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RITJÀN NATURE 1JNCHANGING.

WIIAT a Stable thing human nature is after ail. Men stili
nmake love, stiil hate, stili lie and cheat, still deceive themselves
aud otirers, and finally die, as did their ancestors centuries ago.
Two selections froni the works of Joseph Hall, au eminent Eiig-
lishi divine, contemporary with Shlckspere and Bacon), SQ well
illustrate this fact, that we cannot, resist the temiptatioii of quot-
ing t1hemn. Tbey describe,-and in a mariiner xvorthy Shake-
spere bi imself,-thie character of the Hypocrite and Busy-body.

THIE HIYPOCRITE

CA hypocrite is the worst kind of pla.yer, by so flIUCh that
hie acts the better part; wvhichi bath always two faces, often-
times two hearts: tirat can compose his forebead to sadness and
gravity, while hoe bids his bieart be wanton and carèless within,
and in the meantirne, laughis within imiiself to think how
Èmoothly ho bathi cozened tire bebolder. In whose silent face
are written the characters of religion, wbvich bis tonoue and
gestures pronounce, but his bands recaînt. That. bath a chan
face and garaient, wvibt a foui soul. ; whose mouthi bouies bis
hearb, and bis fingers bouie his mouth. Walking early up into the
cîty, lie turns into tire great churcb, and saintes one of the pillars
on one kniee, worshipping that God wlîich at homne hoe cares not
for, while bis oye is fixcd on soine wvindov or soine passengrer,
and bis lîeart knows not whitber bis lips go.

Hie rises, and looking about withi aidmiration, conîplains of
oui' frozen cliarity and comninends the aiicient. At churchi lie.
;vill ever sit wbere he ii-ay be stcen best, and in the inidst of the
sermon pulls out bis tables in hiaste., as if hie feared to lose 'chat
note.; Nvhile lie writes eitlher bis forgotton errand or nothing.
Mien hie turns bis Bible withi a noise, to seek an oinitted quota-
tion, and fol<as the leaf as if hoe bad found it, and asks aloud tire
naine of tire preaclier, whom hoe p-tblicly saintes, tbanks and
praises in mn honest mouth. Ho cari comrnand tears whien hoe
speaks of iris youtb, indeed], because it is past, not because it w'as
sinful; iiself is now botter but thoe times are worse. Al
otirer sins lie reekons rip %vitb cletestation, while lie loves and
hides bis darling one in bis bosoni ; ai-tl bis speech returns to iiri-
self, and every occurrence draws in a story to bis own praise.
Wbien lie slrould give he ]ooks about Mini, and say.-, Who sees
nie? No ainis noi' prayers faîl fromn hlmii rithout a witness--;
belike lest God slîould deny that Hie liathr r'eceivcdl them; and
wlien lie bath donc, lest tire world slrould not know it, Iris own
inoutîr is iris trumpet to proclaimi it. In brief, lie is .tle
strangcr's saint, tire nieigbbor's disease, tire blot o>f goodness, a
rotten stick in a dark 1'iglit, thre poppy in a corrield, an ili-


