she,
ére countey
ruddled many.
oping wing,
twelve aml
pulled thyn,
hins, sir, an1
b, YRRt B
valued hign-
{ any chicks
“I will
»d and stoad
t baby chik
n a Toronto

Wyoa sald—"Letl . there be

N light.” AR
iriim darkness felt his might,

And fled away.—Elliott

e King is Dead!”
g Live the King!”

P

g By Sam W. Small.

e last December sun is set

the western sky,

has quell'( her daily fret "
1o mark the Old Year die.

how a man
f knowledge,
n in his trye
idle-class one

the impress-
pte master of
bit of brins-
b, and woull
pretending to
ents, Ever;’
smile feebiv,
away by th»
", “Bon-—-irs

_his brow, snow-sheeted bed
The cold, pale stars appear -
Like mourning spirfts of the dead—
‘Torch-bearers 'round his bier.

tlemen at an
observing his
hem- said—
whether— -~
rench. I am
he dosén't.”
-understand
hember. *“No
s as to carry
ine."”

wine that he

¢attle in- the flelds lie mute,
flocks their silence keep,

 While men seek vainly to confute

Their thoughts that banish sheep.

. The night drags slowly to its turn,

~ And pature bates her breath—

‘Thé olock-hands meet and upward
(&,v yéarn :

To the grim hour of death.

u if we could

n introduced
1 find out.”
to —— anl
eure est {1 7’
Parisian smile
‘er the paper

. hé bell tolls twelve—symbolic knell
That ends a monarch’s reign |

In coronation strain !

!ﬁo New Year, Nifeteen-ten !
§ Him whom we hail as promising
- High gifts to hopeful men ! #

; . ]

ence

o

S .

Bug, hark ! How joyous rings that Lell

. “The king 1s aead ! Long live (e
3 . king-!" ;

i

|94 |
b
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Earthly Vanity
arthly Vanity
‘Never, perhaps, in any period of the
world's history,” says a°contemporary
of Scott, ‘did literary talent receive a
homage so universal as that of Scot..
His. reputation was co-extensive, not
only with the English language, !,ut
with the boundaries of civilization. ‘In
‘one year, too, his literary productions
vielded him 1.15,000. - The king confer-
red on him a baronetcy, and wherevor
he appeared, at home of abroad, he was
. the lion of. the day. All the gncd
things of life were his. His mansion.
at Abbotsford realized the highest.con-
ceptions of a poet’s imagination, and
“seemed like a poem in stone.” Ilis
company was of the most honorahle of
the land, and his domestic enjoyments
all that his heart could desire. Yet
he was not happy. Ambitious to found
u family, he got into debt, and in cld
age he/was a ruined man. When abont
to leave Abbotsford for the last time,
he ‘said: “When I think on what this.
place now is, with what it was not
long ago, I feel as if my heart would
break. Lonely, aged, deprived of o1l
my family; I am an improverished and
embarrassed man.” At another time
he writes: “Deéath has closed the dirk
avenue of love and friendship. I look
ai them as thru the grated door of 2
burial place, filled with monuments
of those who once were dear to me,
and with no other wish than that it
may open for me at no distant period.”
And again: “Some new object of com-
plaint comes every moment. Sickness-
es come thicker and thicker;Afriends
are fewer and fewer. The recollection
of youth, health, and powers of Aac-
tivity, neither improved nor enjoyed,
is a poor ground of comfort. The bes*
is, the long halt will arrive at length
and close all.” And the long halt did
arrive. Not long before he died, Sir
Walter Scott requested his daughtoer
to wheel him to his desk. She then put

~|a ‘pen into his hand, but his fingers

refused #o do their office. Silent tears
rolled ‘down his cheeks. ‘“‘Take me
back to my own room,” he said; “thers
{s no rest for Sir Walter but in his
grave.” A few days after this he died,
realizing, in reference to all his fame
honor, and remown, the truth of Solo-
mon, “Vanity of vanities, saith the
preacher, all is vanity and vexation of
spirit.”’

