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miend il, inasmueli as it presents the essential
truths of the gospel in a clear and forcible
style.

We make twe extracts from it, that are well
worth perusal:

IlWliy is the niontain raised abeve the
valley, instead of one dee~ level pervading the
world? le it not that it may colleet the
waters, and sênd them down te the lowliest
spots to gIadden, and fertilize, and refreeli?
Such is, or sucli should be, the position of the
ricli towards the poor. There is no duli uni-
formity in God's world; there is room in it
for the lofty foreet tree, os well as for the
daisy which springrs from the turf at its feet
and1 the briglit fields of golden corn. Ail have
their appointed place, their appointed use; and
lie would be equally a madman who would
level the mountains, and eut down the trees,
te realize a wild dream of equality, as lie who
would despise the preciousecars of the harveet,
hecause they risc not te the heiglit of thc oak.
Ricli and peer 1 there sbeuld ie a bond of
brotherhood between them, which neithèr
envy on the one part, nor pride on the other,
shonld be able to loosen or break! God help
me te makze sucli use or~ my wea]th, that the
nieedy rnay be helped, the industrious encour-
agcd, aye, and the idie reclaind, and maythe
poor feel that 1 only vaine my position as it
enal)les me to be to them a more powerful
friend."

,If there b 'e one sin more stamiped with the
character of madnese than another, it le the
profane habit of swearing. Lt is not nierely
that it le thne breaking of a solemîîi comnnd-
ment-Thon, shafl not take the naine of the
Lord (hy, God in vain: kSuear ,îot (It ail:
.qbove ail things suveur vol !-but it is a vie
for which the great deeeiver hinecf could
searcely invent an ecuýze or a reason. 1 wus

stnkliv aui aniecdote whlicli 1 once read. of a
isrm:,who being qiiestioned bv a elergy-

mn:îni Io t the hait,, whiei he0 used, nlientioned
the variejus things which hie found inost iPur-

to~ te différent k-inds of fieli for 'vbich hoe

lBitt I once," said hie, "Icaucdmt a fiei ith-
oiit uniy bail t al l; it eeized rny hook wheu
thie:e wa.s niothting upen it 1"

A l4range idea rose in the mind of the
clegvnmn. He tbouglbt of the Evil Oîme

nigi for souls. Ife 1)atitq with grold for the
covetois, with powver for the aînbitious, hope
('f enýj.iYne,.t for the lsenisial and Vain. But
for the ,-tietrer lie needs nxo bajt on his lmokh,
not1iiing to bide the >,in or iiake *ýt alluring,;
hie fivis victims ready to tiro'v aw.iv their
8ouis tor that wLercini is ieit'ûer prulit uer
pleauure'

Ângus rar1to,4

Publiehed by Carter & Brothers, New «York.

This ie another of A. L. 0. E.'s admirable
productions for the young. It le a narrative
of thrilling intereat, intended and calculated to,
illustrate that the fruits of thc Spirit are love,
joy, peace, long-suffering, gentleness, gooduess,
faith, meeknese, tempcrance.

We make a short extract that illustrates a
truth :

"lBut why are they called the fruit of the
Spirit ? If I ever have theiu, it ie because
inother and you have tauglit me to be good."

IlWe have tricd to make you know the
truth, mny boy, but wc cannot make you love
it. We may put many a text into your head,
but God's Hlloy Spirit only can write one ou
your hcart. We may plant an apple-tree, and
watch it; but if no sua ever shone, ne ramn or
dcw ever feu1, it would neyer bring forth either
blossome or fruit."

"lThat le very truc," said thc littie boy,
tbougPhtfully. I rernember mother teaching
me a littie text last year, and it was very easy
indecd te learu; the text was, God is love. It
pleased me vcry much theu, and I Iikcd te
think of it and repeat it to myseif ; but now
that dear mother ie sick, and father gees "-
the child lowered hie veice-"l yen know where,
then the siglit of niy peor cye le gene, and
I can't see the flowers any more, somehow
tbat text dees net seem lit ail easy to make
eut. I can* think how, if Ged je really love,
He lets us bave se mach trouble -nd serrew."

Sarah clasped ber lande and glanced ut lier
miother; Widow Lyle paused in Uer occupa-
tion, te repîy.
IlWhen yen were iii lu the winter, and I gave
you that bitter drink that helped te make yen
wvel,-did yen think that I did net love yeni?
When 1 stond by while the dortor cnt vour
peor mother's armi, and plut lier te se mueli
pain, did yen thinkz that I did net love ber ?

"O! ne ; 1 knew that it was ail ini love."
"And laît week I p)runed, yonr trce, whieh

looks se beautifal now. I eut off sone little
bougUes, even tlmonrh thepywere falI of blossom,
-were yen ai raid that I should do harm te,
jyour tree ?"

"O! ne, granny, becauso you knew wliat
was best for It.

"lAnd shall w~e neot trust ITin wlie made ns,
and loves us, wbo bas watcbied over us aIl the
days of our lives ? WV' kniow net wvbat je lest
for us new.-God knows all.-and bmath lie net

1promised that ill things shall irork together
for good te tîmei tbat love 1 lini, who trust in
Iis wisdoni aud kiuduess ?"
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