
IITin DOkiNioN pmsbytxiuan6

YOUNG
PEOPLE

SUNDAY
SCHOOL

The Quiet Hour
A iPREACHE1R-» MOTHER.

My mother'* habit wae every day im- 
imxliateky after breakfast. k<0 withdraw 
for one hour to her own room, and to 
*l»nd that liour in reading the Bible, 
in meditation and prayer. From that 
)i<air. as from a pure fountain, she drew 
tl>e strength and sweetness which en
abled her to fulfil all her duties, and to 
romain unruffled by all the worries and 
petttahnea* which a--- ao often Uie intol
erable trial of narrow neighborhoods. 
As I tlkink of her life, and of all it had 
to lMW. I see the absolute triumph of 
Christian grave in the lovely ideal of a 
Christian lady. 1 never saw her tem
per dsrtnrbed ; I never heard her speak 
one word of anger or calumny, or of 
idle goa-ip ; 1 never observed In lier 
any sign of a single sentiment unbe
coming to a soul which had drunk of 
the river of the water of life, end which 
liad fed upon the manna in the barren 
wilderness- The world is the better 
for the passage of rtidi souV across its 
surface. They may seem to be forgot
ten an the drops of rain which fall into 
the ban* n sea, but en eh drop adds to 
the volume of refreshing and purifying 
waters. “The heating of the world Is in 
Its namelew saints. A single star seem* 
nothing, but n thouaond scattered stars 
break up the night and make it beauti
ful."-^’. W. Farrar.

we may at any moment be celled upon to
By Rev. W. J Clark, Jxmdota Out. d5*o^EWeMBrafibar*through

But Mary, v. 11 Hie otlwrs had pine. ^ ,v o tlie gturiuus hght?
She remained, Bhe loved iirndi. And Mary Mm ^alene came and UA1, v. 13. 
wherefore? Berauve so much had besn n9| , ,,je moet natural act * fV*n;ng
done for lier by tliat same bleased Jesus. Q( ^be great commission, "U 
whom they had ao arwMy dmn, and witnessing for Lbrirt »
whose body, as *die thought, they liad 
now rutlUrâsly sh died from its sepul
chre. To have been rid by His gracious 
word and touch of "seven devils" wae 
reason, indeed, for sevenfold love. Much 
blowing: much love, is Coda expectation 
of us; and perhaps it ie one of our Aisf- 
e»t si use that fe iwve so rimrt a mem
ory of the bkwings, and wmh ungrateful 
hearts. Tlie Uinetian poet wan m no 
rapture, but waking words o f veriwt ^ 
sobemets, when he exclaimed—
"Were 'Jbe whole realm of nature mine,

That vert a present for too small;
Love sc amazing, so divine,

Demands my soul, my life, my aH."
She weeth two angels, v. 12.
"Flatting, flitting, ever near thee, 

bitting, sitting by thy side,
Like you shadow aQ un weary,

Angel beings guard and guide."
We may not see them with tiw outward 
eye; but how many m anelloue things ;n 
Cod’s universe, yea, and all about ua, 
there ate, xvhwh we do not wee. But 

none the less present and pow-

THE RESURRECTION.

itcan lewdly help doing: good new 
tells itself. At the same time, » 
surest way of winning men to —» fol
lowing. In the wcWd of business, not- 
WitlaAandiitt cheap jiostage arid rapid 
nmi wervive, not witiirt* rating dee (de- 
graph and telephone, there are nwre 
"travellers" on the road tlian ever. Buw- 
ness men know that it ie the personal 
touch that telle. The messenger with 

ie Christ’s own way—end it 
will ever be the most effective of all 
ways—of bringing the gospel into men's 
hearts and lives.

Then..when..the disciples were a.mu- 
bled for fear, .came Jew», v. 19. So like 
Him; just when they needed Him, to 
come! It would recall His soaring, to 
til win upon the raging .waives. It would 
bring back the gentle accents of the up
per loom—"Let not your heart be trou
bled." And wfiy should 1 fear the dark
est hour, or the fiercest foe, when, at a 
word, the "Mighty to save" will be at 
my side, and when, thrice more drivai runs 
than bravest and gentlest knight of old, 
Hie joy and glory are to h*b> His own hi 
•very time of need. Fear siiodd have no 
footing in the Christum’* heart, because 
Jesus preowupiee it.

Then were the disci plea glad when 
they were not ashamed to. be glad, nor 
to Show it. And their gladness (nee Acts 
2;46, 47) would pertutps go aa Air os their 
wisest wunls, to convince ti* unbelieving 
world that tide Lord and Master of theirs 
was indeed tlw Saviour of men-. The glad
some pres<her or teuvlier lmu* atrewly w on 
half the battle witli the cureless or ob
stinate, for gladness is like the breath of 
spring on the frozen ground. It o|iens it 
to the sowing of the seed and the spring
ing of the grain, all which, of course, mist 
come before the reaping of the harvest. 
Well knew he the secret of lower, who 
aaid, "Rejoice in the Lord a!way."

he

I

i

Vbty ore
«lui. What i. an ..«el, but » llMeeu- 
ger Of Uod? And Hod due. not «end tlw 
lable and the empty 
rand, of love. Ao! not praytr to the 
angels, but prayer that Cod would send 
Hia angel* (.Matt. 26:53) to our help 
and couMoet.

