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néction with which he has advanced. step by step until
now he has reached by unanimous vote the Presidency
of the Christian Endeavor Union of Toronto, an organ-
ization having a membership of 4,000 young people
from all the chief evangelical denominations of this
city ; and we think we may confidently anticipate for
the Union under its new President a success answering
to the faithful exercise of his. ability as an organizer,
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S. Joun Duncan-CLARK,
Wo aro indebted for tha accompanying portait to our esteemid
contemporary the Endeavor Herald.

especially along the lines of missionary extension and
Christian citizenship.

We may add that for some time Mr, S. John Duncan-
Clark has conducted the Sabbath School and Christian
Endcavor departments in the Review.

THOUGKTS BY THE WAY.

EINDNESS.

Evory kind word and feoling, evory good deed and thought,
every poble aolion and impalse is like tho ark sont dove, and
rejuros from the tronbled waters of life bearing a green olive-
brarch to the eonl.

Kind words produos their own image in men’s souls, and a
beautifal image it is. They coothe and comfort the bearer.
Thoy shams him out of his ankind feelings. We havo no$ yet
bagaa $o use tham in such abandance as thoy ought to be used.

ONE LITTLE WORD.

Ouno little word may piercs the heart
With sorrow keener than a knife,
And best of friends may quickly par$
With feelings of guch bittor strife.

Qe little word may kindness show

When all the world stems dark and drear,
And toars of decpest angich flow.

Oae littlo word may often cheer.

Oaa little word may belp 8o much,
Tho woary with a heavy load ;

A pleasant emilo, a gontle tonch,
Smooth plates in tho roughess road.

Oas littlo word may tempests calm,
Whan ragiog fierce within the broast.
A kindly word may tall like balm
And sugry feelings aootho to roat,

Ogpe little word may be too Iato
Balore fond hopes aro buried low,

And ofton it may ssal the fats

Of mzny livea for weal or wee,
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LIFE.

What I aim at is this,  Tolivo is Ohrist ; ' to bo Obrist in
the world, to bo like Christ, to bo of Chrias, to be in Ohrist's stoad,
%o ehow Christ's prosoncoe, to do Chrisv'a work, This is tho great
abjeot of life, and ofton I think I would bo glad to live on, and on,
and on, and on—to live for tho world'a sake, to live for she
purpose of doing & little more good in the world ; bust if God soos
At to say wo havo stood in Christ's stoad long enoungh, come up
highor, thore will bs no anxiety, no foar. Wa are willing to
dopart aud bo with Christ it woaro joinod to Him, indissolubly,
in body and sonl ; and tho groas secret of not boivg afraid to dis is
to havo Christ in tho heard, and bo working for Him. And it wo
live for Him, wa koow that wo shall live with Him horeafter,
Death lozes ita terrors; wo shall bo willing to go henco. Caro,
anxiety, sin, suffering, we must have boro, aud wo shall be willing
to bo roleased from thom—to dspart. The word **dopart"
signifieos to met ont, to eail, to lot go. It ia as {f a vessel wores
fastened to the dook ; tho cable is firmly bound to tho shore. Just
looso the aable, unfarl tho sails, got the vessel free ; the winde are
bearing it ou$ into the open soa. Hers we are now, working,
toiling, but, it God will lot tho cable unloose, we ahall aail cut into
the wide sea of ctoraity.
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LIFR'S CROWNS.

Life's fadcless orowns are twisted from the leavea
0! litile flowers of lovo that show the lands

Around us, ready to all xeady hands

To pluck and plait, And He who only grieves

That lifo is crownless, is both a fool weak and blind,
He who would bless hig lellows must not agk
Sablims occasions for that gentle task

Or trampeta boastingto tho deafened wind

To ill with patience our allosted .phore

To rale tho sell within us strong in faith

To answar smile with amile and tear with tear

To p:ricot charaoter and conquer death

This is to him what apgels call renown,

Aud bind rouad life’s pale brow an amaranthine orown.

MY TIMES ARE IN T8y HANO--P8, xxx1, 15,
Saddon or slow, easy or hard, death advances as God goa s
it ; nay, it is no longer death ; it is Jesus who comos to fetch me.
Provided that it be indeod He, and that I fcel His Presence,
and oonfide my loved ones to His care, tho rest matters little.
Certainly it will be He,

WHAT 1F ?

What if my Lord should eall £or me to-night ;
He should say
Could on$, O soul, into the solemn night
Along the spirit way ;
Come out uneandled, for the holy placo
Is near the bound that moztal eyo may tracs ;
Come, and anshrinking mcoet me face to face.

What it my Lord should siand and question me ;
Ho should say
Whero ia the taloot I entrastod thes
Ouno distant day ?
How blooms the plot of fallow ground I Jent?
How hast thon used the sun and rain I sent ?
How were {he golden hours of epring time spent 2

What if my Lord should sternly speak to mo;

It Yo shoold say
Briok back to-night mine own with nsory

Bioce that far day,
And show what fruit oliugs to tho tender stem;
Thine erring brothers whom all tongnes condemn,
Yhat hast thou dono in Christly love for them?

* Ab, il my Lord should stand with pasiont eycs

And quention mo, .

Outside the flaming gates of paradise,
With bended knoe,

With lips upon His nail bruised feot olosn preased,

T oonld bat moan : 1 ** love Thee moat and best.

I thick that I havo failed in all tho ress,
Oh, pity mo.”

TEMPORAL BAFPINESS,

Do good with what thoa hast, or it will do thes no good. Beek
not to bs rich, bot happy. The one lics in bags, tho otber ic
oontent, which wealth can never give,

We aro apt to call things by their wrong names. Wo will bave
prospoxity o ba happiness, and adversily to bo miecry: though
that is tho sckool of wisdom, snd oftentimes the way to stetnal
bappiness.

1t {thou wouldst be happy, bring tby mind to tho condition, and
have an indifference for more than what iz sufficiont.

Tho gencerality are the worso for thoir plensy. The voluptaous
consumae §t: the miser holdsit. It ia tho gocd manibat uiesis,

nud to good purposes,




