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Mr. Glzdstone and ths ¥rao Church.

The Fres Church of Seotlsnd has found
an sulogist of such counapicuous standing
and emineuco a8 to satisly the most mdent
of her sons. 1f 1t has been foretold in the
years which immediately preceded the Ihs-
ruption, when sho was a supplisut at the
door of the Kuptsh Parhament, and Lord
Broughbam aud Sir Robort Peel were stand-
ing out agaist her claw of nghts, that the
day would come when nuclof the foremost
gen of the reaha would rise n his placo
and couple her namo with such words of
honombYa commendation as has never be-
fore been ujfered of any Clurch in that

lace, the xw\phot wonld have been eud-
ﬁenly dismussed as n vain ‘Cdreamer ol
dreamers.” Thatwasthe time vhen sneers
and denunciationg, and sharp nud hitter
words were flung from high places ngwnst
he men who followed Chalmers and Cand-
lish in their struggle for the spiritual nghis
of the Church they loved.

But thirty years have passed, and the
Free Church has achioved success. Itz a

wer in the land. Tts principles nie un-

eratood ; its sacrifices are apprecinted ; its
noble men are justified, and ita work for
Christ and man so commended to the world,
that no man can hereafter deny 1t, without
proving himself thereby 1gnorant of facts
which he ought to know, .or prejudiced
ninst the people whown he ought to reapeet.
The speech of Mr. Glalgoue, the late Pre.
mier of England, and the most eloquent
statesman of the times, made in thie House
of Commons on the evening of July éth,
does justice to the Church winch a former
Parliament drove out into poverty and exle,
and makes the Free Church of Scotland as
much a name of honor aa i1t ever wasa term
of reproach.

Mr. Gladstone's elogium is also the more
remarkable and valuable that it was simply
ineidental, and thrown out in the course of
a powerful argument coucerning the matter
of patronage in the Established Church of
Scotland. It came in his way to mention
the Free Church, and without purpose, as
it seemed, and briefly, as if the hnste of
rapid sxgumentation forbade longer men-
tion o the worthy deeds whish he recalled,
he,bade “the House remember that the
great secession of 1843 had the effect of
earning for Scotland throughout the Chris-
tian world a degree of noticc, a degres of
oelebrity, and & degree of honor that no
such limited country ever enjoyed before.
The promoters of the wovement went forth
from their churches, their homes, and their
friends, and flung themselves on the bounty
of the poorest part of the population, being
strong only in the counsolation of having
obeyed their consciences. Their conduet
drew forth a universal burst of applause
all Christendom, and it was ndmitteg that
grest was the country which in the nine-
teenth century could produce men who
would offer such sacrifices to their consci. uce
and their God.”

This was not all. He did not forget to
remind the Commons that what they then
froposed to do, was precisely what a

ormer generation had most resolutely re-
fused to do, and was thus the most ample
justifieation for the existence of the Free
Church: He said :—* The bill now before
the House amounts to a cry of Peccavi, but
if it 1s also an adinission of wrong sand a
oonfession of penitence, let me say that
restitution is an .absolutely irdispensable
mesns of testing itw sincenty. What are
you going to do with thess peoplo, whom
you drove out of the Established Church,
and compelled to find ministers for them-
selves, to build churches, manses, and
schools, and, in fact, to organize and pay
for the establishment of a complete system
of Chureh Goverzment ? You compelled
them to do all this, and now you say you
are going to adopt the prciples into wiich
you drove them.”

