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TH-fE W11OiNG SIDE 0Fe TH2E (GLAM.

Oncre, ils I stood iiausîug a-tt a %Vîu(ow, J sa1w a flv 111un1 it -tild iîade a
Itiaush wit.h iIIy h1alud to, catch it. Whieiî I opeîîed îaly hauld. the fly wvas

itut iriside but still Oit the saniiie lilac of the glass. SeurvelV tlîinkiîc?
Wliat I did, I iîade ai.lother 1~rsîwith mly b auaîd tbuugtýl I had ezap-

tured the inseet, but 'vitlî the saine re-stit. There m«as the victun quîletly
1eta.îniiîg biis place i sipite of mie. It wais 011 the utiier side ut the gas
AAnd, wlwul I saw dhat t ,v.as su, 1 sîilied at mtv own folly. Those whio
atteulpt tu find pleais11xe Out of' Christ '«iii exp;erieuice :î lihke failuire, for
they are seekig oit the wrong side of the( glass. When Nve are on the

se of Je-suls Christ. aiud, haigbelieyred ilu Hlair leane and for-
.ýjiv(n, thien our oasi f joy ivilili b(- esfl but tili thenl we shlalh
lahuuotr iii Yzain, alîd speld u11r streuigth fbr îîoulmlt, It is of' 11o use diggu-

inug for coal whmerc the strata 8shoN thatt timere czknulot be an ud equalIy
lsehess ks it to ti-V after happîiîwess w«here (10d's Word. anid the e.:qîeri«ence

of those m-11o have l gu ef1re lis, as li s tlîat iappiuess çaimîot, la
foinid. But thien it. is ail the miore needfiil that we shiouhd seeLk it N'«here
it eail Ip hadtf and igh-e our1seh-cs lit onice to the search. 11e who believes

:il the Lord Jesus is blessed ini the ILd--'.1.~'pren

A NOVEL CATECHISM.

[Froxî the Xezc York Obeerier.f

Our Eii-lish esap.- brincg uis, e'-eriv week, soinle lew '«ouler at
the hibtal)i depthl of the iioiseiuse iinveited by the party iii the Churiichi

cfEsIud'ho afflect Romai Catholic vi(ces aild devices. The follc'winug
is an actiual, verbal andi 1*zlitlifiul repîort of a. catechetie.al exercise ini onle of

thiese rituzilistie as-hue on a recmit Sabbathda
Puiest (tloillq dulty for. Iisfi-Izd, th~e rertor). "4Now, littie boy, '«ho is
vorfatlierî"
BOY. "Bill Jones, azir."
Priest. "YVes, My hîttie ilnan; but I don't mieanti vour flîther oiu earlth).

Yoti Jive another fathier in lhezven."
Boy. "1God, sir."
J>riest. "Quite righit. Now, tell me '«hlo is vour niothierl"

Boyg. "Plezise, sir, MNarýy Joues, sir."
Piest. "XVel, yes;, but I meaxî your mother in hieaven."
Boy. "Please, sir, inotheî- aiui't dead yet, sir."
Iîri,(.tt. "Stili, my boy, you have a niother iiu le-aie-eu 'lio lash"

Bo.~ 1 (Silmt--dmbfoudeciat tiedicey.
Priemt "Doi-'t, yoit kuow? The Virgin Mar.tiy; slie i-s vomir mother ini

hevn Now, tell me '«ho is your father on ear-th?"
-Boy. "Bill -Jones, sir, as I said afore."

.PnstX"o7 inl I )oy; 1 doni't, mean hlim.",


