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Binyan and his Statoe.
. Vs have alrandy roforred to the orection

}a{inarblo statuo to Bunyan at Bedford.
o following, from the Tondon Daily
Pglegraph, 18 50 intoresting in itself, and 80
iRustraiive of the shanged condition of
English feolin ginco the time when tho
prenching of the Giospol was felt to be a
otimo deserving twolve years' insaroerss
tion in » folon's coll, that wo give b
entivo, Wo aro cure it will bo read with

intorest:

A marble statue of John Bunyan iz to bo
jnauguyated ot Bedford this afternoon,
amid all eorts of saered and secular rejoic-
ings, A duke has presented tho effigy to
the townsmen ; an oarl and a dean of the
ostablished church—no less a dean than
Dr. Stanley~are to assist at the unveiling
of tho figure of the groat tinkor, There i3
to bo a publio meeting afterwards, at which
very distinguished orators will speak; and
in the evening the elite of Bedford will be
present at o locture to be delivered at Bun-
yan's moeting-house, upon tho life and
works of Jthe ¢ illiterato sectary.” All
this takes place on or near the very spo}
where we]Enigh two centuries ago Jolm
Bunyan lay Janguishing twelve years and a
half in prison, cast into that long nnd sad
durance by the knaves and harlots who had
England in their controt after the Restora-
tion, Generally whoen a man has Leen
dead two hundred years, and a movement
is seb on foot to raiss a statuo for him,
gome explanation is needed by the public,
and some rcsonrch by the journalist, in
ordor to justify the proceeding. But all tho
world knows why the tinker of Elstow
should receive the posthumous honours of
Vanity Fair; all the world has heard of
Tim ; all the world’s readors have read him;
bo it the pilgrim progressing slowly and
toarfully through the snares and mockeries
of its booths; be it a Mr. Worldly-wisemau.
who merely loves good writing; be it
Taithful, or be it Lord Facing-both-ways ;
evorybody has road John Bunyan's won-
dorful book. With that ono piece of rude
but roal genius ho has carved his own sta-
tue and built himself a monument which
must bo still fresh when the marble figure
unveiled to-day in Bedford is ancient and
time-worn. The roystereis of the Restora-
tion who clapped the glorious tinkernto the
bilboes could not, with all thewr locks and
Dolts, confine his roind.

© Stono walls do not a prison make,
Nor iron barsa cage ”

Nover did any man justify that prond
saying so_thoroughly as the writer of the
« Pilgrim’s Progress.” In the flesh he was
a prisoney of the English Cavalieis, making
throo-tagged laces to keep his wife and
family in bread, and all those cruel years
fed himself on jail-food. But in the spint
he was free, along with Christinn and
Faithful, walking from the City of Destruc-
tion, wading the Slough of Despond—now
in the Valley of Humiliation, now upon the
Delectablo Mountains, now laughing at
Gidant Pope, now fighting Apollyon; ever
and ever progressing towards the Dark
Valley and the River, and the Shinmg
City on tho other side; upon that 10ad—
imaginary, but so plain; feigned but so
Tittlo fictitious—where millions of feet have
sinco followed his, and millions of pil-
gris moasured every stage and step of the
ways.

In those days when the “Mciry Monarel”
was too busy with s spanicls and mis-
tresses to caro for justice, how absurd it
would have seemed to predict that the fan-
atic tinker in Bedford Jail was destined to
become the best-known man of his time!
What rosy-cheeked bishop or bewigged
lord-m-waiting would have believed in such
a wild proplecy? But they had shut a
Jird in t};eir cage whose voice no prisen
bars could control; and all the sweet and
solemn music of Puritanism rings for ever
and evor triumphant now in the recents of
their humble captive. Llor the * Pilgrim’s
Progress” is a poom in prose, full of those
rich, abundant creations of thought, and
thoso deep-heakted, far-sighted 1magina-
tions, without whieh no vook i3 over ad-
mitted into what ay be called the
«World’s Library.” We can no more un-
derstand the mits which gave this tinker
his wonderful English, and his strong, un-
halting, sustained fancy, than could the
Cavahers who cast him mnto Jail for a *'liot-
gospeller.” He had been a soldier Crom-
woll's army, and 1n 1645 lo was on sentry
at the seige of Leicestex, where he narowly
escaped death. He marmed, and leaviug
the nrmy, he passed through a stage of
tremendous self-torture—fits of conscien-
tious doubt alternating with ecstacics ot

