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A STRANGE STORY.

TURNING THE TABLES ON DARWINISM.

The Amherst Student contains a lettor
wrom Frof, J. H. Socoloy, dated Allahabad,
India, Movember 25th, 1872, detailing a
strango fact that camo undor his observa-
tion in his recent travels.  The professor's
story reealls the tradition m regard to tho
infancy of Romulus and Remus, and sug-
gosts that Darwin's theory ot tho Uescont of
Man may be superseded by another, tak-
ing the ground that tho lower creation 18
man's descendant rather than lus ancostor,
Tho lotter is as follows :

Not far from Arga, in northern India, is

o mission station of tho Church Missionary
Socioty, connected with which is an orphan-
agz9 with goveral hundrod children, now un-
der tho efficient caro of the Rov. E. G. Er.
hardt. Tho region aronud is infested with
wolves, by which, overy year, numbers of
children aro carriod off and devoured. But
in two instances, at least, instead of heing
killed and eaten, the children have been
kopt alive and nourished with, if not by,
theso beasts. Whethor tho story of Romu.
lus and Remus bo a myth or not, thisis an
actual reality, for tho children themselves
hiavo boon captured from tho wolves and
brought to tho orphanage above mentioned.
Thoey are both boys, nud apparently from
sovon to cight years of age when taken.
Thoy were found at difforent times, the last

ono in March of the present year. Some

hucters, smoking wolves out of n eave,

were startled, whon the wolves appeared,

by the appearanco among them of & crea-

ture looking strangely human, but running

rapidly on all fours like the wolves, though
not go rapidly as they. He was caught
with difficulty, and thero was no mistaking
that lie was a child of human parontage,
but with the habits, and actions, and appe-
titos of a wild beast. Tho hunters brought

him to the orphanage, where ho was re-

ceived and cared for. - Although his phy-

sical form and features woro sufficient to

show that ho was a Hiundoo child, there

were mo other indications about him of

anything human—in other respects, in tho

language of Mr. Erhardt, *“a porfoct ani.

mal.”  Ho had no speech, but & whine.

Ho would wear no clothes, tearing from

him overything of the sort whenovor put en,

Ho would eat nothing but raw flesh, and

when lie drank ho lapped the water rith

his tongue.  Lieft to himself, ho would Jide
in sorae dnrk spot during the day, €om

which he would come out at night, and

prowl about the enclosure,picking up bones,

if any were to be found, and ravenonsly

guawing thera. It at first seomed impossi-

blo for him to walk erect, but aftor much

difficuity ho was tanght to do so, and also

to uce a fork and spoon, and to drink like a

Lhuman being. Though treated with the

ulmost caro nnd with great patience and

kindness by the Christian hauds and hearts

whicen received him, he pined away and

died, after ho had boen in the orphanage a

little over four months. Inall this timo ho

could not bo made to utter n word ; he was

nevor scon to smile nor show any signs of

joy, or shamo, or gratitude. But Mr. Ev-

harlt, who gave me this account, assured

mo that Ius face lovked more iutelligent

thau the averago of Hindoo children, and

that his color and features indicated that

his parectage must have boen in a family

of hizh easte.  Tho other poy L iuyself saw,

a few days since, at the orphanage, whero

by was bronght about six yesrs ago, having

been then captured muuch a3 was the firat-

mentioned boy, and having shuwn precisely
the samo habits as belonged to hun. o
bas not yet spoken a word, but he has ex-
changed the whine, which was at first his
only ntterance, for sounds expressive of

plensure, and apparontly also of gratitule.

Ho no longor profers raw flesh for food, but

eats bread and fruits with ravenous avid.

ity. He walks erect, but with a strangely

swkward gait, throwing out lus hands with

overy step.  His hands ave perfeetly form-

ed, but he uses them awkwardly, A pieco

of bread tossed to him at & little distance,

which hie was eagor to get, he could not
catch, but lot 1t fall clumaily to the grouud.