These are slm? words—a.l the sharper
for their truth. The Parhament of Great
Britain has made few errors more grave
and important in its results, than the vote
which inforraed the Church of Scotland
that it held its spiritual rights in entire
subordination to the will of the State. Its
immediate result wasthe disruption of 1843
—the remote result, which seemsnow to
be hastening, will be the Disestablishment
of the Church of Scotland. From our point
of view, and in the light of cur own Instory,
we can hardly thiok that this, when 1t
comes, will be prejudical either to the pros-
Eﬁ‘ty or spintuabty of the good *‘old
3 ”

We believe that we do not overestimate
the valus of Mr. Gladstone’s eulogy of the
Free Church of Scotland. Flattering words
are chear, and in the mouths of prominent

oliticinns, there is a constant suspicion of
insincerity in their utterance winch spoils
their sweetness, Dut Mr. Gladstone is not
this kind of a man, and Lis words are too
heavily laden with truth, to be considered
a8 ruerely the winning baits thrown out bg
an expert solitical leader. The Free Churc
of Bcotland, aud all who sympathize with
her in her pgnciples and aims, may take
am honest pride in the public vindication
has been made for Ler 8o fully by the great
English Orator and Statesman.—PFhdli-
delphia Presbyterian.

Rightly Counted.

Recently an eminent Baptist called on
Mr. Spurgeon, and wado & statcment to the
following effect :—Ten years 2go he had set
aside 1,000 sovereigns toward bwldinz a
chapel, but uatoward cirenmstauces had
iotervened, and prevonted the execution of
his design. This he was now, ho said,
desirons of carrying into execution, and
trusted Mr. Spargeon would reader bim
his assistance. «xﬁn do you wish me to
307" asked the pastor of the Tabernacle.
“To give me your powerful aid in rairing a
sseond thousand, which is impontiulg re-

» oI understand,” said Mr. Spur-
geon; “but let me see—you bave had ghe
of this money ten years?"’ “During
that time it must have been worth to you
b least ten per cent. per sapam ¥ “Well
dave -:z." “Then, my dear sir, you
ve got the money without troubling me.
and bufld the chapel.” And the appli-

satisfied with thie business-

4 theroughly practiesi view of the
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I her might have been broken.

A Dhilosopher's Defeat.

Eugene Lawrenne, in Harper's Magazine
for august, gives one of his bright asays
on ** Galileo and Papal Infallibility,” m
which hie traces the connection berween the
fall of Galleo and the dechine of lialan
literatme as follows :

«The tual and inprisomuent of Galileo
form the final scene 1 the deuth of the
Ttulien motellect.  The most fonnent genins
of e zountry, i’ not of hue age, abnost the
founder of modery scienco, the peer and
contemporary of Shakeapeare, Bacon, Mil.
ten, the successor of Michael Angzelo, had
tiatileo obtamaed an utterance m Italy for
scienfific truth, tho spell that rested upon
Trereenght
la ve bluomed once more a literatnre touch-
ed by the fico spint of a Dante, a political
progress that would have reflected the Puni-
tanie revolutions of the North  But with
Gulileo fell tho independence of Italian
thought. His abjuration 18 the saddest pe-
ture in modern mtellectual history. Con.
se10us of the truth, he was eondetuned to
vesounce it and rcpeat a falscliood. The
Newton, tho Horachel of lhus age, he was
forced to abjure the favourite studies of s
life, and pause forever in that pati of scien-
tific discovery wliuch had already made
Italy famous. Al the world witnessed Ins
full, and he whose eye had first pierced the
mysterions vault above, who of all hig race
had first brought back tidings of new gucs
and planets in its sublime abyss, yielded to
the terrers of torture, and fear of death;
and sacrificed the in'egrity of his soul to the
menaces of the church. With malignant
joy the Jesuits saw the last great Italian
perish  within  their toils, and were
perhaps satisfled with the humiliation of
Galileo.”

