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social wvens that growv by impoverishing ail around theni, largery
countervail the most earnest efforts of the Christian and philan-
thropist. One Sunday nighit I l.eard Spurgeon pray -%vith infinite
pathos for the great city of London, ciThat the tide of iniquity
that flowed down the strcets rnight be stayed," and as I saw the
blazing ginshops busy at their nefarious trade that Sabbath night,
I feit, that there wvas muchi need of prayer and faith and work
for the arrest of the drinik traffie and for the moi-al elevation of
the people. I amrn ot unaware of the noble efforts tbat are being
made and of the great results that have already been achieved
in this beliaîf. I rejeice in their buccesýs and in the promise et a
brigliter meurrew fer the werld. Must of ail arn I thankful for
the iiiiiiunities and )riv-ilugub w id:i we in this iicw lanîd pobbebb.

If it bu truc, ab Bucklu absurtb, that a civilizatien depunds upen
itz, phý bical uinvireinent-ai.d it Io truc te a cenisiderable exýeit--
theni we ýshould duvelep uiÂ die %'lrgin buil of this cuntinent one
of the iioble.,t civilizatiens the wurld liab beven. The v'ery sky
seuims beveral stories highier than in the Old 'Wurld, the air inore
exhlîarating, anmd the cliimate uncqu:dIed in its iîîibtry te hiealth
and pleasurc. Many of thesie old historie lands of Europe are
charnîing placeb te visit, but they are albe excellent places to
leave. The struggle for a bare livelihood is mere keen, the
chances cf buccusb lebb asýsurcd, the cducatienal and becial advan-
tages are less easy attainable than in our own faveured hind.
U itranmnmelled by the fetters cf the past, with iLs almust bounidless
extent and inexhaustible resources, Canada offers to iLs sons a
fairer heritage than ib, I think, to bc found elsewhere ou arth.
Land of rny birth,

Wliel t;ir I reun, %N hatev r rmains te seu,
My heart untravellcd fosndly turns te thcee."

CHRISTMAS.

A HIAPY Christmeis-tide to every one,
Thioughi from the festal board sorne guests le0,
And yet, not -one, for to ecdi vacant place
Timere conieti one whio biath an angel's face;
And tiiere is left a store of life and love,
Links whici unite us liere to those above.

A happy Christrnas-tide, and let the poor
Turni withi a tliankful ]îeart frorn every door.
If in our hiearts there's strife with l:iin or friend,
For .Jesus' salie let the contention end.
So, ere the year is hidden 'neath its pail,
Thank we tie Lord, to be at peace with al].
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