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A New Year and a New Beginning
A Message from the Convener

Old work done better, new work under
taken, and done well. A lift up—and a step 
forward. z

A Teacher Training Class in every con
gregation, in compliance with the General 
Assembly's request, and in answei to t.he call 
from the Schools for “better teaching”.

A Cradle Roll in every congregation. 
If one hundred can be enrolled, so- much the 
better, if but one or two, the/taore easily 
can it be done.

An Organized Class m tne id, 101 Schools 
that do not report one. Thiynk of the life, 
energy and service bound up with the 100,000 
we ought easily to enroll for,1 fuller and more 
effective work.

A Home Department in every congrega
tion. “A sure and effective agency for the 
introduction of Bible reading in the home 
and the institution of tyhe 1 family altar1. A 
silken cord binding 1/iome and School to
gether.”

These are of tne tftings that can be done, 
and therefore ougUt to be done, the doing 
of which will e/Ui to the gladness of the New 
Year. y

Nk

Surprised
Sir l Andrew Fraser, so widely known 

through his connection with the Laymen’s 
Missionary Movement, told, in a recent ad
dress, <,if an occasion during his administration 
as Lieutenant-Governor of Bengal, when he 
was presenting honors bestowed by the king 
on certain natives of India who had distin
guished themselves by their services in a dan
gerous crisis in that country. At a great 
“durbiar”, or official reception, each of these 
was ciàlled forward, not knowing what honor

he wys to receive, most of them, however, 
showing, by their manner, that they expected 
sorae signal token of the king’s favor, 
z At last, when the name of a brave Brahmin 
was called, who had risked his life in the royal 
cause, and had, indeed, narrowly escaped 
leath, so overcome was he with surprise at 
>eing selected as worthy of any mark of dis

tinction, that he could hardly stammer out 
the customary words of respect in addressing 
the Governor. He had been intent simply 
on doing his duty in the crisis, the thought of 
receiving any public recognition had never 
entered his mind.

Many a Christian worker there is, doing in 
a lowly sphere, with unswerving fidelity, the 
daily task laid upon him by the Master, who 
will be equally surprised when he is singled 
out, at last, as especially deserving of the 
praise of his Lord, whose eye no humblest act 
of loving service escapes.

1%
Our Dwelling Place

By Rev. George A. Lillie, B.A.

Our real home is not the house in which we 
live or the town in which we reside. Men 
may live on the same street and yet be dwell
ing in different worlds. The musician lives in 
a world of sound. The mathematician dwells 
in a world of numbers. The historian lives in 
the past. The poet lives in imagination 
Elaine, in Tennyson’s Idyll, lived in her 
chamber high up a tower to the east, but her 
real life was in the hidden meanings which she 
guessed in the devices upon Lancelot’s shield. 
“So she lived in fantasy.”

The Christian lives in a spiritual world. 
Christ is the Dwelling Place of his soul. 
“Abide in Me”, said Christ. “As the branch 
cannot bear fruit of itself, except it abide in 
the vine ; no more can ye, except ye abide in
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