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portais. Honie ie the place where character is fornied, moulded, beauti-
titd; but without loyatty ail of Vhs is impossible. Enter the mouth of
yoiider distant quarry, see the broken fragments of rock that lie in heaps
ttroulid, stejp upon theni and your feet are wounded and bleeding; inove
thin and their rougli and nWed edges grate harshly upon each other.
Again go to yonder seashore a.nd notice the beautiful white pebbles as
thoy lie ini heaps along the beach, thay are rounded and polislied, they
hatve been transformed inte every conceivable forin of size and beanty.
Wheuic the difference? They are hoth of the same material-both of
the sine rocky hardness. but those pebbles on the seashore have been
for yearsd jostled aud rubbed, and disintegrated by the advanciinc' and re-
ceding waves, until at List they have attained to tacir present coinely
pr'oportionls. R-ere we d»op the picture. Iu the home tire various
Illeiliers iieet, and mingle, and talk, and laugh, and wveep, one with the
other, and for the other, and ail together, Ioyalty is the ,disintegrating
clemieit that pervades, controls and directs, every thouglit, >od ?oe
ment, anid tkus they become moulded, and l)repared to adorn life in any
bAphere. This principle thougli defying analyzation, la nevertheless a real
tiig, it pervades ever:ý home to a degree, yet, it is oniy iii the shadlow
of the family altar wvhere the holy lire is kept continually burning- that
it eau ever attain to, its present and noblest development. Home, lcbyalty,
wliat words so musical, so thrilling Vo mren, what sentiment so p!ea.sing
to Uod. Be loyal Wo your home, younk or old, it is to be loyal or true
to yourself, and thus being "1true unto thyBeif, thou canst not then be
false Vo any man.»

'<Mid pleasure and palaces thongh we may roam,
Be it ever so humble there's no place like homne."

CHIuST EvERYTIUNG4(.-"l The Saviour is ini a pre-emiruent sense, the
coiwula.tion of fis people, because Hie is the basib of aIl their comfort.
Take Humi gway and vrhat becomes of the work of the Spirit iu our souls?
Paith has4 nothing to rest upon. :Repentance has nothing to which Vo
look. Hope lias no prospect to, realize. Taire away Christ, aud heaven
bas io citarm ; for who k»iow8 noV that but for the presence of Christ,
cvet lieaven uut be a baeren place. Christ, then, is the comforter of
Ilib people, because Hie ia the basin and source of ail their consolations'
-E va<Ls.

Prayer, like Jonathan's bow, returns xiot eznpty. Neyer was faithful
pntyer lost at sea; no nierchant trades %vith such. certainty as the pray-
ing saint; some prayers, iudeed, have a longer voyage than others, but
they retura with the richer lading at last.

A 2hristiazi is one who imbibes the spirit, participates the grace, and
isi olsedieint to the wili of Christ. His character exceeds ait others as
11111h as the blaze of the neridki sun outshies the feeble liglit of the
gloey.worni.


