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The following hymn was a marked favorite' God, the malcer of all things, has left Hisof the late Rev. D, J. Macdonnell. He gave impress on the Sacred Writings, as on Hisit out more frequently thab any other for book in nature, and all are for our instruc-ýunday evening services, and quoted it much tien. We contend that -the record was netQUI£ HOUR in private written ta teach science te all generations,
but given for moral and spiritual ends. TheThe sands of time are sinking,
cosmogony of the heavens and the science of

The dawn of heaven breaks,Nothing reý9ting in its own completeness The summer morn 1 sighed for, Genesis cannot be forced out of harmony. Yý.
Can bave worth or beauty; but alone The fair, sweet morn awakes. The théories of scien ce may change wîth

Because it leads and tends to further sweetness, Dark, dark bas been the midnight, every generation, but the Bible keeps abreast
Fuller, higher, deeper than its own. But day spiing is at band,And glory, glory dvelleth of ail hurnan knowledge whatsoever. h

Spring's real glory dwells not in the meaning, In Immanuel's land. The Delphian oracles did net grow wit
Gracions tho' it be, of her blue hou rs 

thé years, but the Bible has been a perfe t
But is hidden in her tender leading 0 Christ, He is the fountain,To the summer's richer world of flowers. growth, until it has reached a stage of com-The deep, sweet well of love;The streams on earth l've tasted, pleteness.Dawn is fair because the rnNts fade slowly More deep l'Il drink above. If by the attentive reading of the

Into day, which floods the world with light, There to an ocean fuiness prophecies we cannot see that exquisite har-
Twilight's mystery ig so sweet and holy, His mercy doth expand, mony which exists between them, we would

Just becausp it ends in starry night. And glory,. glory dwelleth 
411

In Immanuel's land. be dull indeed ; and, yet, while this is said,Life is only brighf when it proceedeth, 
we do net forget that the food there found is,Toward a truer, deeper life above With mercy and %vith judgment varied. . . . It is suited ta the capacity

Human love is sweetest when it leadeth Our web of time He,%vove, 
14k

To a more Divine and perfect love. And aye the dews of sorrow of all states and conditions of men,-noneAre lustred with His love. need ta be disappointed who come with will-
-A. A. Procier. 

N1
l'Il bless the band thatguided, ing heart ta learn its precious truths. Thel'Il bless the heart that planned, New Testament is latent in the Old,ýand the,

Love without reverence and enthusiasm is When throned vlhere glorv dwellethonly friendship.-George Sand. In Immanuel's land. Old is like a room nobly furhished butdimly
lighted, needing but the-suri ta shine therein.

Sa by Paul we stand te' us,' it 's. go
God is the poet; men are but the 'actors. 777- 7P117 science, for out of its treasures are brought

The greatest dramas of earth were written
things new and old, ta nourish thé seul and

in heavlen.--ý-Baisac. 
ta makemenwise.-Pý,of. Lat.Knox GollemTherë is no lifé se humble that if it be true
'Twas.August, and the fieéce gLin overhead

and genuinely hurnan and obedient ta God, 
4treç 1 ts ofýBethnal C

Stnoteonthe.squalid-
.itmayn.ot'hope ta shèd saine of His life. 

And the pale weaver, throukh'his windows seen
Théreisnolife sa meager thatthegreatest 

Spitalfie1dý4 lookd. thrice dispitited.atid wisest.of us can afford, ta despise it. 
meta.preacher therel knew, andsaid.
Ill ando'erwork'd, how fâreyen in this scâne ?"Bravely 1". said ha,1 ' 4 for 1 of late have beenMuch cheer'd with. iboukhts of -Christ, the livi

Whàt higher pýraîSe can we bestow on any-one than' ta say that he har.bors another'sprýjudiées.with a hospitality sa cordial as ta 
0 human-soul 1 as longas thon èanst se,timgive him, for ýthe 0, -the sympathy next Set up a mark of everlasting Iiýht,it Above the bowling senses'ebb and flow,

best ta, if, indeed, be net édification in,irhàl:ity itself. For.what distùrbs more and 
To cheer thee and to right thee if thouroarn-disfràýts mankind than the uticivil manners 
Not with los t toil thon laborest through the night.1thaf cléave man fro Thou mak'st the heaven thon hop'st indeed thy bor1w.