He weurs clothes, to wineh ho was, at hirat,

as averso as the other boy.  ¥is forchead

is low, bat  lus face wonld hardly be called
dvll—certainly not idwtio. His oyes have
n wild and restless, b nat ag Ingunng,
look. His inws ars r-* protvuding, and lus

teoth ave well-formed and thoroughly
humant. On hie left cheok aro scars hosr-
ing plainly the marks of Veoth, whero ho

mant huno been feafully Litton, Mo has
her i bagehit to do ~orae kinds of work, bat
not faithtally,  Ho zeomato have lost adl
de o to e dape s he naingdes freely with the
othey childran, wnom: whora ho has s fu-
voutes.  When the fhist boy montioncd
was branahit o tha avabuanea, iz one wis i
mudo o understund that he snust teach the
other liow tu cat, deink, and walk, and
wach of e haprovems ut ot the: younyer
o, 10 e respents, semas due to the of-
foits of the older one,  The infevane: from
the extrnordinary nsteneds is strangely 6t
vorhnce with many  asiruafions now v
vent. It dows not peint in the lesst to
man's devivation from thy Jower ercation,
but esuctly to tho reverse. If woonly look
accarately, and i elosely, we <hall find
much move evidenes, bothk i Noture nu_d
history, that the lower Grertion 5 s
deseendant, vather than e ancestor,

ABOUT UNREALITY IN SPEECH.

Vo on ¢ant o throuel this disovaod c.ml
world withont Ji-tenine toa fuwrind quantity
of public speech 5 ervilization only seems to
multiply tho talkexs ;. cvery real or fancied
thing iz preached into you or at you; and
the wearied hearcr ovies out oftenn his
agouy, O for wore reaity in speech
Carlyle has said in his bitterfy violent way
that the specch of thns aomecation s smost-
Iy from the tceth ontward,” wund that the
finest nations of the varth are degencrating
into *wind wnd tonmie.”  Wamust confess
& feeling of eomucal sadness winle histenng
to many of thy men who assumo to talk to
to ns. A faaed and practised speaker ad-
dresscs ux vn a subjeot of the hour.  His
speecht tlovws stavothly vuvash, The nau-
chinery of Lis memnory works nomselessly,
the thoughts froop out in admirable order,
and his corrcetness wounld satisfy w bishop.
The clocution 1s finished and energetic.
Tho chmaxes o off one after another hiko
well-constructed  firoworks.  The whole
speech is clevor and laborious. But it lacks
one thmg—realny. DMinds that are uat
eritical or analytic fecl that some important
clement was wanunyg, it was a work ot
axt butnot of truth. ~ The cannon roared
when it was July fired, but tho shot Int ne
mark, and you secrotly doubted whether
tho gun was really shotted.  There was
the sound of an earthguake, doubtless, but
nothing fell to the ground. Iu centrast
with such & speaker look at this one who
comes to you with dofective olocution,
luicrously awkward gostares, and whose
thoughts twmble out upon you as John
Fostor's are said to have done upon his
hearers.  You feel that thia man is utter-
ing tho irrepressiblo convictibng of an ear-
nest sonl, and ho 1s foreitblo despite lus do-
fects,  Many an able mmister has goneo
from a meeting in which torronts of unreal
eloquence have been poured upon o clap-
ping and stau gng, alias “'this highly re-
spectable and int:lligent," audience, with
thankful relief to a class meeting in which
ho could hear twonty uncouth but real sen-
tences from some poor illiterato wornan,

The thing condemued in this paporis not
s falschood, but the utteranco of truth by
sman who does not feel it himself, who
does not realise what he says to othors, Our
pomnt is that the truth of the spoakor's
messago must bo first the truth of his own
soul. Truth should bo spoken by the true
to the nughty. Whea Christ preached Ins
own gospol i:is hearers said that nevor man
spako like him. It is not donied that truth
has powor independently of ita uttorer. It
| is not forgotton that Paul rejoiced in tho
preaciing of men whose motive was to add
to his bounds ; but that such preaching was
ag effectivo as Paul's or Priscilla’s no com-
mon-senso man can beliove. 1o believe
and thereforo speak” is a Seripture onwrap-
ping the grand secret of successful oratory.
Somo crude peoplo mistako imagination for
soul, Thoy lhston to aman whose vivid
imaginaticn shines and glows through his
speech.  His narratives aro dramatie, his
descriptions are graphie, he is ecual to So-
cratic dinlogue,ho 13 quite a genius in wrecke
ing slaps and managing lifo-boats ; Iadios
liave been kuown to famt away during his
paunoramie sormon on the New Jorusalom;
and is not such the realism that is wanted ?
Nay; hissoul has not spoken, and your
soul has not hesrd. Reality iz a product
of the belisving soui, not of the brilliant
imagination. o want mon to speak to
us whose souls aro inspired by the truth
they utter, and then weo may liopo to be-
como partakers of their ingpiration ; for it
is confessedly difficult for the heaver to rise
above the speaker.