hnd,
thru. -

§  His father died rich, but he was a
res. _ much richer man than his father. ' He
Eass: succéeded in his enterprises; Ire built

i . § @ #plendid mansion; he settled a large
g wide, ] family very respectably in the world,-—

‘and then he died rich. !
. ‘He died rich !’ Yet the Bible says,
. ‘How = hardly shall tliey. that have
s. s}nowy aall, ] riches enter into the kingdom of heav-
s before the =~ ] 0/ ‘It is easier for a._camel to 20
A th#w the eye of a needle, than for a
I'L* man to enter the kingdom of heav-
mf He had a Bible; he attended @
place of worship; he knew these and
similar texts well; he had heard themn

nt mountain

egtic glow,

breads below,
bs of heaven

b shore, | Oplained; he professed to believe
e, \ '} them; yet he ran the hazard of being
r(":"en above. oné whom the Bible speaks of so sol-
. emoly as in danger of losing salvation,
101 he made up his mind to get richer

: g and'richer, and he died very rich.

. ’Hg died rich!" And yet he know
- : that there were hundreds of millions of | ¢ome.
sights; heathens in the world, without Bibles
P night. or missionaries; he knew. also that he
men; only given a small regular sub-
. #cription t6 advancé that great ob-
n back Joct.

k, He died rich !’ »Yet he knew that

; : « found him were tens of thousands liv-
earth below,
Barber.

to that dingy
than fifty vears, there
and courts, where evil triumphed, 4nd

Men” and ji-
ey sometimes
ion for besu-
deney writes
ber  Fallacies
‘hile  fiffeen
ibut e their

&nd many an application made to him,
On the ground that there were

e nightmare
bection, entit-
Masterpliece,”
inent phote-
has selected
of feminine
of the Chess
who indulge

dave,

The following extract

fteumulation, may
rieh men:

partly

Ye, constantly

Passing  the

occeypied, and

rizht without

m"’m out with care. I do not vaiue
e, The love of labor is my-high-

the sea, %t 8motion. When I rise in the mori-

halo, | s My oniv effort is to labor so ha*l
bory, 1 Ng the day, that when night comas

: ; May he enahled to sleep soundly’
el e ! m"‘ the rich man we refer to eold
- ! longer labor for more. he hecame
1 the town} Mehpable of enjoving what he hadld.
hre calling, A #trange mania seized him; which
awn. A%, that poverty was certainly coming

him,

ish meadow: 4 10 more than this one ca~e. ‘He be-| ijs a chip of the old block—a wourthy.|su
way's ping, i BIMe noreessed with an ides. during | successor of the grand man who con- | H(Y
noonrise, last {11ress that he was enmine to | ceived the present establishment and
e brine. 4 Y. Ho insisted thit ewes—+hine ’ lived long enough to seée it in full |
’ - ‘::'eh was done-for his c-mfa=t ~hou'l | operation.

the upland, 2 Do the most economical ~#al>, and | The son is following in the footsteps
wl fled? Pould' ot even turn hin-sel® in bed | of the father. Last Chiristmas the
eturning, 3 the sheets should Ne worn | employees got after him. This year
ve was dead? . . and he would mot ~ he | he met them, and presented cvery man, |

. Ble o replace them ! When he died, | Woman and child under his employ in
ft us; Do, ler behind pronerty te the amount | Toronto, Winnipeg, Moantreal and |
dq, i % two hundred thousand dollars.’ Oshawa (15,000 in all) with a fine photo

ds ahove Us, e dind rich

;;:!M. 3 ;m 1:“ .xli\. And others imitaq,-:_,‘a you (m;\- jhz;hks fr;\;; _\‘onlrnivn‘;\rmx:;n;;:-l ‘
itn o rapture, h‘f-‘f“:‘;"w{r-d by the reapect naid mmrar.n.x. n" ma m;' L 'l{r‘ ity
it knew, ™ hi~ riches, Tut what of hiin successful season. May Ghristmas In
1 { "'b; death. and in the awful eternits | full of haf\pi'u:sjs for you and yours
e January M‘” Mehea wraft wnat 2 However | and the New Year bright and pios- |
% mha di7d, 1f he died = ithout rensr t. | perous, L -
Without faith in Christ, with hisl Sincerely yours, Jno, C. Eaton.

