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Triumph 8ong.
nY MIN, M. A, ©ATO,

o And ths Gospel of the hingdom shall be
preached in all the world.”

ix the noontule of the ages,
High upon the mount of tige,

We are Ntmldillf; i the splendour
OF the gospel light sublime,

Backward roll the gloomy shadows,
Nin's dark night hastes awift away ;

sunlight in full splendour shineth,
Gilortous, perfect goapel day.

We ean almost hear the anthem
Which the heumn]{l harpers sing :
i Gilory, glory in the highest,
Christ o'er 81l the carth is king."”

~ owned and throned in regal splendour,
..0, He sita on Ziou's hill ;

in His hands and feet the nail-prints
Plead for all & pardon still.

Tear the glorious anthem 1inging,
Distant lands have eaught the sound ;

Soon shall all earth’s ransomed millions
Roll the glad hosanna round ;

Islands slumbering in the ocean,
Kands beyond the tossing main,

Learn the glorious adoration,
Fcho back the glad refrain.

Idol temples down are crumbling,
| Pagan sacrifices cease ;
‘ Heralds of the cross are flying
With the messages of peace,

‘ “ Peace on earth,” as sang the angels
On the plains of Bethlehem ;
Christ our great Redeemer cometh
O'er earth’s ransomed tribes to reign.

Lo, the wildernesa rejoices,
Desert places blossom fair ;

All earth’s glad and happy voices
Sing, **The jubilee is near.”

Faithful workers, be not weary,
Soon will come the great reward :

Crowns of glory, palms of victery,
1n the kingdom of your Lord.

‘ — e
Examine Yourselves.
BY JOSIE C. GILL.

Mary EasTaaN's Sunday-school class
was spending the afternoon with her at
ber pleasant home. A charming plo-
tare it made, grouged about in the
pleasant purlour, gach bright young face
bent over & bit of fancy-work.

There had been a moment of silence,
when Mary spoke addressing & brown-
eyed little waiden who sat on & low
stool by the window :—

“ What ails you this afternoon,
Nettie? You have hardly spoken since
you came.”

T haven't really had s chance,” was
the smiling reply ; *the rest of you
girls have kept up such a clatter that 1
did not dare to try to make myself
heard. Besides, I've been thinking.”

“ Do tell us your thoughts. I am
sure they must be very instructive, for
you have looked so wise and solemn all
the afternoon. 1It's & new role for our
merry Nettie to play.”

¢ Yes, do tell us your thoughts,” was
echoed by the rest of the young Indies,
in chorus,

“Well, girls,” said Nettie, “since
you urge it, I will tell you something
of what has been passing through my
mind, This is my nineteenth birthday,
and, as is natural at such a time, 1
aave been reviewing the past year, and
a8 the record mgl it makes me feel
rather sad. I have almost made up
ﬂ;ly 'mind that I am not a Christian at
all.”

. “Why, Nettie Gilman " spoke eut
impulsive Kate Blake; “I thought
you had the sweetest, sunniest, happiest
disposition in the world, and I always

su it f to bes
0&}:&1}” was 20 easy for you

L

“ Yes,” snid Clars Reed, o tall ately
young lady : « [ never supposed that
Nettio wan nihject to the temptations
and frailties that the reat of us are. If
almost any of the others of ue had ex-
pressed such dissatisfaction with them-
selves, T sheuld have been much less
astonished,. What are some of your
failings, Nettio dear 1"

“ Really, girls, I dislike to go to con-
fession alone; but as Clars seems to
think T am not the only guilty one, I
propose that all those who do not come
up to their ides of what a Chriatian
should be, should confess their faults.
It may do us good.”

“ A capital ides,” said Mary. “I
couldn’t make everybody my °father
confessor,’ but since we girls were all
led to Christ, two years ago, by our
dear Miss Merrill, there has been a
bond of union between us, which, I
think, makes us seem very near to each
other, I am sure there is nobody on
earth, bexides father and mother and
brolth’er Will, whom I love as I do you

rla.”

