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If theére 1s sickness in your house,
please send word to the Rector. You
have aclaim upon his services, and
auything that he cando will hemost
oheerfally attended to,

OUR ADVERTISERS.
. We call altention this month to the
following advertisers :
—\V. McFarlane, coal, 1506 Queen St.
wes'.
—Hickman & Co,
Queen St. west,

+ —Crysial Hall, 1300 Queen St. west.
—R. Snow, cunfectivner, 1490 Quecen

At west,
—\Wm. Davies Co., potted meats, eic,,
1402 Oucen St. west.

—1J. W. Allan, house furnishings, 1492
Quieen St, west.

OUR WEEKLY WORK,

Please read over this list carefully and
as you read it ask yourself the questiuns :
* Am J doing all Zcan in these services
and meatings? Am I making the best
possible use of them for my own good and
for the help of others ?”

SUNDAY—1T a.m.—Morning Service
wanted—Eamest worship, heany sing-
ing and retponding. 3 pan —Sunday
School aund Rector’s PBible Class
Wanted——Volualeer helpers. 4.10p.m.,
Adult Bible Class, A, E, O'Meara, Exq.,
Tescher. Wanted—Larger attendance
of members of congregation.  6.40 pm.

grocers, 1423

~—Young Men’s Prayer Meeting. 7 p.m.

~Evening Service.

MoNDAY—Usually a special meeting.

TUESDAY—2.30 —Both Branches of W,
Auxiliary, Wanted—Increased helpers.
8 p.m.,, Literary Association—J. B.
Harris, Leader.  Subject of study, Ten-
nyson’s ‘¢ In Memoriam.” Wanted—
“To help a larger number.

WRDNFSDAY—8 p. m. — Week-night
service,  'Wanted — Increased atiend-
ance. .

_FRIDAY—4 p.m.—Children’s Mission-
ary Sewing Classes. 7 p.m.—Band of
Hope. Wanted—More helpers.

COMING SERVICES.

On Sunday worning, Yan. 20th, our
Confirmation Service for the year will be
held. A number of candidates will be
presented and the rite administered by
the Bishop of the Diocese. We hope the
service may be solemn, earnest and
hearty, and a blessed means of grace, not
only to the candidates, but 10 all who
take part in it. The prayers of our
people are specially asked on bhehalf of
the candidates, that God may greatly
bless the step taken of confessing Him
before men.

On Monday evening, Jan. 2ist, our
first meeting of the new Parish Helpers
will be hcld -in the Vestry, This is a
meeting for prayer and censultation about
our wirk.” \We hope nane of the chosen
ones will be absent. ** Come ye your-
selves apart and rest awhile.”

On Monday cvening, Jan. 28th, we
are 10 have the pleasure and great profit
of an interesting address and entertain-
ment from Rev. J. Cooper Robinson, of
Nagoya, Japan  The address will beon
¢ Life and Customs in Japan,” and will
be llustrated by beantifal lime-light views
of the people and places described. A
collection will be taken up in aid of the
Tapan Wyclifie Mission. We trast it will
be a liberal offering,

PARISH REGISTER.
BAITIZED.
BURKINSIHAW—On Jun, 15, 1895, Frank
Ray, infant son of Frank A. and Hen-
rietta Burkinshaw, of 34 Columbus ave.,

Parkdale. .
' MARRIRD.

HARRIS—WHISTLE~On Dec. 27, 1894,
Frank Harris, Esq., of Springville-on.
the-Credit, Ont.,, to Miss Nellie
Whistle, of 80 O’Hara ave., Parkdale,
. BURIED.

WoobpLey—On Jan. oih, 1895, Sarah
Emma Woodley, of 60 Gwynne ave.,
aged 20,

WuRTELE— On )an. 1cth, 1895, Eleanor
Frederick Waurtele, of 142 Springhurst
ave,, Parkdale. Remains taken to Que.
bec for interment.

PARISH NOTES.

—Death has again visited our parish.
The Parish Register for this month an-
nounces that two members of our congre-
gation have passed from the Church mili-
tant to the Church triumpbant.
Woodley had been ailing for a long time.
A very sevefe attack of typhod fevey

Miss

some years ago left her with thattered -

health,  She suffered greatly at times
vuring her long illness and especially
towards the end, but was patient and
trusiful through itall.  She was released
from her pain and entered into rest on the
morning of Jan. gth, We 2xtend our
deepest sympathy to Mrs. Wocdley and
her family in the Joss they have sustained,
and pray that the Lord may bless and sus-
tain-them inthe trial.  Miss Wurtele had
Leen 31l "also for some time. For over
a year past perhaps she did not enjoy
good health, A visit %o the neighbor-
hood of Quebec; her old home, wasunder-
taken during the summer, with the hope
that it tnight restore her health, but it did
not help her. After she returned she
gradually sank, growiog weaker and
weakerin spite of the tenderest nursing
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and best medical help, until Wednesday
morning, Jan. 1oth, when the Master
called her away.  Miss Waurtele and her
brother were among the oldest members
of our Church, We extend to Mr. Wur-
tele, Mrs. Wurtele and their friends our
sincere sympathy, and pray for the Lord’s
sanctifying and sustaining grace to them
in the loss and trial.

—Havergall Hall reopened after the
vacation on Monday, Jan. i4th, It will,
doubtless, have a largely increased at-
tendance, both of boarders and day
scholats, Last term there were sixty-five
pupils on the roll. A new and attractive
announcement has just been issued by the
Board. Among other features, we note
that the lecturer in French in Toronto
Univetsity is to have chargs of the depart-
ment of French language and literature ;
that the Scriptural instruction includes, in
addition *~ the regular instruction given
by the lady principal, weckly lectures by
various clergymen of the city ; and thata
series of public lectures on {iterary, his-
torical, and artistic subjects will be de-
livered during Easter term by three of the
professors in the Univessity of Toronto,
Professors Hutton, Alexander and Wrong,
and by others. The Kindergarten de-
partment is one of the most unique and
interesting features o! the school. Haver-
gal Hall is one of the best equipped ladics’
colleges in Canada, and deserves the
hearty and loyal support of churchmen,

—We arc pleased to announce the result
of Jast Sunday’s Missionary appeal. We
received for Diocesan Missions, $16.08 ;
for Foreign Missions, undesignated,
$19.52; for Wycliffe Missions, $7 ; for
Rev. J. O. Stringer, for & helper ‘in his
Missionary work among the Esquimaux,
$3.50; for Wycliffe Japan Mission, $1 ;
for C.C.M.A., $1, making 2 total alto-
gether of $48.10. We are pleased to
state further that the regular offertory of
the Church for that Sunday was a little
over the amount received the correspond-
ing Sunday last year. This, in face of
the great snow storm of Sunday, may be
taken as one more cvidence that God
does indeed prosper in their home work
those who honor and obey Ilis mission-
ary commands. .

—We have just received a most encour-
aging letter from Mrs, Eccleston, wiie of
Rev. Mr. Eccleston, of Markville,Algoma,

acknowledging with very great thankful-
ness the receipt of the goods sent by our
Second Senior Branch of the W. A.
After describing the great pleasure and
enjoyment of the children at the Christ.
mas Trees and distcibution of presents,
site conclades by saying “ Will you
kindly convey to your Second Senior
W. A. vur sincere gratitude for the barrel
of goods they sent us. Trusting that
God’s blessing may rest upor your work
in the future, I remain, yours in the
Master's service, MARY ECCLESTON,”
OUR MISSIONARY MEETING.
Considering the bad weather of last
Sunday, our Missionary Meeting in the
evening was fairly well attended. The
fact that the two speakers, Rey. Mr.
Kuhring and Mr. N. W. Hoyles, Q.C.,
refused any cenveyance, and walked four
miles each way through a blinding storm,
is merely a rebuke to many within com-
paratively easy reach who failed to put in
an appearance. The question to ask our-
selves, honestly and prayerfully,is whether
bad weather affects our attendance on
places of amusement quite as easily and
readily as it does our attendance in the
House of Gud.  The Rev. Mr. Kubring
directed his atténtion principally to point-
ing out the impropriety and unwisdom of
judging of the success of Missionary
eflorts by results, basing his remarks
mainly on the text * In the morning sow
thy seed, and in the evering withhold not
thine hand ; for thou knowest not whether
shall prosper, cither this or that.”®  He
nevertheless succeeded in showing very
clearly, before he got through, that God
had given the workers in the vineyard the
encouragement of many very blessed
results.  Thiz idea was followed up by
Mr. Hoyles, who reviewed briefly, yet
very effectually, a considerable portion of
the Foreign Missionaty field. The idea
was brought out, with ali the clearness
which might be expected from a very
prominent lawyer in dealing with such a
question, that we are all ¢ defanlting
trustees” in God's sight if we simply
accept the Gospel and do not do our ut-
most to use it as best we can on behalf of
those for whose benefit God has entrusted
us withit. * The address was in the best

.vein of one of the most earnest and con-

secrated lay speakers we have in Canada;
and we feel sure that the closing pas-

Jast year, ahout

sage,~which told in simple language the
fate of the man lost in a fog on a Scotch
mountain, whe might have been saved by
one man who believed he knew where he
was but was dissuaded from going out on
the plea that there were many:others to
do the work. This incident we say must
have left numbers of our people asking
themselves ** How much (or how little)
am I doing for the extension of the Mas-
ter's Kingdom?” :

————

THE SUNDAY SCHOOL FESTIVAL.
This annual event was a thorough suc-
cess in every respect.  The children gave
their songs and recitations. in excellent
shape, and the carols were sweetly .and
effectively rendered. A reading by Mr.
[arris was very happy indced and was
very attentively listened to,  The order,
in fact, all through the evening, left little
to be desired, The distribution of ninety
handsome prizes called for the usual
amount of enthusiasm. The successful
attempt on the pait of the lady teachers
to ¢ feed ” the who'e school (in hatches)
in our small vestry-room, was the marvel
of the occasion, and too much praise can-
not be given to the workers, o100 many
tharks 1o the parents and friends who
kindly sent “enough and to spare.”
GIFT SERVICE.

The “*pound” gift service, on behalf of
the peor, which was so® successful last
year, was postponed. this year on account
of the necessity of asking for contributions
towatds the school chi'dren’s tea.  This
posiponed event will be held about the
middle of February,-probably Wednesday,
Feb. 13th, at 7.30, when the S.S. child-
ren will be asked to bring their “pound”
packages _on behalf of the poor of the
parish.  Full particulars later on.

OUR FINANCES.

The Churchwardens have furnished the
following comparative staiement of en-
velope collections fcr the three quarters
to Dec. 31st, in 1893 and 1894 : -

To June 3cih, 1893, $352.95; to Sept.
3oth, $407.65; to- Dec. 31st, $393.16,
Total $1153.76. To June 30th, 1894,

$319.45; to Sept. 30th, $338.05; to Dec.

