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Se the littie Miss oarly bogins to feol aggrieved if she niay not dress in a style
beyond lier moeans, and possess ornamorits too expensivu for lier condition in lifo.
Tlhere are those iii every sphiere wlio want that whichi lies a littie beyond the lino of
prudcnce. Nothiing appears to clîarin liko amnusomonts dangerous to lie'lth or
niorals. Wo ail want what ivo ouiglit xîot to have. Ilonce rnany muin themselves
undor the idea that thoy cannot be happy without expensivo furniture and olabo-
rate ornaments, thoughi thecy can lionestly posscss only the huinibler comnforts of
]if e.

Tltore is a charm about tic intoxicating cup. It scenis to bo " good for food, and
pîcasant Lo tlîc eyes, and to bo desircd to inake one wiso," whule death lurks in its
sparkling contents. Oh, the pleasures of sin, lîow they charmn 1 With a wholo
Eden of dcliglts-a thousand sources of innocent enjoynîent, whichi social, domes-
tic and roligious life afford-we overlook or ignore theni aIl. The forbidden troc
filîs the whiole compass of mnan's desire.

With plenty of whiolesono beverage there is a fancied good iii ardent spirits.
Men linger near it, taste it, get %vithin the charmied circlo, unconscionsly movo
around wvith the multitude toward tlîe vertex, and are lost. Se of fashion, love
of clress. Ignioring wliat is ncedful and conifortable iii their possession, ladies are
dazzlod witlî wliat is fashionable, and are rnost unhappy if they miay xîot follow it.
So once lot the sons and dauiglters of Eve gret the giddy danco, with tlîe dress,
and the music, and the partners of opposite sexes beore thoir eyes, and -%vhat is
social comfort î or religions joy? or hcalth ? or doxnostic happiness? Tiîey must
dance, or bo dcprived of ail pleasuire.

Oh, what a glamour the old serpent continues to throw over wvhat is dangorrons;
hoe stili pleads it is h.armless--"Ye shah xîot surely die." ve still believe hiri vlio
ivas a liar from thie beginning. WVe profer the pleasures cf sin for a soason, and
ruini our hopes and liapl)lncss for e-ver. As we bolieve the father cf lies, we lose
confidence in Hlis wvord that livoth and abideth for ever.
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A HERO FALLEN.

In affeotionate mexnory cf the Rev. Charles G. Finney, late President cf Ober-
lin College, Ohio; ,)ne cf the rnost devoted chanmpions cf every true reform, and
one cf the most successful revivalists cf this century.

True man cf God ! the triin lamp cf thy life
Shahl ne-ver fleck our earthly altar more ;

Sounds more congenial than this constant stî'ife
Have met theo, hast'ning te the brigliter shtoro.

Uow great the gap thy passing home lias left
Amid the hosts, wlio seek t' entlîrone the pure

But thongh we've cf thy friendship been bercft,
We learn cf thce te, struggle and endure.

Strong hoarts shiai risc te, catch thy mantle now,
Falling while toiiched ivith heaven's radiant gleam;

And to strained eyes, and thirobbing hicarts, shall show
1-lis blood-staincd cross, His robe ivithout a seain.

God's servants die, yet still His ivcrk gees on
The nîichie is filled by some truc hieart again;

And nover-tilI the final victory 's won-
Shall Trutli lack thoso whio'li quit themselves like nmen.
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