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*ASTORID OPLI.
POSSESSINO THE SOUL IN PATIENCE.

"Wben God sends a trouble into the hause, and
lets it stay there, it can always be borné. He neyer
sends the sorrow that He does flot send the grace to
sustain it at the same time.»1

Sa said a dear friend ta me yesterday, as we sat in
ber pleasant parlour. The talk between us was about
a trouble, great and unusual, which had been for
some time an abiding presence in ber beautiful home.
I saw the traces of care and anxiety in the silvery
hair, on the thin worn face, more deeply lined than of
old, and in the shadow under the large soft eyes.
But the countenance was sweet as ever, with the old
gleams of merriment ; the smile came readily to the
lips, and the voice was as full of courage as it had
been wben she was younger.

My friend had learned the secret of possessing ber
soul in patience. She bad learned it sitting at the
Master's feet.

In these days of activity in aur gardens wc find
great pleasure in watching the blooming of our favour-
ite flowers. I like to find analogies between tbem
and the best qualities in character. The rase, red,
fragrant, full of vivid, passionate life and sweetness,
is the flower of lave. The pansy is heartsease, and
what is- heartsease but content ? The lily is my
symbol of fortitude, white and pure and royal, even as
1 have seen some dear children of God triumphant
though in darkened chambers, and an beds of pain.
The mignonette, most unobtrusive, yet most tenderly
subtle, of ail things in the floral world, is my emblemn
of patience. Its perfume pervades its neighbourhood.

The patient soul is the victorious soul. Do we go,
as the princes went, in the fairy tales, after the
golden water, the singing leaves, and the talking
birds of life? In other words, are aur hearts set on
same distant and difficult good, for whicb we are
willing to suifer, if only we may obtain the prize?
What can we do witbout patience? It is the scholar's
coat of mail, the pastor's strerigth, the mother>s beauti-
fuI garment.

A singular thing about patient people is that they
are oftenest found among the naturally impatient.
The hîgh-mettled, quick-tempered, thorougb-bred
person having attained self-control through discipline,
or mastered his infirmities througb waiting upon the
Lord, becomes beautifully calm, gentle in disposition,
and tolerant of others' faults and faibles.

This is flot the result of easy experience cither. In
some cases it reqLlires a long training in the school of
disappaintment, and many a defeat lays the ambi-
tious spirit law, before the good qualities daminate
the eviL

Sanctification proceeds slawly, but if tbe Christian
be indeed joined to the Master, it cannat stand stili.

Whatever be the natural drawbacks, however tai!.
same the way, and reluctant the yielding of the sin
that sa easily besets, in all vital piety there is growth.
Patience, therefore, when things seem, ta be against
you, poor tired bousekeeper. Thougb your little
round of daily duties chafes you with its monatony,
though the tribulations of the kitchen wear you out,
though careless hands deface or destray your trea-
sures, wait as one in a strong fortress, whicb na enemny
shaîl scale. Have patience with yaur own irritability,
your own lack af poise, your transient lapses. Be-
cause yau have failed to-day, do flot expect ta fail ta-
morrow. Though yau lose graund again and again,
yet in time, if your eyes be lifted heavenward, you
will po55C55 your soul in patience.

This is a god advice for the teacher, wba' osecs na
fruits rewarding conscientiaus work. It is a god
advice for those who are surraunded by the uncan-
genial ar unsympathetic. Hope thou in Gad, wba-
ever tbou art-that art, as the aid Bible phrase puts
it, disquieted within thee;. hope tbou in God, and tbou

PRESBYTERIAN.

The excellent man bad every desirable quality
except patience, and wanting that, he was unfit ta
gavera athers.

I end as I began witb my friend's tbougbt, for it fits
every crisis : I"Wben God sends trouble, He also
sends grace.Y Patience is ta be had for the asking.-
Marg-arit E. Sangster, in S. S. Times.

A HYMN FOR THE CONQ UERED.

'I iing the bymn of the. conquered, who feli in the battle of
lu e-

The hymn of the wounded, the beaten, wbo died over-
whelmed in the strife;

Not the jubilant sang of the victors, for whom the resound-
ing acclaim

Of nations wae lifted in chorus, whose brows wore the
obaplet af fame-

But the hymn af the low and the humble, the weary, the
broken in heart,

Who strove and who failed, acting brav'ely a silent and
deeperate part ;

Whose youth bore no flower on its branches, wbose hopes
burned in ashes away ;

From whose bande lipped the prize they had grasped at-
wbo stood at the dying of day,

With the wark ai their 111e alI around them, unpitied, un-
heeded, ahane,

With death swooping down a'er their failure, and ail but
their faith overtbrown.

While the voice of the world shouts its chorus, ite poean for
tbae who bave won-

While the trumpet je sounding triumphant, and higli ta the
breeze and the sun

Gay banners and streamers are waving, bande clapping,
and burrying feet

Tbranging ai ter the lauxel-crowned victors-I stand on the
field of defeat

In the shadow, 'manget those who are fallen and wounded
and dying-and there

Chant a requiem low, place my band on their pain-knatted
braws, breathe a prayer,

Hold the hand that is heipless, and whisper, IlThey only
the victory win,

Who have fouglit the gaod fight and bave vanquisbed the
demon that tempte us within;

Who have beld ta their faith uneeduoed by the prize that
-the world balde on higb ;

Who bave dared for a higlu cause ta suifer, resist, fight-
if need be, ta die."