Bat to be moro definito and tedious, con.
sider the reality thats so prevalent in the
Christian pulpit. The preacher may bo o
man who hus been advantaged by amplo
scholastic and theologic training ; his social
virtuo may be unimpeackablo, and lus in-
tollectnality enviable. His senaous may
bo finished works of homiletic art—full of
strong thought from first to last; but all
this avails but little whoro the living,breath.
ing soul is absent—such a man isknown as
a talented bit of fecbleness. The writer re-
cently heard a sermoon from a popular
reacher, an undoubtedly eapable man, de-
tvered to 2 very lar;zo and intelligent con.
grogai.wn.  The preachor had a splendid
voice, and ks kuuwledgo and use of the
languago was wmasterly ; but lus sermoun
seemed barron of soul and of thx! higher
thought which the mind can generato only
when it i3 under the mspiring power of
reanty. Intruo pulpil power a hundly
loeal proncher will often surpass tho most
accomaphished ministerial orator.  All men
that take to the }mlpit are genorous enough,
Erob:xbly. to wish that suuls ay be saved

y thewe preaclung ; but with too muny of
them the sermon is first of all a work of art,
desigued oither to make or sustain a repu.
tation—and the seul-saving idon comes in
as a secondly.  Of course not many souls
uro saved. It should be noted that youmay
have not only thought without fecling, hut
alsp thorght with spuriousfecling, A'most
strango object of study would be tho pathos
of the puipt.  You heard of a pathetie
preacher, a molting orator, & ran famud for
woepiny congregations,  You went to hoar
lum, and found lus roputation true. s
voico wanled or broke down ex«}uuitoly,
ammrering his cratonieal will as a ehip doos
her helm. Ho kuew how to touch your
emotions—not those wineh are ussd by

your ssulin its doeg life, Lut your asupor-

tierl, ovesy-doy, dovue o eraotionr,  Your
aepves tholled, atd your teavs deapped co-
piously upon hiv recus of the douth-hed, or
vetarn of the prodivel to hin tather, Tt wae
warent triutaph of pathe . But the eavioua
pomt wir tlus ¢ the prescher was himeolf
swaved by ewotion, you  oried paatlv be-
i o ho did, he cimesad the paacguph
with 1 sob; bat as oo s ho hud mads .
due oratoriecal potse, ho quictly wiped his
cyes and weont on with his rcomon with
punvelloas tortitwedn, just as it nothine
Fnd huppend, a2 it ho had ot brokon his
heast swod sabbid before five hnidred proplo
anly five minnte o, Now i yon wlhipe
ped your child into fears wud sobs you
wonld besurprised itho got over it ro guick-
Iy and ensily, Yot this pathos “ooes dovn™
with thewauds--1aurd’s the paty 1 Not
apy yoais ugo the wiiter vist dam Aus-
tralinn town m which ibonced o mirster
of somo nunk.  Ho was wwrned beforos
hand that the preacher hnd no pathos, of
which, bamg u little cccontine, he was se-
cretly glad, i due timo ho =ut to hesy the
man who had no  puthos, but  bofora the
sermon ended, he el thavked God thut for
once & man tatked to hirn who hud true
puthos.  Neiwthor dud e ery nor any of ns
heavers,  His voico was clear and wteady
throughout.  Hix sermon was tho product
of a healthy mind, and wwax froo of all
scenes.  His thonghts wero fresh vud racy,
diffasing cheertulpess. Heo talked that night
to murbud people with such an insight of
thuir disense as conid oniy corae from n
deep sympathy 3 but instead of eryiny uver
thew ho presevibed somo yestorative physic
—I mean ho gave them wise, tendor, help-
ful thoughts,