{ for .its' hely society,

Ing in ignorance, vice, and misery.
counting-house
that he visited so regularly for more
were streets

Strand read- one godless generation trained up. an-

for. Lewis other in sin. There was no missjonary
r, writes his or Bible-woman for that district; the
Mre. Fitgroy Heh man cotld ecasily have supported

- 08 or more, but he did not, and cf
tourse was too busy to visit them him- |

‘Heé dled rich !I' Yet he refused many

20
many calls of this description, and !

ure.” *“If In- coutd . el sttt

rrifying M_“n_ ot ‘RY;(;:,] ;lrt\c to all—he really could |
:“z':;‘ﬂs h]a:::":.‘r y Ll?h‘ before the rich man died, he
rations alone me very unhappy; he had het,

Indeed, boen really happy in his bast
b writtn
¥.8& merchant to a friend, when sur-!
founded by immense wealth, and sun-
Poged to take supreme delight in its
describe

‘10 myself, T live like a galiley |
often |
sleening. |
&M Wrapped in a labyrinth of affa.rs,

The followine deccription
B0 American milllonaire will apniy

8 And hecause he died |

% Bomey raen praised him. as \.v‘H|
e, and has heen drne, in all ages. |

{

]

|

| “He Died Rich!” What Beside?

A Pauper in Eternity

sins unpardoneéd, and his soul unwash-
earth upwards of seventy years, and
‘uoyl ‘priom 83 Jo 8A0[ 9y} woal pPa3
‘the love of the Father not being In
him,’ he could have no taste for the
pure pleasures of heayven, no fitness
no title to ita
deathless treasures, Poor man ! to be
able to say in eternity, ‘I lived on
died worth many thousands of tens of
. thousands of dollars or pounds.’ Poor,
poor man ! to have to say in the com-
ing eternity, ‘Five hundred millions of
vears ago I gained the world and Jost
my soul.’ Reader; resolve not to die
rich as regards this world, without
vour halance-sheet being such as an
approving God can commend you for.
Give according as God prospers you.
Judge your givings by His truth, and
in the light of the coming-day of God.
A% a child of* God, beware of mam-
mon, ‘Gold is hard and cold; and if
| You tamper with it, it will impart its
;propertles to your conscience.” Re-
solve also, in God's strength, that you
{ will die rich as regards the world to
Let your- one desire be to be
found in Him ‘“n whom all fulness
dwells,’—to be rich in faith, rich in
good works, rich in hope. There are no
, limits to the treasure provided for you
i They are durable, unsearchable, etern-
al, snd there need be no limits to your
acquisitions. Other riches burden the
but these will furnish it with
wings. Other riches bring cares; but
these contentment. Aim then to b2
rich according to God's estimate,

‘T know thy poverty, but thou art
rich.,’ Thus Christ still speagks con-
cerning many of His people. - They are
tried in this world, In various waye;
but how much better to have an ‘over-
whelmed heart’ (Psalm Ixi. 8 which
constains ug to go to God, than an
| ‘overcharged heart’ (Luke xIi.) whielh'
keeps from Him ! For the heart to n?
filled with earthly cares, or lifted up

soul;

with pride, is much worse than to be -

exercised with the most painful trials,
or endure the most pres<ing poverty.
| Tt mav look very terrible to be In a

| life-beat, tossed upon a rough sea, and |

|
in |

i it may seem very pleasant to float
i an air balloon in a ealm blue sky: hu

{a certain, whereas the life-boat mav

| bresst the billows safely, be the means |

| of saving a drowning crew, and the 1

| gain the land, amidst the blessings 0!

| the rescued, and the loud acclamations |

| of the beholders.

