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\We are much bound to them that do succeed,
Rut, in 2 more pathetic sease, are bound

To such as Fiil.  They all o loss expound ;
They comfort us for work that will not speed,
Juad he —=itself a flure,

Sean Tugeloz,

A truly consecrated men learn little by
little that what they are consecrated to is not
joy or sorrow, but a divine idea and a pro-
found obedience, which ¢ find their full
outward expression, not in joy and not in
sorrow, but in the mysterious and insepar-
able blending of the two.—Phillips Brooks.

«t Seek first the Kingdom of the Heavens,”
said Jesus, ‘“‘and ail these things will be
added unto you.” In union with the spiritual
conscivusness, man becomes divine and in-
herits divine powers.

¢« Losing the temper takes all the sweet,
pure feeling out of life.  You may get up in
the morning with a clean heart, full of song,
and start out as happy as a bird, and the
moment you are crossed and give way to
your temper, the clean fecling vanishes, and
a load as heavy as lead is rolled upon the
heart, and you go through the rest of the
day fecling like a culprit.  And anyone who
has experienced this fecling knows that it
cannot be shaken off, but must be prayed
off.”

Qune secret act of self-denial, one sacrifice
of inclination to duty, is worth more than all
the good thoughts, warm feclings, passionate
prayers, in which idle people indulge them-
selves.—/, M. Newman.

Cling to the flving hours 5 and vet

Let one puie hope, one great desire,
Like sony on dying lips, he set,
That ere we fall in scattered fire
Qur hearts may litt the world's heart higher.

Here n the dutumn months of time,
Before the great New Year can break,

Some little way our feet should climb,
Some little mark our words should make
For Liberty and manhood's <ake,

We speak of the snow as an image of
death Tt may be that; out it hides the
everlastig lite alwarys under its robe, the
life to be revealed in due ume when ail cold
shadows shall melt away before the ascend-
ing sun and we shall be not unclothed, bt
clothed upon, and mortality shall be swal-
lowed up of lite.- - Rebert Collver.

Now, I want you to know that in life
troubles will ceme which seem as if they
would never pass away,  The night and the
storm look as it tiey would last forever,
but the calm and the morning cannot be
stayed ; the storm in its very nature is tran-
sient. The ceffort of nature, as that of the
human heart, over is to return o its repose,
for God is peice. - George WeDonald.

AVe bleas thee for the heart to teel
And tor the eye toses

For taith that reavhes suer time
And grasps eternity.,

Oh, softly tades this dite o oars
Thieugh age's silver bars,

The teader fludh trem hill und shy g
Aud o ? the worlid of <tars !

* Heavenly Father, who oaly art the
source of love and the giver of cvery good
wift, we thank Thee for the Tove wherewith
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the soul of Thy servant clave unto this
woman as Jacob unto Rachel, which many
years have not quenched. Remember the
faithfulness of this true heart and disappoint
not its expectation.  May the tryst that was
broken on earth be kept in heaven, and be
pleased to give Thy . . . give Jamiea
rood home-coming., Amen."— Dr. Davidson's
Prayer in ** The Davs of duld Lang Syne.”
Q patient Christ ! when long ago,
O'er all Judea's rugrgred hills,
Thy willing feet weat to and fro
T'o find and comfort human ills,
Did once Thy tender, carnest eyes
Look down the solemn centuries
And see the smalluess of onr lives ?

Souls struggling for the victory,
And martyes finding death was gain ;
Souls turning from the Truth aud Thee
And tulling deep in sin and pain:
Great heights and depths were surely seen,
But ol ! the dreary waste between, —
Small lives, not base perhaps, but mean !

Their selfish efforts for the right,

Or cowardice that keeps from sin,
Content to only see the height

That nobler souls will taoil to win !
Oh shame ! to think Thine eyes should see
The souls contented just to be,
The Jives too small to take in Thee.

Lord, let this thought awake our shame,
That blessed shiame that stings to life ;
Rouse us to live for Thy dear name,
Arm us with courage for the steife,
O Christ ! be patient with us still 5
Dear Christ ! remember Calvary's hill
Qur little lives with purpose fill.
—Mrs. Deland.,

You began the year with comparative in-
nocence.  Alas, at its winding up must you
set this down as goue forever? Onetempta-
tion did it. “* She stretched out her hand, and
took, and did cat.” Then— Paradise lost for
this life, and the angdl’s flaming sword be-
tween the dreary Present and that happy
Past.

You began the year with serene, implicit
Bolief. And now your soul has fallen among
thieves ; you have entered into the ways of
the destroyer.