“When, at the close of his splendid
career, covered with renown, yet shut up in
his villa at Arcetri, the prisoner of the
Inquisition, watched by envious eyes,
threatened, should he murmur or rebel,
with the most dreadful puunishments of the
church, Galileo, sick and worn with age and
sorrow, lamented in letters to his friends
that he had ever ventured on those fatal
studies which had served only to bring upon
him persecution and shame, a fair-haired,
blue eyed poet from the cloudy North, who
was just entering with an equal ardor upon
the search for truth, visited the brisht skies
of Florence, saw with astonishinent tho
imprisonment of its greatest genius, and
heard, perhaps, from his own lips, the un-
merited sorrows that had fallen upon his
later years. It was Milton lamenting for
Galileo. In the cultivated society of Flor-
ence the young English scholar must often
have remembered the lonely prisoner who,
shut out from all the pleasurea of intellec-
tual intercourse, was confined in the distant
wvilla. Milton at Florence wrote verses,was
complimented in graceful stanzas, and was
not slow to return the elegant adulation.
Yet with all the more intelligent Floren-
tines he saw typified in the fate of Galileo
the quick extinction of Italian letters. In
his defence of the freedom of the press, he
relates to the English public how a severe
Inquisition had checked at Florence all
mental progress, how the accomplished
Florentines lamented that they had not
been born in a land like England, where
learning was free, how nothing was now
written in Italy but * flattery and fustian.”
“There,” he adds, it was that I found and
visited the Famous Galileo, grown old, a
prisoner to the Iuquisition,” Thespectacle
of the great philosopher, silenced, terrified,
contemned, never passed from his mind.
In lns youth he had lamented over him
tenderly. In manhood, when a mental
tyrauny ke that which hung over Italy
seemed about to envelop all England, and a
persecuting churoh and a despotic king had
nearly subdued its virtue, Milton, instructed
by the fate of Italian thought, led on the
defenceors of freelom. And whea. in lus
old age, blind «nd forsnken like Galileo, he
poured forth in sonovous strains the trea-
sures of a life of study one of his most
splendid smiles, one of his most touching
allumons; ir when he paints the Tuscan
artist on the height of Fiesole, and makes
the chief glory of science lend aid to the
immortal grandeur of his song.”

“Working of the Seoteh Education Act.

The Board of Education*for Scotlond, in
their first annual report presented to Par-
liament, speak most encourne .gly of the
operation of the compulsory clauses of the
Scotch Education Act. They say tihe
School Boards bave used the powers en-
trusted to them with firmness and at the
sawe time with prudence. In very few
wstances has 1t been found necessary to
prosecute, the mere announcement that the
School Board intended to put the compul-
sory clauses of the Act into operation being
sufficient. ln one country parish in which
there was a large population employed in
mines and ironworks, the appoictient of
an officer to put the penal clauses of the
Act in operation against the parents had
the effect of sending 600 neglected and un-
educated cnldren at once to schiool. Inone
district in Glasgow 1400 children were
foun: not atteading school when the Board
began operations, but in a brief space of
tune 1000 of this number were attending
egularly, and in six cases only wasit found
necessary to resort to legal proceedings.
The sparse and scattered popufation of the
Highland and Insular districts of Scotland,
however, present many difficulties to the
;ract.icl.l application of this Education Act.

n one parish in Koss-shire, owing to its
wide extent, nine schools would be required
to provide for the instruction of 448 chil-
dren; and in some of the islands in the
>uter Hebrides it is calculated that the cost
of educating the clildren would be nearly
double the rental. The rental of the island
of Minglay, in the parish of Burra, for
example, is £57 7s. annually. Thers are
thirty children upon it vho require to be
instroeted, but it 13 estimuted that this ean
only be dono at & cost of £100 a year, ox-
clusive of the aid obtained from the Privy
Couneil,

Tobaoceo consumi seoms o Lo stead-
ily bresking of in Lugland. The deslared
value of the importation for the first quarier

was only &3

The Good Fellow.

Whe wonder if « The Good Fellow ' ever
mestruste his poodness, or reatizes huw sel-
fish, how wenk, how unprincipled, and how
bad n fellow he traly 1. He never regards
the conscquences of his ucts es they rolate
to others, and especially those of his farmly
friends.  Little fits of gonerosity towards
them are supposed to atane for all s ups.
Jdeeds, while heauflicts upon them the dis.
praces, teonveniences, and burders wloeh
attend o selfichly dissolute hfe.  Tho fnvi-
tation of a friend, the taants of good-natured
Loon compautons, the teraptations of jolly
fellowship, these are enough te overcoms:
all hus seruples, of he has any seruples, and
to load hom to ygaere all the passtble results
to those who iove lm bust, aud whe must
caro for him 1 sickness and all the unlappy
phases of lus sclfish hife.