holy joy in his fanatical soul-searching and
training. Itis, probably, fo his own self-

depreciation that the story 1s due of lus for-
mer reprobate life, for a man who eamo to
think that dancing and bell-ringing were
deadly sins, as John DBunyan did, could
scarcoly bave heen trusted to apprecinte Lis
own moral position. Emerging from this
Valley of Humiliation, he becamo a Baptist
preachor, and preached himself into prison
at tho Restoration, fo the sorrow ot his
erowded congrogations and tho great gain
mankind. For in the enforced quiot of that
prison life, and with no hooks except the
Biblo and *Foxe s Martyrs,” lis strong, en-
during, serious and poetic spint slowly ela-
Jorated the “ Pilgrim's Yrogress.” He had
time to indite certain other productions,
too; to wit, the “Holy War” and the
sGraco Abounding to the Chief of Siuners.”
But the world very wisely laid hands upon
thie ¢ Progress,” and let tho others go; it
recoguized o position forever in the match-
less allegory, wherein, almost alone among
allegorics,
Tho substance and the shadow aro insepar
able; so that the dullest has no need to
ack; " What meanath this parablo 2" and
the most intellectual must acknowledge o
‘masterpieco of pure and singular genius,
It hae bocome: a classic of all times, and
anks, and agos it England.  Children and
_olibinen read it with equal interest; pea-
-sunis and philogopliers alika.hang.over its
‘solid, subtle, soul-piereing pagos. Johnson,
‘who declared thiat he'on

.through, *(wished thure’ was moro-of it;""
‘and the-brillisit-Macanlay, wroté, ¢ It is
‘thé sole. worki;of .its :kind: whicl possesses
an etornalhnman interost,, It obtaiis ads
miration from :the -most; fastidions’ Htics,
wehiile it is loved by those who are tdo sim_
ple to sdmiro-1t.. :I+is .$he delight{of the

3

fancy and fact go Land in hand.,

ly rond thréo books '
: ‘tures;Tord, I must own mixe sinful;
"that-sll the imagmations of the'thoughts of
fup. When I'look at'my:face:in‘tho Jlass.

nothing but sin wherever;I sei mine oye,/—'

Seotoh ponsautry ; it §i d gréntef favaiito i
in evory Englisih -pugsery -t an ¢ Jack tho
Gisntkiller”  Evérybody knows itho strait
and narrow path’ ns & road which ho and
Faithful havoe travolled together. This is
tha highest miracle of gonius, that things
which are not should be as though they were
—tliat the imnginations of one mind should
belcome the perpotus! recolleotions of an-
other.”

«This miracle,” Macauley adds, * the
Ylstow tinker wronght.” And it would ap-
pear as easy to imagine that Bnglish his-
tory would have beon without the Chaunel
Sen, as to conceive what the English mind
would bo without the solemn spirituelism
silently, and generation after generation,
jnfused into it froia this allegory, wrought
in prison by a Roundhead soldior and
prencher. Deeper, indoed, than the most
thoughtful and erudite speaker of to-day
can measure, have passed into the popular
sentiment ths thoughts and words of John
Buuyan. e has long ago attained that
sublime literary success achieved by two
or threo only in each walk of literature,
where the nation sbsorbs into itsolf the
write, and speaks and thinks himself with-
out being distinetly conscious of itsteacher.
The other great allegory of the Lnglish
speech, Sponser’s ‘¢ Faerie Queene,” is but
a lovely, and to teil the truth, a somewhat
tedious, poem. ‘The other immortal prison-
labors, * Don Quixote” and the “J erusalem
Dolivered,” are brilliant and precious, bué
le outside the practical life of men ; while
the * Tinker's Parable” has been inter-
proted into holy thoughts and pious pilgrim-
ages by 1millions of human souls on that
passage which all alike make through
Vanity Fair and into the Valley of the
Shadow. Al that there was of vigorous
faith and fearless spiritual insight in Puri-
tanisin shines in tns book of the Bedford-
shire enthusiast, together with the quick
imaginings of a real poet and the fervor of
a prophot, Ho has beaten tho gold of his
Biblo to gild every man's experience withal.
o has equipped countless Christians in the
armory of his faith, hope and charity, and
he has nerved innumerable simple spirits
to contend victoriously with their Apollyon.
Here, and in the pellucid, lumninous, perfect
Enghsh which the tinker learned from lis
Bible, is his real and imperishable monu-
meont ; but, assuredly, ¢if great men make
little towns famous, Bedford does well to-
day to set up John Bunyan's statue and to
make a saints’ day for itself out of the
¢illiterate sectary.””

