere it wlll bear putting to the proof. And the fact
t states is flot thought of baif enougb as one of the greatest
and most helpful forces in cburcb life.

In a late number oif the Brish Weekly we bave an in-
teresting biographical bit from Dr. Dale, of Birmingbam
,rbicb serves as an excellent illustration of this principle'
He says : *' There are times wben the most buoyant sink
.nto despondency, when a great chilling mist creeps over the
Boul of those who bave the largest bappiness in the service of
God, and they feed as if ail their strengtb were gone. Not
very long ago ont of those cvil moods. was upon me ; but as
1 was passing along one of the streets of Birmingham a
poor but decently-dressed woman, laden witb parcels, stopped
mip and said, 1'God bless you, Dr. Dale.' Her face was un-
known to me. 1 said : 'Thank you ; what is your name ?,
' Neyer mid rny name,' was the answer, ' but if you onlv
knew how you bave made me feel hundreds of times, and
what a happy home you bave given me 1 God bless you 1 '
she said. The mist broke, tbe sunlight came, 1 breathed the
free air of the mountains of God.>'

That is simply grand. A word in season,'bow good it is 1
How it cheers, gladdens, blesses the soul as witb a benedic-
tion,

Ptaise is the silt that seasons righteousness.
There is but one character-who mniglàt be regarded as one

-who relieves us of this dutv. Anid who hie is may be
readily guessed-tbe marn wbo commits tbe indecency of prais.
-ing himself. Bacon says : 1'To praise a man's self cannot be
decent, except it be in rare cases." But instances are not
wanting of individuals so enamoured of tbernselves that tbey
bulk so largely in their own eyes as to obscure the vision of
any beyond themselves. Their owfl excellencies are so pre-
eminent and so overwhelming to their own minds that they
are constrained on cvery occasion to proiect themselves to
the front with their 1 ! 111! ad nau.ream usçzue. They
not onîy take credit for whaîtbey imagine they do themselves,
tbey step beyond that, and take credit for what others do,
rerninding us of Lord Verulam's pithy sentences: " I was
prettily devised of Fsop, the fly sat upon the axle-tree of the
chariot wheel, and said:. 'What a dust I do vse 1 ' So there
are some vain persons, tbat whatsoever goeth t1one or moveth
upon greater means, if they have neyer so littie hand inii i
they think it is them that carry it."

We would neyer think, under ordinary circumstances, of
asking any one to pray any of the prayers of Robert Burns, but
the irdividual wbo is burdened with this excess of admiration
for himself, to hlm we would commend this prayer;

0Owad so he giflie gie us
To seec r ithers see ui.

The most undesirable sigbt under beaven to reasonable men
is the marn who is so eaten Up of self that be can sec notb-
ing beyond himself. To speak trutb of such a man bas
always the appearance of spcalcing MI. And even this ob-
noxious individual would be helped by praisc--not praise of
that wbich hie himself eniphasizes, but of any meek and
lowly graces that are ovcrgrown, and nearly stiflcd 10 death
by the rank development of tbis vice. Praise to these would
be like light to the struggling fiowers in the wintcr time. It
would give them encouragement and strength, and in course
of time take away the vitality rrom the roots of the vice, caus-
ing il to die-a deatb devoutly to be wisbed.

Praise, then, wisely employed is an instrument of the great-
est value. We mnay flot fear to use il. It is full of inspiration.
It is an energv in the soul. It calîs forth its powers. It
swcetens life. It makes duties doubly deligbtful. It is as
the branch cast into the bitter fountain. Think of tbis 1 So
mnucb does God behieve in it that, in anticipation of the end
of ail things, He bas put on record and beld up hefore the
eves of men the "Well donc, good and faitbful servant, tbou

is always giving. There is no falsebeod larger and deeper
than tbis in aIl practical life. If you will put down just wbat
Von give tri charitable purposes you will be surprised kt the
end of the year how hittle Vou have given, yet You may bave
the feeling tbat you have beén always parting with your £Ioney
in response to benevolent appeais.» Dr. Parker addi that
those who bave made a system of giving are the finest$ strong.
est, sweetest-souled men he bas ever met
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God bas Sent us flot a year;
But a moul1ent have we here,
And the next lu coming near.