The (Good Fellow 15 nutorously earcless
of Ine famuly.  Any ontside friend can lead
him whithersoevor hie will—mte debaueh-
ery, 1dlencas, vagabondage.  He can ask o
favor, and 1t 18 doune. He can 1nvite ham
mto disgtace, and he poes. He can direct
him mnto a Job of daty work, and ho
straightway undertakest. He can tempt
lin into any ndulgence which may suit
his vietims whims. and, reguoidicss of wife,
mother, sister, who may be shortened n
then resources so as legitinately to elaun
Ing protecting haud,—regardless of honour.
able father and biother,—-he will spend s
mwoney, waste his time, and make lnmselfa
subject of constant and painful anxiety, or
an unmitigated puisance to those alone wlo
cale o straw for Jnm. What pay does he
receive for this shameful sacrifico? The
honor of being coustdered a “Good Fellow,”
with o sct of men would not spend s cant
for him if they should sce him starving, and
who would laugh over lus calamities.
\When be dies in the ditch, as he s most
likely to die, they breathe o sigh over the
swill they drink. and say, “After all, he was
a Good Fellow.”

The features of the Good Fellow's case
which makes it well mgh hopeless ir, that
he thinks he is a Good Fellow. He thinke
that his plirble disposition, his readiness to
do other good fellows a service, and his jolly
ways, atone for all lus foults. His love of
praise is fed by Ins companione, and thus
his self-complacency 18 nursed. Quite un-
aware that ins good-fellowship 18 the result
of lus weakness; quite unaware that lus
sacrifice of honor and the honor and peace
ot lue family, for the sake of outside praise,
is the offspring of the most heartless selfish-
ness; qute unaware that lhus disregard of
the interests and feelings of those who are
bound to him by the closest of blood, is the
demonstration of lus utterly unpnincipled
character; he carries an unrufiled, or a
jovial front, while hearts bleed or break
around him. Of all the scamps society
knows, the traditional good fellow 1s the
wost despicable.” A man who for the eake
of Lis own selfish delights, or the sake of
the praise of carcless or unprincipled
friends, makes his home a scene of anxiet
and torture, and degrades and disgraces aﬁ
who are associated with hum in his home
life, is, whether lie knows 1t or not, a brute.
If a man cannot be loyal to his home, and
to those wiio love him, then he cannot be
loyal to anything that 18 goeod. There is
something mean beyoad descr.ption in any
maa who cares more for anything in tlus
world than the honor, the confidenceandlove
of lus family. There is something rudically
wrong in such a man, and the quicker, aud
the more thoroughly he realizes it, in a
humihiation which bends Inm to the earth
in shame and confusion, the better for hiw.
The traditional good fellow 1s a bad fellow
from the ciown of his Liead to the sole of
his foot. He is a8 wc.ak as a baby, vain as
a peacock, selfish as a pig, and a8 unprin-
cipled as a thief. He has not one redeea-
ing trait upon which a reasonable relf-respot
may be Luilt and braced.

Give us the bad fellow, who stands by his
personal and family honor, who sticks to
Lis own, who does not “treat’’ lnr friends
wlile lus home 18 in need of the money he
wastes, and who gives Inmself no indul-
genco of good fellowship at the expense of
dity! A man with whom the approving
smile of a wife, or mother, or smster, dees
not weigh more than a thousand crazy bravos
of boon companions, is just no man at all.
—Scribner's.

Lifc in the Ocean Depths.