3ist, 364.19, Total $1021.69. Being
short on envelupe account $131.97.
Dec. 31st, 1893, about g5 names were on
the list. Now {Dec. 31st, 1894) say 110
names, but some being for small amounts,
there is only an apparent grain in numbers
of about lalf the difference. We have
now fewer giving $1 per Sunday than
fewer giving 502. each,
which accounts for much of the deficiency.
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CALENDAR FOR JANUARY.
LESSONS. .

1—Clrcumcision of our Lord. Morning—
Gen. 17: 93 Rom. 2, 17.  Evening—Deut.
w:12; Cal.2:81018.

6—Eplphany of our Lord. (Ath. Cr.) Morn-
ing—Isainh 60; Luke3: 15t023. Zrening
~Isaiah 49: 13t024; John 2: 12,

13—~1st Sunday after Epiphany. Aforaing
—Isaial s1; Matt. 8: 1to 18. Lvening—
Isaiah 52: 1310 53, or 543 Acts8: 5 t026.

20~2nd Sunday after Epiphany. Aorn-
ing—lsaiah s5; Maw. 12: 1 to22. Even-
fng—Isainh 57 or 61; Acts 12.

25~—~Converslign of St. Paul. AMorning—Isaiah
49:1t013; Gal 1: x1. Evening—Jjer. 1:
120 21; ACta26: 1 to 21,

27~3rd Sunday after Epiphany. Morn-
:'u.c—lsajnh 62; Matt. 152 1to 21. Erening
—Isaiah €5o0r 66 ; Acts 15: 16.

FOR THE NEW YEAR.

O Gop of truth, whose living word
Uphiolds whate'er has breath,

Look down on Thy creation, Lord,
Enslaved by sin and death.

Set up T;ly standard, Lord, that we,
Who claim a heavenly birth,

May march with Thee to smite the lies
That vex Thy groaning earth,

Oh ! would we join that blest amray,
And follow in the might

Of Him, the faithful and the true,
In'raiment clean and white!

% fight for truth, zve fight for God,
Poor slavesof lies and sin !

He who would fight for Thee on carth
Must figst be true within.

Then, God of truth, for wham we long,
Thou who wilt hear our prayer,

Do Thine own battle in our hearts,
And slay the falsehood there.

Sti*) site ! still burn ! till naaght is left
But God's own truth and love;
Then, Lofd, as morning dawn come down
Rest on us from above.
Yea, come * then, tried as in the fire,
From cvery lie set free,
Thy perfoct truth shall dwell in us,
And we shall live in Thee.
—Thomas Hugkes.
(Author of ** Tom Brown's Schooldng's.”)

IF the Jew, with &is knowledge and
privileges, gave a tenth of his income to
the Lord, what percentage should yox give?
Just sit down and figitre this out.

ONCE more it is the privilege of PARISH
AND 1IoME to wish .5 many readers a
Happy New Year. The tal. of the year
eighteen hundred and ninety-four is com-
pleted. With its victories and its failures,
its bright days and its dark shadows, it has
dropped into the silent past, and all eyes
are on this New Year that is being ushered
in. How big it is with possibilities ! What
hopes arise at its approach ! Al over the
world men and women are wondering
what it has in store for them. It comes
absolutely unknown. No one can pene-
trate its mysteries or hasten its march. It
will take its own measured time to reveal
its secrets.  But, then, it is holding within
its bosom innumerable matters of interest
to cach and all ! How hearts would beat
and countenances alter could we know
them now ! Many of us might hardiy en-
dure the bare mention of them. It is the
decp silence of the incoming year and the
absence of all clue to its secrets that pro-
tect us and make us asinterested as we are.
There arenohard facis tohemus inon every
side. And so the hope irresistibly arises
in all hearts that this year reaily has bless-
ings in store.

OFrEN of a winter’s morning on rising
from our beds, and throwing aside the cur-
tains of the window, we find that it has
been snowing all night. Thesnow lies
many inches deep, covering the whole
carth with a mantle of purest white. But
there is not a cloud in the sky now. It is
one clear blue overhead, and the rays of
the rising sun strike obliquely over the sur-
face of the snow and cast a golden sheen
everywhere, flooding vur room with yellow
light. Itis a glorious sight,and itmakes our
spirits rise.  But before the day is over the
beauty of the early morning hour is gone.
The snow is robbed of itssplendor and dis-
colored, the carth’s mantle is rent and
disfigured, and the blighting effect of
man’s handiwork is seen everywhere. So
it is with this New Year. It is beautiful
now, and we would have it stay with us
just asitis. But, alas!before its courscis
half run out, its splendor will have de-
parted, and we men and women shall have
made it take on the kard, prosaic aspect of

the years that ave past. It is just our hu-
man handivork that makes the difference.

Let us bear this in mind. Forthe con-
tinued glory of the coming year we are
responsible.  'We do not sit like beggars
by the wayside, helpless ourselves, and
waiting for the kind oftices or the curses
of the passer-by. This New Year holds in
its Jap things unknown as yet, but it rests
to a great extent with us what they shall
be. Under God, we shall make it or mar
it, both for ourselves and for one another.
To the traveller approaching the city of
Constantinople for thefirst time, especially
from the water, it is said to be a vision of
glory. The gilded domes and towers and
minarets of its many mosques all gleaming
in the sunlight dazzle the eye. But on en-
tering it the streets are found to be narrow
and dirty, and the houses squalid.
Wretchedness abounids,and everywhere the
germs of disease are lurking. The visitor
is disappointed, but it is not his lault.  He
has no power to make the city bear out the
splendor of the first glimpse from a dis-
tance. lle makes the best of it, and
blames the lazy, barbarous Turk. Bat
not so is it with this New Year. If, on
closer acquaintance with it, men meet with
bitter disappointment on every hand, on
their own shoulders rests the blame. God
would have it full of joy and blessing for
them. If they fail to find these, it will be
because they have driven them out.

Do all our readers agree that the happi-
ness or the misery of the coming year rests
with them? At first sight there seems
much to contradict it. There are many
things in our daily life upon which its *
course depends that are quite beyond our
control. ** What of the sicknesses,” says
someone, ‘“that confines us to our beds for
many days together, rack us with pains,
and give our fricnds the greatest anxieties?™
“‘low many of my dearest friends may die
before the year is over ! urges another.
And from a third there comes the objec-
tion that though he be never so honest and
industrious in business, and usc all the
caution and discretion possible, the year
may overwhclm him with such financial.
disaster as will reduce his family to the
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verge of starvation  These are the things,
they claim, on which the happiness or
misery of the year will, in part at least,
depend; and, certainly, they are almost
beyond human control. With some peo-
ple, no doubt, this would be a telling argu.
ment 3 but 1t rests upon a very poor con-
ception of happiness.  When we wish our
readers a very happy New Year, we by no
means express the hope that God may
shelter tem from these things.  He isthe
best judge of that.  In the past years His
heavy hand has been felt by good and evil
alike. It is altogether likely that there
are in store for us things hard to be borne.
‘They are necessary for us,  \May we have
the strength o face them like true men
and women ! But a happy Life 15 not a Jife
that is free from trouble and misfortune
sud sorrow, though so many pe-.ple think
itis. No man, perhaps, was ever happier
than St. Paul, and few have cever had
greater hardships and sorrows.  Not very
long ago it was said by a poor God-fearing
workingman, on the death of his son: ““1
have never had such trouble as during the
past year, but I have neverbeen so happy.”
The happiness that we wish our readers is
that grand peace of mind and joy ihat is
proof against all the afllictions of life. It
does not shun trouble as something ter-
rible, but bears it patiently as a discipline
coming in the good providence of Gud.
Jesus said to His disciples, *“ In this woild
ye shall have tribulation” ; bhat Ile also
said, * Ask, and ye shall receive, that
your joy may be full.” It is this joy that
we wish our readers.  If it is not theirs,
surely the fault is with themselves.

Wnat a very convenient thing our
human forgetfulnessis ! The year 1894 is
gone, and there is very little of itthat we
shall remember long. A few striking
events, a few happy hours, and a lew
tamiliar faces,  All the rest will sink into
oblivion.  The present and the fature will
absorh us.  But of what -loes that past
consist that we so conveniently forget 2
Is it not the mistakes, the fatlures, the mis.
spent or wasted hours, the hasty words,
the bitter thonghts. and the haidness of
heart ; the long, long tale of peuty dis-
honesty, crooked dealings, and untruthful-
acss in business or social life: of unkind-
ness to others, and  obstacles  thrown in
their way ¢ of impurity and batred and
strife and irreligion, or whatever else be

-easy o make !
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things, and we do not wish to. We
are much happier without the recollection.
And, in a sense, this is asi* .hould be. If
we carried this load daily, and were con.-
tinually conscious of :t, it would paralyze
our activity and make most ol us very
gloomy and morose.  Besides, what is done
is done, and we are helpless to change it.
Hence it isthat St. Paul speaks those well-
known words to the Philippians: ¢ This
one thing I do: forgetting those things
which are behind, and reaching forth unto
those things that are before, I press toward
the mark of the high calling of God in
Christ Jesus,”  He is running a race, and
the runner must look not behind, but at the
course before him.  There is, however,
another thought that might be suggested
by this forgetfulness of the past.
mind that God nezver forgets. e forgives,
but e cannot forget.  Those past years

of ours, just as they were spent, withont !

one shortcoming removed, are engraven
upon His memory.  Geologists tell us that
they can read the history of this earth for
hundreds of thousands of years, though
for all but the last few thousand years
there were no human beings to write it.
It has heen written by God upon the face
of the earth isell.  And that same God
has written somewhere, line for line word
tor word, without the omission of a single
detail, the whole story of our hves. It
waits for us.
brought face to face with it ?
awful solemnity about the mere thought,
but what will the solemnity of that day be ?
This is a time when such thoughts ought
to come home to us with pewer.

Tur first day of the New Year is the
great day of resolutions.  Who does not
make 1esolutions on that day? Al are
full of the best intentions, and, if the year

is not ~atisfactory at its close, it is certain. |

Iy not for want of good purposes at its be-
ginning. It is ~o old a story that the

ludicrous wide of it has long since caught
But how many are’

popular  attention.
there out of every thouwsand whose lives
are really changed in  consequence  of
New Year's Day resolves?  They are so

as many seconds 3 but, somehaw or other,
they are all bioken after a Jivde.
fully meant 1o keep them at the time, we

- acted in all sncerity 3 but old habits were

our besetting ~in?  Every day hadiits quota. .
It toak but a secomd, and the wrong was -

done.

undo it. We cannol remember

But it was done, and nothing conld
these

terribly strong, and we could not yesist
them.  What is the ditheulty 2 Is it ont

of the 1each of most people 1o throw off |
Surely

their vices and hve better livess
nat.  Bui they are not likely to succeed by

Bear in :

What shall we do when @
There is an |

Twenty may be wade in .