«1 think we might help each other
by this mode of confession, for I sup-
pose there are nome of us who live
quite as we would like to,” maid the
stately Clara. ¢ Let us hear from you
first, Nettie.”

« T have such a long ecatalogue of
wrong-doings, that 1 hardly know
where to begin; but T can tell you
that which troubles me most. You all
know that I am naturally light-heart-
od; but I sometimes think that this
which might be such a great blessing
to me, will be & curse instead ; for 1
find that I am becoming, not merry
alone, but frivolous an foolish.
always see the funny side of things,
and so am led to ridicule people, and
sometimes so openly as to cause p.
Then, ugain, at church, from my place
in the choir, I am apt to let my eyes
and thoughts rove about the congre-
gation, instesd of fixing them on the
minister, and every little circumstance
that strikes me as absurd, provokes a
smile. 1f old Mrs. Dodge goes to sleep
with her mouth wide open, or Mr.
Russel's little boy cuts up some of his
capers, or old orszy Po ly comes in
with her old-fashioned costume and
men'’s.boots, I am sure to laugh, which
I think is profaning God's house, and
very unbecoming in one of His pro-

to overcome this tendency to be light
and trifling, and I want you to pray
for me "—and Nettie broke down in »
fiood of tears.

The girls were all touched at Nettie's
oconfession, aud Kate Blake spoke up,—

«] am sure, Nettie, you need mnot
foel no badly. Your sins are nothing
compared to mine. I wonder that any-
body can tolerate me, for I am just as
gelfish and unamiable as I can be. Rob
says I ought to have 4 little world all
by miynself, where I could follow my
own sweet will, and never come in
contact with others; and although I
called him s great hateful boy at the
time, T am afraid he is right, and that
I am living for myself alone.

« Mother says I might be a great help
to others if 1 would only try. I might
sing in the choir, but I won't ; I might
ioin the Young Ladies’ Christian
Ql‘empennoe Union, but I won't; I
might get new scholars in the Sunday-
school, I ¥ ave such & good chance with
father's mill hands and their families ;
but I have never tried. I might kee
father's books ; I might help Rob wit

his Latin, Minnie
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1 | ment, and then laid away and forgotten.

ain. | neglect the selection of & piece t'll the

foseed children. Oh, Girls! I do want banged

with her mulic,.

mother with her sewing; but [ won't,
and for no other reason than that I am
hatoful and disobliging.

«Y never looked upon it as 1 do to-
day. Indeed when I became & Christ-
ian, I never thought that I could
practice religion in such little things
aa these, Nettie's laugh in Church is
not half as bad as for me to sit back
with' folded arms, and say, ¢ I will do
as much as I please for Ohrist and no
more. I am afraid I need praying for,
too, girls.”

« Now, Mary, it is your turn,” said
Clara, turning to their young hostess.

Mary was a sweet-faced young Iady
—the very picture of ess and
truth, and one might wonder if there
were any little foxes at work benesth
that fair exterior.

She looked up with eyes full of tears,
saying,—

«I am glad Nettie has set us to
thinking. It has brought my besetting
sins plainer than ever before my eyes.
1 think the worst one is p! tion.
I am sure I might do something in the
world, if I didn’t put off thingsso. I
might be a musician, for my tenchers
say I bave & great deal of talent, but
pape has made me give up my lessons
because I don’t practice. I let it go
for » day or two after taking a lesson,
thinking I shall have plenty of time ;
but the longer I neglect it the less 1
feel like going about it, so when the
day for my lesson arrives, I am not
half prepared. It is just so with m
drawing and F’mting, with fancy-wor
and everything elss, One of the
drawers in my dreasing-case is full of
articles in an enthusiastic mo-

Our Sunday-school superintendent asks
me to read or sing at a oconoert, and I

last moment, and then, having had no
gropantion, I cannot do half as well as
might. :

«Call it procrastinstion, laxiness,
want of stick-to-it-iveness, or what you
will, I am afraid I shall make & failure
of life unless [ can overcome my dread-
ful habit.” .

