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it down to the 
walk with feet,

rdure, rearing its nakedness to the that, unless wo bring 
ground, and teach it to 

About three in the afternoon we tame work with hands, and stand the strain of 
right out on the very summit of the daily life, we have worse than lost it ; 
mountain, and there I found, blooming we l ave been hurt by it. 
all alone two thousand feet from any A new light in our heart makes an 
other plant life, a wee golden flower no occason : but an occasion is an opportun- 

-er than my linger. There it was, ity, not for building a tabernacle, and 
standing un against gravity and loneli- feeling thankful, and looking back to a 
ness, with no eye to see it but God’s. blessed memory, but for shedding the 
doing its best to be lovable and make new light on the old path, and doing old 
the whole top of that great barren moun duties with new inspiration. The un-
tain fairly glow with beauty. common life is the child of the common

Position was nothing to that flower, day, lived in an uncommon way.-- Maltbie 
neither were talents. Nature placed it Davenport Itabrovk. 
there to cover the mountain barrenness, 
and that was its mission in life.

Quiet Hour.:

Jesus 1 Look to Thee
BY R. WALTER WRIGHT.

Jesus, I look to Thee 
By foes and fear 

If Thou but cast a g 
My inmost soul is

i
oppressed, 
ulance on me

i t iee, and trust 
u dost save me now ; 

I am but w eak and helpless dust, 
A mighty Saviour, Thou.

Thou art the lovely One,
My constant source of rest, 

Like Thy bèlov’d disciple John,
I lean upon Thy breast.

I look to Th 
That Tho

Communion with the Highest
We only retain our fine jierception of 

anything when we keep in communion 
with the highest of its kind. W hat I 
mean is this: “You can only retain a 
fine sensitive literary perception by hold
ing fellowship with the classics. You 
cannot retain a fine literary jierception 

Oliver Wendell Holmes used to say by merely confining your attention to 
that there lived a little flower in his heart the daily press. If a musician wants to 
called Reverence, and he found it needed keep a scrupulously accurate taste he 
watering once a week. This saying may will have to walk arm in arm with the 
be taken as a quiet “ apologia ” on behalf greatest in the musical world, 
of reverence—a grace which he may have want our sense of the sacred to be 
regarded as in danger of vanishing. It served in justness and refinement, 
may also be taken as a plea on behalf of we have got to keep in communion and
weekly orship ; and, if we are to believe fellowship with the highest. If we are
a great deal that we hear, this also is one to retain our reverence we must hold
of those things the need for which is not communion with the venerable and sub 
now very strongly felt. lime. It has been ordained by the

The two—reverence and worship—are Almighty that if the vision be periodic 
in point of fact closely related. Reve ally fixed upon the hills, that temporary
____ does tend to worship, and worship vision of the hills will lend influence to
does, or ought to, increase reverence ; or, the life upon the plains. When révér
as Holmes puts it, water the little flower, ence logins to die, when he begins to
Mr. Buskin looks upon reverence as “ a take away his eyes from the hills—the
function of the human spirit"; with the specialties—then, I say, his regard of the
result “ that if men can get nothing else commonalties begins to decay."—Rev.
to reverence they will worship a pool or a J. //. Jowett. 
stone or a vegetable.’’

The reverence we feel and cultivate in 
worship certainly reacts upon character.
It help, to sweeten and mellow the die- The heathen religions, with
position, and dignifies the daily inter their fatalistic doctrines, show their effect

. , .... , , _______. course of life. And perhaps the most jn thf unradiatjn„ countenances of the
.nAHfeWv 5'earV*g|' nTÎÙlvnTrnincî that call be done to counteract the general CbinMnM1 ,nd Bait Indian, lint Chris
the Rock'es fcariy one iJulj turning I ,lri[t in the direction of irreverence is tianit, h„ something belter-a gospel of
started with a young school teacher to ^ ^ each one for himself should abide . ; . » w„ mu8# reallvdinib Mount Bundle. Rnndle is that m„ch in the secret place of the Mos, o'uTdocIrine^f Pmvidence ,„m/
rnn^tM^riÆ Rifih- Selected. thing ,h.n a theory-

The slope on the western side is gradual, ------------------------ P?” of «■eological lumbe
but on the east precipitous. The summit Common DâVS of our min s. ,
i, about 11,000 feet above the sea and a common ways sung before He went to His Gethsem.nc
mile above the valley. As we started in One of the chief dangers of life is trust- agony, should teach us to get more out 
the dawn the whole base of the mountain ing occasions. We think that conspic- of Ood than we do He must mean more

uouh events, striking experiences, exalted for us and stand for more, l^t it be
have most to do with our char- said with the highest reverence, but with

ng. the fullest truth, that a God we men
mi cannot use is worthless to ue as a Deity.

Paul says we are “ God s co-lalxirers.’’ 
Yes, co-laborers like the flower, with God, 
in helping to make this world beautiful 
and more like heaven.

London, Ont.
Deep are the mysteries then,

My enraptured soul doth see, 
Sweet are the secrets that I share, 

My Saviour Friend, with Thee.
A Little Heart Flower

The wondrous flow of love
From Thy great heart to mine, 

My nature's inmost powers move 
In sympathy divine.

My soul has passed within

If we

The halo of Thy charms,
Free from the galling power of sin 

In thine encircling arms.

Then let my soul repose 

Where*-
as on earth I roam, 

dering body goesr my wan 
This be ray spirit’s home.

And when from earth I fly 
Winged with a love divine, 

Jesus, I still shall see Thee nigh, 
And claim Thee ever mine. 

Merritton, Ont.

A Gospel of Joy
Co-workers with God

BV C. B. KEENLKYSIDK.

—more than a 
r in the attics

was ablaze with wild flowers. There
the sweet briers and the butter- moments,

cups, the field daisies and the violets, the acter and capacity. We 
asters, golden-rods, phlox and geraniums, Common days, monotonous hours, wea 
making the mountain fairly glow with some paths, plain old tools and every-day He invites us to uaeJJ1"'to 
beauty clothes tell the real story. Good habits most out of Him, saying that hitherto

For a thousand feet or so, we climbed are not made on birthdays, nor Christian we have asked nothing. Too much de- 
through the toll timbers— great tree, character at the New Year. The vision pendence on man demoralize* but depen- 
that have stood for centuries proclaim may dawn, the dream may waken, the dence on God makes us godlike. We say 
ing God’s power. Then, for perhaps heart may leap with a new inspiration on we trust in God and then go around with 
another thousand feet we made our way some mountain top, but the test, the tri- knit brows. We say we have faith, but 
amongst the shrubs and underbrush, the umph, is at the foot of the mountain-on it is evidently only a kind of intellectual 
vine,.nd the creepers, and then came, th, level plain. «sent to sometiing.andnotaviu.l „„d
belt of mosses, .lid after the mosses a The workshop of character ,s every day comforting trust, and confidence in the 
few hundred feet with only lichen, life. The uneventful and commonplace hather who careth for us We hear Jesus 
making grey the face of the mountain, hour is where the battle is won or lost, say, “Come unto me and I will give you 
And then, for probably two thousand Thank God for a new truth, a beautiful rest, and we hug our burdens still and 
feet, we climbed over bare rock, void of idea, a glowing experience ; but remember sweat and groan. We are dull scholars