Tho platiorm of the chuveh is not distin-
guched for more ceality than the pulpt.
Many of the speeches one hears are as hol-
low as drums, and sound as woll.  And
como speokers have a habit, born of their
vauity, of keeping every pretty or striking
thought thoy have been able to conceive,
and then groupiug them iuto specches
which thoy carry up and down through life
and to and fro in the colony, till their ora-
tions on this and that become common
Jokes.  You have heard s man, otherwise
guod onough, makoe a speech which has sug.
gestod to yon the analogy of & womun with
a passion for vulgar Jewallery, who cannot
attend an eveniug party without decking
hersolf profusely with her ornaments. A
womaon 18 most impressive when her adorn-
mont.is eparing and chaste, and so isa
speeoh. Dassing from the platform o the
dumestio moetings of the church, we find
too much unreality mn our clss and prayer
meetings. The experionco of the church
has created somo grand religious phrase-
ology which is much too freely aud careless-
Iy used m our elasses ; and perhaps if poo-
plo wounld just say what they really foel in
the simplest languago they would sweep
away half tho currvut objections to meoling
in class.—Christian Advocate (Sydnoy).

THE ACTIVE ELEMENT IN PLAY.

We make, of course, a grent mistako if
wo overlook the active element in play, and
children and grown porsons must not got
their sport too easily, nor enfeeble thom-
solves by sedontary smuromonts. Moro
the imporlant distinction of the active and
passivo voice opons upon us. In base-ball,
in ericket, in billiards, in bowling, and in
«(uoita and foot-ball, theroe is wwholezome stir
of tho limbs and tho blood, and also good
oxoreise fut the porcoptions and judgment.
Spinnin;{thv top and flying the kite, play-
ing marbles and battledoor, are milder
sports, yot thoy have their uso for the mind
as woll a3 the body, and thoy have place in
physica! education too important to allow
any sonsible man {o dospiso them. Wo
tend gonerally very rauch, howover, awny
from all these outdoor active plays, and wo
like to get our amusoment as easily as pos-
sible, with tho least loss of timo orcost of
offort. Henco the great prevalenco of thessit.
ting plays, tho sedentary recrentions. Thoso
aro of various kinds, according as they
quicken tho porcoptions sud the under-
standing a} the table, as in tho case of
draughts, backgammon, or the less objec-
tionablo forms of card playing; or as in the
case of riddles and charades and conuu-
drums, they stir the wits; orin the play of
girls with dolls and puppets, which start
tho fanoy; or lastly in the games of chauco,
that maove hope and fear without calling
out av - worthy action of mind or heart,
and which are of doubtful service evon in
their mildest fovms, so ready are thoy to
encourage the accursed passion for gaming,
Now we certainly need to bring out ths more
activo class of plays, and mon of business
and the professions would be mmch botter
overy way if thoy would kce{: up the usages
and the spirit of their youth by going with
tnoir children and young people to the base-
ball ground or the bowling-alley. Itis the
merest drivel to speak of any of theso whola-
some sports a3 bad hecauso they are sowme-
timesabused. A billiard-table and a howl-
ing-alley ave no more ovil in themseclves
than a dimng-room or & bath-house, for
cach of theso may aud has been pervertod
to monstrous corruptions.

It 1s becoming a vory practical question
how far the aetive sports should becoms so
intense and jporsonal aztosevcite omulation
and influence partisanship,as ia so often the
case with our vowing matches and ball
playing. Hcro a second distinction, based
upon emulation and its absence, presents
itzelf. Too eften these contests ecasa ta ba
plays, and when the victory secures either
a valuable prize or a substauntial honor, the
sport 13 tou sertous a business, and some-
times 1t brings health and oven peaco of
raind into peril. It is fun to sco Harvard
and Yato or Oxford and Cambridge rowing
for tho mastery, but the brave fellows who
are strauug their musclos to win tho day
for their color aro not especially jolly, and
1o work is havder thau theirs. Young mnen
must, indeed, ba manly, and not mind
rougmng it sometimes, and the hoat-racois
of a precs with the seramble of lifo, and one
must not bo overdainty in play whoa we
are to try our hand and take our chauco in
the rongh-and-tumblo of the world, It is
best,howavor.to give tomanty plays as much

gemahty and harmony as_possble, We ]

cannot ssk young men, indeed, to, vo con-
tent with druciag all tho time with ladies
in sympashotio rosnd and parly ragulation.