We -

mere New Year's Day resolutions.  They
are utterly inadequate. Some petly foibles
may, of course, be overcome, and many
rather questionable ways abandoned. Such
things cost us no great effort; to give
them up is not much of a sacrifice. But
they do very little towards the re-making
of a'man’s life. It is those deeply-rooted
| vices of a more serious character, and the
absorbing passions that grip us tightly and
are dragging us down lower every day, that
we would be rid of.  And it takes some-
thing more than a mere resolve to exorcive
these. The demon of drink will not often
1 o merely because a man declares on New
i Year’s Day that he will live henceforward
| in sobriety.  The reason of all this is evi-
tdent.  When we make our resolves weare
! in a penitential mood. It is afier a fall.
i Sorrow and remorse fill our hiearts, and the
[ temptation or passion that led us into evil
"is not present.  We forget how intensely
; it burned when we last succumbed. No-
{ thing is easier than a good resolution. But
[ when some day that same passion burns
i within us again, as it will, or old tempta-
! tions came thick upon us, will there be
i found power for victory in the struggle ?

HeRre is the weakness of mere good
resolutions.  \We forget to provide power
1o keep them.  Every work in the world
calls for power, and, if there is none, it is
folly even to think of it. It is quite be-
side the purpose, in 2 matter of moral im-
i provement, to say, “I am a man, and
what other men have done I can do.”
T'wo sea captains, so the story runs, were
in command of vessels built after very
They were of equal
length and breadth, and about the same
tonnage.  One vessel had already made
a great record for speed.  The captain of
. the other, having surveyed hoth very care-
i fully, even to the smallest details of their
i machinery, declared that his vessel could
i make as good time, if not beter.
agreed that the two boats should be put
to the proof on their next voyages.
Splendid starts were made, and both ves-
sels cut through the seas at a tremendous
rate. »Rut when four days out from land,
it was reported to the caprain of the chal-
lengiug  boat that coal was running
short, and they were already cecononizing.
There was hardly enough to complete the
voyage at hall speed.  The foolisk cap-
tain had forgotten that high speed re-
. quires tremendovs power, and that this
again causes an eaormous consump'ion of
coal-—out of all proportion to the in-
Dereased rate. His coal w.s his power,

similar models.

It was
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and it was quite inadequate for the under-
taking.

So it is with men and women who
merely make good resolutions.  The pur.
pose is good and the machinery adequate.
But the power is lacking. [igh endea-
vor is like a high rate of speed. An en-
ormous power must be developed to main.
tain it.  Where is the power to come
from? Depend upon it, God alone can
supply it. Ile is the one Fountain of
strength, and without Him our best reso-
lutions are but vain imaginings. It is the
man who not only longs to be a better
man, but who in the carnestuess of his
soul goes down upon his kaces daily and
pours out his heart’s desires to God, and
pleads for strength in the battle, that will
be the victor. Wec are accustomed to
marvel at the power of Martin Luther.
His moral force and courage, even as we
know them from biography, are so great
as to be almost contagious to.day. \What
made him strong ?  Communion with God.
But for the hours spent daily in prayer,
when his whole soul was poured out to
God, he might have been like the very
weakest in cur midst. What men want
to-day is the presence of Christ in their
lives. Out of continual fellowship with
Him will come aot merely high aspira-
tions and good resolutions, but the power
to be true to them amid all the most try-
ing circumstances ¢ life.

I'r is a well-established custom to give
and to adopt mottoes for the New Year,
and Parisi AND HOME wishes now to
conform to the rule. Our motto for the
year is from thode fine words of St. 'aul to
the Philippians, “I cAN DO ALL THINGS
THROUGH CHRIST WHO “TRENGTHF.ETU
ME.” Weask our read . to treasare up
these words, and have them so engraven
on their memories that they may be to them

*a finger-post directing their footsteps all
through the year.  Eefore us lies the New,.
Year, and the moment is a solemn onc.
Behind most of us are the years marred by
failurc and shoricomings. Each has his
own sad story.  And time is hurrying on.
The year that is coming is for many no
small portion of the years that renains to
them. Itis high time to awake out of
sleep.  This year brings with it golden
opportunities.  Here on its very threshold
let us lay our plans and make our resolves,
Only thistime let Us do it as wise men,
by the help of God. No more empiy
resolutions that die almost in their birth
for want of sustaining power!

AND HOME,

wants of our souls and draw our strength.
And when tne year is near its close
our motto will have changed its character
very greatly. Not as a pious sentiment
shall we kold it,but as a truth borne out by
the facts of life and corroborated by every
trial or struggle that has come to us.

For Parisi axo Home,
OBEDIENCE.

OBEDIENCE is the first great law of life,
No nation could continue to exist if its
citizens were not law-abiding. ‘The most
highly civilized nations are those whose
citizens yield loyal obedience to the laws,
and strive to make all men obey them.
Every society has its rules which the mem.
bersagree to obey, and it cau only exist so
long as that obedience is observed volun.
tarily and faithfully. No army could be
successful against the enemy if the soldiers
did not obey their officers.  Unquestioning
obedience to the cor mands of the captain
is necessary tor the safety of the ship and
of the lives of the passengers. Those
whoare employed in business must obey
the instructions of their employers if the
business is to succeed.  The first lesson
that the schoulboy is set to learn is the
lesson of obedience. What happiness
could there be in our homes if the children
did not obey their parents ?

The greatest part of life is conduct, and
it can only beattained by practising obedi-
ence. The little child learns it from its
mother, the boy from his father, and from
his master at schovl. The young man
must practise it at college, or at business.
The older man continues to obey some one
all through his life.  If he wish (o govern
others, he must first obey himself. 1f he
will not obey himself, he cannot rule others.
There is only One who is above obedience
—that is God.

At the battle of Balaklava a small bri.

ade of cavalry was ordered to attack an
Fimmensely strong battery.
a mistake, as every one knew that such an
attempt would mean certain death.  Yet
the officer commanding the cavalry did not

orders, though he well knew what the re.
sult would be.  Nota single soldier among
those six hundred refused to obey. .

“Theirs not to reason why 3
Theirs but to do and die ™

the six hundred only one-quarter returned.
Boys sometimes think it a manly thing

At the '
hrone of grace let us daily prese el

1¢ question the orders given them, and
even o assert their independence by re-
fusing to ohey. Brave men think it

Theorder was

hesitate for a moment to carry out the

3

about the
The

childisn to reason

o stop
commands of those in authority.
wisest men believe that disobedience is
one of the strongest signs of radically bad

character.  Fxperience teaches us that dis-
obedience will, in time, destroy the char-
acter altogether.  ile that will not sub-.
mit Lo authority must become, in time,
not merely a useless, but a dangerous,
member of society,

Obedience, to be worth anything in
building up conduct, must be given
promptly  and  cheerfully.,  Obedience
which is tardy, or yielded through fear, is
not right obedience at all. If a boy’s
father desires him to do a picce of work
which is not agreeable, or not very easy,
there is ofter: a great temptation to put it
off, and do other things first. A boy is
told to cut the grass when he comes home
from schoo.. He returns home, and finds
the afternoon warm, and the prospect of
grass-cuttinguninviting, and so he first feeds
his pigeons ; and that reminds him that
he is very anxious to make them
some new nest-boxes. The afternoon

s nearly gone when he at length drags
himself unwillingly to the lawn-mower;
and he has barely finished the work
when  he sees his father scoming in
at the gate. Perhaps the edges of the
grass-plot _have not been clipped, as a
finish to the work, because he did not
begin soon enough. That is a case of
tardy obedience—~not ro~! obedience. The
work was done because the boy knew he
mast do it, and not because he loved to
obey hisfather.  Real obedience is prompt
obedience.

Real obedience is always cheerfully
given. e who grumbles at an order,
and only does it through fear, is not obedi-
ent. A boy who will not cheerfully give
upa game in order (o carry outa com-
mand from one in authority must always
be looked upon as one who is at heart dis-
obedient.  If the officers of the cavalry,
mentioned above, had chafed” under the
order to put their lives in peril, and had
sent the messenger back to find out if they
were really to make theattack, they would
have lost their claim to our admiration as
truly brave men. If the troopers had
grumbled when the order was given to
advance into the valley of death, and had

" made the attack in a haif-hearted way,

Al so the charge was made, and out of |

they would never have gained the undying
glory that is theirs, and they would prob-
ably have sacrificed the lives of the few
who did return at last in safety. Their
obedience gained them immortal fame
because it was prompt and cheerful.



He who would become a god citizen
and a really useful member of society can
only do so by practising obedience, with
great patience, and with all his heart.
throughout the whole of his life. To
attain excellence in it, as in many other
things, it must be begun very early in life.
Above all, it must be willingly given,
Real obedience is prompt, cheerful, and
from the heart. J.O. ML

Oh! Heavenly Father, thoun hast told

Of a gift more precious than pearls or gold,
A gift that is free to every one,

Through Jesus Christ, Thine only Son

For His sake give it tome.

Ou ! give it to me, for Jesus said

‘That a Father giveth His children bread,
And how much more Thou wilt surcly give
The gift by which the dead shall live—
For Christ's sake give it to me.

1 cannot see, and 1 want the sight §

I am in the dark, and I want the tight ;
1 want to pray, and I don’t know how,
O pive me Thy Holy Spirit now—

For Chiist's sake give it to me

Thou hast said it, I must believe,
Iti<** only nsk,” and 1 shall receive
If Thou didst <ay it, it must be true,
Aund there's nothing else for me 10 do—
For Christ's suke give it to me.

So 1 come and ack, because my need
Is very great and real indeed ;
In the strength of Thy Word, 1 come and say :
0 Let Thy Word come true to-day"
For Chriat's sake give it to me.
- Frances Ridley Havergal.

For Panisi asn Houx

SUNLIGHT.

Ox® afternoon T was talking to the
children about the stars, and, among other
questions, T asked: ““ Are the stars shin-
ingnow?”  “No, Miss M came
in chorus from nearly the whole class.
But one little fellow, proud of superior
knowledge, broke in eagerly: ** Please,
Miss M——, they are shining now, for
once I was down in a deep well and saw
them far above me.”  The class loaked
surprissd.  No onc could explain the
phcnomenon 3 so, with the remark that
some day I wonld show them why we
could not see the stars during the day, we
drapped the subject.

Though often reminded of my promise,
I put them off from day to day onone
preteat or another, until they were on the
tip-toe of expectation.  One day, how-
cver, having provided wysell with a tiny
wax taper and a match, which I concealed
in my hand, 1 told them that T would now
fullil my promise, and show them why we
can’t sce the stars in the daytime.

" Christian year. It is in the Epiphany

- prophecies of Isaiah, the very glory of the
. Qld Testament.
1 i Epiphany. And who can listen unmoved

» brightest and most stirring of the whole
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divided the class into two parts, and asked
one part to watch me, while the rest
looked steadily out of the window. The
children did as requested, and I exposed
the taper, which I lighted, much to the
amusement of those who were in the
secret,  Having let it burn for a second, I
extinguished and again  concealed the
taper. I then asked for attention from
the class. The little people who had
been gazing out of the window looked
rather disappointed. They hadn’t seen
anything, they said. I showed the burnt
match and the taper, and asked one of
the others to explain what I had done.
Then they very readily comprehended
why they had not scen the little light,
which would have seemed so bright ina
dark room. They all understood, too,
how the brilliant sunlight obscures the
light of twinkling stars, which are so im-
portant in its absence.

