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liave î-eac"iîed a lialf-way, hiotse iii the vear's wvorking life. '17lie vear's wvork
lias beeîî taken up, xvell or iii; and is iii fuîll progress, each mîan's liand is on
the plougli, niow iu inid-furrow.

Well or iii? How is it with Nron, brothier, eacli one? Howv is it withi
vour part, so far, iii the year's work? If 7&''l-beguni, beware of slackening, of
losing-c gronnid. I wouid urgye you-take care of your lîolidays. Enjoy
thiem, but do xîot let themn relax vour ene rgies, imipair your resolution, blunlt
your reiish, for the wvork wvhichi should be the leading, purpose, the mnain ef-
fort, of . our life this year.

On the other hiand, if ill-beguni th is wvorkiing year, wvliat then? Well,
even so, its course is uîot yet SQ far advanced, but that there iiuay be tiiiue to
regaiii iii soine iieasure lost ground, to repair past failures. Lt mal, nos. be
too late now,-o soon it wiil be SQ is a soleiiiîn question.

Consider then, young brothers, whither this first termn's work has
brouglit you. Aîîd then consider how the two terns whiclî are yet to, coulie
inay, oit the one hand, mnaintain and iîniprove your preseuit condition of ad-
vanced proglress, or on the otiier, repair the iniscliief wvhichi tlie past teri's
îiegcligyence lias brouglît about.

But this special season, the closingy weeks of 199 lias bronglit wvith it
peculiar causes for serious thonghlt, yes, and deepest sadîîess.

Uppera:ost iii ail our iinds at the present tiu'e is the sentimient of
symnpathiy with our Mother Country iii this lier he)ur of grievious trial, forced
to look on while tlue blood of lier childreni, lier îîoblest, lier bravest, lier
goeîîtlest, lier very strength and stay, is beiîîg poured ont like wvater,-freely,
g0enlerouisly lavishied, xithout stint or Nvaverincy, for lier dear sake. A nîoble
miotive stirely; but alas, for wliat enid else?

Aîîd we too liere iin Canîada have given praélical expression to our
loyal syniîpathy by joining- -vitlî oui sister colonies in sendingy of oui best aîîd
bravest to stand slioulder to slîoulder Nvitlî tlîe warriors of oui Motlierland,
and, if it iinst be, to iinglcre their blood wvitlî tlîeirs in the saine nîoble cause.

A sad sad Christîinas wvil1 this be for Euîgland. And we lier sons can-
iîot be so selfisli as iîot to partake in souuîe iieasnre in lier sadness. "Be ye
ail of one inid, haviîîg coînpassioii one of aîîotlîer: be pitifuil."1 The slîadowv
wvlich lias fallen upoui lier inust fail on ti- too. WVho can say but tlîat this
shiadow over our couiuîg( Chistmnas festivities inay hiave a îîîeauîiug for us, a
purpose of kzindly rebuke, reunindingy us that iii oui past observanîce of the
sacred seasoui our tiiouglits have been too inucli taken up witli the inerely
social aspeC, of oui grreat festival, auid uîot sufficientiy iinpressed witlî the
gylc>:iouis realities of its spiritual sigiiificance. Sturely the events wvhichi ar-e
iîow traîîspiriiuîg, vhile thîey restraiuî iii soîîîe degree the exuberance of
inertcy-inakiîîg xvhiclî other-wise uniglit be suitable to thîe occasioni, shiould yet
tenîd to quickeîi our appreciatiou of those highuer joys Nvliichi no earthîly ca-