Education of Women,

1t is proposed, just new, to assimnilate the
education of girls more and more to that of
boys. If that means that girls are merely
to learn moro lessons, and to study what
their brothers are taught, in addition to
what their mothers wero taught, then it is
to bo hoped, at least by physiologists and
patriots, that the schemo will sinkinto that
hmbo wiuther, in a free and tolerable
rational country, all the imperfect and ill-
considered schemes are sure to gravitate.
But if the proposal be & bona fide one, then
it must be borne in mund that in the publie
schools of England, and in all private
schools, I presume, which take their tone
from them, ericket and foot-ball are more
or less compulsory, being considered in-
tegral parts ol an Englishmau’s education ;
and that they are hkely to remam so, in
spite of all reclamations; because masters
and boys alike know that games do not, 1
the long run, intexfere with a boy’s work;
that the samo boy will very often excel in
both ; that the games keep liw in health
for s work, that the spuit with which he
tnkes to lua games when in the lower
sehool is a tair test of the spirit with which
he will take to Ins work when he riges mto
the higher school; and that nothing is
worse for o boy than to fall into that loafl-
ing, tuck-shov-hounting set who neither
play hard nor work howd, and are usually
oxtravagant, and often vicious. Moreover,
they know well that games conduce, not
merely to physical, but to moral health;
that m the playing-field boys aequue vir-
tues whuch no books can give them; not
merely darisg and endurance, but, Letter
still, temper, self-restraint, faunness, honor,
unenvious approbation cf another’s success,
and all that * give and take " of life which
gtand a man in such good stead when he
goes forth mto the world, and without
which, indeed, hus success 1salways maimed
and partial.

Now, if tho promoters of higher eduea-
tion for women wili compel virls to any
tiaining analogous to our public school
games ; on singing to oxpand tho lungs and
vegulate the breath; and on some gnmes—
ball or what not—which will insure that
raised chest, and upright carriage, and
general strength of the upper terso, with-
out which full oxygenation of the blood,
and therefore geneinl health, is iinpossible;
if thoy will sternly forbid tight stays, high
heels, and all which interferes with free
growth and free motion; if they will con-
gider carefully all which has been written
on the * half-time system ™ by Mr. Chad-
wick and others; and accept the certain
phystcal Iaw tuat, in order to renovate the
vram, day by day, the growing creatuze
1ust have plenty of fresh air and play, and
that the clald who learns for four houis and
plays for four hours will learn moie, and
Jearn it more easily, than the child who
learns for the whole eight hours; if, in
short, they will teach girls not merely to
understand the Greck tongue, but to copy
somewhat of the Greek physical training,
of that “iusic and gymnastic” which
helped to make the cleverest raco of tho
old world the ablest race likowioe, then
they will earn tho gratitude of the patriot
and the physiologist, by doing their best to
stay the downward tendencies of the physi-
que, and therofore ultimatoly of the morale,
in the coming generation of English
women.

-

Whatever dtherd speak-of their goodvna--

my heait liave been only. evil from my youth-
of Thy holy:1aw, -Lord, how -blaok is it =

1

‘Halyburion.

addross,
Italy. Mo says
ing to nlmoat all
is want of truthfulnes
conseience, . . In
fiftoon  yorrs,
Governwent, ¢
perfect roligious liberty,
dono to diffuae the know
by the pulpit, the press,
though the results are n
be wished. Taking into accot
agoncies at work—-WWaldenses, T'res Italian
Churehes, Methodists,
are about 100 stations w.
preached. Ifeuch of ¢
m o separate city or tow
of good
fortunga

priests & W
ting on the

opulent
have cas

great

cities of Italy.

