SATURDAY, 24TH JAN., 1885.

SCIENTIFIC TRUTH.

*‘Now, my dear children,” went on the pom-
pous visitor, who had graciously undertuken
to impart a few instructions concerning na-
tural phenomena, cte., etc., of one of the classes
at the schoo), ‘‘now the air at a certain ¢leva-
tion is exceedingly rareficd and people as-
cending into that atmosphere expericnce a

reat difficulty in breathing. Mount Everest,
or instance, 18 a very high mountain and a
strong man, after mounting on foot to an
elevation of, ray 10,000 feet, would have to
pouse frequently to regain his breoth. Little
chilsiren, like you, my dears, could mnot pos-
sibly proceced any further, for as I have said a
strong man would cxrerience the greatest
difficulty in doing ~0. Now, in order that 1
may be snre that you understand me, I will
wek you, Billy Jones, do you think you could
walk to the summit of Mount Everest ?”

*“No, sir.”

“ Quite right, my fine little fcllow; and
why couldn’t you ?”

Cos I'm enly a little boy.”

“ Right again. You are an intclligent lad.
Now, could your father walk up that moun-
tain, do you think ?”

¢ No, sir.”

‘No ! and why not, Billy 2”

¢ Cos he's dead.”

Then the class was dismissed.
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SEND FOR THE

DEVAURING "GR I &3y, T

AGAIN?

A DANGERQUS TAPER TO HAVE IN
THI FAMILY.

SacxviiLe, N.B., 9th Jan., 1855,

Sirs,—1I have yours of 6th, and also “‘copy”
of “newspaper laws,"” with which 1 have for
a long time been conversant.

Your agent, after much persnasion, obtained
my subscription for six month=, I paid 81.00.
and told him not to send the paper after that
date expired, and I will not remit acent.  The

. thing you call “Grre” is a disgrace to the
.household it is permitted to enter, and I am
not at home nor at post office to stand guard
against such mail matter being sent in,
Yours, &c.,
Jos, L. Brack.
Grrr Printing and Publishing Co., Tovonto.

It is a mistake to suppose that journalists
are reticent, disingenuous and proud, There
arc some notable exceptions. Take for in-
stance the editor of the Dufferin Post, who
makes this frank statement in his paper:
** We have heard parties say that newspaper
men could boast of wothing but delinquent
subscribers and a vever-failing supply of wind.
Away with such scoffers! The newspaper
men of this county bave relativesin partiament,
relatives in Halifax, and relatives in jail.”
Would it be too much to ask the young man
what his relatives were sent down for?

THIE DEMON'S WARNING.

As 1sat one evening pondering over many things and
wondering, all iny thoughis afar off wandering, low
the lirelight burnt and dimly ;

Through the flickering, ficeting fashes of the flames and
bali-burnt arhes now and then a picture dashes,

il fuiely, grimly.,

Now 1see in fading ember faces that [ well remember ,
eyes that long have cloted for cver ; fricnds who
tread that other shure

Wlhicre, us told in story olden, stand those portals bright
and golden ; where the angel fuct make music over
all the starry floor,

Wh(}‘rc the sofl celestial foot-falls sound upon the starry

oor.

As 1 gat, now nearly dozing, with my cyelids drooping.
clusing, all alonc myself supposiug, lo! from out the
ferate came ereeping

Such a curiony apparition that 1said " Is this a vision?
Is it real or supposition? Do I wake or wm 1
sleeping?

15 this fizure something, really, or isit detusion merely?
This I agked myself sincerely as the Thing paused ut
my table.

Then I looked, with glances eager ut the fizure, spare
and meazre ; pallid all, deprived of vigor; clad in
robes of deepust sable :

Chul in dark, Plutonian, gloomy robes of blackest, inky
sable.

And my eyes, as though with weoping, misty grew as It
cane creeping, with its sable garments sweeping ;
and a deaihly terror found e

As the Thing upon me staring with its half-closed optics
glaring, caused such fear that I was helpless, and
the air grew dense around me.

“OWhat is this 7' I thouwht and shivered, praying that 1
might be deliver<d from this Thing which guaked
and quivered Jike an aspon. wind-swept o'er.

“1s this one of Sutan's minions?”? thenl muttered as Ty
pinions trailed aud rustled, as it steahhy crept
across my chamber floor.

Wings of dorkest, purple blackness trailed behind Jt on
the floct.

Apd its cyes, 50 dim and dreary, burnt with smothered
fires ecric, like tho eyes of domon weury as upon me
they were fastened,

Till Ufelt like rising, fleeing ; but I could not stir: the
Heing, all my frenzied terror sceing, spoke not, hur-
ried not nor hastened.

“Tell me what thou art, oh ! creature, Thing of gloomy
forin and featare ; tell me what thivne earthly mis-
sion ; spenk, my tortured soul to case.”

“I am come because 1 want to warn you people of To-
ronto,” said the Reing, ** Know, oh ! mortal, I'm the
Demon of Diseuse !

I'm the pesulential, frightful, lonthsome Detnon of
Disease. .