Mr. J. C.
with the employees of the immense
concern of svhich he is president, but

larity with the 15,000 men and women
who are supported by the firm of T.
Eaton Co. “Instead the
ghall come up the children.”

of
“Jack”

appreciation

w

Good - Bye! Goed Old Year

—The Year Has Gone!—
Where ? ‘"

.

“whime, 1fke an ever-flowing stréwin,

Bears all its song away;
They fly forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.”

; : i
The old year has gone. Ninm.een

‘hundred and mine was a good year, the
best as well as the oldest in the history
of the grand old world. S

True ! it has witnessed many chaniges

—many - vicissitudes—many losses —

many beredvements, both to mations
and communities, families
uals—but it is not responsi

d individ-
for thesz,

-

We Will Go to Church
Every Sunday

o

any more than the Express Train or
the Fast Mail is responsible for th2
lefters and gifts that have come i
us at this festive season from distant
shores.
row any more than it is the originator
of joy and happiness, and it is not re-
sponsible for the one any more than it
is for the other:

Time is not the cause of &or-

The year is simply the messenger

to carry the news—the postman to de-
liver the letter—the lightning express
that carries its freight and deposits it
at the various stations of human lito.

We Will Not Say Spiteful
Things :

fulfilled its mission. ;
good year in spite of our fallures in
individual experiences.

Where has it gone ?

Eternity never to return.” This is not

true—not according to Revelation,
*

No one in his senses will blame the
vear that has just passed—that has
just left the station—for its deposiis
of joy or sorrow, profit or loss.

It has been a faithful year, and has
It has beén a

We repeat it, the year 1909 has gone !
We say “iato

Strong and echill is the deuth-bilast,j

which declares that “God requirsth
what i8 past.” The year has not gonn

any more than the train that has iust
passed the station.
the circle of the ages it will come tu
us again—but not at THIS station for
we will not ‘be here, but at another
‘the station of judgment. The train will

After compleiing

e

We Will Be Kind to One ﬂ

Another -“

be freighted not with opportunities but
with experiences—not with the doinug
and decrees of Providence but with

our own decrees and actions and staics
of mind—not with a chance ta do good,
but with records of deéds Bood and
evil. The train is sent out by the Gaa-
era] Superintendent—it is the sam>
train, the same year, that came to 1%
on earth( and after delivering our good
and bad deeds and depositing them ut
the seat of Justice, the great Unioa
Depot of the universe, it will pass into
the great Round House and go out cf
service forever. It has completed its
mission. The year that has just passed
will be simply a witness at the Cour’.
It will not fasten rewards or punish-

We Will Not Backbite Our
"~ Neighbors

ments. Tt will

existence. 5
We Know What It Carries.

on 7 what it is freighted with
There will be no lack of memory’ -
“Son.! Remember !” We will rezall
every word and act as it is written
down in the Book by -the of in-
fallible Justice ai Truth.!

eonscience will testify as to the cor-

' We Will Be Cheerfusl

:#::z
simply deliver Iis

freight, our successes or failures, ouv
good and bad deeds, and pass out of

\Long befor the.whistle is heard or
the ,Med. we know what it has

We will
be furnished with a)list, an absolutely
correct list of all our words and deads
and thouglits and intentions, and-our

Friends are departing fast, .

rectness of .the document, Al] these
weré recorded at the time—during the
yvear in its flight—and the record i#
absolutely accurate.

Some of Its Contents,

The good we have done during the
vear is so small and insignificaht that
it is not worth recalling. The service we
have given to God and our fellow men
is so trifling that if weighed against
our neglected opportunities- it would
count for nothing in the Scales of Jus:
tice. “Weighed and found wanting”
wouid be the verdict.

