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Living for Jesus.

Eacn day to live for desus !
How bleed life wonld e,
Hf gvatefully, dear Saviour,
Wegnne cach day ta theet
Py Jove to ws ro boutle s,
We never canrepay,
But we s Joving rervae
Moy rendor day by day,

Ui lodiay to speak for Joaas,
With sy mpathy aud love,

o thoso who'ro satddy Gapted,
Led bid them look alua,

Where Clirist, the only Refuge,
I3 waiting toreceive

A those who ueed a liclper,
And on lus nune believe,

Laeh day to work for Jesus
To try, for his dear sake,
Wherever ho has placed us,
The bread of lifo to tweak s
"o do romo deed of Kindness,
Another’s burden bear,
And with the poor and needy
Our blessings freely shave.
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Avose the thousands of graduniesof
the Chautanqua Literoy and Scientific
Civele, tho present year, was Me, KL AL
Burnell, of Hlinois, ihe well-known Jay
evangelist, who hes Jiterally pricached
tho world around. A private ltter
fromn lim, although not wriiten for
publication, is worthy of insertion here,
in view of the interest it will have
to the thousands of readers who are
familiar with him and his good work.
IHesays: “Asalad in old Northamp-
ton, 1 looked lonvingly to eight miles
distant, herse, The rocky farm,
fourteen wiles out (from where I had
come), could not send abiny to college,
and I continuved at the juck plane. My
last winter at school was in the good
old town of Jonathan Edwards. Ten
dollmas as prizes in ten unequal parts,
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An Old Man's Word.

1 Mer him one duy on his way to
the place where prayer was wont {o
be said.  ITe hiad just pussed the mile-
L stone of life lubelled #Seventy yeurs.”
His back was bent, his linbs tremiled
besido his stail's his clothes were 0.,
his voico was husky, his hair was white,
his eyes were dim, and his faco was
B furrowed.  Withal, ho seemed still
fond of life and full of gladness, not,
at all put out with hislot. Ilo hum-
; med the lines of w familine hymn as
was given to tho ten who had most | his Jegs and cano carried him slowly
eradit. IUs ever been  wonder to mae | along. .
that I should receivo ¢Crabbe, Herbert | Aged friend,” said 1, ¢ why should
and Pollock,’ as first prizes; you will [ an old man bo merry 1"
wonder with me, know-

ing that Professor P AR '\Y'%\\\\wzh‘ﬂt YN
William 1. Whitney, .{177//;/»,;{/},? d Ss‘%;\\\\%\\\\\\\%\‘:\&p\g\: i,;:‘v‘/}/h:\\
of Yale, was my com- gy s’’’ f- . \_‘.,"f_/f-"f‘. N btz
petitor, 3£ T did out- " e

distancoe him as 2 boy,
he hag trinmphed over
mo continually as a
wman,  Move than two
scoro years have pass-
ed, and yesterday, at,
the hand of Chancellor
Vincent, Ireceived my
C. L. & C. diploma.
Nearly eight hundred
of '875" ook them on
tho gronnd, and from
five tosix thousand re-
ceived them by mail”

Beciy cach day with
prayer. )

City or Vesice.
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AN aro not,” said he.

“Well, why, then, should you be
merry 4?

¢ Because T belong to the Lord.”

“Are none ‘others happy at your
timo of life?”

“No, nob one, wy friendly gues.
tioner,” said he s and ns he said more,
his form straightened into the stature
of bis younger days, und something of
inspivation seb a beautiful glow aevoss
his comntennnce. ¢ Tisten, plezse, to
the truth, from one who knows, then
wing it ronud the warld, and no man
of three-score years and ten shall ho
for nd to gainsay my words—7%a devil
hasmo happy old man.” -Selected.
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