While we talked, the thought tlashed
through my mind, What a bearing on
humanlife this has! Many a man is stecl-
ing his heart, and rejecting the repeated
call of the [loly Spirit to come and serve
the Master by saying to himself: I
should like to accept the Lord Jusus, but
ifIdoI must give up the pleasures and
amusements which make life worth living.”

Dear one, whoever you are, your soul
is in darkness, and the starlight of this
world’s pleasures seems very necessary to
you. It is the only light in your life.
But draw aside the rusty bolts, throw
wide open the windows of your soul, and
let in the glorious sunlight of Christ’s
abiding presence.  Then these other petty
lights will grow dimmer and dimmer until
they fade quite away. In the glorious
widday brightness of the Sun of Righte-
ousness all human light is darkness.
“The way of the wicked is as darkness :
But the path of the just is as the shining
light, that shineth more and morc unto the
perfect day,” Prov. iv. 19,18,

For Parisit axp Home.
EPIPHANY.

ON the 6th of January om church cele-
brates the fesuval of the Epiphany. It
does not always fall upon a Sunday as this
year. It israther a pity that it does not,
for the festival is a glorious one. The
thoughts hat it calls up are amnng the

season that we read those matehless later

He is the prophet of the

to the majestic music of his verse, and
follow, without exultation, the train of his
thought as it soars through time and space
to the days when * the whole earth shall be
full of the knowledge of the Lord, asthe
waters cover the sea”;  ““And the Gen-
tiles shall come to thy light, and kings to
the brightness of thy rising? *

Epiphany means *‘manifestation,” or
“ showing forth.” e commemorate the
manifestation of Christ to the Gentiles.
We are brought back to that scenc in
sacred history where the wise men who
have travelled from the East for wany
months, guided only by the star, stand
at length before the infant Jesus, and con-
template Him for whom has been all their
quest. They were the first among the
Gentiles to welcome Jesus and do Him
homage. And their action was full of
significance. It meant that whatever the
former exclusiveness and isolation of the
Jew, He who was born in Bethlchem of
David’s line would be the hope of Geztile
and Jew alike, and put themon a common
footing. The Jew of old was privileged
beyond other men. He was a child of
Awvraham, and heir of the promises of
God. He felt his position. The Gentile
was beyond the pale of his hopes.  With
pride the Jewish psalmist sang, *“ In Jewry
is God kniown, His nameis great in Isracl.™
But the coming of Christ was to bring a
change, and this visit of the wise men
declared it.  Jew and Gentile now met
together to share a common hope and
acknowledge a common Lord. *‘There
is neither Jew nor Greek, there is neither
bond nor free, there is neither male nor
female, for ye arc all one in Christ.”

The journey of those wise men has its
own wonderful lesson. It tells us thay, in
spite of its many rehgions, the Gentile
world was restless.  Oaly the Jew had the
secret which could satisfy it.  The wise
men came irom the East, to this day the
home of religion. Not only were they
deeply learned in all the wisdom of the
East, but their minds were imbued with
its religious teaching. Al that it had to
¢l of God and the human soul, sin and
death, and the herealier, they knew.  But
it was so meagre it [ailed to satisfy. Their

longings and yearnings remained. The
questions they asked were still unanswered.
There was to be no rest for them until they
should come, guided by God, to the home
at Bethichem, and gaze upon the infam
features of Him who was to be their light
—**the light that lighteth every man that
cometh into the world.”  That hour had
come at length, and the voice of the pro-
pliet cried, * Arise ! shine ! for thy light
is come.”
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EFFECT OF UNBELIEF ON THE
FEMININE CHARACTER.

MANXY years ago I joined a so-called
Free Churcli, which had no creed but
morality. Agnostics, atheists, pantheists,
theists, spiritualists, and transcendental-
ists, logether with one or two Christians
styling themselves ** liberal,” made up the
camp.

One evening I took a highly intelligent
aud warm-natured Christian friend to a
meeting of the members, When we came
out, he remarked to me that unbelief had
a very damaging effect on womanly char-
acter. Ie had observed, that evening, a
young girl, who, only a short time before,
had been gentle and modest, now joining
in discussion with irreverent raillery and
mannish self-confidence. 1 felt the keen
edge of my friend’s remarks, but did not
like to admit it. Twelve more years of
life and observation have only too sadly
confirmed all that he said. I have seen
the finest of women almost unsexed by
a fierce career of antichristian thought,
degenerating at last into mere ignorant
hatred of a religion whose claims, nature,
and history, they have never seriously
investigated. Once thrown off the track
of faith by the influence of masculine
friends, they have abandoned themselves
to self-will, and their unbelief has ceased
to be a matter of thought at all; it is a
reversal and rebellion of their affections.
They never read the New Testament, but
will talk lofiily of writers like George
Eliot and Olive Schreiner as furnishing
much superior food to the soul.

Several years ago a university professor
told me of a girl student who boasted that
she had read the Koran, but not the New
Testament. This means no mere rebellion
against some coarse type of Cluistianity,
-no mere disgust with professing Christians,
but a profound and radical hatred of Christ
Himself. A woman or man of culture, and
some amount of literary taste, who prefers
“The Story of an African Farm” to the
Gospel of John is simply suftering from
mental disease. Even as literary classics,
the books of the New Testament are to be
ranked with Plato and Plutarch as against
ephemeral novelists, essayists, and maga-
zinists. But the shallow semi-culiure of
the age has made it possible for the half
educated to overturn all the ideals of the
race by sheer caprice and lust of novelty.

It is high time that the New Testament
and the great cpic narratives and prophe-
cies of the Old were made a subject of
literary study in our college courses. As

long as they are confined to the theological
seminary, so long will this cultured ignor-
ance and prejudice last. It is the nature
of woman to act from what she loves ; and
no intelligent woman, brought up to rever-
ence and enjoy the sacred writings, can
fail to be influenced by them. Something
of their majesty and ignity would steal
into her soul; something of their noble
restraint would temper her spirit; the
serenity and sell-contral of the old-fash.
joned Christian maiden would be restored
to us, and the world be redeemed from
that ugliest of nightmares, that walking
contradiction in terms. an infidel woman.
—dlbert J. Edmunds, in 8.8, 1imes.

SEIZING OPPORTUNITIES.

SoME men are never awake when the
train starts, but crawl into the station just
in time to see that evervbady is off, and
then sleepily say, ¢ Dear me, is the train
gone? My watch must have stoppedin
the night !” They always come into
town a day after the fair, and open their
wares an hour after the market is over.
They make their hay when the sun has
left off shining, and cut their corn as soon
as the fine weather is ended ; they cry,
¢¢ Hold hard ! ” after the shot has left the
gun, and lock the stable doo: when the
steed is stolen.  They are like a cow’s tail,
always behind ; they take time by the
heels, and not by the forelock, if indeed
they ever take him at all. They are no
more worth than an old almanac; their
time has gone for being of use; but un-
fortunately you cannot throw them away
as you would the almanac, for they are
like the cross old lady who had an annuity
left her, and meant to take out the full
value of it; they won’t die, though they
are of no use alive. Take-it-easy and
Livelong are first cousins, they say, and the
more’s the pity. Ifthey are immontal till
their work is done, they will not dic ina
burry, for they have not even begun to
work yet.  Shiftless people generally ex-
cuse their laziness by saying ‘“they are
only a little behind 5 but a little late is
much too late, and a miss is as good as a
mile. My neighbor Sykes covered up his
well after his child was drowned in it;
and was very busy down at the Old Farm
hringing up buckets of water after every
stick of the house had heen burned.  One
of these days he'll be for making his will
when he can’t hold a pen, and he’ltbe try-
ing to repent of his sins when his senses
are going.

These slow coaches think that to-morrow
is better than to.day, and take for their

rule an old proverb turned topsy-turvy—
““Never do to-day what you can put off
till to-morrow.” They are for waitmg
until their ship comes home, and always
dreaming about things looking up by and
by, while grass grows in their furrows and -
the cows get through the gaps in their
hedges. If the birds would but wait to
have salt put on their tai’s, what a break-
fast they would take home: to their families ;
but while things move as fast as they do,
the youngsters at home will have to fill
their mouths with enipty spoons.  ¢* Never
mind,” say they, ¢‘there are better times
coming, wait a little longer.” Their birds
are all in the bush, and rare fat ones they
are, according to their account; and so
they had need to be, for they have had
nonc in hand yet, and wife and children
are half starved. Something will turn up,
they say. Why don’t the stupids go and
turn it up themselves? Time and tide
wait for no man, and yet these fellows
loiter about as if they had a freehold of
time, a lease of their lives, and a rabbit
warren of opportunitics. They will find
out their mistake when want finds them
out, and that will not be long with some
in our village, for they arealready a long
way on the road to Needham. They who
would not plough must not expect to cat;
they who waste the spring will have alean
autumn. They would not strike when the
iron was hot, and they will find the culd
iron very hard.
“ He that will not when he may,
When he will he shall have nay.”

Time is not tied to 2 post like a horse to
a manger ; it passes like the wind, and he
who would grind his corn by it must set
the mill-sails. He that gapes till he be
fed will gape till he be dead.  Nothing is
to be got without pains except poverty and
dirt. In the old days they said, ¢ Jack
gets on by his stupidity.” Jack would
find it very different nowadays, I think ;
but never in old times or any other times
would Jack get on by foolishly letting pres-
ent chances slip by him; for hares never
run into the mouths of sleeping dogs. He
that hath time, and looks for better time,
time comes that he repents himselfof time.
There’s no good in lying down and crying,
*“God help us!” God helps those who
help themselves.  When I see a man who
declares that the times are bad and that
he is always unlucky, I generally say to
myself, ¢* That old goose did notsit on the
cggs Uill they were all addled, and now
Providence is to be blamed because they
won’t hatch.” I never had any faith in
luck at all, except that 1 believe good luck



will carry a man over a ditch if he jumps
well, and will put a bit of bacon in his pot
if he looks after his garden and keeps a
pig.  Luck generally comes to those who
look after it, and my notion is that it taps
at least once in a lifetime at everybody’s
door, but if industry does not open it away
it goes.—C. /1. Spurgeon, in the Church-
man’s Magazine,

For I*¢ risnt ann Howme,

WE WOULD SEE JESUS.

Jusus, my Lotd, 1 cry to Thee, melt Thoun my
heart of stone §

1 search to find one perfect thought of love to God
alone ;

So unto Thee for help I cry, to whom all thoughts
ure known,

Ab! well Thouknowest, Jesu, Lord, how vile and
full of sin

Is my sad soul!
in,

Nor may 1 rest unless that Thee foe my dear quest
1 win,

Yet do 1 pray my God to enter

For "I'hy sweet presence, O my Lord, doth make
oW pure and clean,

In deserts where Thy feet have trod white lily-
flowers are seen,

I'he wilderness doth blossom fair, and barren
wastes are green,

Let me but see Thee as Thou art, Jesus, my Lord,
my life !