Qe can we hopo to conilie thuw to o
voutinu of thy gymnasinm s its teat: of
tuwrning wnd elimbine, Militay spottomoet
their welive tempor very welland marchin:g
and! conntenmarehing  with baanors vad
wusio are bottor and 1aors foceedly  oner-
cizo thanthocverlusting thvht fi) sumomacys
whether with the our, ox  the loot-laldl, ov
the encket but, gt well to calm the
pulses of youth, nud even of childion,by ad-
ditg piay 3 of ropresentation to active sports,
and ¢ ey quality of followship goes wath
hewing musio,seemys tabienax and pretures,
wulling e the flolds, or rowine or sailing
quictlp amidst ple sing scenery, or join-
g in o social party with its constunt
chinge of seeacs aud pegsopt imd reered-
tions,  Weo onchit tu nmke wore of this
sty lo of wmuscruont, wnd try to retine and
diznity tholove of fun in onr youny peoplo
by moro tasto and beawtye—~Dr, Sennuel Qs
good, (e Mlarper's Maga ine for July,

FOUR PORTRAITS.

Four faces wraong the portraits of modern
men, crcat or small, striko us us supraroely
beautatul, not merely in expression, but in
the form and _proportion end ha.nony of
features==Shokespeare, Rufluelle, Gocthe,
Burns.
the mird makox the body, not the bedy
the mmd; and Zthe imeacd  heanty
soldom  fuils to express itself in the
outward, as a visible sien of tho invisible
grace or dizgraco of the wearer. No that
1t is so always. A Paul, apostle of the Gep.
tiles, moy bo ordained to bo “in presence
weak, in specch contemptiblo,” hampered
by somo thorn in the lesh—to intertero ap-
paveutly with the suceess of his uisaion,
perhaps for the ssme wise purpose of Pro-
vidence wlkich sent  Socrates to the  Athe-
nians, the worshippers of physieal beauty,
m tho ugliest of human bodies, that they,
or rathor those of them to whom oyes to
see had been given, might learn that soul
is aftor all indepondont of mattor, and not
its creature and its slave. But in the gen-
orality of cases, physiognomy is a sound
and faithful soionce, and tolls ux, if not,
alas ! what the man might have Leen, still
what ho has become. Yet ovon this for-
mer problem, what he might havo beon,
ruay often bo svlved fur us by yuuthful por-
traits, beforo sin and sorrow and weakness
have had their w*'l upon the features ; and,
therefore, whon we spoke of these four
beautiful faces, wo alluded, in each caso, to
tho eatliest portrait of each genius we eould
recollect. Placing thom side by side, wo
must be allowed to demand for that of
Robort Burns an honorable station among
theru.  Of Shakespearo's we do not spoak,
for 1t socms to us to combinoe in itself tho
olemonts of all the other threo; but of the
rest, wo question whethor Burn's be not,
after all, 1if not the noblest, shill the most
loveable—tho most like what we would
wish that of & teacher of uen to be. Raf.
facllo—the most striking portrait of him,
perhaps, is tho fitll-fuce poncil skotch by s
own haud in the Taylor Gallery at Oxford
—though without =« taint of littloness or
efleminacy, is soft, melancholy, formed on-
tiroly to reccive and to elaborate in silenco,
is is a faco to bo kissed, not worshipped.
Goothie, ovon in his earliost portrails, looks
as if Jus exprossion depondos too much ou
his own will. Thero is n self-consctous
powor and purpose snd solf-restraint and
all but scorn upon thoso glorious linenments,
which might win worship, and &id; but not
lovo, oxcept as o child of onthusinsm or of
rolationsinp. But burn’s face, to  judgoe of
it by the early portrait of him by Nasmyth,
must have been o fnco like that of Joseph
of old, of whom the Rabbis relate, that ho
was mobbed by the Egyptian ladies when-
ovor 1o walked tho streots. The miagic of
that countennnco, making Burns at onco
tempter and tempted, may oxplain many o
sad story. The features certminly aro not
perfootly rogular; thore is no miperabun.
hanco of mero animal lioalth in the outline
or color; but the marks of intollectunl beau.
ty in tho face are of tho highest order, eapa.
ble of being bt too triumphant among n