Speak, Hietory, wba are life's victars? Unroîl thy long
annals and say-

Are tbey those whom the world called the victors, who won
the succesof a day?

The martyrs, or Nero? The Spartans who fellat Thermo-
pyloe's tryst,

Or the Persians and Xerxes? Hlie judges, or Socratee?
Pilate or Christ?

- W. W. S., in B/ackwood's Magasin,

FEAR OF DEATH. i

"The king of terrors,»1 quoted fram Bildad the
Shuhite in job, is generally accepted as a description
af death. Ia the earliest ages deatb was regarded as
the crawaed manarcb in the realm of the terrible-as
the embodiment and highest manifestation of the
fearful. In the feeling and convictions af alI the ages
this title aI deatb bas been accepted. Paul speaks aI
deatb as reigning-as a sovereign holding sway over
the generatians of m2en.

As there is naturally an instinctive clinging ta life,
50 there is a natural aversion ta death. But there are
moral elements involved in the thought of d.atb. It
is samehow cannected witb sin, so that, besides the
instinctive shrinking from it, there is the cansciaus-
ness af guilt, and aften of accountability and judg-
ment. If death were mereiy a natural phenomenon,
separated fram ail moral considerations, it could
bardiy be the savereiga af ail that is most ta be
feared. Death owes its terrars ta sin. As a terrible
tbing deatb is by sin. If there bad been no sin, there
bad been na fear af death. If there biad been bodiiy
dissolution or change, there wauld have been natbing
in it ta excite aversion or apprehension. IlThe sting
of deatb is sin, and the strèngtb of sin is the law.»1
Here we bave the reason of the terrible in death.

And deatb, as cannected with àin, is also somehow
connected with the devil. IlHimn that had the power
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si
prison-bouse. It binds, disables, shuts up the P~
and crushes out the real manbaod. Witbaut
death reduces us ta the condition af cowering l*

This was the state of the world witbout the GOIP&'
and it is the condition af those who are nat build9W
upon Christ as " the Prince of Life." The thoulght4
death may be temporarily dismissed, and the tr
menting fear may be held in check by absOrbij
pleasures or business. But the dismal visiffi «
sometimes break througb, and none can entirey Y
pel the repulsive conviction. Amidst aur reCreti0oe
aur busy pursuits, and the race for wealtb and li0r
aur, there is always this solemn undertone, and 00
mur of a coming catastrophe.11î

How fearful death is ta most men is exbit~î
the general endeavour ta banish the very thaught Of
There have been those who, witbout Christ, Aî
seemed ta meet death witbout fear. Throwiulg 0ga
convictions of God and of a future life, they aOr
signed themselves ta the inevitable and toa afl 1111

tion. And there are those who contempla te W, ý
without hope, and as the end of ail, and avowely go
not afraid. It is with them rather the indiferelc d
despair. Fear, if really avercome, is overconlc
expense of their moral sensibility, and by the saCri
of the noblest aspirations, and the grandest attribl.
of human character. Not ta fear deatb i s saixictbM
abnormal, unusual, apart from the hopes of the
pel.

Christ is the only Saviaur from this trnlto
fear. He died " that through death He might deto
him that had the power of death, that is, the eo
and deliver them, who through fear of deathWCier a
their lii etime subject ta bandage." DeliverancC't

this fear is among the clearest privileges of the
tian. Dying grace is, of course, for the dyiflg
but there is also a grace in life whicb divests deSh
its appalling aspect, and delivers from the fear Of t

Some Christians perhaps neyer quite overoll1etb
sense of terror in life, and we bave erwnlcbt

triumph in the final struggle. A lingering appreb'
sion or a trace of f car should flot discredit aur 0P
but there is a more excellent way. I t is the Offic
perfect love ta cast out fear, and when the 5P ir t
adoption is in the heart, crying Abba Father, W0
cannot be the king of terrors. A full tide of ç'
life in the'soul, the lave cf God shed abroad 10tb

beart, and faitb in Christ as " the resurrectioand tld

life," will dispel the cloud. This victary aver thew
of deatb is a victory in life, a positive trium'Pbth

floods ah aour days with ligbt, that abolishe de4SU'

the disquieter af the soul, and that makes le 5a i"
mortality a present assurance and possession.

DIO TREPIIES.

All we knaw about him is that he belonged ta O
Church ta which the Apostle John was rtay
that be was cbaracterized as oe wrio ovtiDtO b15
the pre.eminence among them."l Very severe il

denunciation wbich the apostle levels against hi0 1 1
all the more severe when we consider the sourcefo
wbence it is fulminated-the beloved disciP, th

apostle of love : '"Therefore, if I corne, I will toI~

remembrance bis works which he doeth, rto

against us with wicked words."101
But we are not concerned sa mucb about th t

himself-John was entirely campetent toatta o
bis case, We are concerned about bis i i ~to
Diotrephes loved the first place ; be was dispO0 0f
be troublesome unless he could bave it. The
Diotrephes is unfortunately not yet extinct. ~i
curiaus illustration, by the way, of the fact that of'
nature does nat change from age ta age-that'O io
the very things that gave the apostie John trOub.
anc of the primitive Christian churches, iPteodl

anc a the iffiultie witbwhic we ms t or1 jI