souls had more of them !
dear suulight of Lis smile, and the caressing
warmth of his love could § od down upon
us and deaw our oyes from the low scenes
on which we have learned to dwell.
have grown familiar with tho narrow courts
and confined ways of this life, while the full
1ange of the heavens of grace is unknown
Most of our windows open down-
ward, and wo forget that the clear sunlight
is shining above while we gaze into the fog
and smoke which have settlod around us!
Ohi! if wo only knew how much faner and
sweeter the life is than we have imagined,
we would lose 1o time in reaching the top-
story of our being, that wo might geta
broader view of the whole and seo 1ts won-
drous proportio s
Do we not too often live down in 'he
basement where life scems too sad, too un-
explamable to be borne? Then rising a
hittle, mayhap, we come into the second
story of our being, whore wo think we aro
wise, seo that tho shadows that once
affrighted us down there were but born n
that low plain and could have no power
above it, leain a solf-sufficiency of trust by
scemg that we are on & level with our
neighbors. By-and-by, whon the soul has
grown out of theso ecarth tendencies, and
lungs througl pran and loss for surer vest,
wo roach the upper xooms with the upper
opemngs, its sky-windows! Ther how the |
glury dnifts around us! Below 1s the thrub-
bing, restless life of sense !
measureless peace of heaven!

to us.

horror and disgnst.
1t.

my mether.

sells enkes,

0,
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Nor geomtlyoAgner)

“protastanitiin ik Ialy.

Dr. Stowart, of Lioghorn, moderstor of
the Treo Ohurch of Sco
recont Assembly, guve,

might have been

Sky-Windows.

Sky-windows!

Cure of Lying.

stealing and drunkenness wore crimes for
which sho impressed mo with the utmost
1 v A poor boy, engaged
in earrying s gentleman’s letter-bag, in our
neighboriood, stolo a letter with uoney
I remomber, also, well a civeumstance
which was of the greatest mportance to
me, and ever inspired mo with grat:tude to
One day I entered our home
cating a cake ; my mother’s quick eye fell
upon it—she observed, too, that I” made
some satteinpt at:concealment—soshe ques.
tioned me.
answered, *‘ 'The woman in tho street who
She went into the curner of
the room, where  rod was kept, then took
me by the hand andledmo to the womau.
«Did you givo this little boy & cake 2"
* No. ' \Wheroupon thorod was vigovously
applied in the presenco of the people in the
strest who whero looking on. ~ My distress
was great. At ovening prayers my father,
who liad beon informed of my disgrace,
_dwelt in n solemn mdanner on the sin I had:
. ::I%m:n‘_l"tgga‘—‘%‘. %rtol?tfct:rixﬁoioﬂlidft and lies, |-
and’ 1iThat vas my first thaft, and myJast.—Li
oo Gl o ad et =L

s iI'rovers‘a-man who is i gioat-affifction| =

“Who gave you that ¥

e Tw i

tland, in closing the
in the cowrse of his
somo interosting items respooting
«tho groateat defect attach-
converts from popery
5, and of an illumined
Ttaly during tho lnst
under » Constitutional
ho Bvangelicals have onjoyed
and 1auch hag heen
tedge of the Gospel
and the colporteur,
ot go great as counld
it all the

and Baptists—there
hero the Gospel iz
hese hiad been opened |

good is
havo

Among the rich

The member-
ongs to the labour-
a hard struggle to
Excluding the in-

(I mean tho

Would to God that onr
Would that the

We

Above the calin

I

BLE

- @ui- Yoy Foka,

Littlo Phil's Lesson in Forglveness,

Sometimes it is fun to tho minister’s
littlo boy, and sometimos it isn't. Minis-
ters littie boys hava their troubles as well
as othor folks. I suppose you may think
thut it would be vory nico to have all the
ladies put your head, and kiss you, and say
how much you look like your paps, and
ask you if you are going to bo a mimster
when you grow up, and say thoy hope you
will be very good, and set an oxample for
the other bogs (when you knew all nbout
that from your cwn blessed little mother) :
all that does vory well for e little while,
but it gots to bo rather borous in tho
course of years, and Phil has learned to be
carelossly (s 3t were) crossing the street,
when ho sces a group of lus father’s lady