The unscientific man is generally startled
a little, when Agassiz tells him that * the
ccean 18 the true home of animal hfe.” He
is 80 asccustomed to think of the sea as bar-
ren and desert, that he *‘makes great eyes,”
as the Germans say, when the naturaliot
assures him that it is the land which ia
comparatively bare of animal life. The
land, to be sure is the habitation of the
most perfect anunals, and as 1t is, besides,
the home of our own species, we naturally
conneet the idea of hife with 1t rather than
with the ocean. The land, moreover,
affords growing up and the question is,
What more farorable condition for the de-
velopment of a greater variety of functions,
among which is the faculty of uttering
sounds, while almost all marine aniwanls are
dumb. The lattcr have such a quiet way,
that we are apt to overlook them—the fate
of quict people generally. Sure 1t is, that,
in the number of both =species and indi-
viduals, the ocean far exceeds the land.
We begin to realize this when we look
down into & shallow wavelese sea, and ob-
serve the variety of creatures of all sorts—
crabs, snmils, worms, star-fish, polyps—
which have their home among the sea-
weed ; and yet those animals which we are
able Lo see in their submarine abode ara
pothing in comparison to the hostv of smal-
ler creatures, imperceptible to our eyes—
the infusoria, myriads of which the micro-
scope brings to our view, and whioh are all,
without exception, aquatio.—~Selsoted.

The Catholis Reviow thinks Catholics
throughout the world should thank God and
take courage in viaw of the by the
British Parliament of the Pablio Worship
Regulation bill, whersby the backoone of
Protestantism is broken and the Chwrch
:zund«l by H:nq II‘I‘., snd :onwhbh .E

o Projestans seots, it says, hava sprung,
declared 5ot 80 be & Chureh st .all, new o¢
a8 any previows time, ,

Our Poung Lolks,

e e e e e e et e

Ono Day's Work.

Thet wis « uoble day ndeed- -
Into the groanud Lidroppad o soed,

Into a heart 1 droppesd a thoughs,
Notling toe that duy 1 wrenglit

Oft, 14 th yeare joiled seitgnway,
ITgnrved bocanss of 70 vt RETS

Fai distant damds araselica ser,
But nt b [ sotghit yuy hene olco more.

Whete the sead b tan b found o tree
Whose gires fil branzues o ershudowed me

At o thiougt that Losomad wutoa ife
Walun e

Lo T reac
vy ot e v

Chuld's Evening Prayer.

Fic on my bodmy hmbs ) lay,

Giod g e Krace v pruyeri to say |
O Goud, preseive oy e ther dot

1a stecag  wnel health for many a year.
And O, preserve my fat e, o,

And may I pay g revedtenee Jae

And mny Iy be t houghta emyploy

T'o be 1y parents’ nope and joy,

And O, peserve my hrothers both
From evil donge and from aloth,

And muy we alway s Iove e eh other,
Qur friends, our father snd oml wother ,
And st1ll, O Lord, to ma nunpmit
Annpotent unid grateful keast,

That after thy uroat sleep I sasy

Awake to thy eterual day! Amen,

Ocean (lardens.

1t sceras to me that I'm learning faster
than ever I leained before  Perhaps it's
on account of being helprd Ly 80 many girls
and boys. One of the latest things I have
found out is that thero are gardens in the
ocean.

The paths are made of smooth, white
gand, winding abont among beds of rock.
The plants are delicate waviigs of every
graceful shape, and of beautiful feolours—
red, yellow, pink, purple, green, brown, and
grey.

Among them the coral (branches wave,
while ont aud in, around and between them
all, silently swim the glittering forms of
fishes as wonderful as the tlowers,

A solemn sort of gardens must these be,
with never o voice to be heard in them.
I think I hike best the gardens of the land,
made glad by the voices of ehildren and
birds. On the land, at least, one would not
be likely to mistake an animal for a plant.

In the ocean gardens, many of the things
that Jook like plants are really animals, and
we (f we could get at them) might try to

luck a pretty orange-coloured or purple
{:lossom, and find out that we were brenk-
ing o piece from an animal, which would be
unpleasant to both pacties.—** Jack-in-the
Pulpit,” St. Nicholas.

To Put away Faults.

One dny I was watching & great New-
foundland dog. He had been tcld by his
master to fetch Lim a hasket of tools that
the gardener hadlaft ju the shed. The great
dog went to obey his young master. He
took hold of the basket with his mouth, but
hie could not lift it. Whatdidhedo ? Give
itun? No,never! One by one he took
the things out of the basket and carried
them to his master.

One by one! That is what wo must try
to do with our faults. Try and get rid of
them one by one. Jesus,znows how hard
1t is for you to do this, and 80 he has given
you a word that will help you to do it, and
that word is * To-day."”

