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DIVINE AWARD.

I thankc Tliee, gracious Lord,
Fior the Divine awvard

Of strengytl that hielps nie up the heavy
heights

'0f mortal sorrowv, where, through tears
forlorn,

My eyes get glimpses of the authentic
Iiaghts

0f ]ove's eternal niorn.
For thereby do I trust

That our afflictions spring not from the
dust,

And that they are not sent
In arbitrary chazstisenient,

NTor as avengers to put out the ligit,
And ]et our souls loose in some dark nighit
That holis the balance of Thy glory just;
But rather, that as lessonis they are mneant,
And as the fire tempers the iron, 50

Are we refined by wvoe.
-Alice Cairy.

SUR~E WE ALL KNOW THAT!1

Arnong the memories of a boyhood
spent in Ireland, none are more vivid
than somne of the scenes witnessed in
connection wîth the admninistration of
justice there.

The openingy of a court of assize wvas
alw'ays an occasion for pomp and cere-
n'ony. At the boundary of the city or
town, a miiitary escort awaited the
arrivai of the representatives of the Iaw,
and received them with honours. Mount-
ed troops with their sabres drawn, sur-
rounded the carrnages, and formed a
procession. A trumnpeter led the caval-
cade, and xvith rnany a clarion peal
heralded the approach of fier Majesty's
judges. Sentnies guarded by ni.ght and
day the judges' "chambers"; and the
trumpeter and troop, attendingy morning
and eveningt the necessary movements to
and from the court bouse, made a grrand
display, which commonly drew a crowd.

IDuring the assizes in the city of Lon-
donderry more than forty years ago, an
incident occurred w'hich, though seem-
ingly at the time of smali concern, wva
fraught with momentous interests and
eternai issues. It is bere, for the first
time recorded in pnint, as I had it from
the lips of one of the interested parties,
who now "C rests from bis labours."

On a Sunday afternoon, while the
judgcs of assize wvere returning fromn
church amidst a throng of eager specta.
tors, there stood upon a chair, in the
open space then known as "the Diamnond
of Derry," a littie old-fashioned minister
of Christ, fie wore a black velvet cap
to shelter bis baid head. Hie had a
strong, clear voice ; and, anxious to
improve the occasion for the benefit, of
some portion of the crowd, he com-
menced an open-air service.

A hymn was sung. A short prayer
followed. Then the preacher announced
bis text, 2 Cor. v. 10. There wvas a
liush throughout the assembly. But the
instant the solemn words were uttered-

"WE ÎNUST AUJ APPEAR ]3EFORE THE
JUDG'MENT SEAT 0F CHRIST,"

an unexpected voice disturbed the grav-
ity of the audience. A sharp-featured
man, with a comical air, standing directly
at the preacher's feet, brazenly looked
him in the face, and exclaimed in an
impudent tone-

CS'uro -ive all know t7iat 1
Not in the least disconcerted by the
interruption, the preacher, fixing bis
eyes steadfastly on the man, opened bis
sermon wjth the remark-

'My friends, if 'we aIl know that,'
don't you think we shail be acting wisely
if ecdi of us in this crowd Iay to heart
the solemin question, AnI ready to
appear before the judgment seat of
Christ ?«"

The objector wvas silenced. The ser-'
mon proceeded. The preacher enlarged
on the cetainty of the trutb proclaimed
L~ the text, and urged that it should
receive serious consideration. Specially
did lie admonish bis hearers against
inieJrence on a subject of sucb supreme
moment, pointing out the fearful respon-
sibiiity incurred by persons who, giibiy
professing that, they «"know " ail about
the approacbing Great Assize, yet totaiiy
neglect preparation for it.

The discourse ccnciuded. The crowd
dispersed. Time roiled away. The min-
ister shortly removed to anotber sphere
of labour, and the incident passed from,
bis tboughts.

Fourteen or fifteen years later be
attended a reiigious convention in flub-
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