They have taken anvuy my Lord, v. 13. 
Thia is eoroetiang thut c an not be done. 
Learned suuolars talk of tlw “C -iirisliin 
consicousness." l’aul, with John the 
gicutest ot uùl wholare *i the tilings of 
Cod, puts it m Uhese sample xxord*: "1 
kiow xv.min 1 have believed. (2 I'm. 
1*12.) It is alt unanswerable arguiuvui. 
Sj attack upon Christ’* claims can shake 
y,u confiden.-e in Him, no scorn of Hi* 
authority can dismay you, if you have 
the simple child's hold of Him in faith 
end love, that appropriates Him as your

THE MIRROR.
What happens when a person is look

ing into a tdvop window wliere there » 
a mirror, end some one comet» up be- 
lilml—some one he known 7 He does 
not look any longer at the Image ; he 
turn* to look at the perron whose im
age h reflected- Or. if he sees reflected 
<m the mirror *u*ne thing very striking, 
lie tun»* and looks at the thing itself. 
Hn it in ni ways witli tlie person* tliat 
you have to do with. If you become a 
mirror of Christ, your friends will de
tect It in a very few days 7 tney will 
eee ap|M‘uring in you. the mirror, an 
imnge which Uiey know lias not been 
originated in you, and they will turn to 
look straight at the peraon that you are 
leflecting. • • Now we often lu the 
Christian life deal with ouraelve- as if 
wt were |>ainters and sculptor*, not *• 
If we were mirrors ; we hammer and 
<*hi**el away at ourselves to bring out 
some resemblance to CMirl-t in some oar 
ticulam. thinking that we can do it 
piecemeal. We might as well try to 
feed up our body piecemeal ; w< might 
a* well try toxiiuike our eye height with
out giving our olieek color an3 our 
haixk strength. Tlie body la a whole, 
nnd we must feed the wtiole and nour
ish tlie whole If any one part of it if 
to be vigorous So it v with character- 
The character is a whole. and you can 
oniy deal witli your character as a 
whole.—Marcus Dode.

handed on His er-

' Mary IUbboni, >\ lO.-Love need, few 
words; or, rather, is it not, tliat, with 
Uie mftow into thieni of love, words ex
pand to richer, fuder meaising»? Ti* 
whole of a Sax lour s companion and t*u- 
dernew wue in Hia word; and in Mary s, 
Mie xxtiole of a loving dwoipte** rever- 
t-nce and joy. His one wtaxl wet her hairi 
at rest; and it may be that when we meet 
Him yonder, a single word from Hie gra
cious tips will be Biiflv lent to clear away 
all tiie marts that Juive arisen, and to 
make us forever bliorful hi His prwrnce. 
nd vrifl not He. also, perfectly under
stand our broken cry of adoration, as we 
behold Him in Uie glory? All heaven » 
but un expansion of, "My Master."

My Father, ami your Father..my U«id, 
and your God, v. 17. The glistening 
tain peek, and the glittering dew drop 
trembling on Uhe tip ot the tiny flower at 
its foot, both rec eiievohrdhi cmfwypvbg 
its foot, both receix-e tlieir lid’it from the 
same sun. His beams pour down impar
tially upon each. "My befwed Son,' 
says tflie heavenly Fattier, of our Redeem
er. "Now are we the eons of God," He 
)>erniits tflie humblest of the redeemed to 
exclaim. Oh, tlie comfort of it, in the 
face of Vie dark unknown, on whose edge 
we all stand ever, and into whose deptlis

PRAYER.
Uod. by wlws*e breath supernal 

My tine of life doth burn! 
Orwit Uod, to wlioee eternal 

Essence I must return.

Tlrou silence, strong, u id woken, 
In wiiidli my vxw* must drown, 

Bestow on me wine token, 
Before time drags me down.

tirant me wine sign, or proving 
That 1 haw grown to be,

In dulng, or cn hiving,
A soul more fit for Thee.

Fair in the heavenly city 
The liappy spirits illiine. 

Ah, (lirirt! Tliy gentle pity 
Is all 1 aek for

Be on the lookout for mercies. Thê 
more we look for tliem the more of 

Z them we will see. Blowings brighten 
xxhen we count them- Out of the de
termination of tlie heart the êyee see 
If you want to be tfoowy, there’s en
ough to keep you gdurn ; 1if you wantte 

• I» glad, there’s gleam enough to keep 
you glad. Bay. "Bke# the Lord. 0 iny 
sold, and forget not oil hi* benefits. 
Better lose count In enumerating your 
blowings than lose your hi wrings In 

"Be thank-

ask or offer,
Blind with ttie starting tears 

Notflriig have 1 to proffer 
From all my surging years:

From yesterday or morrow,
This only did 1 win—

Comfort—I .«id—my sorrow!
But now fngive my sin!

—Hliaatietli Stuart Hhelne. telling over your trouble*, 
fid unto him. and Ideas hia name-’’— 
Maltbie D. Babcock. D.D.Tliere is only one reel failure in life 

possible, and that ie, not to he true to 
the bast one knows.—Croon Farrar.

The heat way for a man to get out of a 
to be ooMptanowly if- 
. Dr. John M.

8. lassoli. June 4. 11*ft—John 20: 11- 
uonmiii to nmaonr vs. iu-21. Kcaii 

che. 20. 21. Holden Text—But row Is 
Christ risen frtm the dead, end 
the era*fruits of them that slept—1 Conn- 
tills us 16210.

8#U«et«m is often the pertntr of nm- 
Mtloe, but It ibould be lb* ulluat part-Surir çofkioe lu 

fuettr. le h^Bur W.
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