Here s my case s Of old T ased to love Him,
This same unseen Friead, before 1 knew

Diream there wasunne like Him, none above Him,
Wake to hope and trust my dreams were true.

Aod now they have with cavils and
sophistry taken away vour faith in Him.

Is it a good winding up of the year?

Nay, go back on the old path again.  Re-
trace the disastrous steps. Seek again thy
Father.  Place again thy hand in His, with
the ~imple recantation, **1 cannot under-
stand, but I love!™ A\t the cost of what-
ever pride of intellect, buy back the child
faith for a New Year eapital.

* ¥ »

The winding up of the days, the winding
up of the years, and the winding up of ail
life, may prove to be all good for those that
love God and trast in Him and walk in His
ways. --Prependary of Wells.

When on my day of Tite the aight i falling,

Aund inthe winds from unsinaed spaces hlown,
T hear far vpives out of darkness calliuge

My feet to paths unkuown §

Theu whoe hast made my home of life so pleasant,
Leave not its tenant when its walls decay.

Q Love divine, O helper ever present,
Be Thou my strength and stay !

Be ucar me when all elee is from me drifling,
Earth, skv, home's pictures, days of <hade and
shine,
Mud Kindly faces 1o my own uplifting
The love which answers mine,

I have but Thee, O Father!  Let thy spirit
Be with me then to comfort and uphold ;
No gate of pearl, no branch of palm, I merit,

Nor street of shining gold.

Suffice it if—my good and ill unreckoned,
Aundboth forgiven through Thy abounding grace
I find myself by hands familiar beckoned
Uato my litting place :

Some humble door among Thy many mansions,
Some sheltering shade where sin and striving
cease,
And flows forever through heaveus green ex-
pansions
The river of Thy peace.

There, from the music round about me stealing,
1 fain would learn the new and holy sony,
And find at last, beneath Thy trees of healing,
The life for which I long.
— Whittier.

Even the hardest days are a component
part of the whole life and should be looked
at and held as such and not wished away.
There is great force in the conviction that
everything that may be in your life is really
a necessary part of it and cannot be spared
any more than death can,if it is to be
rounded and full.— Zecknigue of Rest.

Somuewhere is comfort, somewhere faith,
Though thou in suter dark remain ;
Qne sweet, sad voice ennobles death,
And still for eighteen centuries saith,
Softly—* Ye meet again !

If carth another grave must bear,
Yot heaven hath won @ sweeter steain,
And <omething whispers my despair
That, from an orient chamber theve,
Floats down—** We meet again.”
—Lozvell,

The following is the prayer offered by the
blind chaplain, ILr. Milburn, at the opening
of the American Senate on the day when the
question of appropriating funds for the ex-
penses of the Venczuelan Commission was
to be considered:

As the time draws near the period of Christaas,
inaugurated by the angels singing ** Glary 10 God in
the highest, and on carth peace, good will toward
men,” we pray that the spirit may cater into our
hearts and minds sud keep us in the knowledgre and
lave of God and of His Son, Jesus Christ, our Saviour.
Forbid that the two foremost nations of the world
which bear the nament Christian, with onc language,
one fiith, one baptism, one Lord, shall be embwoiled
in war, with all its horrors and barbarisms,  Graa,
we beseech Thee, that we may be saved fromim-
brulngr our hands in each other’s blood. Letthe
spirit of justice and magnapimity prevail among the
valers of bath nations and amonge the people, the
kindred people of the two lands, so that all differ-
ences and ditlicultics mav be amicably and righte-
ously settled 3 and that God's name may be glosificd
in the establishment of concord. unitv, and brothiecly
kinduess.  May this beceme an august and memo-
rable Christmas in the history of the Englishespeak-
ing world and of the whole earth. Let health,
prosperity, brotherly Kindness, and charity pervade
all our Iand and our Motherland,  And may Ged te
glerified and the reign of Jesus Christ our Saviour
be established, we pray Thee in His sacred name.
Amen. o
e man dat goes ter church bhecause he tinks de
Lord's a watchin® him,

A doesn’t do a wrong ter fear de debble Ul be
cotehin him,

Ain't jes” Jde kin ob man ike to hab expoun’ds: (ex”

ter me,
Ner jos” de st ob ncighbor T prefer residin® nex” ter
me,

Pe Christian who ix good because de Lord has made
a way ter catch
Ne sinner wman who trics ter rob a chickensroost or
tater pateh,
When all dc hosts s jedged 1) be among de dis-
appointed ones,
Frr only dem wid honest hicarts kin stan’ wid de
ancinted ones. .
To learn such a simple lesson
Need 1 go to Paris or Rome,
That the many make the bouschold,
Rut only onc—the home.
Tanoell,