Wiuter now, "tis true, is reigning, but the Sun is power
gaibing ; soon from gvery side, complaining will be
heard throuzhout this city.

Though Toronto’s rich and weulthy : hark ! T suy she is

. uuhealthy, and Discase with footstep steaithy, void
of feeling. lost to pity

Even now {s fast approuching: nearer every day ¢n-
croaching, and un enemy relentless §s Discase, ne'er
giving quarter.

What. you ask me, then to blame is ? I will tell you,~
more the shame I3 ; every citizen too tame is; you
must blume your City Water.

You must blame the sickening, putrid stuff you drink—
your City Water.

Filled with germs of foulest fever js that aqueous de-
ceiver : webs of wanton woe a weaver—an! you
smile and do not thinkit,

But bewaro ! for nought's as sure as that your Bay is
as impure as it ¢n Le, for many a scwer has oxress
Init: yet you drink it!

Aye; water from that Bay so placid is deadly as sul-
phurie acid, and, when Sumuior comes you'll find it,
if precantions aro not taken, . X

Typhoid fever, dire malaria, cholera, will pervade the air

here, if you don't tuke better carc here, and th’
authoriticaawaken ;

If you donot misc und right them, and th' auth |
awaken,

¢ Be nat Jike dumb driven cattle ' sound the trumpet
note for battic ; shew that you nre men of mettleero
it istoo late for ever.

For miy [forees now are waiting for the winter's cold
abating: do not full to under-rating Cholera and
Taphaid fever.

I have warncd you: see yon hecd mo ; things like

isonous water breed wie ; the Bay and River Don
oth feed me; you cannot have them cleansed too
mneh, man;

H youdon't take steps instanter. to canso us fy like
Tiun O'shante-, we shall heat you in o ennter; yes,
weshall, or=I'm u Dutehman,

Wo shall decimate yonr people with disease or—1'm o
Dutchman.”

Then the demmm ceased its talking and townrd the fire-
place walking, (ke a  stately spectre stalking,
shorter grew and ever shorter,

Tillaway to nothing dying It evanishéd, upward flying ;
vet ] heard 1ty voice still erying, ** Purify your City
Water.”

S$till 1 bear that sentence ringing: in my carthe Demon
singzing, ** Parify yonr City Water; banish all its
filthy lees,

Or you'll sce that T am nmster; I shall como with dire
disaster ; fast your friends will dic and faster : I'm
the Demon of Discase !

I have warned you! pay attentionto the Demon of Dis.
cave ! - 8.

g'dhll'ﬁ'«tjj Sxmons.,
BY PROFESSOR SPENCER F. VOLUSHIN.
Published by special arrangement with the Protoplasm
Jrree-Thouyht Socicty, «x « set-uf Lo Spurgeon’s
sermons it the Globe dnd L'alimtaye's tn the News.
$ERMON L.

Text : Hwmnan Nature is all Right.
Birovep Heanens,—I adoept thisapparently
tender form of address merely to carry out the
sermon-idea,  You will, of course, understand
that I do not wish to imply that I bave any
belief in that tigment ot superstition called
fove, or that you ecither expect or desite
that my feelings should be waimer toward you
than the demonstrated truth of the survival of
the fittest may justify, l.et me be perfectly
frank with you 1a this, my opeuning sermon, I

*“iove ” moboudy, ond 1 don’s want anybody to
love me. When Isay Ilove nobodyIam in.
accurate. I have a regavd for myself and ny

personal interests which might be deseribed as
love; and for my wife and fumily I expericnce
habitually a peculiar movement of the nerve
centres, and an inflection of the gray matter of
the brain which takes them somewhat dear to
me, but beyond this 1 know nothing and be-
lieve nothing of what is «mrently called Zove.
I shall, however, perhaps take occasion to give
you a discourse on that subject at s--me future
time. Just now, the matter for consideration
is Human Nature A grand subject, truly!
That wonderiul thing which began in impal-
pabie nebulous mist, hanging nowhere by the
aid of nothing ; which, pasiing forth ils in-
hevent encrgy by the simple conservation of
force, evolved into a being possessed of pas-
sions, hopes and fears, experiencing joys and
sorrows ; in due course of development to vau-
ish again into ncbulous nothing, hunging no-
where by the aid of nobady ! This 18 Human
Nature, and Human Nature is all vight.

Iam aware that this assertion brings me
into collision with the Church, which declaves
that Haman Nature is all wrong. 1t is my
business to be in collision with the Church.

- The Church is wrong. It is unscientific and
shockingly credulous, It is built upon n series
of alleged facts, which may bo traced back to
one fundamental misconception, but a miscon-
ceplion so gigantic, so puerile, so utterly in-
credible to the scientific mind, as toform a
source of perpetual wonder to scholars like me
—and youn, my hearers. That, outrageous
fallacy 1s, that Human Nature was created by
an Intelligent Being, and did not evolve itself.

- Emotion is a thing I do not believe in theoretic-

ally, but you will pardon this exhibition of it
on my part. I am always aflected in this way
when I think of men—millions of men, many