Not so with our evil deeds, and the
neglected opportunities of doing goud
to the poor and naked and friendiess,
‘and the wasted hours in sinful pleas-
ures and amusements. The thought of
them is appalling. The train ig loaded
down with them and the grand old en-

the heart grows old,

Long ere the dark locks whlteued
should be. =

In many a dwelling, the dread voice 18
telling, .

The bright eye is quenched, and th2
dark coffin closed,

That chill, chill, and rigid now .

Is that beauteous brow, where thought

But the torch was extinguished soon,

Which lightened yon gay saloon, |

Where genius awoke the warbling wire,

Where the guests are all fled, the suii-
mer ¢haplets dead, ‘

The minstrels are dumb.
ve the lyre. |

Oh ! wake

The fears cease to flow, the wild
pulse of woe

For ever is hushed in the heart and|
the brain; >

Yet even from those lips, in deatlt's
dark eclipse,

They forbid us to weep.

We shall soon meet again. 4

| We Wil Not Quarsel

gine has all it can do to climb the up-
grede, g
‘' Old Year Resolutions.

It {is not our business to sit in
judgment upon each other’s doings
and sayingsfduring the past year, as
God, i the Judge and He may be de-
pended upon to do the right thing—
to act according to strict justice in-
dependent of our feelings or fancies.
“Who art thou that judgeth another
man’s servant ? .To his own Master
he standeth or falleth.”

But the things we intehded doing'!
The New Year resolutions of 1909,
what about them ? As they come to u8
their memory, after being dormant for
twelve months, the remembrance of
them is not very comforting. We have
failed to do what we intended to do
—what weé promised ourselves and our
friends we would do. is is true, not
only as individuals, but as fAmilies.
As we sit in judgment upon ourselves
this first Sunday morning of a New
Year, can we not recall as families,
as husband and wife, promi we
made, vows we took, to do better, to
fmprove on the past? If the Lig™t
were turned on and others could read
the signs what a roum full of brok=n
promises they would see :

ave we kept the promises we mide
at the beginning of the old vear ? It
not let us not be d!scoun.‘ed_ —but re-
pent and commence again. ’

Children of love and light,

Oh.! but your robes are bright:
Wore ye e'er the vestments of sin anl
of woe ? !

Oh, y:-! Then to Him, who did you
““m' M o £

Let your high song of praise to etern-
ity flow.—E. 8. i

Undér the (Daisies

life—
The sad, sad lesson of loving;
And all of its powers, for pleasure or
pain,
Been slowly, sadly proving.
dream, T
With its thousand brilliant phases,
Is a handful of dust in a coffin hid—
A coffin under the daisies.
The beautiful, beautiful daisies,
The snowy, snowy daisies.

And thus for ever, thruout the ‘world,

Is love a sorrow proving;
Therel are many sad, sad
- ife, !

things lrL

' if the great hubble should burst, death |

!

CILe § lued

1 Leult JArun 1he s aeulining yeu. «,

o 7%

What e're betide:
Content to share each others hopes and| fears
With Love their guide.”

LIRS SUNGRT - | i

roumstance- the high 1 Faises;
But t;:ftt@r\‘ 'ar,  than twa, . hearts
estra i i

Is a low grave starred with daisies.
The beautiful, beautiful daisies,
The snowy, snowy daisies. *
. vy &
And so I'am glad we lived as we did
Thru the summer of.-love together,
And that one of us tired and lay down
to rest |
Ere the coming of winter weather;

cold, i
And 'tis one of its surest phases;
80 T'blese God, with a breaking heart,

The snowy, ¥nowy daisies,
j —Anon,

JANUARY 2.1910

An Old __Ii'agment |

Leaving the worldi?qiqtrﬁi\}e{o’a@fiﬁ‘ /
Where “all is so bitter cold. Ah1 we

And the -sweetness of virtue reposed..

