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The Sabbath.

“Itis only when wo sce God ineverything,
His love and care and watchfulhelp work-
ing to make us good, in all the littie every
day happenings —it Is only then that the
every days become rich, and all the happen-
tngs sweet and full of fresh interest.” -

THE XNEW YEAR. H
“But 1,” cried the fresh-hearted Nev ,
Year, “I shall try to Ieave men wiser thau |
Ifind them. I will offer them freely what-
evep good gifts Providenco permits meo to
distribute, and will tell them to by thank-
ful for what they hiave, and humbly hope-
ful for more.” — N. Huawthorae.,

SERVE GOD AND BE CHEERFUL.
*Serve Gol aud Le clirerful,' self-batanced,
Whther Portune smilo sweetly or frown,
Chirist stoul kiLg before Pilate : withiln e
1 carry tho scepitre anl cruwn.
¢ orve Ginod a0 1o chcerful.®®  Make Lrighter
The Lrighiness that falls to your 1ot.
The rare ur the Jaily-eent Lleasing
Peolane pot witls glixen and with donbe.
4 Serve God and Lo cleesful”  Livamwoblly,
Inoright, and o gocd. Make the Leat
Of the gifta and tho work put Lefore you
Al tv GoJ, witlout fear, leave the roat.
~ IFdiiam Newell, D.D.

GOLDEN THOUGHTS.

Gand houyhts are blessed gursts, and
should b Neartily welromed and much
gouylht aftry.  Like rose-leaves, they nite
out a sweel suell F aid up in the jar of
Bemory. — SPUROGLON.

Qday of rest ! How Leautiful, horw falr,

How welcome to thie weary and the old !

Day of the Lond, as alt our daysationld be ! L
— Lo~gfellune.
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All the jarriug notes of life
Scem blending in a pszhi,
And all the angles of its strife
Slow rounding into calm. — Whittier.
You must desire fint to becono grod.  That Ia the fint and
great end of Hife,  That Is what God sent you into the world for.
- Clarles Kingsley.
Afake all you can honestly ;
Savo all you can prudentiy
Glveall you can pessibly.
— Mottoes of John Wesiey.
Character Is what a man Is in his Inmost thought.— Dr,
Newman,
No evll dooms us hopelesaly, except the evil we love, and desine
1o continue in, and 1nako o effort to escape from,— George Ediet.
Rind togethier your spare hiours by the conl of same definite
purpese.— Walliam M, Taylor.
Our grand business ik uot to see what Hes dimly at a distance,
but to do whet Jles clearly athando— Carlyle.
Every kindnews lone o othiers 1s a slep nearer to tho Jife of
Clirlst.— Dean Stanlcy.
When cne that was in great anxiety of mind, often wavering
between foar and hops, Oid enee lunnbly prostrate hlmsel! in

prosently heard within him an answer from God, which sald,
“1f thou didst kuow it, what wouldst thou do? Do what thou
wouldst do then, and thou shalt be safe.”’— Thomas & Kempis.

I wonld rather Yo right, than President.— Henry Clay.

There Is only real failure In Jife possible ; and that is, not to be
true to the best one knows.— Canon Farrar.

Yon caunot dream yourself into a character ; you must forgo
yourself one.—~Carter.

Ono secret act of self-denial, one sacrifice of inclination W duty,
Is worth all the mere good thoughls, warm feelings, passionato
prayers, in which idle people lndulgo themselves.—J. H. Newman.

I know not where His fslands lift
Thielr fronded paluis in air;
I only know T cannot drilt
Beyond hislove aund care. — Taittier,

The fate of the conntry docs not depend on what kind of paper
you drop into tho ballot-box onca x year, but en what kind of
man you deap from your chamber Ints tha sireet every morning
— Thereau. N

Ife docthi m ich that doeth a thing well. — Thomas & Kempis.

When you get into a tight place, and everything goes agaiust
gou till it seems as if you conld not hiold on a minute longer,
never give up then, for that's jnst the placo and time that tho

. N sern— Horriet Beccher Slave,



