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One side of
" Look you, my friends," said VVinfried,

religion « how sweet and peaceful is this convent to-

night, on the eve of the nativity of the Prince

of Peace ! It is a garden full of flowers in

the heart of winter ; a nest among the branches

of a great tree shaken by the winds ; a still

haven on the edge of a tempestuous sea. And

this is what religion means for those who are

chosen and culled to quietude and prayer and

meditation."—x, i6.
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7he other
" But out yonder in the wide forest, who

ude of re- knows what storms are raving to-night in the

ligion hearts of men, though all the woods are still ?

Who knows what haunts of wrath and cruelty

and fear are closed to-night against the ad-

vent of the Prince of Peace ? And shall I

tell you what religion means to those who are

called and chosen to dare and to fight, and t >

conquer the world for Christ ? It means to

launch out into the deep. It means to go

against the strongholds of the adversary. It

means to struggle to win an entrance for

their Master everywhere.—x, 17.
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