I have just been lgarning the lesson of’

And all that is left of the bright,bright

But the saddest thing is loving,

For the sadness of love is love growing

For that grave enstarred with daisies,
The beautifuly beautiful daisies,

e a3

g 2 ¥ .‘.u’

: Ay ;

wpruth is truth to the i
end of reckoning.”— i
Shal : : i
w1 .

T N H

"God Help The Imbecile. ;
God help ithe imbecile! more dark !
, their lot ; yoo !
Than dunib or deaf, the qupplo, cr g
the blnad. = i

The closed soul-visioned theirs, thp :

blighted mind; ;
Babes, while full-grown—their page ot 1 1
life & blot. : L _ ‘
But say—shall their affliction be ‘ !
" horred? 7 ; ‘
Their need.o'erlook’d? _Shall Char-
ity pass by, _ ‘
Leave them to languish, with ‘avort'-'“'fz
ed eve? EER §i

Forbid, the Love that burns fo serve ..
her Lord!

Let Love take up-the task before Be#
set;

Let Faith sustain, tho leng the tell -

may be; ; .
Fan it but gently, nurse it patiently, ',
That burleg. smould'ring spark may
glimmpr yet. '
e .
For He, who in His wisdom oft makes . |
choicel SR
Of foolish things to put to shame the -
wise,
Things weak and base, and which the
proud despfse. e s
Can cause these fceble ones to hear .
His wvolce. Tie

‘ {7 [t

Oft to such dormant minds, by Him'’
unsealed, . : bt

The truths from which the Mh. L

. in their pride, Finel oy foan
And great men, blinded,turn in scorn *
aside, ' 45

In all their simple glory are reveal'd

X + i

of AIn‘?
; e .
These stamm'ring <lips. the Saviour's - *

praise may sing: ° b
The simple norY of His c¢ross may
ﬂnd e -l P Al oo - T

GJud entrance into. the beciouded.
#osd i, T . o L e
And light,.and life, and -full salvation

- hring. et

¥
Seek ont the imbecile, to do them good: '* .
Digcharge the trust; and should the
task be vain, LA
Not one who toils for Christ shall
loge hig pain: ple sy
“She did,” FHe gently utter'd, “what:
she could.” LT

#

P

Cherish the feeble intellectudl ray!
Sow the good seed: the harvest fich .|,
may be, Liicis
When the long-darken’d soul, froms
flesh set free, :
Shall burst its bhonds and sosr to pews

s v

fect day.

Honors of

year—that 1909. Reveérently and gratz2-

commit ‘it to the vault of history and

fame. 3
It has been emphatically a year of
centenaries, recalling to honors the

human endeavor and wen the divine
distinetion of immortality.

conquerable souls brought them io0
| pass. Their labors enriciied their gen-
{ eration and their victories endowed
man-kind with imperishable treasurcs
of sclence and power, of philosophi2s
and freedoms. Hpw poorer this mon-
gering, money-maniac world w‘ou,l"l
have been this New Year morning
but for them !

Lord, it has been a sobering and
inspiriting thing for so” many of us
as-are awake that since the last New

g Year we have had thoge splén-
dia  days of pause and praise
i._  the hundredth’ birthday's of

Eaton is not only popular |
appeai
this subject more
afraid,
departure from
blow, it away.”

he knows how to maintain his popu-

teach us better, Socrates.
is a childish spirit in our breast that has
to per-
n rot to be afraid of death, as of

fathers

of himself and the following card of

I take this opportunity to express tc

The Cl}_arme_r |

Soerates:

thoroly,
children, lest,-
the body,

like

Upon this Cebes sald, “Endeavor

e a dread. Let us endeaver

‘However, vou and-~Simmias
to me as if vou wished to sift

and to be
on the soul's
winds - should

to
Perhaps there

“What is this J‘lfe‘.’ and what to us isi They

death?
Whence came we?
where are those
Who, in a mement gtricken 1<
Paseced to that land of shadow
repose?

whither go?

