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THOUGHTS BY THE WAY.

A SOLITARY WAY.

Thoro {s & mystoery in human hearts,

And though we bo enoiroled by a host

Of thoso who love us well, and are beloved
To avery one of us, from timo to timo,
Thoro comes a soneo of utter loneliness.
Uur dearest friend 13 stranger to our joy,
And cannut realizo our bitterness.

¢ Thore is not ono who roally understands,
Not one to entor into all I feol ;*

Such is the cry of each of us in turn,

We wander in o ** solitary wn{.‘

No matter what or whore cur lot may be ;
Each heart mysterious even to its self,
Muat live its {nner lifo in solitude.

Aud would you know the roason why thisis?
1t is becaune the Lord desires our love;

In evory hoart He wisheato be firat.

He therofore keops the secrot key Himaelf,
To upon all ita chambors, and to bless,

With perfeot lym{mtby and holy poeace,
Each solitary soul which comes to Him.

So when wa fool this loncliness it is

Tho voice of Jesus saying, ¢ Comeo to Me ;™
And overy time wo are * not undoratood,”

It is a call to us to coma again;

For Christ alono can satisfy the soul,

And those who walk with Him from day to day
Can never have a * solitary way.”

And whon bencath some heavy cross you faint,
Aud say, ** I cannot bear this load alone,”
You say tho truth. Christ mado it purposcly
So heavy that you must return to Him

‘The bitter grief, which **no ono understands,"
Convoys a secret mossage from the King,
Eantreating you to come to Him again,

The Man of Sorrows undorstands it well,

In all points tempted Ho oan feel with you.
You cannot come too often, or too near,

The Son of God is infinite in Grace,

His presence aatisfies the longing soul,

Anu those who walk with Him from day to day
Can nover have *¢ a solitary way.”

No ono can follow Christ without leading somebody else.

Pationt suffering for Christ's sake is one of the highest possible
teats of loyalty to Him,

Every truo treasure that islaid up in Heaven it doessomebody
good on earth.

Every good deed that is done simply and only to honor God
will have something to do with making us more like Cbrist.

Cbrist came to minister, not to be ministered unto. The
follower of Christ who is willing to enjoy his religion all by him-
gelf has failed to catch the significance of Chriat's example.

A Christian man’s plain daty is not so much toanswer the
question, ** How can I get the most out of my religion 1" as “How
oan T conduct mysolf a0 that others may get the most out of my
religion 1"

Many Christians, in a very important senec, will go to heaven
alone, Othora will there be surrounded by scores whom they bave
pointed to the Saviour. The firat class will have been saved, but
without having saved others. Tho second class will bring shesves
with them.

But Christ ministored daily while npon the earth, 8o may we.
The comforts of our roligion may bs made the solace of snother’s
sorrow. In many very practical ways others may enjoy tho
benefits of our religion. Thus, whether it is for time or oternity,
Christ may come to others through us.

BE NOT CONTENT.

Bo not content. Contentment means inaction

The growing soul aches on its upward quest,
Satiety is twin to satisfaction ;

All great ashievementas spring from life’s unreat,

Tho tiny roots, deep in the dark mold hiding,
Wonld never bless tho earth with leaf and flower
Were it not an inborn restlessness abiding
In seed and germ to stir them with it power.

TWere man contented with his lot forever,
Ho bad not sought atrangoe seas with sails unfurled,
And tho vast wonder of our shores bad novor
Dawned on tho gaze of an admiring world.

Prizo what is yours, but be not quite contented,
Tbere is a healthful reatlessness of soul

By which a mighty purpose is augmented
In urging men to reach a higher goal.

So when tho restless impulse risss, driving ‘
Your calm content betore it, do not griove ;

It is $ho upward reaching and the striving
Of tho G<d in you to achicve, achisve.