coplo of deop thought and feeling. The

ips, ripe, ¥yol not coarso or loose, full of
passion and the faculty of enjoyment, are
parted, as if forced to apeak by the inner
fullness of the heart; the features are
rounded, rich, and tonder, and yet tho
hones show thought massively and man-
fully everywhere ; the eyes laugh out upon
you with bonndless good humor and sweot-
ness, with sunple, eager, gentlo surprise—
a gleam as of the morning atar, looking
forth upon the wonder of a new-born world
—altogether,

A station liko the horal® Mercury,

Now Jighted on a hoavon-kiastng hill,

—Charles Kingsley

Thero's no slipping up hill again, and no
stunding still when once you have boguau to
slip down.

1t's well wa should feet as lifo’s a reckon-
ing wo can't make twice over: there'’s no
real making amends in this world,any moro
nor you can mend awrong subtraction by
doing your addition right.

Tt is understood that tho Rev. Willinin
Stewart,St. Georgn‘s-in~tho-I-‘iolds.Glnnz9w.
has bheon appointed to the Chairof Bible
Criticism in Glasgow Univorsity, vacant l‘»y
tho appointment of Professor W. P. Dick-
son to the Chair of Thoology.

It is said that the ontire Persinn Mission,
with furty mirsicnaries aud eixty feachers
auder tho caco of the Presbyterinn Board,
ensts Joss annually than tho current ox-
nenses of some of tho Now York city
churches.

Four hundred and ocighty priests of tho
Chureh of England asked the Convocation
of Canlerbury tr *consider tho advisability
of providing for the liccnsing of duly quali-
fied confessors in nceordance with tho pro-
visiong of the cnnon law.” A debate fol-
lowed which the A~hlishop of Canferbury
sutamed up by saying “that scrious ovily
have already ~ avidon in the Church from
ilug practice, and that it was ovidont from
the discuasion that every bx.«hqp })'n'-csent
was apposed to *habitunl confession.’” o
spoke in  atrong tenms of other ritnalist
practisaz, and said hie wonld not seruplo to
do again what he had done in a similar ip.
stance—ravoke the Jiconse o.{ curates who

onsournged confesifons

Orrx would oxpeet it to be so 5 for’

fandein Beadings.

We il 1ollis ovor ta God's merey, and
show none onrselves,

Auger aud Jealonsy can no mwge bea to

Onn ivhit af thain abioets ghie Lo

I sounzel yon to stuldy ntifiendion, and
ta bo dead to thiy workl-— Ll vfocd.

Cliddhood has no toreboines, bat thun
it is roothedd by nomoemories ot vutlived sos-
row.

Ameny the varions  exeester fo which
butnan vatars 15 subjeet, aaoralists have
nevex natnbered that of e foo tond of the
prople vho openly revlo us,

When yoraro vendimig o book m o ok
1uoit, and oo to o dithenlt paliyou take
at to a wandow to et moss hsht,  So tale
your Bibles to ClnistimMeCluyne,

Ottentuaes notime but adversity will do
forus,  We need to be sivipped of every
earthiv poition, that we piay scek entively:
oue portion in Jehwovah Hitnwedt,  Wo need
to be tneped out of & home on envth, that
wo rany seck & howan in heaven, ~Boaar.

Thoro is an old Proverh of a vusty shield
that praged:  “0, sun, illumine me,” but
the eun ~ replicd, *First polish yoursoll.”
Tho Chuistian who expeets to be anythine
hower thle, strong, and happy, 1aust be in
such a coudition thet the influcnces’of God
van reach hiin,

I think half' the troubles for whieh men
go slouching in prayor to Godare caused by
their intolerablo pride. Many of vur eaves
aro but a morbid way oflooking at our priv-
ileges Welet eur blecsings get mouldy,
and then eall thew cursca.—~gBeecker.