Thy blood to wash my erring soul, Thy strength
to arm for strife,

T life laid down to be for me my everlasting
life.

Show Thou ‘Thyself, that I may know, falterer
from truth and right,

The beauty of cternal truth, as walking in God’s
sight,

I'he glory of a perfect man dawned on this dark
world's night.

Snow Thou Thyself, that 1 may know, whose feet
fail s the strife,
How, comjueror over every foe, Thou treadest
through this life.
Minxig Ritaoig Muik.

For Paktsii ann Hoan.
THE FRUIT OF THE SPIRIT.
1. PEACE,

THERE arc many things wministering to
our happiness which inerease it, though
they are not necessary to it. But one thing
is absolutely essential, and that is peace.
Itis the one desire of thousands of hearts,
at the sight of human sin and need, the
wisdirected struggles of earth, and the sad
perplexities of this mortal life.  For it they
are all continually prayingand struggling.

\What is true peace ?

It iy not necessarily freedom from  out-
ward cares.  God does not promise His

PARISH A

ND HOME.

people entire immunity from care. But He
does teach us the way to rise above it, and
to possess peace in the midst of the anxie-
ties of life.  The surface of Lake Superior
is ofteu swept by storms, but the tempest’s
rage affects only its surface. In its great
depths—it is goo feet deep—calm reigns.
The same contrast is seen in a Christian
life ruled by trust. It has its outward
trials, but it has also its inward peace. It
has depths unaffected by the troublesome
waves of this troublesome world.

Peace is not always freedomfron. inward
anxiety. The Christian is not taught that
his life is to be without struggle, sorrow,
and pain. Rather is his life a conflict, and
it is through much tribulation that he en-
ters the kingdom of heaven. ‘The peace
promised is Christ’s own peace, *¢ My
peace,” and 1is life was not free from sor-
row and pain.

It is not the false ** peace ™ of sell-right-
The Pharisee in the temple
But his

cousness,
courts was satisfied with himself.
peace was the peace of death.

Noris it the peace of thoughtless apathy
or callous indifference.  An ice-bound
river is at peace. No breath of carth
ruflles its surface.  But the sleep of winter
is the nearest approach 1o the sleep of
death.

Itis not the **peace” of a conucience
unenlightened and uninformed.  There
are many whose spiritual hopes are like a
dream which has no foundation in reality.
They appear contented in heart and mind,
but it is the contentment which lasts only
as long as they are able to lull conscience
lo sleep, or to shut their ears to its voice.
They are not, perhaps, altogether unhappy,
for conscience has lost its power to alarm
them, but of true peace they know nothing.
“There is no peace, saith my God, to the
wicked.”

The peace of God is rest. It is the
eficctof the indwelling of God’s own Spirit
in the heart, the life of man brought into
harmony w.ith the life of God. It is the
heart set free from guilty fear. the con-
science unburdened of the heavy load,
the mind full of a heavenly calm.
peace is only known by being possessed.
It passes man’s understanding.  The deaf
man knows nothing, in his experience, of
the concord of sweet sounds.  The blind
man knows nothing of the rich and glori.
ous colors of carth and sky and sea.

meaning of God's precious gift of peace.

The mosque of St. Sophia, in Constanti-

nople, wias once the Christian church of
the Divine Wisdom.  Over its western

Such ;

So ;
the earthly mind fails to comprehend the

; door may still be read, in Greek charac-
ters, Christ’s invitation : *¢ Come unto me,
all ye that labor and are heavy laden,
and I will give you rest.” For hundreds
of years the followers of the false prophet
have brought all their anxieties and their
cares, their griefs and their sorrows. into
that house of prayer, while the most pre-
cious words of Christ have remained un-
known to them. There, in that inscrip-
tivn, they possess the secret of rest, but its
power to bless remains outside of their
experience.  They go as they came, with
the burden of their guilt upon them, and
their sorrows are unconsoled.  So the
world hears of God’s *¢ peace,” but, to
understand it, it must be possessed.

The peace of a quiet conscience, as the
great dramatist has told us, is far above
1 all eanthly dignities. For the honors of

carth may be thick upon a man, and yet
| he may never know one hour’s happiness.
! Rut with the conscience at rest, its voice
' by God’s grace obeyed, and its light shin-
"ing like a very candle of the Lord, his life
I'is well balanced. He knows no fear of
God save filial and holy fear, no fear of
man, no fear of the future, and no fear of
hell.  The peace of God shuts out all fear
where it dwells.

The blessed secret of peace is com-
pletely revealed in Jesus Christ. The
 fruit of His Spirit is peace. It is the gift
i of Jesus to His believing people. ¢ My
peace 1 give unto you.” This peace is
Himself.  *“lHe js our peace.” Ile
i speaks peace to the heart.  *“ These
; things have I spoken unto you, that in me
ye may have peace.” It is a result of the
trust of our hearts in the Saviour.
¢ Therefore, being justified by faith, we
have peace with God through our Lord
Jesus Christ.” Tt is perfect in its nature
and never-failing in its resuits.

** Like a river glorious
Is God’s perfect peace,
Qver all victorious
Inits bright increase.
Perfuct, yet it floweth
Fuller every day:
Peefect, yet it groweth
Deeper all the way.™

There is an old promise upon which
God’s people have leaned in every age
-and found it steadfast and sure: ¢ Thou
vilt keep him in perfect peace whose
i mind is stayed on thee.™

*‘Stayed upon Jehovah

P Hearts are fully blest,
' Finding, as He promised,
: DPerfect peace and rest.”

! W. J. ARMITAGE.
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O Tuou not made with hands,
Nor thronied ahove the skies,
Nor walled with shining walls,
Nor framed with stones of price,
More bright than gold or gem,
God’s own Jerusalem !

Where'e. the gentle heart
Fids courage from alove;
Where'er the heart forsook
Warms with the breath of love ;
Where faith bids fear depart,
City of God ! Thouart.

‘Thou art where'er the proud

In humbleness melts down,
Where self itself yields up,
Where martyrs win their crown 3
Where faithful souls possess
Themselves in perfect peace.

Where in life’s common ways
With cheerful feet we 16 ;
Where in His steps we tread
Who trod the way of woe ;
Where He is in the heart,
City of God ! Thou ari.

Not throned abosvc the skies,
Nor golden-walled afar,

But where Christ's two or three
In His name gathered arc s

Be in the midst of then.,

God's own Jerusalem !

~Francis Turncr Palyrave.

For Parisn Ann Home

THE BOYS' BRIGADE.

“Heurro! Whoare you fellows, and
where are you going?™”

‘“Boys’ Brigade, sir.  We parade to-
night at”half-past seven,” said one of a
group of boys whose swinging military
stride and neat uniform of blue with white
facings attracted my attention as I walked
down the street.

““Where do you drill, and may I come
and see you ?

i “Yes, sir.  We're the 3rd York, and we
drill at St. George’s schoolhouse.  The
captain will be glad to see you.” And
giving me a military salute the boys passed
on.

I had some time to mysell just then,
and I must confess that the boys had
aroused my curiosity. What is this Boys’
Brigade? What is it for? [ determined
to go up to St. George's.  So, turning in
that direction, I kept the boys in sight
till we got to the schosihouse.  Iintering
the schoslroom, a vay an'mated scene
giceted me. The hall was well lighted,
all the chairs had been vemoved 10 a dis-
tant alcove, and scattered about the
cleared space were thirty or forty boys, all
in the smart blue and white uniform I had
noticed on my young friends on the street.
Here in one corner were several engaged
in tightening up the drums : over there a
tall, well-built tellow was going through
the bayonet exercise in an impromptu
manner before an admiring knot of five or
six 3 while in another place an animated
discussion was going on regarding the re-
spective merits of several Jacrosse players.
Presently a gentleman emerged from a
little group of boys and came toward me.

“Good-night to you Glad to see
you.”

“Thank you. 1 met several of your
boys on the street, and they extended me
an invitation to their parade. I shall not
be in the way?”

‘““Not at all. Delighted to have you
with us. Take your stand over there till
we get through inspection, and I will join
you again.”’

Presently a bugle sounds, and one of the
sergeants  takes up his position smartly.
Another bugle, and the boys fall in.  The
company is ** dressed,” and the orderly
sergeant calls the roll. Ranks are then
opened, and the captain proceeds to make
his inspection.  Certainly, the boys pre.
sent a smarl, soldierly appearance. The
neat blue forage-cap with white braid and
silver No. 3 in front, the while haver-
sack with its broad shoulder strap, the
leather waist belt and the rifle, all are set
off to good advantage.

Inspection over, hymn books and Bibles
are produced from the haversacks. The
captain stands facing the company, the
band, cansisting of two bugles and two
snare drums, being drawns up an the rear.

“Iymn No. 15 Company! Quick
mark time ! " calls out the captain. The
step is regulated by the beat of the drums,
and at the end of the second roll the sing-
ing begins :

¢ Stand up, stand up for Jesus,
Ye soldiers of the cross ;

Lift high His royal banner,
It must not suffer loss !

The hymn finished, the commaud is
given: “Company! Halt! St Mark’s
Gospel, 3rd chapter, first eleven verses.”
The captain reads the first verse, the Loys
take up the second, and the passage is
read responsively.

*Letus pray.”  Every cap is ofi and
every head bowed, while all join audibly
in the Lord's Prayer.

* Return your books ! Company ! Stand
at ease ! Mr, Wieight!”

The senior licutenant steps up to the
coptain. - Saluling one another, the parade
is handed over and drill is begun.

“You have a smart company,” I said,as
the captain came across to wheie I stood.

“Yes, the boys drill very well.”

Certainly the remark was warranied,
for the various movements were executed
with a degree of precision which would
have done credit to any volunteer bat-
talion.

*Tell me something about your work.
1 have heard of the Boys' Irigade, hut
have never before had the pleasure of see-
ing it for mysclf.”

*“ The object,” said the captain, ““is the
advancement of Christ’s kingdom among
the boys.  We use military organization,
diill, and discipline for the purpose of at-
taining that object. We find that Brigade
work reaches the boy in an all-vound man-
ner, which, perhaps, could not be so suc-
cessfuly accomplished by any other meth-
od. In the first place, we do the boy
good physically. There is no better exer-
cise for a growing boy than military drill.
We use the ordinary movements of com-
pany drill, manual aud firing exercises,
bayonet exercise, and physical training
with and without arms, and we find that
these give the boy a splendid  sitting-up.’
Why ! if you could have seen some of those
boys when we got hold of them—they
really did not know how to walk. They
shambled along, one shoulder in front of
the other, head thrust forward, hablits,
which if not broken up, would make them
old before their time.

*“But a few months’drill and proper exer-
cise, and they now carry themselves erect,
chests expanded, heads up, and are able to
walk gracefully. They are acquiring habits
which will stick to them all their lives.