Novor speak anything evil of & man if you do not know it for s
certainty ; and if you do not know it for a certainty, then ask
yourself.—*Why should I tel} it 2"

Abovo all thiugs, bo kindly; kindliness is a grace very nsar to
the likeness of God, and ons which disarms men above all else,
gentlo oharitable thoughts of othore gradually stamp the countoen.
ancoe and holp to win hearts,

Sympathy, love and unsclfishness givo happiness. It mattors
not what our phyaical condition, what our material sarroundings.
With theso as our ingrodionts wo ghall extract the glorious elixir
of life.

Do not bo afraid of spoiling anyono with kindness. It cas’s bo
dono, Instcad of spoiling, it boautifies tho character, choors the
heart and helps to raise the burden from shoulders which, though
brave, sometimes grow vory, very tired. Lot not a littls adversity
frighten you away, for under the most frigid oxterior thore 1
always to bo found a tender chord which can bo $auched by
kindacss and which responds in beautiful harmonies to thoss
little acts of oourtesy that are as sunshino to a atruggling plant.

Love is given us to holp us onward nearer to God, The most
blessed is that which draws us neavest to Him, Tho essence of
true love is not 1ts tendorness, but its strength, power of endur-
ance, its purity, its eclf-ronunciation. Never forgot, » selfish
hoar! desires lovo for itsclf—a Christian hoart delights to lovo,
without return,

INCOMPLETION.

“ It doth not yet appear what we shall be.

Oh, vision of })orfect, beauty,
That fades from our cagor sight ;
Oh, strain of awootest musio,
Half heard in thine airy flight
Say, why should tho beat wo yearn for
Elusive forovor bo—
A mirage over the desert,
A sail on tho distant sea?

Rojoico! ‘Tis the surest token
Of glory to mian revealed ;
Not yet, on all, completeness,
Is solemnly set and sealed
And ov’ry desire and longing,
That no fruition knows,
Is pledge of a larger futaro
As onward the pilgrim goes.

IDEAS OF LIFE.

Ho lives long that lives well.—Fuller.

Life is as serious a thing as death.—Bailey,

Man's life is an appendix to his heart.—Soutb.

Life is good, but not life in itaelf.—Qwen Meredith.

Live woll ; how long or short, permit to heaven.—Milton,

Chnstian lifo consists in faith and charity.—Luther.

Lifs is a crucible. Wo are thrown into it and tried.—Chapin.

A handful of good life is worth o bushel of learning.—Herbert.

Lifo is given to no one for a lasting possession ; to all for use.—
Lucretius. .

Lifo is a pure flame, and wo live by an invisiblo sun within us,
Browne,

GOD KNOWS BEST.

Botuctinie when all lifo's 1easons havo boen learned
Aund sun and stars forover moro have act
The things which our weak Judgemonta hero have apurnod
Thoth nﬁoer which we xirlcvn with lashes wet,
Will flaah before us out of 1ifo’s dark nlim.
Asstars ahine moat In decper tinta of Llue,
And we shall seo how all God's plans wero tight,
And how what scemed reproof was lovo moat true.

And we shall s¢co how whilo we frown and sigh,
God s plans go on as beat for you and ine,
How when we called He heoded not oarery
Becauso His wisdom to tho end could ace,
And even as prudent paronta disallow
Too much sweet to craving babyhood,
Ho Uod, purhaps is keeping from tis now
Lifc's swectest things because it scemeth goodd.

And It sometime, co-mingled with lifo's wine,

Wo ind tho wortnw and rebel and shrink,
DBe suro & wiser han« than yours or mine

Pours out this portion for our l{pe to drink,
And if somcono wo love islylng low,

Whero human kisses cannot reach the face,
O, do ot blame tho loving Father so,

But wear your sorrow with obedient grace.,

And you will shortly know that lensthened bhreath
Ia not tho sweetent gift God gives Mis friend,
1that sometimes the rable pall of death
Conceals the fairest boon His Jovo can send.
1f we could ajar the gatesof lifo
And stand within, and oll Qod's workings sce,
Vo could interpret all this doubt and strife,
And for eachmystery could tind a key,

But not to-day. Then be content poor heart,
God's plang, liko lillea, puro and white unfold,

Wo must not tear the cloa- shut leaves apart,
Timo will reveal the alﬁxu of golr




