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LETTER FROM A PASTOR.

Dear Childt-en:--
On the laat Sabhath of January your

lesson wàs -Paul going up to Jertisaleiii." 1

Nine different places are spekeni of as bie

pursued hi. journey. One of these the
Island of Rh(oles was a place of nome im-
portance bocauise it containcd one of the
seven wonders of the world. A large
statue of brass was erected here 100 feet
blgh nearly 300 years before our Saviour
appeared in the world. It waa built Vo
the sun, ainonument of pride, and only
stood for 56 yoars when an ea.rtb q oke
sbook it down and flot a vestige oIl it is
now Vo ho seen.

The newspapers have latcly been teclling
us of auother of the world'a great won-
ders. A grand structure was op.ned Mi
New Orleans on the l6th Lee. a mont re-
markable building. You know that
soine timea great things resuit frim a
ver y amail circumistance. A few men
wiahed to celbrat the 1lOOth anniversary
of the firet bale of cotton cent out f romi
New Orleans Vo, England. Froni this
little incidelit &rose the froject of th2
New Orleas Exposition wlich was open-
cd in presence of 20.000 people. A na.
tive of Sweden wus the architcct and un-
der him 3000 men were ýmployed. Just
think of 33 acres of groun)d under one
roof and flot one partition in the whole
building. Many predicted that it would
neeer hoe filled but it proved too amail.
Millions of dollars wcre spcn: in tà erec-
tion and applicatLions for space were sent
infrom almoat every country in the world.
T'iere wu a wonderful display of skili
and art, of valuable productsansd curi-
osities, in this immense structure. A
great many foreign countries sncb as Ja-
pan China, Siam and Persia sent articles
Vo exhihit. Those who a<idrcsscdnitig
gathered multitude on the day of opeaing
,wcre looking into the faces of people
frorn every clure.

Bnt like the brass statue on the Island
of Rhodes this great buiding will perish
The pige of history will chronicle the
&et of its erection and opening in1884,but

soon inon will cesse t talk about it. lt
will ho forgotten.

If yt>u will turn Vo your Bible, Isnia.h
ix, 6; yuu will find another wonder refer-
red to, far surpaerjing uny of earth's woa-
dem-s. Not a woimderfnl statue or build-
ing but a wond(erful Bein4. H-is name
shail ho called "WVoderfuil' when wc look
at His chéiracter, ,son, natuie. atid
work. He wvill nver cease Vo be a won-
derful nor shall Ho ever perish.

How mnamy ot you love the Savi .ur and
seek Vo, irnitate his oxainple. None of
von are tqoo young Vo give him your hearts
umor to engage in hia service. Ho sys 1
love theni tîmat love mie, and thos-e that
seek me early shall fnd nme. Have you
sought Hini. ifnut lotmue ask youVo do
it uow. Tomorruw it may be too late.

D).

"IlT'S MY WVAY."

4"9It i. rny way," asys a boy who nover
remembers anything timat ho is VoIci; who
leaves gaVes open, wbo forgets erranids,and
init-layL% every tool snd -very book with
whic be is entrusted ; and for aIl the
trouble h.e causes lie thinka it excuse
enough Vo, say, "«hI in my wsy. "

" It is nmy way, " sayms agirl who uape

and snarls and Ecold8 at lier little brothers
aud sisters; wbo falîs into suikesat the lirst
word of reproof, however kindly given;
and who keeps the fsmily in bot water
with ber temper. "I can't heip it; it is
My way. '

Remnembeýr, my boy, mny girl, that, aR
tbe "mne, youi bave no right to have sucA
ways. It ii a si-t and a shame.

THE NEW YEAR.

For the C/ziidr,ýi's Prettbyterian.

DearDittle Friends:-
W. have entcred upon another New

iYesr. The old -ear is gone. Its neglect-