‘“Then we teach the hoy morally. Every
man who will be successful in his profes-
sion,who will be an acquisition to the State,
must have learned the duty of ¢obedi-



8

PARISH AND HOME.

ence.’ We teach that lesson here. Enplicit
obedience is insisted on in Brigade. The
boys are taught to render obedience and
tespect o their ofticers and non comuiis
sioned olicers, while the non-coms. are
shown that the only power that will com-
mand obedience is the force ofa goud moral
character. Let me illustrate what I mean-
1 once appointed a boy to be a non com-
missioned officer. [ soon found he had no
hold on the boys.
of this, I found that though he had mus.
cular ability to enforce his commands he
lacked moral ability : he had not the re
spect of the boys.  Muscular ability will
control a boy while you stand aver him,
but it takes the other to influence him when
he is away from yon. I need hardly say
that I was glad when, shortly afterward,
the boy handed in his resignation. Speak-
ing of the effect of the discipline upon the
twys, it was only the other day thatamem-
ber of our congregation, the father of a
large family of boys, said o mc: ‘T'm
plad you've got hold of my boys; youre
dving them good. 1 notice Iately they are
much morc 1espectful to e and to their
mother.””

*¢ But 1 thought you sail your object was
to win the boys for Christ? Do you find
drill and discipline do that2 ™

*¢1 was coming to that part of it. We
du reach the boys spiritually by means of
the Brigade, but not in such direct manner
as the physieal and moral work.  Brigade
gives us, indircctly, many splendid sppor-
waitics.  For insance, the short religious
excrcises that we have cvery drill night
promotc habits of reverence among the
boyss aad the cffcct of the singing and
reading here in the hali is aoticeable in
their singing and 1csponding in church.
Then Brigade gives the bays a place pecu
liarly their owa in the life and work of the
church. 1t serves adminably to hold them
a1 the age boys s frequemly break off from
Sunday school.  But the best oppostunity
of all is fonnd 0 the personal acquaimance
it gives us of the oy We get in tomh
with the bays in a way that weuld be ut
taly impessitle without Brigade.  1f you
have denc any Christian wark, you will
Luow the immetise value of personal wosk,
Tiigade gives u< spleadid vppartunitics for
personal voatact with the boys. \Why!

om 1ector an-d we oficers knew every Imy

in the company ¢ his Christian nawe, his
chamacter, his hame strroundings, his tem

perament, his peculiarities and ditnenbics,

You may be sure this knvuladge vpens a
great oo wf usefulness™
“ How uften do you Jan 2

Looking for the reason !

*“Once a week during  eight months
| of the year, and whenever there's a chil-
| dren’s service, which is usually once in
" three months in our church, the Brigade
. have a march out and church parade.
" Then in the summer we go inio camp for
; a week or so.  Our rector goes along, and
, weall spend a jolly time together. We
. get an issue of tents frum the Militia De-
, partment at Ottawa, through the kind-
; ress of the Deputy Adjutant-General of
: our military district.  We rig up a camp
kitchen and tables ; the boys take turn at
all camp duties, orderlies being told off
cach day and a duty roster kept, so that
cach Dboy gets his turn.  We hire some

woraing on the commons, boating, fish-

camp-fire at night, we have 2 grand time.

But, best of all, we get closc to the boys
in camp in a way we could never do at
home.
his boys in that one week than in all the
year bgsides, and I believe it's a fact.™

“1 think T am coming to the conclusion
that there are great possibilities in Brigade
work.

 Possibilitics?> There are grand pos
sibilities,
wide-awake Christian men are beginning
tosce it. The day is not far distant when
every well-organized church that wants to
doan aggressive work for Christ will have
its Boyy’ Brigade. Bclieve me, the Bri-
gade has come to stay. and is bound to
succeed. It will succeed simply bhecause
it hasa good principle underlying it.  We
believe a Ay represents foree ; direct it
aright, and presently you have 2 mighty
power for good, for the boy of to-day is
the man of to-morrow.
shape its own course, and the result 1s
bound to be disastrous.  The first thing
woward the desired result is to get the
“force” mewing in the right directinn.
COne of the means we use toward this end
is 1o fureish onr bays with 2 good  gaedl,
It's an umicniable fact that every boy must
have an ideal, and i lus scarch for onc he
Cdeesnt o far. Very few boys copy a
visionary ideal.  They mare quickly take
up one near at hand, somethiag in the
conerele. Itmay be a daily companion,
or the freman 10 the shop, or the seuior
ek inthe ofice. Now, we endeavor i
pranvide a goad pattern for the bay by gie-
| ing him, as the «licers in his Brigade, the
. bet available type of Chrisian manliness.

o ————

e ————— x—r———

¢ boats, the boys bring along their fishing -
tackle, and, between short drill cw:.ryi

ing, swimming, lacrosse, tennis, and the
Enough fun in one weck to keep us tell- .

ing camp yarns all the rest of the year. .

Our scctor says he sces more of |

tremendous  possibilities, and |

But et that force |

I We want the very fest young men we can
i get for officers, and when we get a good
man he will soon become a controlling
power in the boy's life, for every boy will
naturally, though altogether unconsciously,
follow and be influenced by him. When
this is the case, that officer has a tremen-
dous opportunity for bringing every one of
those boys to Jesus Christ. But while
; there’s boundless chance for usefulness for
: the young man who has consecrated him-
;,sclf to God for Brigade work, the very
y greatness of the opportunity makes it nec-
; essary that he shall be an out-and-out
i man, full of the Holy Ghost, for you've
I no idea whit it means to let one’s life be
looked a2 and copied or criticized by a
lot of boys. 1 tell you, it needs careful
"walking  But Pin afraid I've bored you.
This Bugade work is something so dear
to my heast that when 1 get talking on it
I gret carried away.™

“Not at all. I’'m delighted to hear
vou. I =assure you I've put in a very
pleasant honr. By the way, how can I
find out ahout the preliminary details of
v this work? I would like to try 1o or-
f gauize 2 Brigade 1n our church. ilave
you any headquarters?”
¢ *Yes. Write Rev. T. F. Fothering-
" hawm, 107 lazen streei, St. John, N.B.
. e will send vou all particulars, and the
literature, forms, ctc., necessary, free of
charge.”

“Thank you. Good-night.”

*Good-night to you. Comc and sce
us again, and let me know how yau get
along. 7.30p.m. sharp, Thursday nights.”

M.

For Pakisi axn Houe.

THE DIOCESE OF SELKIRK.
‘E WHEN the life of Bishop Bempas is
written, it will contain @ record of the most
unselfish devoton to the causc of Christ
for the salvation of men in the extreme
northwest of this Deminion.

In 1873 he was conscerated Bishop of
Athalascr. Whan that diocese was sun-
divided in 1883, he chaose the remoter
portion, Mackenzic River, leavmg Mba
hasca to Bishop Young 3 and when Mac-
kenzic River was sulslivided in 1891, he
again chose the remater portion, Scikirk,
Teaving Mackenzic River district to Bichop
Reeve. He has remained at lns post n
the far northwest for twenty years without
a break, and many theasands of miles
he has joumeyed by canoe and on {oat
through this lone land.

The diocese of  Sclkisk  (** Huoly
Church 7y teaches from the Rocky Moun.
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tains to the borders of Alaska, and em-
braces part of the basin of the Yukon,
a river 2,000 miles long. The Bishop
computes that his diocese hes an area of
200,000 square miles, and a population of
about 5,000, including some hundreds of
miners. There are three mission stations,
Rawmpart House, Buxton, and Selkirk.

The Bishop has only two or three
clergymen to help him at present. Un-
willing to leave his work, he has appealed
by letter for more laborers for this out-of-
the-way corner of the mission field. In
this connection, it might be interesting to
read the following condensation of the re-
report of a Government inspector who has
recently visited that part of Canada, so
little known to us. The Montreal /1 7tness
says:

¢ Inspector Constantine has furnished
the Hon. Mr. Ives with avery complete
report of his recent journey to the Yukon
district.  Speaking ofthe resources of the
country, he says that the timber along
the Yukon River is of small value, but he
was informed that on the Stewart River
the timber was longer and of better
quality. The principal fish of the region
1ssalmon.  The sca<ons on the Yukon are
extreme.  As low as 77° below zero has
been reached in winter, while in sum-
mer as high as 120° has been known.
The amount of land fit for cultivation is
very limited.  Wood isthe only fucl used.
As to the mining imlustry in that locality,
Inspector Constantine says it is only in
its infancy. The liquor traffic in the
country is assuming large proportions, and
will have to be dealt with by a strong
hand, and a sufficient force will be neces-
sary to enforce the provisions of the law.
The country at prescnt is ruled by 2
whiskey ring.  There are five saloons run.
ning, and more will be openad as the
miners ceme in for the winter. The
liquor saki is of geod quality, and retails |
at fifty cenls a drink. Three thousand |
gailons have been taken in during the year i
just passed. The Indians make up an
an alcoholic compound called *hooch- %
inoo,” which is very strong, like purc;
alcohol in appearance and taste. Talks'
with the miners clicited the information !
that they would like to scc a high license !
rate imposed, and a stop put 10 the sale
ofliquor t0 the Indiaus.  With the cxcep-
tion of the schoals of thz Church of Eng-
land mission, there arc no schanls in the
district.  These distsict schools are three
in numbher, and have an aticadance on an |
average of sinty per day. Thesc schools
are kept up by the gencrosity of friends,

and are purely voluntary. Furs are fairly
plentiful in the region. The exports for
the year would amount to between $40,-
000 and $50,000.

““The inspector has gone to Ottawa to
talk over with the Hon. Mr. Ives the
question of a special force on the Yukon.
He has done good service for the country,
and despite the hazardous position in which
he was placed went through the ordeal
creditably. It speaks well for the respect
with which the law is regarded when two
mencangointo a rough district zmong a
lotof men who had never seen a police
officer there befure, and collect such a
large sum of money.”

F. H. DuVeg~NET

A SCOTCHMAN ON MIRACLES.

“\WELL, you may say what you please,”
said Smith, “‘I, for my part, cannot believe
that God would first impose laws on na-
ture, and thex go 10 violate Hisown laws.
What would be the use of making them
if they are to be so readily setaside 2™

“I dinna ken, sir,” said uncle, very
reverently, “ what God may do, or what
He winna do; hut I don't regard a mir-
acle to be a violation o° the laws o’ nature,
or rather laws 0" God, that 1 ken o', save
the wicked actions 0" wicked men.”

* And what, then,” asked Smith, * do
you make a mitacle to be 2™

“I regard it,” said uncle, *“10 be
merely such an interference wi’ the cs-
tablished course o' things as infallibly
shows us the preseace and the action o’
the supernatural power.  What o’clock is
it wi' you, sir, if you please?”

“Its half-past twelve, exactly —Green.
wich time,” replied Smith,

¢ Well, sir,” said uncle, pulling a huge
old timepicce from his pocket, **it's one
o'cock with me; I generally keep my
watch a bittle forrit (a liwtle forward).
But I may hae a special reason the noo
for sctting my watch by the railway; and
s0, v¢ sce, I'm turning the hands o't
aronnd.  Now, wad ye say that 1 had vio-
latcd the laws o’ a watch?

