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THE BEAUTY OK i.iUIET LIVES.REASONIM* TOWER OK ANTS.Yes we need the chaff taken from aliout
souls, that the wheat may he gathered qnk morning a gentleman of many 

into the heavenly garner. Only through scjentjf,c attainments sat quietly and alone 
suffering can this he done. Yet we must at his breakfast. Presently he notice*! that name among men, whose work no pen ever
" count it all joy” that the glorious har- somc |arRe |,iack ants were making ft ee records, hut which are we nown am
vest may l>e gathered in. The “tribu- wilh the contents „f the sugar bowl, lie unspeakably dear to (,oil. They make n
him " is lining its work in many "four drove them away, but they soon returned, noise in the world, hut it nee. s no noise

We may have to mine through fceemin o. unwi||ing to leave their sweet- to make a life lieautiful and noble, -lany 
“much tribulation" before our robes are e|)ed feas, Again they were dis|>ersed, of Cod's most |»tent ministers are noise 
made white, but the dear Saviour has 0. (u rcluin j„ increased numbers, less. Hour silently t e sun teams a a 
said : “ He of good comfort : I have over m.rc was a hook directly over the day long upon the fields and gardens an,

centre of the table, and, to try their in- yet what joy, cheer, and life they diffuse. 
Let us, then, when we are in distress, 1 »enuity, the gentleman suspended the How silently the flowers > oom, am ) 

lift up our hearts to God in the prayer : r t,owi to the hook with a cord, allow- what sweet fragrance they emit
“ In all time of our tribulation, Good . it to swjng clear of the table alxmt an silently the stars move on in their nujes i< 
Lord, deliver us!” And strength will , j|u.h | marches around God’s throne, and yet they
come to enable us to rejoice that we are ^ slgacious little creatures tried are suns or worlds ! So Christ has many 
counted worthy to suffer. Sweetly from (<| r|,ach „ by slani|i„g „„ each other’s earthly servants who work so .pnelly that 
those who have patiently borne their sor- 1(acks Afler re]ieate,l efforts, all of which they arc never known among men as work- 
rows comes the testimony to us: “Behold, were failures, they went away, and it was ers whom lie writes down among is 
happy is the man whom Coil correcteth: ' sll|)|)osed that they had given up in despair. noblest ministers. They 10 no grea 
for he lnaketh sore, and bindeth up ; he wil|)in a surprisingly short time, however, things ; but they are blessings, o ten mies, 
woundeth, and his hands make whole. 11 !.. y were seen descending the cord by l*vrhaps, uni otisciously, w trewr y

dozens and dropping themselves into the —kx, ham;/. 
sugar bowl. They had scaled the wall, 
traversed the ceiling, and discovered 
Other road to the treasure.—Kind ll'ords.

multitudes of lowlyTlIKRK are great 
lives lived on the earth which have no

come the work!.’

The Siller Crist.

CASTE IN REI.HilON.anTill-: ABIDING ONI-:. Rvttonji Nowroji gave a magnificent 
who asked him to establisht/ 'or the departing year.) reply

two missions ; one for the higher classes, 
and the other for the lower, lie says :

without hesi-

to a man
“tJod is the rock of my heart, anil my portion : por Parish and Home. 

lor ever.' - Ps. xxiii. A. A CRY OF TRUST.
“ I replied I would do so 

tat ion if he, on his part, could prevail 
two suns in the firma-

SoMK hearts are like a quiet village street,
Few and well know n the passers to and fro ; 

Some like a busy city's market place,
And countless forms and faces come anil no.

Into my life unnumbered stt^s have trod,
Though brief that life, and nearing now its ;

At first, the forms fantasies and dreams.
And then the varied tiead of friends and foes.

Jesus, sole refuge in distress,
Sure hope of every sin-sick soul.
For healing touch to Thee we come : 

Lord, make us whole.

Tossed on the waves of this rough sea, 
With hidden rocks and coming night. 
Oh, Sun of Righteousness, arise,

Be Thou our light.

Soldiers upon Thy field we stand,
The foe is strong, we faint in fight ; 
Put forth for us Thy conquering arm, 

Be Thou our might.

fa
uj>on God to set 
ment ; one 
for the lower classes. The reply had its 
desired effect upon the man. Turning to 
his neighbors he said, ‘ If God treats all 
the children of men alike, who am 1 that 
I should ask llis servant to made a differ - 

between man and man ?’ Both caste

for the higher, and the other
■
n

Coming and going—Ah ! there lay the pang. 
That when my heart had blossomed and un

locked and idolatry are doomed, ami must fall 
before the Gospel of Christ.”Its wealth to greet the loved familiar step,

Ia> ! it was gone, and only echoes mocked
But, uh ! there came one step,

And when we meet our latest foe,
When Death and we hold mortal strife, 
Oh, Stronger than the strong, prevail, 

Be Thou our life.

My listening ear.
So soft and slow, which said, “ / pass not by, 

But stay with thee forever, if thou wilt,
Amid this constant instability.

1 YOU DON'T I’RAY.

A Christian brother who hail fallen 
into darkness and discouragement was 
staying at the same house with Dr. Kinney 
one night. He was lamenting his condi
tion, and Dr. Kinney, after listening to his 
narrative, turned to him wilh his peculiar, 
earnest look, and, with a voice that sent a 
thrill through his soul, said : “ You don t 
pray ! that is what’s the matter with you. 
Pray ; pray four times as much as ever you 
did in your life, and you will come out."

He immediately went down to the par
lor, and, taking a Bible, he made a serious 
business of it, stirring up his soul to t lod 
as did Daniel, and thus he spent the night. 
It was not in vain. As the morning 
dawned, he felt the light of the Sun of

Minnie Rhciiie Mum.I

t hen in His eve» I saw the love I craved- 
1 ,ove past my craving—love that died for me ; 

lie took my hand, and. in its Rende strength,
I learnt die joy of leaning utterly.

I LUHIT.

“Tint path of the just is as the shining 
light, that shineth more and more unto the 
perfect day.’’ Thomas Brookes, the old 

(Trust oft betrayed, but now misplaced no , pu[i,an divine, says : “If you only have 
more); candle light, bless God for it, and He will“;r XSUZZZZ : I*.v;

. , , ; starlight, praise God for it, and He Hill
All, all things change, and noblest human heart, moonlight’, rejoice in it, and He

Can ne'er he rock, : they are hut |>ottcr « clay t g"<- K0» moonngnt , J ’
The Lord our t iod, He only is a Rock '. will give you sunlight. Anti when >OU

Who trusts in Him may trust in Him for aye. j have got sunlight, praise Him still more, 
Still dr the countless footsteps come and go ; a[)j [[e wj|] make the light of your sun as 

Still With a sigh the echoes die away : hcht of seven days, for the Lord I lint-
Bui One abides, and fills the solitude . , «• • , ”__With music and with beauty, night and day. self shall Ire the light of your spirit.

-Anon \ Episcopal Recorder.

He taught my heart to trust Him fearlessly—
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