m man.? Bronson Alcoit 

-Arnold.
y ave patience - have mgH;tvë charît' 'h 

We must remernber that cheerfulness hafnàn-being, however silly,.'Never bring any hu 
ta be le'arned , it, does net corne fiatu 1 rally.ignorant or weàk, te shame and cônfusion of The cheerfuiness -which, comes naturally isREV. Di J. MACDONNELL. net that which our Master , bi , s ta hg»

face. Nj&ver by petulance, by suspicion, byýridîcùle, éven by sel4h haste,ýneverj above 
We are ta be of good cheeriný ' 'trÂbu)ation,gnd this certainly is'ngt,,a naturai expefience.

lall, by indulgiiig in the devî1ishpIeas'ure of a 0, 1 atri my Beloved'o'sneer-crugh what iS finest and rouse ùp And my Beloved's mine; Nor does this Christian èhéerfùineýs comçwhat is coarsest in the heart Of any fellow- He.brings a poor, vile sinner as a direct gift from God whiin, ".'.becomeHis "bouse of witte." Christians. Ail the fine thîngý là C ris ian
'creatu 

1 stand lapon His merit,1 know no other standi nurture and Chrijýtîan ëÙlt'ute have ýO, beNot e'en where dwelleth learned,ý Even jésus Himself learned.,
The prayer which Robert Louis Stevenson d. ience by the things which he

obed" 

sufféreil,!
WrotWifor his famil e". distant. Sa.moa the 

When lié was an -ýId man' - Paul wrote
bèfè e. lie il He was àlmost equally fond of the fOllOw- toi his friends that he had learned, in. Whàt

ine7 

fine 

paraphrase

CI We beseèch Thee, i,(>rdi ta behold us y the Marquis of Lorne soever state he was therein ta be -content.
with favar,, folk Of manY faàeà&and nations 

it is a, comfort ta us ta think 'that P
ýIËathere4 togetlier in le Peade of this roof - Untothehillsareunddortift.up 

-3:
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not'always thus contented, and.ý'.thatý,;t h à:d"ak,; m'en. and, woitien, subgiAting under the 0, whuce for me shall corne, taken hith ajongL tifne"toýjearn the lessoû.
ù of Thy patience." 13,é pàtient Stijl; Fromsujeë us yet a whilelanger 

My é rýý4 
Lord

-*ith a r broken Fro- God the Lord dot e 'lut a14,î ises.,ôf:ýeao4ý with Our ndeavorý erorn Gd the ýh. h:vge. eartbhath made. Child;ierg of men t the uniéen Power ïýý,
g4inst èVîIýSu ffçr us a white longer ta en- He wili not suffer th.at thy foot be mayed,ý Forever ddtb'àcco-pàny, rnainkin4,

9 1* eye'44b.,land (if it ma.ý, be) ýhelp o do bêtter. Safe sha.1tthdu be ath iii ked on no religion eNo careless elumber sbail That men did eVer ffiid.
ýBliàý ' sý1o -us, aur eXfùa6édinKry rnerries'-, if the Who keepeth thay ýX se niust bé taken, have He sieepeth t -th nèmèr clh bas nôt taught wea w.' s how ranch th";>.

ù,ýder affliction, WWkeepeth Israel irr His holy :4 -) .ham riot fait'» on thé,,dry, hBeýivith, our ffiende,;, ý0 wifh oùrSelvés. 
"Il.

'CL' 
Which h as noï cried to, surik gnarghovah is, Hitnselir thy kecper tru'do, 4t6f 4 of ýuS to 'rest any awake, ThyChangeleg&shadQ'-

ourse h' e on thy right han
ký4"'4t""the dark È f Wa-te ing Childreà èfrnen I'not that your ager expride èflife theageý of your jir«,

an4;1"t"w,,I.ý",Minýe,,,day returns-our 'Sün and HimýeIf bath made. Butuý1 wit h moi. 1 , 1 , i e ý eager And'iher Fid.-ismn by, daY 4"I]'eversrriiteý that le thitik cWar feel delép, bear:ta le î Ne rüc.6h,,ihâll Wtétn thee in the sflent t'4-ght,,tè
The ýriend of maý deaireýà.'z
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