n, & large amount ‘pmishonera cowing.
effected, but, un-
tely, throngh the spuit of oppres-
sion, the Chineso Libera has opened its
stations, with few exceptions, in the same
towns where the Waldenses had already
begun to work, while agents gent by foreign
ohurches or societies, attracted by the name
of Rome, ave treading on one another's
heels in the capital, and affading the
cleoms opportunity of expatia-
divisions of Protestantism.
Still, despite of such drawbacks,
being done, and many saved ones
beon added to the Church of Christ. The
outward condition of the converts, Lowever,
15 the samo as in Spain.
and influental, the nobility, the landowners,
merchants, there are none who
t in their lot with Evangelical
churches with the single excoption of Count
Gu.cciardini, whose influenco is unknown
beyond his own little sect.
slup of the churches bel
ing classes, who have

wia their doily bread.

habitants of the Waldensian valleys, they
do not number more than 8,000, ox at the
utmost 10,000, and their efforts to support
the Gospel, though implying real sacritices
on their part, are ne:essuily humble in
oxtent, yot most of the 40 congregations
which the Waldensian church has formed
outsido the valleys, not only now bear the
local expenses with their worship, but be-
gin to contribute a little annuaily for the
support of thew pastors, Italy possesses the
advantages over Spain in having a
native Evangelical church
Waldensian) , which has oxisted from Apos-
tolic times, which has maintained the truth
of God through centuries of persecution and
bloodshed, and wiich only awaited her em-
ancipation from the most ciuel despotism
to send forth a band of well propared evan-
gelists fo proclaim tho Gospel in the chief
Tho work to which she has
sot harself is far from aneasy one, the pro-
gress nust bo necessarily slow, for popery,
infidelity,, and indifferentisa are all op-
posed to her, and the utmost caution re-
quires o be exercised in adinitting converts
to membership, but she considers it the work
for the accomplishinent of which God has so
long preserved her in ler moutnin fast-
nesses, and she is resolved in his streugth
to persevero in 1t.

Tt is rathor nleasant to have some of the
good motherly ones call you into their
houses, and show you pictures, and tell
you stories, and give you candy and cake;
but there is a drawback oven to this, when
you go home and your mamma takes
almoest all the goodies away, and doles
them out to you in hittle tantalizing quanti-
ties ; seeing somehow aleonnection between
such thinge and certain aches and sick-
nesses that make both hor httle boy and
her very uncomfortable.

Then a little fellow does foel rather grand
to have all tho boys and girls looking up to
him as tho minister’s son; but it is de-
cidodly disagreeable to have one of the
boys thrce or four yoars older than your-
seolf, ¢ get mad’ wheu you answer questions
bettor than he, and say:

¢ O yes, parson, you can praach, you'd
better practice I’ or

O yes, httle angel !l—who ate a lump of
sugar_ in school when the teacher wasnt
Jooking?’

Yes, Phil has his trials? And would you
peliave it, ho hag one sometimes in his own
darling papa himself ? For Mr. Barrett is
absent.minded, and Miss Betsoy Dayton
{the lady who thinks it her duty to take
clinrge of the minister and his family and
the pavish generally) says that ministers
are nsually s0; and of course papa will
always be a minister, and so Phil supposes
ho will wlways bo absent-minded.

One day PThil had & severe experience.
Mr. Barrott went out in the afternoon to
make parish calls. Thil gave him a vory
jimportant charge. Io reminded him of 1t
sevon times before ho started, and the last
words papa hemd as he went out, and the
Inst ones into which the rosy lips at the
window, as ho lookek back, formod them-
selves, wore ¢ Don’t forget my boots !’

¢« No Phil, I won't, sn'd papa.

«Boots ! just think!’

Phil sat down on tho floor after papa had
disappeared from his sight, and gazed con-
tomptuously at his worn copper-toed shoes.
Phenceforth ho should have boots like a
man—new (Uil they grew old), shining,
high, with little straps to pull them up by.
It must be that he was growing up. Lhil
had a splendid time building air-castles
that afternoon. I've known other people
to have splendid times the same way.