*Truc, I have donc what watchdom *

wi' a' its laws could na have donc for it-
sclf, but I have donc vinlence o nane o'
fislaws. My action is only the interfer-
cnce o' a superior intelligence for asuitable
end, but I hac suspendded nac law.  Well,
then, indead o the watch, say the uni.
verse; instcad o moviag the hands, sy
God acting worthily o° Himself, and we
haea’ that T contend for in amiracle : that
is the unquestinnable presence of the Al

mighty hand working the divine will.
And if He sees fit to work miracles, what
can hinder Him ?  He has done it oftener
than once or twice already; and who
daur say He'll not getleave to do it again?”
—Sunday sifternoon.

A PATHETIC PRAYER.

Tue fishermen of Rrittany, so the story
goes, are wont to utter this simple prayer
when they launch their boats upon the
deep: ** Keep me, my God ; my boat is
small, and the ocean wide.”

1ow touc ingly beawtiful the words and
the thought ! Might not the same peti-
tion be uttered with as much directness
every morning and evening of our daily
life? “Keep me, my God: for my boat
is small, and the occan wide ! Keep me,
my God—keep me from the perils and
temptations that throng arour:d me as I go
aboat my daily duties. ““My boat is
small"—I am so weak, so helpless, so
prone to wander, so forgetful of Thy lov-
ing kindness ! I am tossed te and fro at
the mercy of the world; I am buffeted
about by sharp adversity and driven hefore
the storms of grief and sorrow. Except
Thou dost keep me I must perish.  Keep
me, my Ged, for ¢ the ocean is so wide ”
—the jouruey is so long, and the days and
years are many.  “*In thee, O Lord, dol
put my trust. Deliver me in thy right-
cousness.”—Sclecled.

“THEY WOULD SING IF THEY
ONLY KNEW HIM.”

THE Southern Presbyterian Church has
recently established a mission on the
Congo. Thcir first missionary was a Rev.
A Lapsley, of Alabhama.  Ile was per-
mitted to work only a litle while, when
he was stricken down with fever, and his
resting place is at the gateway of the
! Upper Congo.  Shortly befora his death
" he wrote home a very interesting sketch
| of his work, with the following pathetic
, story of a Congo woman. Ile siid: *I
asked her about her knowledge of God
She answered me right along and said,
! * The Bakele know God made anid pic-
serves us and cverything, and gives us all
"things.” * Ve, I said, ‘you do not clap

your hands softly thrce times so - and
, Sy IFolak, as you do if I give you only a
Clule salt.” “The Bakete would sing o
. Him if they only knew how,” said she.

Then I explained to several of them who

Jesus was, and they listened very car
westly, but the complaint was: ** We
1 : . . .
| haven't heard this.  You white people
know atwt it, but we donot”™
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From the centee of the Dark Continent
comes this sad refrain from the heart of a
woman on hearing for the lirst time the
story of redeeming love, **We would sing
if we only knew Him."— 7%e Silever Cross.

TWO THOUGHTS.

I. Exariep character is the supreme
attainment possible to man. It matters
little where one is, what he has, or even
what he does. But it matters everything
what he is, at the centre of his heing.
‘The wan is always more than his station,
whatever that may be.  Even the teacher
reproduces his wwn character far more
certzinly than he dozs the trath he would
fain 1cach. Eaalted character is, there.
fore, the first requisite for any kind of tue
success in bfe. But such character is 1o
be obained only by dwelling constamtly
m the preseace of one’s own ideals of per-
fection.  ** Be ye therefore perfect, cven
as your Father in heaven is perfect.”

11, Human happiness invariably comes
wnsought. It is manifestly right to be
happy, and a happicr worll wounld be a
better wald. But uo one ever yet ob-
ined true happiness by purposely pur-
suing 1. He who begins the day  with
the determination to seck his owa happi-
ness will cluse it with a consciousness of
his «wn misery. But he who sincerely
strives to make another happy, whether
he succeed or fail, will, a1 all events, be
happy himscll.  Happiness, like a coy
maiden, is B0t o be won by constant
waoaing.  Unselfishly give her up 1o an.
other, and she becomes Al the more
securely your own. -~ fhe Sulrvr Cros .

SAVED.

Two years age, coming frome Califoriia
to Liverpool, the mate fell snerloank.
The vessel was munning cleven knetsan
hour, ~o that she went some disiance
before adifeboat could e awered. Twa
hfe by~ were at once throwsn rut, and
the «rowning man Cur il
and five mwae manned the litelwal, and
towed back o the prrr fellow, whe was
hulding on.

1 edie
Bt e,

naved - yes, in A sense.
Texe many are just spiritaally *“holdig
on.” 1 want semetlung mere than a
“heliimg on 7 sort ef religion. 1t s tows
ancertun and rishy.

Whaen the lifeboat vamie along. the mate
e baiger held ou G tle lite Laoy © the
Iesoanng party tock hamomte tie feat,
when, et fas * holding on ™ g held him,
it

the Jheoas Relygion is vnly a bie
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buoy : Christ isthe Lifeboat. “¢ In Ilim”
is better than ‘‘holding on.” Christ
saves out of the sea, nut in it.  ** All he
could say was, ¢ 7hand vou,"” added the
teller.

Shail not we say, ** Thanks, Lord,” for
our greater deliverance at the cost of our
Deliverer’s own life ?

THE DISCIPLINE OF LIFE.

Consiner the fretfulness of restiveness
under the discipline of life.  Unbroken
colts that champ the bits, and toss their
heads, and pull against the reins—you
have seen them, how they are hot, and
breathless, and lathered with foam.  And
the straag hand helds on with steady
pressure, ill they are worn out with re-
sistance, and succumb.  That is the dis-
cipline of life.  God’s hand would hold us
still, till we can feel and get our part in
the magnetism of Ihs calm and patient
purpose 3 and grow patient, and calm,

and sirong, in harmony with Him.  Fret
not thysell.  The old Greek word for

patience means lying under the pressure
and the presence of God’s hand, till we
learn to suffer and be stll. It is St
Peter’s thought 1o *“ humble yoursehes
under the mighty hand of God, that he
may exait in duc time.™

We use the word ““broken™ of a herse,
not meaning mean-spirited and  cowed,
but trained and lifted up to the dignity of
consciows self-control. So T wonld have
vou not break your hearts, as birdsagainst
the bars, or colts against the bits, with
the fret of vain resistance to the wise,
strong Will; but only let yourselfl be
*"broken ™ in this betier sense of training,
that shall develnp in yourself mastery, and
the dignity of discipline. — Sele ed

THE FACE OF AN ANGEL.

Tukre are many dilferent types of
beauty. There is  the beauty of youth,
which all enjuy for a seasan 5 there is the
beauty ot form and color, which is the
nunt antractive form of beauty @ there is
the Leauty of intellect, which <harpensand
retintes the et rugged features and re-
decmis thiem {an the charge of plainness s
awd, laaly, there is the highest beauty of
all, the bearly of holiness, which comes
frum vloee aud frequent intercourse with
Geel, awd is the seflection of His gliny.
This s the teanty spoheneof in the dets of
thee \jeastles, when it is said hat all that
atan the counal besking steadfasaly at
Stepliens a man il ol faith and of power

antod the Hoh Ghow, **saw his face as
¢ B Yoeenn the face of an 1“}1!"."

The beauty of youth is flecting.  Beau-
tiful features are rare, and the most bril-
liant complexions fade. The beauty of
intellect is rarer still, bLut the beauty of
holiness is within reach of all; all may
acquire it if they choose, and this is a
beauty that never fades, but daily in-
creases, theugh the onter wan may wither
and decay.

We  see it sometimes illuminating the
faces of the poorest and the oldest, cven
of the deformed and afflicted, as well as
of the young, whose natural beauty it
heightens and adorns ; and whenever we
see it we may be sure that he or she who
possesses it is in the habit of holding in-
tercourse with God--a child of prayer,
for it is prayer and meditation on holy
things which makes the face, as it were.
¢ the face of an angel.”—Selected.

LIBERTY BELL.

Amoxe many other wonderful things
seen at the World's Fair, in Chicago. was
a remarkable bell, called Ziberty Hell. N
wasmade in the city of Tray, State of New
York, and is composced, it is said, of
¢ 200,000 historic relics, melted down and
molten into one.™  The conception of this
bell was suggested by a poem, written hy
Mrs. Wagner, who had the honor of first
causing the bell to sound. It was to have
been ready for its place in the exhibition
on the fousth of July, to proclaim the anni-
versary of America’s independence as a
nation : but was delayed, and had to he
rung for the first ime in the city of its
birth.

In this extraordinary bell, we zre told,
there are ““filings from chains worn by
prisoners in the mines of Kara, the flint
lock from the gun of Thomas Jefferson,
bits of cannon from the ticld of Waierloo,
twealy things dear 1o the memory of
Genrge \Washington, particles from  the
Veadome Column, a link from the chain
which bound Bolivar, metal mementoes in
memory of Lincoln, a cow-hicll from the
! honie of William Tell, and medals won
; hy heroes who served under Garibaldi,™
. Ml these together tell the tale of tyrauny
i aned cruclty, from which so many have
i suffered W the gencrations past, amd remimi
; us of the happy change that has come over
_the spirit of the present age.  And what
has largely helpel o bring  about this
better cendition of things is the Gaspel of
Jesus Christ. For odid um He vome
procaim liberty to the captives, and the
upening of the pricon diors 1o them tha
are bonnd 2—Node o
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SUNDAY SCHOOL LESSONS.

International. Institute.

Jan. 6..Mark vi. 1729 ..... Matt, i 113,

* 33..Mark vi. 30-44.. . .Lukeii. 40 to end.
29.. John vi. 23.35... ...Matt iii. 133,

* 27..Matte xvi. 13-23 ... Johni. 1635,

THE RAIN.

A cLoun came up in the August sky—
** Oh, do you think it will min?
Or do you think it will passus by?"*
The little leaves said : ** Weare parched and dry—

yo

Will it ever be cool again !

The cloud grew nearer and still more near —
¢ Oh, willit rain, Jdo you think?™
The little brook cried: *“ If it don't, I fear
There will scarce be moisture enough down here
T'o freshon the moss by the brink.™

The mneadow was parched and brown and dry,
Aund listless drooped each bloom,

So wan and weak, they could hardiy sigh,

“ 1 it doesn't rain, we all must dies
Oh, that the rain would come ! ™

A little girl stood in a dreadful pout,
And looked through the window-pane—
*“ \What arc the ugly old clouds about ?
There, it's raining ! 1 can’t go out.
1 wish it zever would min ! ™

So all day long she was glum and sad;
But thelitile leaves danged through the lane,
And the bLrook, and the leaves, and the flawers
were glad,
That a wiser power than little girls had
The sending of clouds and of rain.
—ALice Wiliiams Brotherton.

“TLL SPEAK NEXNT TIME.”

