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parents, or at Ieast in one of them, it MUy bu. TFis dues
flot neccssnrily signify that cither the tather or mothcr
wvili dcliberately tell faIsehoodi to the rhîldren. The
trouble in niany cases is, there is carclessness in making
promises. The father, let us say, will carelessly promise
to do a certain thing for this child if hce child wili do a~
certain thing or behave bettcr than u-,ual. Then the
child will do his part, but the father hias perhaps let the
promise pass out of fus mind, or possibly hie afterwards
concludes that hie is tander no special obligation to do as
lio promi5!d, seeing that it is only his child 10 whom hie
made the promise. At any rate, he fails tc lulfill his
promise. But no parent can do such a thing many
times wihout having lits children lose ail confidence in
his word. 1lt is sad to relate it, but it is a fact that even
the chladren of somne ministers have lost confidence in
their father's word, just because the father hias been very
neglîgent about doîng what hie said hie would do for
theni. It would a îlîousand times be better, both for
the mînister and hits child, to make no promises at ail
thaîa to make even one anad flot faithfully fulfili il. It
hias corne 10 a sad pass when the children of Christian
parents have lost confidence in their word and with it
their character, and af the children have lost confidence
in their parents how can the parents expect thal others
who have close dealings with them wvîll long have
coif.idence in themn? XVe can do good 10 people only as
they have confidence in us. Many a Christian's
influence is powerless for good just because those around
them have lost confidence in thiem. As for out children,
let us sQ lave that they may have full confidence in us.
-North anad West.

The Mfilland hits the naît on the head tvhen il snys:
"We da not want sermons for publication. They are

too long and the style of a sermon is différent fromn the
style of a newspaper article. \'ery few sermons, indeed,
are readable. Thae saine is true ol addresses. That
which delights and impresses hearers may be dry and
insipid tu readers. Please do flot requesl good sermons
for publication in The Mfidland. Our readers do not
wanî thîem. But we and our readers do want parts of
sermons rewvritten for our paper. %Vhy do flot more of
our ministers embody in short articles, writîen for
publication, some of thae valuable thoughts of their
sermons? \Vhen a new idea has been discovered or
developed, whcn an old thoughî lias been expressed in
a new wvay or lias received a new illusttation, why flot
do good to aIl men, at leabt to several thousand men
beçades %women and childrcn who read our paper and flot
merely to a few score who hear the sermon ? We wish
that many more of our ministers wvould benefit our
readers and ourselves by writting extracts fromn Iheir
sermons. WVhy do flot. the people say to their pastor,
11 That wvas a gcaod point an your sermon, why don't
you send it to 71 Mtidlaiid ?" Many excellent articles
in church papers are a recasting 0! parts of sermons.
WVhy flot help others with a good thoughl ?

A Pathetie story attaches to a gospel now pub.
li.,hed in 'Matabele by the B3ritisha and Foreign Bible
Society, says Tite Church Missionari' Intelligenccr of
London. 'r.Thomas, who had once been connected
wiîh the London Massionary Society, and wvas wvorking
in Matahelcland, made a translation o! the Newv Testa-
ment, which lie cornpleted the day on wvhich hie wvas
attacked by an illness of which he died. During his
last hunurs hie was mucli îroubled by fears lest his wvork
slîould bie an vain. His wvife, 10 comfort him, undertook
10 have the translation printed. Slue drewv out of the
hank the sumn of.;Cioo, the savings of lier lifetime, and
with il fini) printed five hundred copies or the book. 0f
course, since there wvas no ont in -.he pranter's office who
knew the laraguage, nuany mistakes were made. Mlrs.
Thomas ga% e awa> flfteen copies, and three were sold.
The rest were stored at Shiloh, lier husband's mission-
station. During the revoit the «Matabeleles stole these
copies and used them as headgear. A1 friend of tlue
Bible Society in Natal heard of aIl this, obtained tvhat
is probably the only remaining copy of the version, and
sent ai home. Tht Bible Society ngreed Io purchase
the copyright, aîîd propose 10 issue a tentative editiori
of one of the gospels, and will proceed with the revision
of the whole of the Necw Testament if competenî scholars
pronounce it to be advisable."

erian flevie)w

(INDE!? THE EVEN1NG LAMP.
PAINTER AND POET'

Tu one God ga~ve %ic bruela, te one the pont
And titre Ibo blost eudeavor te imapars

la rhymxo and color tu the waorld of maon
Some of the lovolinio o! Naturoe heart.