The sun began to look in at thie west
windows. The leaf-shadows dauccd in the
beautdul Light on the ding-1ovi carpet,
and baby laughed meirily to seo the kitten
try to catch them. Thil patted her conde-
scendingly, and said she was a litle dar-
ling, adding

“I'l be a man ‘fore Mamio ‘comes a
lady ; won't I, mamma?

Molly lad set the table so daintly that
little Bob Brown, whose fatheris an art-
ist, declared that ‘Papa onght to eketch
it.. (I didn't think to mention before
that Bob was spending the afternoon
with Phil, and helpmg hiun bwld those air-
castles.)

At last papn appeared, coming down the
street. e looked a little sad. Te bad
been ealling on & lady whose dear little
boy had gone to live with the angels, and
she was so vory lonely! Mr. Barreft was
so sorry for her, although lLie knew God
must have meant good for her in it all.

Phil ran to the door, O dear ! papadil'nt
liave any bundle in his hand; still there
mrght bo one Indden undor lus coat—possi-
bly. The enger questioning eyes ran
over papas shght figure, with its neantly
fitting coat. No sign there of protruding
boots.

Papa came in and smuled down on lis
httle boy.

How glad he was that the angels could
do without lum a little longer.

¢ Papa, did youn get my boots?’

“Why Phil! I never thought of them.

Tender, did you ever know what it is to
have a great, beautiful, up looming hope

T owe much‘to my mother’s early in- | dissolve into air? Then pity poor little
struction m truth and honesty. Lying, | Phil. I saz lLe was a little hero, when he

passed Jus littlo fat hand over a cloudy eye,
and ran out into the next voom. Should
papa seo him cry about tho boots? Nover!
The bright-faced sky locked in and tried to
cheer hum up. A good-natured lttle
breeze camo_running right in through the
window, and said ¢ Nevor mind, httle boy,’
and carried off his tears to deck the mcess
roscbush with, A ¢ small, stl: voice ' 1n lus
heart smd

‘Papa forgot—you forgot seme times.
Forgive darling papal’

Phil went back.

“Papa? said he, solemnly, ‘did you
really forgot the boots ?’ v you

+Yes, Phil,” said the conscienco stricken
fathier, * I nover thought of them.’
_ " Woll papa, if you really forgot them, it
is no matier.

And contrite papa rceoived his little

som's forgivonesz with a truly grateful.
apirit.

to:raorrow.’” i
:And ho"Qid.—=N. Y. Evanglist,.
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To Be Sure, 0f Course, I Know.

It is eaid that whon the swallow
made, she wae so ploased with l)‘xsg\:t
wings, ahd hier forked tail, and gher awi
flight, that sho did not sot about builéirlx
hey nest in propor timo, and it quite went
ont of her head how to build onoe at al] ql
at 1ast, after many nttompts, sho thoy ‘h‘{
she would go to somo good-natured bivd fnd
ask for a little help. Of all tho birds g}
thought the wirash llooked tho most oo:]e
natured, and she told her diffioultiog t% th .
thrush, and asked for advico. . o

O, to be aure,” said the thrush; «
soon show you. Iirst take a fow ¢ bents?
as we call these old grass stalks.” o

“ Oy, yes, to bo sure,” said the swalioy,

“rp
otlo ll_h_e"n get a lunp of clay, and then an.

“ Of course.”

“To plaster them.”

“ Al, yes, I know—"

¢ Plaster them so—"

“ Yes, to bo sure—"

“ And then—"

“* ] e , 'Y N
agaig.h’ yes, I know,” said the awalloy

“ T thon turn it up so,” said the thrush,

“To he sure~ol, ycs.”

« And then,”—the thrush tried to 88Ye

“Of course,” interrupted the swallow,

“ \Woll,” said the thrush, you s
know all about it quite as wo,ll}as I df)?lgo‘g
need not delay any longer, but go off {o my
eggs. Good-day,” and away she flew.

But they had only built half round ¢
nest, and for the lifo of her, the poor sw:l\llei
low could not make out how to do the other
side. 8o she stuck the side she did know
how to build upon a wall, and pretended to
bo very content ; but the other birds often
make 13!&10 jokes upon * the bird with half
a nest."-——1're Mcthodist.

A Warning Voice.