A vouse Christizn girl tripped lightly
into the dusty, smoke-begrimed town from
hier beautiful country home in the suburbs,
her heart intent upon doing some little
work for Jesus.  In her hand shecarried a
bundle of Gospel tracts which she proposcd
distributing as she had opportunity.

As she passed along she saw a woman
standing in her doorway, and determined
she should have onz of her tracts.  Just
then she became conscious of a still small
voice within, saying, *‘Speak 10 her of
Mc—ask her if she knows Me. Tell her

say, I'd stammer and blush ; Il just give
her a tract; the Gospel is init, ¢ will
speak to her, but /—I couldn’t—I’ll speak
next time.”

All this happened in mwuch less time
than it takes you to read it, dear reader.
She crossed the road, and, handing a tract
‘o the poor woman, with 1 sweet smile
and an attractive manner, which might
have won its way to any heast if she had
just spoken of Him, said, “\Will yon take
one, please?”

‘Oh, yes, miss, many thanks.”

*“ Good afternoon.”

““ Geod afternoon, wiss.”

And off she went, saying to herself,
¢ Tl speak next time.™

But her heart was ill at ease 3 she could
hear the voice within saying, ¢ Ah, you
have missed a golden opportunity. You
should have spoken to her of Me. I
would have given you courage. and words,
if you had only opened your lips. Be-
sides, I would have filled you with much
joy—the joy that those have who obey My
faintest whisper.  Vow you are miserable,
for you have disoheyed Me.  And how do
you know but that you have lost a star for
your crown? low do you know but that
poor woman may be lost forever, just be-
cause you refuse to obey e to-day ?”

This young Christian, who really did
love her Lord, confessed her faithlessness
to Him and promised that she would in-
deed ““speak next time.”

A week passed, and again she ap.
proached the town with her bundle of
tracts.  As she drew near she heard the
cemetery bell toll for the dead.  Oh, she
said to herself, if that should be the
death-hell of that woman ! It was. She
had missed her chance. There was no
next time. —I%lliam Tkomson, Glasgoie.

AN INCIDENT.

OX a railway train the writer noticed
the entrance of a motherand little son who
were unexpectedly greeted by a friend of
the mother.  The friend was only going
from onc way-station to the next, while
the others were on a long journey.  There

happened to be but one vacant double-

of My lave for her, and of My power and tscal in the cars and into this the bay

willingness 1o save her even there where |
she stands.  Ske needs Me cven as jon
need Me.  }ou cannot dv withom Me.

Your value My love 5 ske cannol do with- |
out Me, and ske would value My love lf
she knewit.  Speakio herof Me.”  This

: slipped, taking the seat next o the win-
dm\. Iis mother, eager to improve the
, ten minutes with her friend, asked her son
; togive up his scat and take another for
that little umc, so that she could sit with

: her fricnd: No, I won’t; because 1
young Christian’s heart-reply to that inner  want 1o sit by the window, and all the |

1
voice was, **Oh, no, 7 cannot speak o other seats have people already at the

her. I'mafraid T wouldu't know what to | windows.”

;any onc. I hope it may.

‘But, durling, only ten minutes, and
then you can sit by the window all day.”

‘“No, I won’t go. I want ' sit by the
window now.”

‘“ But, dear, not 1o give mamma pleas-
ure 2

“ No.”

“ Not for just. ien minutes, when mamma
wants to talk with her friend, and you can
sit by the window the whole day long 2"

‘“No ! "—with impatient emphasis.

And in spite of humble entreaty from
the mother, and good natured urgirg from
the friend, that home-nurtured bit of
selfishuess kept his place, the mother never
dreaming of insisting on the right and
courteous thing, but murmuring gently
that *“ Bobby did so enjoy looking out of
the window.”

When seven-year-old Bobby hecomes
Rohert, the husband, his sad little wife
will wonder, * Why is it that men have so
little tenderness for their wives? ”—Cen-
tury for January.

THE STORY OF A RICH MAN.

MANY years ago a lad of sixteen yeurs
left home 1o scek his fortune. AR his
woarldly possessions were tied up in a
bundle, which he carried in his hand.
As he trudged along he met an old neigh-
bor, the captain: of a canal boat, and the
foliowing conversation took place, which
changed the whole current of the boy’s
life:

*“ Well, Wibiizan, where are you going 27

“T don’t know,” heanswered ; * father
is too poor 1o keep me at home any
longer, and says I must now make a living
for myself.”

“Therc's no trouble about that,” said
the captain.  ““ Be sure you start right and
you'll get along fincly.”

William told his friend that the only
trade he knew anything about was soap
and candle making, at which he had
helped his father while at home.

*Well,™ said the old man, **let me
pray with you once more and puve you a
little advice, and then T will let you go.™

They both knceled down upon the tow-
path (the path along which the horses
which drew the canal boat walked). The
dear old man prayed earmestly for Wil
liam, and then gave this advice: “Some
onc will sonn be the leading soap-maker
in New York. It can be you as well as
Be 2 good
man, give your heart 1o Chris, give the
Lord all that belongs 10 Him of cvery

. dollar you carn, makean honest soap, give
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afull pound,and [ am certain you will
yet be a prosperous and rich inan.”

When the boy arrived in the city he
found it hard to get work. Lunesome
and far from home, he remembered his
mother’s words, and the last words of the
canal-boat captain.  He was then led to
seek first the ““kingdom of God and his
righteousness,” e remembered his pro-
mise to the old captain, and the first
dollar he earned breught up the question
of the Lord’s part. In the Bible he
found that the Jews were commanded to
give one-tenth, so he said : * If the Loid
will take one-tenth 1 will give thar”
And so he did, and ten cents of every
dollar was sacred to the Lord.

Having regular employment, he soon
became a parntner ; and after a few years
his partners died and William became the
sole owner of the business. He now re-
solved to keep his promise to the old
captain. He made an honest soap, gave
a full pound, and instructed his book-
keeper to open an account with the Lord
and carry one-tenth of all his income to
that account. e prospered, his business
grew, his family was blessed, his soap
sold, and he grew rich faster than he had
ever hoped. He then gave the Lord two-
tenths, and prospered more than ever.
Then he gave three-tenths, then four-’
tenths, and then five-tenths. He cdu-}
cated his family, settled all his plans for
life, and gave all kis income to the Lord.
He prospered more than cver.

Thisisthe story of Mr. William Colgate,
who has given millions of dollars to the
Lord’s cause and left a name that will
never die.—Selected.

A LIGHT IN THE WINDOW.

Or¥ the coast of one of the Orkney Is-
Jands, and right uppositethe harbor, stood
a lonely rock, against which, in stormy
nights, the boats of returning fishermen
often struck and were lost.

Fifty years ago there lived on this istand
a young girl in a cottage with her father,
aml they loved each other very tenderly.
One stormy night the father was away on
the sca in his fisherman®s boat, and,
though his daughter watched for him in
much fear aind trouble, he did not come
howe. Sad to tell, in the morning his
dead body was found washed upon the
beach. llis Loat, as he sought the har-
bor, had struck against the **Loncly .
Rock ” and gonc down. '

In her deep sorrow, this fisherman’s |
orphan did not think of herself alone-i

She was scarcely more than a child, hum-
ble, poor, and weak ; but she said in her
heart that, while she lived, no more boats
should be lost off the ** Lonely Rm:,k,” ifa
light shining through her window would
guide them safely into harbor. And so,
after watching by the hody of her father,
according to the custom of her people, un-
til it was buried, she lay down and slept
through the day; but when night fell,
arose, and lighting a candle placed it in the
window of her cottage, so that it might be
seen by any fisherman coming in from sea,
and guide him salely into the harbor.  She
sat by the candle all night and trimmed it
and spun, but when the day dawned she
went to bed and slept.

As many hanks as she had spun before
for her daily Yread she spun still, and one
over, to buy her nightly candle, and from
that time to this, for fifty years, through
youth, maturity, and old age, she has
turned night into day, and in the snow-
storms of winter, through driving mists,
deceptive moonlight and solemn darkness,
that northern harbor has never once been
without the light of her candle.

How many lives she saved by this can-
dle, and how many meals she won by it
for the starving families of the hoatmen,
itis impossible to say. How many dark
nights the fishermen, depending on it, have
gone forth cannot now be told. There it
stood, regular as a lighthouse, steady as
constant care could make it. Always
brighter when daylight waned, the fisher-
men had only to keep it constantly in view
and were safe; there was but one thing
to intercept it, and that was the rock
Iowever far they might have gorne out to0
sea, they had only to bear down for that
lighted window, and they were sure of a
safe entrance to the harbor.

But what do the boatmen and boaumen’s
wives think of this? Do they pay the
poor woman? No, they are very poor;
but poor or rich, they know better than
that. Dotheythankher? No.  Perhaps
they think that thanks of theirs would be
inadequate to express their gratitude ; or
perhaps long years have made the lighted
casement so familiar that they look upon
it as a mauter. of course, and forget for the
time the patient watcher within.—Jean
Ingelose, quated in Parisk Visitor.

Tue reward of duty done is the power
10 fullil another.— Grorgr Efiot.

THAT which is often asked of God'is not
so much His will and way, as Hisapproval
of our way.—3S. &, Smiley.

I was walkingalong one winter’s night,
burrying towards home, with my little
maiden at my side. Said she :

¢ Father, I am going to count the stars.

 Very well,” I'said, “ go on.”

By and by I heard her counting :

““Two hundred and twenty-threc, two
hundred and twenty-four, two hundred
and twenty-fise. Ob, dear!” she said, “ T
had no idea there were so many.”

A, dear friend, I sometimes say in my
soul, ‘“Now, Master, I am going to count
the benefits.” " Soon my heart sighs, not
with sorrow, but burdened with such good-
ness, and Isay to myself, ‘I had no idea
there were so many.”—Afark Guy Peasse,
in Gospel Trumpet.

"

IN daily life, what distinguishes the
master is the using those materials he has,
instead of looking about for what are more
renowned, or what others have used well,
“A general,” said Bonaparte, ‘“always has
troops enough if he only knows how to
employ those he has, and bivouacs with
themn.”

MISS VEALts
BoarDin AND DAY Sthoot

FOR YOUNG LADIES.
50 and 52 Peter Street, TORONTO

English, Mathematics, Classics, and Modern
Languages.
Superior advantages in Music and Art.

Home care and discipline combined witla high
mental training.

Resident Native German and French Teachers.

Bishop Ridley Gollege

ST. CATHARINES, ONT.
ERS

A High-grade School of the
First-class for Boys.

Pupils prepared for entrance to the Universities,
the Professions, and for 3

The undoubted advantages of the College as to
location and the lience of its staff ]
it most favorably to those who contemplate send-
ing their sons away from L:ome.

S.r.egial atention is paid to moraltraining, The
facilities for phyxical developinent are untivalled
in Canada. Crickez ground of cight acres, well.
equipped gymnasium, four tennis courts, boat
house, bathing ctib, <tc., etc.

For calendar, list of pupils, etc., apply to

REY. J. 0."NILLER, MA,,

Principal,




