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chaplain migbit bu present to openi their
Aussioxîs with prayer,' that thoir Injds
nxiglit bc calmad to prepare thein for the
exorcise of the solenin trust, on which the
life of tho nation hung.
DESTiIOYINO TIIE BEAIUTY 0F DOMESTIC

LIFB,

But lix is not becîtuse it takes the-charni
froîn sucli historical legerds that 1 dread
the inconmijng of this cold skeptscismi, s0
I mucli as for the evil whichi it ivili do iii
the present. Wheit it lias conipleted its
wvork, it will leave us nothing to bclieve
and little tu love -notlingçr %worLh dyjng
for, and flot %ery nxucli worth living for.
Ail our ideais are destroyed. Even our
home lufe is net sacýed frorn the cold aneer
-hiaif ,ýity anxd liaîf scorn--at; "*famîily

*prayeri' -the une hour Mien the wvindows
are open towards heaven, and te atxnos-
pliure of love and puace coines floating in.

*This it is ivhicli gives our hiomte-life its
sîveetest flavor, its niost delicate aroina.
" The Cotter's Saturday Niglit" w%%otld ixot
retain hiaif its beatity 'without this trans-
cendent sc*une:

Thon kineeling down to, Eeaven's Eter-
nal King,

The saint, the father, and -the husband
prays. >

Take such scenes from our Ainerican fire-
aides, and you have takien front thein their
niost Fared. hiours and their tenderest
nieinoricE.

The sanie destructivu spirit whîici iii-
trudes into dianestic as well as religions

Jife, would Lake away the beauty of our
villages as well as the siveetness of our
limxes. la the weary round of a week of
toil, tiiere cunies au interval, of.rjest, the
laborer lays 'on~i Âie,~n o
few heurs breathes a serener air. The
Sabbath morning lias corne:

Sweet day 1 so cool, so calai, so bright,
The bridal of the uarth and sky."

At the appointed, liour the bell rings acress
tlîe'valley aiid sends its eclices among the
bills; and froin aIl tlîe roads the people
cornu treeping tu the village. churchi Hure
they gather, Qld and youne,, ricli and poter;
and, as they join iii the Pamie act of wor-
shiýp, feel tliat God -is thie, niaker of thui

18 ,l there in our national life aixy ini-
fluence maure eie-ýatinig -tlan this-oie
which tends xîire to bring a conimunity
together; to, pi-ornote neiglibotly feelinge;,
tu refluie th~e nianners ci the people; to-

breed true courtesy, and ail tliat nmnkus a.
Christian village differunt fruni a cluster
of Indian wigwatns-a civilized commnun-
ity d.ll'rent frorn a tribu of savages?'

Ail tiîis you would destroy; you wouldi
aboli8h the Sabbatlî, or have it turned
iuto a holiday; you %vould tear down tic
old churcli, Se f ull of tender associationsa
of the livim. and the duad, or at least hiave
it I'razeed, ' cutting off the tal. -Spire that
points upward to Ilîuven; and thé- interiur
yuu would turm into an assenibly rooni -
a place of ertertaitninîct, where te youîîg
peuple could have theair nierryi-akimgs,
except purchance iii the ivarmi Swîîîîîur-,
tîme,wlîen they could dance on the village
green! fse far you wvould hiaveo ainiec you.o
object. But îvould tlat be anmore orderly
coiimniunity, more reflued or mure tru]y
happy ?
LO0SENZING TIIE RESTRAINTS 0F VIRTUE.

You miay think thisa niera sentiment-
that ive came more for the pictumesque tlîan
for the trtiu. But thero is unîe result
whiclî is fearf ully ruaI: the destructive
creed, or nmo ce-ed, whiclh dispoils our
cliorchus and or homies, attacks Society
iii its flrst priîîciples by takiug away te
support' cf iîxerality. 1 do liot belAieve
thxtt grenural nxorality ean be uplield ivitli--
out the sanctions of religion. There niay
bu individuals of great iiatural force of
chamacter, mvho can stand alone-nien of
suiperioriiî4ellect aiidBtroing wîll. But in
gunieral litman nature is weak, axxd virtue
is not the sponixineous growtlî of citildisli
innuceince. bleu do not becorne pure and
goud by tiatural in»tinct. Charactur, like
mind, lias tu bu duveîoped by education ;..
and it iieeds ail the elenientsof strength
wh'ich -can bu given it, front without as
well as frein within, -froni the gov'erment
of mnan and the governznent of God. To
lut gô of thuse rue.traiîîts is a peril te pub-

..e nor.hit3'.
You fel streng in the strength of a ro-

bust manhood, well poisedl iii body anîd
mind, and.ix the centie of a hîappy home,
wlieru ioviug heuarts ding to you like vines.
round the oa.But mnany to îvhcn you
speak are quite otherwise. «You addreÉs
thousands cf young men ile have conte
ont of countr-y homes, ivlure tbey have
been bronglit 4ý in the fear of Ged, and
have heard the inîrning and e-vtning

raer. Tlîuy c.oni« imite a City f ull cf
ý.eui»xtations, but arc restrained fromn evil
'by the thonght cf father and inoLler, and

3m-