Whatever may be the prevailing sius of
tho w;cked, there are some practices and
pursuits in which not only they, but mem-
bers of the Church, engage to an alarming
extont—so alarming that I am constramed
to hift up a * warning voice.”

I propose to notice, very briefly, only two
or three now, and to cite tho roader to some
Seriptures which seem to me to wam us
most solemuly against them.

First. Excessive indulgence in levily,
frivohty and murth. The tendency of suck
indulgence is to dissipato serious thoughts
to lead the mind away from God, and fo
alienate tho affections from Him. And
thus we incur His disploasure, and call down
upon us chastisements which * seem notfor
the present to be joyous, but grievous.”
The ulimate effect of such indulgenco, if
persisted in, is to bo “ forevor banished
fiom the Lord and the glovy of His power.”
“ Lovers of pleasuro moro than lovers of
God,” T besecch you, give thic subject the
conoideration it mevits, and decide, like
Moses. ¢ to suffer affliction (if need ho) with
the peoplo of God, than to enjoy the pleas.
ures of sin for a season.”

Socpndly. Avarice, greed of gain, deters
mination to be tich. In the parable of the
suwer, sume seals {ull among thoins, repre-
senting such as hear the Word, and the
cares of tlus World, the decoitfulness of
richies and tho lusts of other thangs entering
w, choke the Word, and it becometh ua-
fruitful.”  ‘The lesson to be learne.l is ob
vious. Giving undue prominence to tems
poral aZurs, tho Word of God fauls to pro-
duce in them * the peacenble fruits of rights
cousness,” and proves a *savor of death
nuto death.”

Now, the chief end of man is to glorify
God and enjoy Him forever. * \Vhatsoover
yo do, do all to the glory of God.” Thus,
we secure His favor, and shall dwell forever
in His presence, where is * fulness of joy."
Indulgence in nnything that will defeatt is
i,v'mnd object, will issue in oternal damna
ion.

Reader, neglect, at your porii, to consider
seviously the following Seriptures: Job
21: 11-16; Isaiah5: 8:15; Matt. 16:26; 1
Cor. 10: 81-52 5 Gal. 5: [9-21 and 6:7-5;
1 Thess. 5:22; 1 Tim. [6.9; Heb. 11:26; 1
Jolin 2:15-7. A few texts spocially for
members of the Church: Isaiah 5:18;
Matt. 5. 13-16; Rom. 12.2 and 14,215 1
Cor. 6:20 and 8:11.

Tinally. Is daneing a sin? I reply itif
a tashionable and fascimating amusement,
and theie 1s, theriore, great danger of its
diverting tho mind from the consieration
of the sulject of the svul's salvation, 83
of its lending its votaries to become “Jov
ars of pleasure more than lovers of G >
The law says (Mark 12:80): * Thou shalt
loyo the Lord thy God with all thy hearty
with all thy soul, with all thy mind, an
with all thy strength.” Xow, if wo love
(lnnclpu moie than God, or it we divido 0uf
affections betweon it and God, wo teansgress
the law.  Swinis transgression of tho low."
1 John 3: 4,

Rgndcr, in a spirit of luve, I call youra“
tention to these passages, and beg yom 88
you value cternal happiness, do not fail to
refer to them, and consider them sariondyy
and “ receive them, not as the word of mav.
but as in truth, the Word of God.”
Thess. 2:18.—Christian Observer.

Evaporation Instead.of Ico.

Teo threatens to boan .expensive Juxury
this summer, and many,povsons, will doubts
leas bo obliged to dispenso with iteuce B
the country, whevo wator: siay:bp:dravwa:
.cold from tho woll or,the spting,sor a-clead
cool cellar or dairy preserves the-food frosh:
it is mot B0 much missed, bt gventherd:

e . _|swater snd buttorcannat.remain usny mite
¢ Phil,’ said he, * you'shall have tho boots e eating

stes in the tomperaliivo of $hig cpting:xo0%s:
/without: Iosing thoir . hgreeabld” qualitiet
; lothiad Wrd 1;:3

ter tole A common flowor-08
frverted: avet s plate of “butter; sad:keph’
-covered in tlie  same, way: with wob cloUib:
-will’ Keap: butter jnis $hav atate of<solidiy.

hiok Ja-gasential 0'its' attrastivenest.
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