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quiiVeriflg aspen11, the awful, neyer-to-
ýe.forgotten words, "Eloi!1 Eloi!
Laina Sabaclithani," as lis soul rent
itself from the body and flew with
joy and love to the presence of the
CGod of Love, resting on the great
,White Throne of Truth.

OIISTMAS JOYS - CHRISTMAS
SORROWS.

(M2ce more the season of joy, fes-
tivity 4nd rejoicing is upon us.
WVherever the simple doctrines of the
Christian religion are tauglit, is the
auniversary of the natal day of the
God.-Man celebrated by religious cere-
monies and social gatherings. The
agel grand-parenits gather rouind their
heartlis on1 these occasions, their stal-
ivart sous and rosy daugliters, who,
witli tlieir wives and busbands and
littie ones, form, "the annual ro-
union." The Yule Log crackles on
the fire, the rons are festooned with
evergreens, the mistletoe for blushing
girls to playfully avaid; the enormous
turkey is cooking in the kitchen, and
ail are anxious about the resuit of the
plum-pudding. The cbildren have a
greater license than at any other
time, and romp and play, as if the
whole establlsbment were their own.
The old people, for the time, appear re-
juvenated, and tell of the tales of by-
gone days. As evening cornes on,
the curtains are drawn, andi song and
music and dancing enliven the hours.
But through it ail, the solemn thought
reminds thern that this is the anni-
,versary of the brightest day that everi
dawned upon an unbelieving world-
a world of sin, misery and sorrow.

Yes, over eighteen hundredl years
ago was the earth still under the
frown of an a.ngry God, and thon

is revealedl to the shepherds, as they
watched their flooks by night, that in
a lonely stable in Bethlehem, a virgin,
pure and undefiled, had brought forth
a male chuld. Awe-struck, theylisten-
ed to the Angel-messenger of God and
ore they realized the glad tidings, the
heavens were opened, and they were
permnitted to bebold the serapbic bost
chanting their glorious anthems of
praise and thanksgiving. Who can
realize the feelings of those
hardy sons of the soul, as they listen-
ed to the celestial bymn of "Glory to
God in the bighest, and on earth
peace, goodl-will toward mon"? In
haste they sought the place-and
again we recollect bow tbe wise men,
guided by the Star in the East, went
to pay t.heir bornage to the new-born
Ring, and presented bim witb gold
and frankincense and myrrb. WThat
solernn thouglits the day mnust recali
to the believer in the Lamb of God!1
IHow the sworn soldier of the cross
mnust regard this sacred, anniversary !
The whole life of the Immanuel
passes before bis mind's eye in a
series of panoramie dissoiving views.
Hie bebolds bis temptations and suf-
ferings; he depicta the bypocritical
sneers of the Pharaisees, and the
arrogant disdain of th-- sceptical Sad-
ducees; he remembers the scene on
the pinnacle of the temple; the ro-
buke to those who, would have stoned
ber who was caught in the act of
adultery; his love for the little ones,
as sbown wben he said, «<'Suifer littie
children to corne unto me, and forbid
ther n ot, for of sncb are the King.
dom of Heaven;" Hie last supper
with His ùisciples, when Judas left
the table to, take the blood-stainedl
thirty pieces of silver; bis agony in the
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