For Christ when Ho cometh iz nothing
elso but joy and swestnessto a trombling
and broken heart, as hero Pl witnessoth,
who setteth him out with this most swest
and comafortoble title, when he saith,
“Who loved mo and gave Hmself for me.”
—~Luther.

As faith is the evidenco of thinganot ceen,
€0 things that are soon aro the perfecting of
faith. I believo o, treo will he green when
wo seo him leafless in winter ; I know he is
greon when T ceo him flonrishing in sum-
wer.—IWarwick.

Prager to God is & moral necessity, 1t
is the justinet of humanity—of the creaturo
toward the Creator, Defore reason and
wnphout it, tho soul, 1n its conscrous inferi.
ority and weakaess, cries to tho great Croa-
tor for help.

Thero is movre joy in onduring a cross for
God thanin the smiles of tho world;in a pri-
vate, despised aflliction, without the name
of sutfering for His cause, or anything in
it like martyrdom, but only ascoming from
His hand,kissing it and bearing it pationtly,
yoa, gladly, beenuse it is His will.

The Greonlauders were unmovod,so long
28 tho Moraviaus told them of tho orcation
aud fall of man; but whon they heard of
rodooming lovo, their frozen hearts meolted
iiko snow in spring.  Proach salvation by
tho sncrnmonts,oxalt the Chureh above Christ,
and koep back the doclring of the atone-
mont, and the devil carves littlo—~his goods
aro at peaco. But proach a full Christ and
a frecopardon,and then Satan will have great
wrath, for ho knows ho has bat a short time.
—~J. 0. Ryle.

False speccl: is probably capable of boing
the falsest and must acoursed of all things.
Falso speech, so falso thut it hns not even
the veracity to know that it is falso-~as the

oor, commonplace liar still doesl Ihave

eard speakers who gave rise to thoughts
ir me they woro little dreaming of suggest-
ing! Is man, then, no longer an “Incar-
nato Word,”" as Novalis calls him~—:sont
into this world to utter out of him, and by
all means to make audible and visiblo what
of God's messago ho has; sent hither and
made alive ovon for that, and forno other
dofinablo object ? Is thero no saoredness,
thon, nily longor, in the miraculous tongus
of man? Is his hoad becomes a wrotchod
cracked pitchor, on which you jingle to
il'righten crows, snd makobees hivo 2—Car.
yle.

I.OVE WINS LOVE.

«)\othor, the blirdies all love father,”
said a boy of five yoars, as ho stood with
his mother watching the robins enjoying
their moruning meal of cherries from the old
treo that ovorhung tho house,

“ Does svybody else lovo father, Char.
lig?" ¢0, yes! Ilovo him, and you love
him; but wo know more than the birds.”

“\Whatdo you think is the roason the
ies love your fathoer?”

Charlio did not scem to hear this ques-
tion. Ho wns nbsorded in deop thought.

s¢ Mother,” atlast ho said, * all the (rea.
tures Jovo father. iy dog is almost as glad
-10 sco ki as ho is me.  Pussy, you know,
always comeos to him, and scems to know
exactly what he is saying. Even thoold cow
follow him nll round the meadow, and the
other day I saw Jior licking his hand just as
o dog would. I think it is beeause father
loves thom, mother. You know he will of-
ten got up togive pussy som.unng o onl;
and he pulls carrots for the caw, and pats
her, and talks to her; aad somehow I think
Lis voice nover rounds so ploasant as whon-
ho talks to the creaturos.

# T think his voice rounds pleasent when:
ho is talking tohis little boy.”

Charlie stiled.

" Father loves me,” ho said, “and I love
hun dearly.  He loves the birds, too, I am:
suro. Ho whistles to thom overy morning
when they are eating cherries, and they aro
not a hit afraid of him, though he isfalmost
near enough tocateh them. Mother. I wish
evorythmg loved me as well as they do.
father.”

Do ns father does, Charlio, and they
will.  Love all living things, and bo kind
to them. Do nat speak roughiy to the dog
Don't Puli pussy's tail, nor chase the hons,
nor try to frighten thecow. Nover hurt or
toase anything. Spenk gontly and lovingly
to them. TFeed them and seck their com.
fart, and they willlova you, and everyhody
that knows you will love you {oo."—Brit.
ith Workman, _ .

.



