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the work of a man's ln'b, yet thmat their brains may he tasked to any
(legree with iimpunity. What is there in flic brain and ils powers
essentially difl'cring from the lg ? Notliig whîatever. But people
seem to look upon the brain as some extraordinary, mysfical, magical
somnethiiig or otier, whiclh is exempt fron fle ordinary, laws rovCrniinr
a]! the other organs of the body. The principal bui:iness of a clild's
linbs, is to grow nl acquire strengthi daily Tloug:ht, reflection,
study , thesc eoistitute ftle natural work of a mnai's brain. and
ploighiniig and sowinig are the nutural work of a man's liiibs.-D,. E.
Johnson.

TIE TONGUE OF TIME.
Reader ! You have often heard tl clock strikc. Have -on ever

thiourht upon its meaniinig ? Moniotuonuus as ils sounds nay be to a
careless ear, lhey have language. Not an hour but carries ils lessons.
Far-reachling in its scope, everv stroke o that ponderous hamier
suimmons hfore youî the tlree grand attributes of' ime. From each
tower and belfry-. time calls to you witlh soleniii but beiiignant voice,
as if unwilling that you slould lose siglt or your privileges. It speaks
of itself ; it speaks also of you. lit declares, "I wns. I came to you,
Christian, as a friend sent fron a loving iand, to be an instrument of
good to your soul, anid a pronoter oi' its evcelasting peace. Whatever
you have done witlh me is past. 1f good, thank God ; if evil, "be
watchful, and strengthen the things that remain ;*' for I an. As the
plastic clay in the potters lands. you may mold and impress me as
you will. I nia come to hear the record -of works. aud charity, in
faith, and patience." 0, then. - give all diiigence to make your calling
and election sure. Use mie well, and you will not hercafter blush at
ny report ; for I shall be. Brief is the appointed lerin ; but yet a

little while I am with you. While. tlien. vou look back to the past
for experience, lay hold upon the preseiit as a trcasuire, aid look on-
ward with the patient and steady eye of hope. Behoid ! the bride-
groom cometh at an hour when voi know not. Elxpect him, and be
readv ; your loins irded, and youn iamps hurning : least. aller a round
of miayIv inîheeded hours, von Iîhould be forced tw cry, 'ihe harvest is
past, tlic summer is ended, and we are not saved.

Scih. reader. is the meaing of that measured sound, which, it mnay
be. vou daily licar proceeding froi sone sacred pile : and, indeed,
liere is as Iuch of trutli as o'Pfanîcv in the statenient ; for tine is like

a merhant's capital-veit îued il iiust be. if we would live. If used
with judgient and kill, prfitbl indeed will he ils liarvest. repayinig
us in proportion to our exerion, thirt y, or sixty. or a hundred foid.
A nid whv not a huindred foid for us all ? For time is the universal
talent, subjecting everv niait i'. in-g to cliarge and an accotuit. Within
ifs erele ahi our other talnts turn. They are the wheels within this