“Are they all dust? and
become?

Or are they, living in some unknown

clime?

Shall we reghin them in that far-off dew, . A altar of Mercy, and ‘n his death dre'w -
| Ad the world knew him not,—he walked . ;

Arr{]OfI‘i‘:e; anew beyoud the waves of| a'cne, to- Ris . tomb MOTY IO m";n
“time? ; Encircled ouly by his trusting few. .| among nis former foes than ever i

“O man divine! on tiiee our

and
from our side,
and | ;

dust must we

souls have 1 1ike the Athenian sage,

feund Him not, those youths of
noble ‘soui] l
1 Long sez2king, wandering, watching on|
lite's shore.

and Holmes, and Poe, and Chopin !
Of Lincojn, that strange man-child
of faith and fate, whose love-filled

blind masters and a race of soddened
glaves !
world-wide patriotism, who perisiiea
between the porch of Peace and the

But vears passed ol and lo! the Charmer

rame, :
Pure. simple, sweet, as comes the silver

counted men &mong the armies thit

rejected, seorned, | po0e before hiz truncheom,  Grezi,

# charm Lim every day,” said ;s ! e ) s day of Acomi : '
[ @ocrates, '‘untll you haye quieted his huye: B § { B‘*“,’f’?fj’ (,f-’n.dem"ed’ ’ Y gracious, glorified Lincoin—the emanci-
et ! 3 ¥ | _Theu wert our-teacher in these questions . i.w\. nl',,!.'ﬂn_ tul for dsore Biowdly | Pete the exemplar, the eternal!

g v e e | high: ¢ drew his faithi £ W o i ;- dn”
| “But whence, O Ml—(')lt‘;M o 2‘-\““"_“;3[‘,’ But ah! this cay divides thee from our roud, ¢ Of (ladstone—"the Grand Oli(rlw:d :\]e
i gy ot s e t to! side, And toid them that his hour was come| whose life-lines were woven )
‘1:,1‘\"‘ a”_(c’;'f.se. now that you are about 10} .57 615 in dust thy kindiy-guiding to die. most lustr’:us tapestries of Ennllal:r;-
| “Greece is wide, Cebes,” he said, “‘and e . | “Let not your heart be troubled.’ then terprises " exiltg—t|‘e’:ﬂ~d : f the

in it surely there are skillful men: and “Where is thaf Charmer whom thou He suld. j stone, more th Defender o r" "u

there are many ‘har{:u':‘?u‘s nat:h‘:v'ls. 32' O"f -+ Bhgt it wMy Father's house hath mansions | Faith” than any ;gﬂf:{a Ofo‘a. 6:;-
B P2 iy cotur- '““{”' s N M or| On what far shores may his sweet voite large and fair: crown, more the Gibraltar i
g .('.‘78"'“”,,' RPAIINE "ff"h‘-"‘cmﬂm—::\ '"_' e heard? I go hefere you to prepare your place, | tion’s power than any fortress éver
| toil.”—Last words of Sccrates, as NAITAl- | vy, onail these questions of our yearn-| T wiid return take you with me|p i’ more the Law-giver of broaden-
led 1 Plato in the Phaedo '

T R : i seue s Boteht gbtertall . ‘ ing human rights than any Moscs,

“We need that charmer, for our hearts ax‘O‘; Pe “P‘(f;_d ,"_*,‘"""’ e R | And since that hour the awful. foe i Jm!tinl,a.n or Blackstone, Gladstone X

