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In 1ike nianner tho thrill of freshi joy which inakes flic whole man
throb witlî dolighit, would bc scarce Woerth the having or the losing, wcre
it only like the lightning, flashing- intensely briglit, and thon quenched
forever. ]But a nature giftcd withi facuilties for infinito enjoyment, ana
with a whole oteruity whlerein thoese joyous buds shall expand theo»
selves in undecaying beauty and fragrance, turns our wholo life into a
deep and awful reality. A flower that kolds its leaves, and withers
down at sunset, may be carelossly trodden undor foot; but a star that
shail roll rouiid forever in its orbit--cither effulgent in its brightness,
or dark iii the gloorn of its own chaos, is an objeet of Wonder.

Sucli is the lifo of nian-not of one inan, or of soeeon, but every
mnan. iBy itsoif it inay scei a plaything; in connoction with the evor-

b1asting future, it becomes awfully real and soleanil in its aspect. W.e
xnay ho poor, unlettered, obscure, hard-toiling men, stili our bife is ' an
infinîte, reality-no more shadow or vision, but an inconceivabbo reabity.

Wo miust thon bive in earnest. No other kind of life dcserves the
naine. Life is -net life if it bc net in oarnost. Anything short of-this
is gross inconsistency-an utter inoekery of life. If thoro be anything
in roal life, or anything i'eal ini etornity, wvo must ho in earnest. If our
seuls have any value beyond the trees of the forest, we must ho in
earnost. If hea-ven ho no fable, and hell ne dreani, WC miust ho ini
earnest. If God se loved the world as te give his Sou for us, WC must
ho in earnest. If closus died and rose again, and bives in hoaven for
US, WC rnust bc in oarnest.-Extract.

FRIENDLY RELIGIOUS LIER.
Br:LOVED ]3RoTHER O.LIPIIANT :-It is net at ail uncomamon for aeC,

and for niany otiiers aise who are situatod at a distance frein relations
and friends, te write frequently te thein about the every day affairs of
this transitory life ; and, why thon should 1, though iâet situated very
remotely from you, fear or hesitato, to write te you upon a far more impor-
tant subject; viz. flue-very day affairs of the Christian life? It appears
te me there is net enougli famuliarity anîong disciples.

Whcn we speak of flic life of a christian, wo have etornal life in view.
.And the question naturally arises, -Iow shall wo, who have put on Christ,
and profess te walk in nowness of bife, conduet ourselves in ordor -to bo
as perfect as this state of existence will permit, or in eider te o asà near
Mie Christ as possible?

(.Set your affections on thingsý above,*- says flic apesio. What tbings'î
-and for what purpo.se? The thiuig. arc, -G-lory. honor, and irumer-