I will show you how. Take one fault—
we will call it bad temper—and in the mor-
ning when you get out of bed, ask God for
Chriat's sake to hielp you to help you * to-
dny " to overcome that bad temper. Per-
haps by-and by sometluing will begin to
make you feel angry ; then remember your
prayers, and try and drive away the augry
feeling, and say, ** Not to-day.”

If you have learned any bad, wicked
words, hike some poor children in the streets,
who du not know any better, then ask God
for Chnat's sake to help you to-day ; then,
when you are tempted to do 8o, remember,
¢ Not to-day; I will not say any wicked
words to-day.”

And de the same with all your fanlts.
Take them one by one, and try for one
whole day not to give way to them. Itwill
come easior theu.—Guiding Star.

A Tree that Keeps a Standing Army.

Here's a story that a bright little hum.
ming-bird told me the other day. Asit
started from somewlere in the tropics, it
grew to be o Yrett long account by the
time it reaclied me {mre inNew York State ;
but it is founded strictly upon fact :

* What makes you live in such a thorny
tree ?" said the humming bird to one of
her neighvours who always builds her nest
on the bLull's-horn thorn.

“lt's a c'ﬁ;m place,” said bher friend.
¢ The thorne keep the monkeys away from
my babies, and the army drives off all the
crawling pests that make housekeeping so
troublesome to little birds in other trees.”

“Army! What army?”

“Why, our army,” said the little bird.
#Don't you know that our tree keeps an
army ?"

You may be sure the humming-bird wae
surprised to hea. that. I was, And if I
didn't know her 8o well [ shonld have sus.

ted her of spinning traveller's yarus,
ut she'’e honest ; what she says oan be de-
pended on.

To make a long story short, I'll tefl you
about that axiny-keepingtree. It's a thorn.
tres, you must know, snd as the thorns grow
in pars, curved out like bull's.-horns, the
tree gets its pame frocm them. When the
th(:{‘nl are guella the A are soft, and filled
with & sugary pulp, which is liked
by o kind of small black stinging M’m
are never fc;\‘md oxoopt on these aad

oseems, cannot live J
the ante, at least in thas of ﬂnm
The snts bite & emalt noe W Uy

Pty A

———

one of ench pair of thorna, then graduap

eat out thenterior of the two. The hollo‘w
shells make caputal honses fov their goyy,
ones, and never go without tenants, 8

How Jo the ants live after the houses arg
cleared of foud? ‘The tree attends to that
On the stem of each leat 18 a honay.wel],
always full, where the ants ¢an aip to theu:
hentt's conteut.  Theso wells supply they
with drink.  The leaves finmsh the neceq.
sy solid food, in an abnndance of small
yellow fruite, tikelittlo goiden poni s, They
Jdo not nipen all at ence, but one after ap.
other, so that the soldicts have g steady
aupply of ever-ripenmng fruit to cut, and gre
hept busy all the tuue vnng up and down
the leaves 1o sea how diew erops eome on
When an wnt tinda i poar roady.for fmhng.
Le bites the stean, bends bacl the lrmt,un.]'
Lreaking it off, cantes 1t tnamph to t]u;
uest. )

It would be a cowandly ant that woyld
not fight for & home hke that, and thege
ants are no cowarda.  Just tourh a limb go
as to jaray, and the valiant little soldiers
will swarm out {romn the thorus in geat
numbers. and attack the wtruder with jaws
aud slings. Not a caterpiilar, leaf-cutter,
Leetle, or any otlier enewmy of the tiee, ean
tonch ono of 1ts leaves without paying the
penalty. Thus the trec thrives whese it
would uth:erwise be destroyed 5 and the antg
find thett roward i spug houses,wiith plent
to dnnk and to cat.  The eruall birds,whien
hirt neither the ants nor the lonves, also
tind protection with then, and, let us hope,
pay good rent mmornimg and evenng
songs.

Isn't that a profitable
v Jaak-in the-DPulpit.,”
September.

perinership 2—
St. Nicholas for

Lesson for the Day.

