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ONE T1IING WE DO NOT WANT.

We do not want a New Bible. Many an old volume of luman lor
hias been rendered obsolete by the discoveries of a auceigag~
But ail truc scicnce docs hoînage to the Bible. We need not bea;ppri
liensive that the ve-idngcircle of huinian lieaue~i1tren
on the hiallowcd grouid. of divine revelation. Wc have no înisglivi
lest liglit frorn that region of ulebuloe, the Il xnilky lvay,' should e
tinguisli the beains ot the Il Sun of liIgtcousniess ;" or lest - ti
cheinistry of' the star-s" should disturb tho lihariinonjoas elcmeîîts
inspiration. Standing, ou the " .Rock of Âgs"we arc colnsciolsd
no0 trinlor fron] the lhammer of tht> geologist ; nor do we fear tlhat til
hieroglyphiies of the archoeologîst Yxay invalidate the chrio)olog'y
Moses. Exemipt from11 tuje imutationis wvhiclh pertain to mnlere 1hum1ai
philosophy, the> Bible, stereotyped froin heaveni, remains alike tli
glory of ail lands and of ail tiînes.

Most wonidrous book!1 bright candie of the Lord 1
Star of eteriiity ! thlle on1]Y star
lBy whieli the bark ofiiia could iiavigate
The sea of' lifie, and gain the coat of' bliss!

TE N MINUTES LOST FOR EVERL.
The following anecdote of Johin Wesley wvil1 bear repeating:
The diligence of Mr. Wesley iii redeening time lias been oAt

noticed, but it is scarcely possible for those whio wvere not intima
with hM, to hiave. a just idea of his fatitliftness iii this respect. I
many things lie was gentie and easy to lic entreated; iii this, decid
and inexorable. Oiie dty bis chaise 'ývas delayed beyoind thie app)oinit
time. lie hiad put up his papers and left the apartinent.Whlwi
ing at the door, lie ivas hieard to say, by one that stood near hn
have lost ten minutes for ever."

.MISSION.AII Ow3Ecrs.-The propagation of the> gospel, the adVanc
mnent of science, and of inidustry, the perfection or the arts, the dif
Sion of kuowledgc, the happiness of imankind hiere and hiereaftcr
these are the blesscd objects of Christian missions; and compare
with these, ail buinan ambition sinks inito the dust-the enisangurin.
chariot of the conoqueror pauses-the sceptre falis froin the ilnperi
grasp-the blossom withiers even in the> patriot*s garland. But exe
tions like these need no panegyrie ; they are recorded in the hea
whence they sprung, and in the> hour of adverse vicissitudes, if eV
it sliould arrive, sweet will be the odor of thecir memory, and prccio
the balm of their consolation.

RELIGION OF~ YOUTI.-True religion gives ever a beauty and
grace. lIn old age it is suiishiine cast ou fallen towers and rmin
arches; beauty- added to defornuity and decay. But iii youth it
sunishine cast on blowving flo'wers and enchanting sccnery ; it is beau
added te beauty, to xnake brig)hter and more lovely that which w
already so.