EVENTIDE.
Millet, a French artist of renown, use.1 10 say 10 his

students: IlTht end of the day is the proof of a picture."
Not in the gush and glare ot the morning light, flot in
the flare and flamne of blazing noon, bi6t in the sober and
serene illumination of the end of day, are the fine effects
of art and genius, in the delicate liftings and traceries
of the painting, which give it ils real quality and
character, besî seen.

The portrait, which would be rejected in the splendor
of morning or of noon, wvhen ils finer characterizations
would bie obliterated ini the flood of day, might command
unqualified approvi'l in the eravironmenî of evening light.
The landscape, which wvould flot bear the overflow of
sunshine, might stand forth impressively wvith clear out-
lines of woodiand and river and bold mounltain cliff in
the mellower hues ot the decline of day.

This which is true ini art and ini nature is ttue in life.
The end of the day is the proof of conduct. The end of
life is the evidere o! character. .We cannot judge of
nuen from wvhat they seem 10 be in the flush and folly of
youth, or in the care and wear o! middle life. There is
a serti:er lime, a more decisive period. When the
mnorning hias faded, wvhen the glory has become dimmed,
%vhen the outlines of character are clear and statuesque,
at the end of day, then we can set what men are. IlAt
evening lime there shaîl be light."

The sober end of the year is such an evening lime, a
lime tor self-review. In tht solemn close of anoîher of
those periods by ivhich our life is measured, when the
events of the tarlier nionlhs and the changes o! the
months that have followed, have given new aspects to
lire, and when we hear in the tones of dying knells tht
prophecy of our haslenirag dissolution, then we are in
the riglit attitude to gel the correct view of ourselves,
to carefully notice the picture wlaich lime is inevitably
photographing o! themselves on the negatives which
are 10 reproduce us in the eternal galleries of the future.
ln the steady, unwavering Iight of tht old year>s evening,
wvhen every truc soul is sobe-red, when the glamour of
pleasure and of business is rei-noved, wve are in those
conditions wvhich uvill throw the strongest lighl upon our
conduct and bring into clearest relief our real character.

ln the steady lighî of the year's ending, wiîat conclu-
sion can we reach as 10 our personal position? Turning
the illumination in upon our very selves, whal is tht
proof o! the picture ? Has tht past year betru ont of
gain or of loss ? Has tht past of life been such thal we
can look tapon il uvith satisfac.tion or only with glonmy
a'eflection?' Have we reasont10weep wiîh burning lears
over the drendful wvaste, or can wve lrt'ly feel Iluat we
have made some sure progress heavenward i

Henry IV. once asked tht Duke of Alva if hie had
noticed the eclipse îlîaî had recently occured ? That
busy and bloody dukie replied : IlI have so much 10 do
on earth, that 1 have no lime bo look up 10 heaven."
WVould something Jike Ihat be our answer t0 tht self-
interrogatory as 10 our looking to heaven or being
influenced by tht realities of heaven ? Have ive had so
much 10 do on earth, wvith the littît things that have
occupied and absorbed us, that we have lost sighl of
eternal things, of God, of our Saviour, of tht welfare of
our souls, of the responsabilaties to which ive are certainly
held ?

When Julius Hart uvas dying in tht rectory of Hurst-
monceaux, hits last clear wvords are said 10 have been
remarkable. As hie lay there s0 feeble, they asked him
how hie wvould lîke to be removed. In a voice more
distinct and strong than il had been for several days, and
wvith his eyes turracd toward heaven, and with a look of
indescriable brightness, he said : Il Upward, upward."

So living ana dying should we be moved. Our con-
versation should be in heaven. Our Ireasures sltould lie
laid up on highi. We, lake pilgrims, wvîth no backvward
look, waîh tht cager antensity Of aspirants for crowns,
ehould press forward and upward bull wc reach the rest
and reap- tht reward. -New' York Observer.