Byt SRR i Fat may | : ! charmed, : . the model of manhbood, loya'lty and low_:
W e thigs that'may | . .. i1e vouth ¢f Athens, weeplog| And life 2nd death are glorified and|toward God and 41l of God's ereation !
7 be, H 0 y { e p ,
~aint for the friends that-ehal retur: i round, TS e Of Darwin. the meek. laborious 800
- Mgt friende that-ehall retu®™ %21 wnen Scxfates lay calniy down "°l‘”’-’3 Whither He went we krow. the Way Wo| ¢ goience, whose ruest of sacred truth
st s A Rab b e i el svake ih age. prophetic of tiie bhour Enew, ¢ d ‘se d wio
Dark with distrust, o Wwruag  with vake iie Faze. i -y iy et Y Lade ot ' . | encompassedyland an a, an i
) ; fhen earth's fair Morning Star should And with firnt step press om t4 meet :
S “]r;é»p;la'hgigfhm i “Lim there. o : ceesed not to cavil where the light
g
\ 4 o ,., -
& = Iy

the Departed Year
‘Sam W. Small -, ; hEE
- De mortuis nil nisi bonum!

After all, it has been a very fine old|

commend its good to:the trump of

shades of men born in 1809 .who grew
to noble statures in all the flelds of -

Their ore- |
scient spirits obtajned the visions nf[
delectable things unseen and their un- |

Lincoln, and Gladstone, and Darwin, |

{ the

Héar;-;;nxx}nlg; aspiring, yearning for the heart could house,no hate Al Wi
)entilr.-ame and found them doubting God-lit soul forsaw a Ceasarian new- |
v as before. birth of freedom for a nation of pur- |

| otherwise
Of Lincoln, the priest of a!

might lead, assured in his divibey -
sense that God is In, and thru, aad ©
regnant over all the Taws and life of .

D in >

fully let us embalm it in memory, | His stupendous universe. Qf

who, tinsealed fiew records of reveld -
tion and marked new routes of Tre-..
search for those who yearn to know '
their Creator and to solve the supreme
mysteries of man. Darwin—whose 3’
pointinge are more prophetic than his |/
provings, and whose ploneer work, i
whiel over-throwing some ivafid an-=-
clent land-niarks, has yet plajner made -
the immutable highway of true theo-
logy—the eternal apotheosis of Man |

Of Edgar Allan Poe—that meteorlge
minstrel cast forth from the nidus of
the Muses to bisze, to bufn, to die -
self-consumed. and leave behind 1B
avery libraried soul the immanence of
an uncanny spirit, vibrant yet in; 5o

¥
' *u

“The silken, sad, uncertain L
Rustling . of each purple curtaini”

Of Poe, poet lof the naked pulses of -
the human hedrt, wierd, wistful, wan- =

dering into realms ' before iuh<s
explored by poet or- propher.
Poe - the fisnis | fatuus | 2%
phrenetic pagsions, the  jcono¢last’

of cloistered fradition, the uniquz ané°
unrespected petrel of poesy ! oS
Of Holmes, the genial “Autocrat of .
the Breakfast Table,” whose wit, and, .
wiedom, and persusasive £hllos phigs of
1ite and lovable things have brofdered ™
days of countless svmpuihetie
spirits and starred ambrosial nights for
lorn and lonesome 0uld. .
Of Holmes—physician allke to earithy

' and to ethereal bodfes, counséllor and

comforter, laugh-provokér and Hhopes
invoker. Holmes — the . anatanist
0. heart-eases, the analysi of daiiy
opportunism, the almoner of optimism |
Of Chopin, tle mocking-bird of mu-
sica, whose lyre-like mind caught all
Aeolian notes and strumg them into

| vibrant veses and volumes of divinest

sound, Of Chopin, whose art adds

| melodious charms to every classic cou-

tatorium, employes the facile fingers
or all whose hearts disport in waves ~
of heavenly harmonies, and whose
name is sukgested in every street hy
the touch ‘of a master or the trill of -
a gamin !

Oh, the old year was rich in master-
deeds as_well as memorips, and a re- =
viewege®f the record is awed by ths:
multipleity and magnitudes of ihe
feats. of men—statesmen, preaches '’
philanthropists, plebeans of power and
performance—who have made 1908 &
many-crowned congueror passed into
the Valhalla of the Victorious |
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