A silly woman, pious perhaps, buf very
soft and shallow, hears tue sthirring words
of her cloguent pastor; is roused, warmed,
goothed, exalted—she thinks edified—and
straightway she believes him to be the man
sent to do her good. She goes to his study
to tell him so: how much enjoyment she
finds in the words; or she writes him &
letter aud pours out her little soul-full of
twaddle about her gratitude for what her
dear pastor has done for her; liow she “ js
hfted up” by his instructions ; how she
loves him as a friend given to be her guide
and comfort, and so on, and so on, more
and worse, running into & mawkish senti-
mentality, a sickening man-worship, dis-
gusting to every sensible person, but very
nectar to a vain, worldly preacher, who
seeks only to mnke his hearers *foel
good.” Such people never go to their pas.
tor to ask * what they must do to he
saved.” It is to tell hiln how good they
feel; how he is * exalting” them, *filling
them with joy, peace, and love.” We can-
not go into particulars without offending
the taates of every reader. e make our
meaning plain. We wish to be understood
a8 eaying that what worldly preachers and
gentimental women call * communion of
soul” nnd * kindred spirits,” ¢ mutusl
help” and * holy sympathy " and words in
the same strain, is not religion—it is not
even religious. It isofthe earth, earthy.

It is “carnral, conceived in sin.” Itis
simply the lower nature, the humsn gu
sion of one creature toward another. God

is not init. God never led a man or &
woman to desire forbidden fruit. ¢ Let no
man say when he is terepted, I am temp-
ted of God ; every man, when he is temp:
ted, is drawn away of his own lust and en-
ticed. Then lust, when it hath conceived,
it bringeth forth sin, and sin, when it is
finished, bringeth forth death.” It is in
iminediate connection with these divine
toachings that the inspired writer goes on
to say, * Wherefore lay aside all filthiness
and superfluity of naughtiness, aund receive
with ineekness the engrafted word which is
ablo to save your soulis.”

These nre tho truths that underlie all
moral character. They condemn every:
tlung that 1s earthly and sensual, and for-
bid the delusion that sinfal passion hns &
divine origin, It is a travesty of the gospel
to hold that this “'yearning after sufaflinity”
wlnch sacrifices the obligation .f society,
family, and honor is anything even akia o
love. It is an insult to every pure emotion
that human or divine natare ever feels o
call this guilty passion by the sacted name
of love. Lust 18 notlove. Desire is nob
love. Love1sof God. God islove. Love
i to be gratified, for all it wants is lovely,
pure, and right. It never seeks anytl
else. It binds the family and society an
all the good 1n golden chimins of pure affee-
“ion. But it never inspired o siaiul desirs
in a human breact.

A man who is “drawn” toward &
woman whom he has no right to love, &
woman ‘drewn™ to a man whom she hs
no right to .ove, may be mora sure thl[llf
they hoarl a voice out of the skies teiling
them so, that they are mot *drawn" by
divine grace, ic o holy puiposs, or so¥y
good motive whatgoever. Tie devil hsé
hold of the rope that draws.—New Yor
Obscrver.

For the Press

Awmong the many trials and perplexities
of an editar’ hfs, says an exchango, thers
is no one which 18 8o vexatious, and so Ul
satisfying as the deciphoring and correot
of badly written and improperly preps
manuscript. 1f aspirants for literary honors
knew how much really depended upon the
logibility and correct  appearance of their
contributinna, they would bo far m~re caré.
ful thun they are. The best of artiol'el.
the * pen is poor and the ink is pale,” haé
balf its excellence obsoured in the readings
whether it be read aloud haltingly and hesi*
tatingly, and both reader and listener but
balf eatch the meaning of the writer, OF
whether it is glanced over with millK
tient eye, which omits what it cannot
mediately comprehend.

Then even if the reader be setiafled of it8
merits te the foint of acoeptance, if the
cle is prapared improperly for the ﬁ:“ﬂ
it is still necessary to rejeet it a
editur has little time for the 05
rection or re-writing
But how
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