# Helen, let us hear from you next,”
said Clara to a showily-dressed girl who
had hitherto taken no part in the con-
versation. She wore s silk dress, gotten
up in the latest style, displayed s
fasion of jewelry, and had her hair
and frizzed after the most ap-
proved fashion. As the eyes of all the
girls turned toward her expeotantly,
she arose, advanced to the centre of the
room, and said,—

Girls, I want you should all look
ot me and tell me if you think a Chris-
tian should be & walking fashion-plate!
As for me, I am fast s slave
to fashion, Just think! I wouldn't
go to church last Sunday beoause my
new spring hat wasn'c done, and I
thought all the girls would have theirs
but me! And how do you think I
spent the day’—I read & novel. - I
assure you that I felt rebuked Tuesday
at prayer-meeting, when our
minister was of that young
man who was drowned while boating
Sunday, to hear him say he thought
that no worse than to bs killed at home
while reading a novel. I have made s
resolution—no more novels and gsy
olothes for me,”

« But surely,” said Olara, “you do
pot think that Ohristians should dress
like nuns, and make themselves look
hideous?”

we should be mak. 4 ourselves con-
apicuous. 1 think we should dress
enough in the prevailing fashion to
avoid attracting attention, and, more
than that, we should try to make our-
selves neat and attractive; for has not
Giod made everything in nature beauti-
ful? But it must be a sin to let a love
for dress and display exceed our love
for God.”

“ Good for you, Helen,” cried Kate,
«7T think we might all profit by your
speech. And now, Clara, you have been
chief spokesman of this meeting, but
have not given in your testimony.
Now what has the dignified, immaculate
Miss Clara to offer.”

«T don’t know but you will be aston-
ished when T tell you what is a great
hindrance to my being a good, true
Christian. It is my marvellous self-
conceit. Kate calls me * dignified, im-
maculate,” and I have learned to pride
myself upon it; in fact, to think there
is nobody quite so superior as Miss
Clara Roed. I walk about with my
head in the clouds, and find my chief
delight in being looked up to as more
than common clay, in ha my opin-
ion deferred to, in first and fore-
most in everything, sure that I
shall become very dissgreeable in time,
unless I can become more humble.

“ @irls, we all need to pray more, to
read our Bibles more, to go to prayer-
meeting more, to practice that charity
which seeketh not her own. Suppose
we pray about it now.”

Down upon their knees went the re-
pontant group, while Clara sent up &
potition to heaven that they might all
be kept pure and unapotted from the
world.

Now, is it not true of some of us,
that we, like thess girls, are hindered
from being the consistent Christians we
should, by some such little sins as thesol
They are so small that we are hardly
aware of them. Yet, if we sit down
caimly, “as those of old came to the
Delphian shrine,” and say :—

+Thus would I come, my inmost soul, to thee,
And question, let the truth be mine,
And what I am e’en now reveal to me,”"—

would we be entirely satisfied with the
result y

There is too little difference between
the young people of Christ's Church
and those of the world, and there are
too many whose eyes need to be opened
to the fact. They seem to be idly drift-
ing onward with eyes shut upon their
own d"if“’ and the awakening for
some will come too late,

Dear young Christian, will you not
look into your heart, and if you find
there any idols whioh usurp your
Saviour’s place, will you not tear them
away and give Him undisturbed swayl
—T'he Christian Witness.

Fos the sake of the Church of Christ,
for the sake of the community at large,
for the sake of the teachers themselves,
we ought to rejoice that there are more
than & millior of teachers at work,
week by week, in. tho Sunday-schools
of the United States and Canada, and
fully half & million more in the Bunday-
schools of Great Britain. Twelve
millions of scholars are under their
charge, ing in knowledge and
character through their wise and faith-
ful instraction. But, if the gain from
all this Sunday-school work was only
to the million s.d & half of teachers,
what & power for good it still would be

« Certainly not, Ithink one extremo
as bad as the other, for, in either oase,

to Christ and to the world {—3S. S
Times.




