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cession of good to cvii. Ilo cannot aclunowledge hif-trutbs
or admit the valne of bialf-good. Wliat grieves hirn iu not
the humiliation of beinig beaten by bis iiystematic focs, but
the rnisery of baviug failed to convinco th.ýse ivio proless to
bc bis friends and ta lut tbem6vi-ves bu guidcd by bim; and
again wbien lie surrenders a particle of what lie considcag
riglit, lie is nt vaur withbhis restive conscience, asking him-
self whetber hoe wa" morally jubtified in yieldiiîg ta serve
party ends." As a set-off one mnust quioto the opinion of the
Bitiliop of St. Audrew6vs (Dr. Chiarles Wordsworthi), who was
Gladstoues î,rivaitu futur during the latter's second year at
Oxford, as to Lis pupilN, openness to, cogent argumnent, came
it whence it miglit; '-liu would wresile liko a Cornisbiman
with auy theory hoFtile tu bis way of thinking, but if ho gnt
a fair fit ho owncd if iand it %vas always bis ivay to make
a full and gracious subrn issioa to any argument that badl got
the znastery of lis rusisun."- Temple Bar.

The mere lapse of yeax-s is not lufe. To eat, and drink,
and sieep; tc. 'ie exposed f0 darkness and the liglit; to pace
rounid in the miii of habit, and turn thouglit into an impie-
nient of frade-tbis is not life. In ail tfis but a poor frac-
tion of the cuuscientioîisness of hunîanity is awakened, and
fthe ractities stili siumher whicb mnade iL worth while ta bie.
Knowiedge. trutb, love, heauty, guodness, faiLli, atone can
give vitality ta the mucbanisin of existence. The laugli of
inirtîs that vibrates Ilirougli the heart-tbe tears that freshen
flie dry w.sstes waifhin-the musric f liat brings chuldliood

l-kteprayer f bat catit; the future near-tbe doubtwhich
miakes us meditate-ibie deatb vs-hiub startiesr us witb mys-
tery-the bardship which forces us fa strugglc-tbe anxicty
,%vli<h ends ia trust-are the tre nuuriashmentuf our naturat
lieing.

Then and Now.
liere is flic ramec old nmansion,

WVith its quaint,. înoss-cored towers,
And flic suniiner sunilighit sleeping

On flic gienîn of the garden flowcrs.

And the wild dove, far in tflifr-ivood
Cooing in monotone;i

And the stasely, silent court-yard,
'Wifl ifs antique dial.stone.

The sa-allows bave cone as of yore, lad.
Fromn ovei- tlîc sunny sea,

And tlic cup of the lily eclioes
To flie hum of the ivandcring hec;

The iar'k, in its silver>- freble,
tlîngs up to flic decp hîne sky;

But flic biouse is notans it was, lad,
In tiiose dear old days gone hy.

'Ttvas livre that ber garmvîifs riisticîl,
Like xnusicnidst the flotvirs,

And lier low, sweet rijîpling laugliter
.Made icher flic rosc-wvretLted howers.

Blut nom in if.s noon-tidc briglîtncss,
The place sccmrs cold andi dead,

.And it lits like a formn of bcaufy
When flie ligîr. of flic tiul lias led.

Ail buslid is carli lonely cbamher
Thar cbocd ta sangs of aid,

The chairs arc noir ail vacant
And tic h-arths arc dark aud cold.

Yet tlic joys 1 had licre of yore, lad,
No heurt but my airu van kuair.

- And tie glimpses of Ilcaven she gave me
In this dear home long ago.

-But thcy mcnt one eve, m-boa she left me,
'Mlid tbc bali of thc smmcv air.

Thci-e's a gravc fair over the bills, lad;
Thc home of my beaur is there.

SELECTED.

sippIniz oniy whaic ta sweet
Luite es- u iagit takti the bat1

Thse Miflerls Son.
Wlîy is it the hirds sing sm-octet tu-day ?

Wby is tbc sky so briglit?
Wby ii it that finie flics fleeter to-day,

And tbc moments are wingu-d with deliglit e
Ail flic day long

She is tbiuking of one,
Noue so baadsoiae and stroug-

The miller's son.
For lie loves lier, lie loves bier ; ased whisper it loir,
'Twas only Iast niglit that he told ber so 1

To wrlat is ber lieart set dancing to-day?
Hark to tbat g lad refrain l

loir ofc ia tlic glass she's giancing to-day,
And eagerly watchiug the lane.

Hiome, homne again,
AIl lus duties cueli donc,

Cornes fthc noblest of mon-
Tise miiier's son.

Oh I lies com-ug. he*s voinug, lie's m-cil on the way-
And to-nr,.rroiw, to-nxorrow's the m-edding day.

Wby is it sIc lies there so cold, still and m-ite ?
Whtis it lias turned lier giad ncQoa into niglit?

Ofi into sîiae
The siwift engine rushvd

'VitI a mighty lcap I
Then down, duwn, duiv!
To kiti, and drowa;

No moment ci grace;
Bunt maiigiad and vrushed,

]leap upon houp!
And the foremost one
'%Vas tbe milier's son.

More briglit, grow lier ces and more faintgrom-s lier breath;
And she marries, site marries flic bridegroora of Deafli i

Jamesi ilunter -. lacCtilloch.

Simplicity in Conversation.
Iu ordinary conversation m-c flud people apt to induf ge

in puzzling irords, cen though tlîey may have no special
desire tu appear learned. The dentist m-ho assurcd a lady
f mat ber teetb wvcre c a perfect study la couchology," mean-
ing f uat tlîey %vcre ail sheils, and thie scbool girl m-ho alluded
to an old sailor as au aucieut cliloride of sodium,"3 ara', but
examples of the tendcncy ot tue tises. Too often flhc ser-
mon of the preaclier aud fthc prescription irritten, hy the
doctor arc alike roade of mysterions irords. The sermons
arc jaw-brcakiug pbylacteries, and the prescriptions hew-Ild-
cring Latin, intenudr ta defeat anîd astouud the reason of'
siuîll-minded folk. Simîlest mords are alwayisbest. Ease
anid grace in mritiiîg or speaking are f bus attaiaed, and oae
necri ucrer fiar ta be couridered unlcttcred hecanse hie or
she does îot tgtaik like a book."

.What Wives are For.
It is not t sm-cep thc bouse and rnckc the bcds and damn

hoe rocks and c-ook Uic seais that a man wants a wmfe. If
flig is ail lio 'mats, hircd servants van do if clicaper than a
wife. If tbis is ail, m-heu a youug mati caIls ta sec a yonng
lady, rend ii into flic pantry ta faste the bread and cakes
that sh lias miade; send hins La sec flic needlem-ork, and b 'c-
ling - or put a broom in lier baud and senci bis ta, mitness
ti3use. fSuch thiugs are important, and the wise yonng man
will quictly look aftcr Uiem. But m-bat flic truc man moat
wsants af a wife is lier vampanionsliip, sympathy and love.
rbc m-ny ai life bas mauy drvary places in it, and man uocds
s corapatianmitfli bi. Aan a sometimes overtah-en mîtI
ruisfortune - ho meets ut b failure and deteat .trials and
ýenptations beset lis, and ho needs anc ta stand hy and
;yunpathize. Ho bas soue stera battles ta figlit with pov-
urty, mitb cuemies aund mith sin, andc ho needs a iroman that,.
us ho puts an tirm around ber, hoc fes ho lias somotbing ta.