Moment RJter moment, He
Makes thehours and days to be,
Thinkilig àtill of you and me.

Moments are bis caskets mccl,
Made 10 hOId lus guIts 80 Swt.t
Made ta bling theni 10 aur feet.

Sonie are stjred with sleep and drearus,
Some are rirai witb golden gleains,
Ont of solnt the saIt tear streams.

Two things %ciments nevermiss-
In their heart God's word of blils,
On their face His loving kiss.

One great W%~ent long ago-
Angels singi'lt ail aglow-
Brougbt the la&be to manger low.

Ont great morent yet te0lbe-
Angels' trurniP on land and ses-
Brings the Christ ta you and me.

Speedlug down froni God on high,
Back again the muomets fiy,
Taking up out Song or sigh.

THE NRW VEAR.

Boys and girls, by thetlime you read this you wili have left
ont year behind and entered Ouianother. Do you know what
it reminds me of? 1 will tell You. When I was a 11111e fel-
low at schooi 1 bad to go up With my copy-book totbbc master
as soon as I had finished il, ini order t0 gel il exchanged for
a new one. Then began soIkething I did flot always like.
Tht mnaster took the complcîed copy.book, and beginning at
tht first page, he siowi'y turntd river the leaves, inspecting my
work. As tht Jeaves turned ovEr my head bent lower. Utre
was a big ugly blol on one page, there a rnis-spelling begun in
the top hune and cgrried right ti tht foot of tht page, in an-
other place a straggling ine witb tht I's and t's ieauing over
as if they were ton weak te stand, and again, the letters at tht
end of thelune crushing ont anothier ail out of shape. Wben
tht master finished bis inspection and looked up with re-
proach lu bis eyes, 1 assure you 1 didn'î feel veryj comfort-
able.

Now do you lcnow that we haVe ail been doing tht same
thing wiîhiu tht last few days? 1 have just been giving in a
fin isbed copy-book te tht great Mýster. Ht gave il me a year
ago ; then it was dlean. and white, witb Ibret hundred and
sixty-six -pages- a page more than usuai-and at tht top of
every page a beautiful ine of His 0wn writing, which Het bld
me t0 imitate. Aib last year 1I Wlole a page cvery day, and
on tht last day o! tht year 1 bandtd in tht flnished book.
Then camne tht inspection. Oh, hoir ashamned 1 was 1, Here
a great blet, there a slip, and so au throughout tht whole
year. My book, once so white anid cean, was soiled and
scorcd, full of misspeblings and omissions and corre_-tions.
Then the Master booked at me as Ht once looked at an
aposîle who dcnied Him, and I tel1 Yeu, boys and girls, the
look of loviag rcproach was hard te bear.

1 wonitr if yen ton have btteu givig iu vour copy-books,
and if it bas farcd with you lu tht saftk way.

But uow wc bave got out fresh copY-hooks, white and citai,
with a beautiful headlile on evcry onte'of thet hrec hundred and
sixty-flve Pages. 1 don't know whethUr we shaîl live te finish
tht book ; but Ibis wc can do -we cari tay, 1 arn determined te
mnake this Vear bcttcr than last. Do Ytci krxow how I made se
many blots last year ? I was careless5;I often set ouI on the
day's work without seeing if my hands and heart werec dean
and witbout tbiuking of tht difflculties that sbould mccl me
during tht day. And do you kuiow Mbly f made se many
slips and mxisspelliugs? 1 dldn't always kçep iooking up at

the Master's head-bine. Whcn I wrotc tht flrst hune I did in-
deed look te tht top of tht page ; but wlien I camne to tht
third and fourtbhues, I arn afraid 1 loolcqd te my own previous

you couid flot bear mne so far off, so I amn going to Write you a
letter. We came over a big ocean wbtn it was suramrer lime.
My manilla bas been sick ail thet ime.. Can't You send ber
sornetbilig 10 make ber well? Aâd, dear Jesus, please send
my papw sorne work to do, so be can buy us some warm clotbes


