VEXATIOUS MEN.—I.

S().\IE characteristic specimens of humanity are scat-
tered around here and there throughovd the country.
Our student in his summer peregrinations never fails 1o
encounter some of these perplexing individuals,  There
is, for example, the man who has a sort of an ill-disguised
feeling of contempt for the youthful seion of the Theolo-
gical 1Iall who happens to be located in his vicinity. e
makes it a part of his religious creed to be conspicuous by
his absence from the place of worship on the Sabbath.
Disregarding the injunction, ** Forsake not the assembling
of yoursclves together as the manner of some is,” he re-
mains pertinaciously at home when the quict calm of the
hallowed day invites man *to go up to the house of the
Lord.” “Thetruth must be told.  is excuse is that the
preacher is not heavy enough to satisfy the innate craving
of his mind for profundity of thought,and subtlety of
argument. He circulates this pretty frecly amongst his
neighbors who look upon him as a prodigy in his way.
Our student visits this incorrigible man in order, if
possible, to induce him to come out to church.  With an
air of conscious supceriority the habitual church absentee
informs the youthful preacher that on Sunday he derives
more solid benefit from reading the discourses of an old
Divine long since passed away, and, thinking that the
student might as well participate in the benefits to be de-
rived from perusing this antiquated volume, he conde-
scendingly offers him a loan of it.

This impetturbable member of the human family pro-
fesses to be a devout adherent of Christianity.  His sym-
pathics are cnlisted on the side of the Church.  He has
a profound impression that people generally would be im-
proved af they procured a copy of his favorite bouk of
Scrmons, and on Sabbath conscicntiously devoured the
contents at home.  To the humble rural church, he says,
some people go with whom he would not deign to asso-
ciate. His companmon on Sunday is the inevitable ser-
mon-book. When interviewed by the student, he dwells
pathetically upon the sinful condition of the community
generally, and of the Heathen world in particular, regard-
ing Inmsclf as an ideal, luminary shining forth in the
midst of Pagan darkness. Ilowever, when the collector
for Church purposcs comes around, our crratic friend
cither has disappeared from the scene, or, if accidentally
cncountered, pleads poverty, and the fact that he never
gocs to Church, and ends up with offcring the collector 2
loan of the favorite sermon book.

Again, there is the vegular and punctual attender of
chiurch who scizes the greater part of the time for public
worship to enjoy peaceful reposc.  The opening Psalms
and prayer gradually work him into a semi-comatosc con-
dition. Ilc blinks drcamily and intclligently at the
student during the reading of the chapter and simultane-
ously with the announcement of thetext, he passes into
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a condition wherein sermons are not o. linarily heard.
A specially vigotouseflort towards the close of the 3rd head
rouses him a tnille; but his slumber on the whole is undis-
turbed.  ‘The sleepy brother awakes in time to stand up
for the benediction, and on the way home after casually
obscrving to those who itccompany him that the sermon
was an unusually fine one, and delighted him immenscly,
he proceeds to give his views concerning the political
sitnation and other matters.

‘Then we have the man of a slightly philosophic turn.
If his carly education had not been neglected, he might
have done wonders in the honor course in metaphysics,
The protoplasm-theory is his chicl glory. e gloats with
deiight over his probable descent from a tad-pole, Dar-
win has no more enthusiastic desciple. The whole
suecession in regular procession from the one celled
vegetable to the ghest ape rises before him when he
becomes properly excited and exasperated over the subject
The missing hnk as happly uncarthed from an adjoinns
swamp. Let the student but mention the word philosophy,
or devote a few moments duning his discourse to a con-
siderations of the stone age without criticising too heavily,
and he secures the profound esteem and carnest admira-
tion of this enthusiastic philosopher. M.

MY FIRST SERMON.

T the time, I had no intention of entering upon the
mmistry. It was merely to oblige my pastor, who

had endeared himself to me by the special concern he had
mamfested for my spiritual good, and to fulfil what he
made me believe to be my duty. e appeared to have
unlimited faith in my capacity to conduct the service
and had, alrcady on several occasions solicited me to
oblige him by preaching in his absence.  Moses-like, 1
had often pleaded my want of confidence in my own
ability to preach at all, and especially before those with
whom I spent my daily life.  But he never recognized
the cogency of my reasoning, nor yet the necessity for
my fears. I had even once before consented, and had
spent an entire weck in such antidipation as the
condemsied criminal has of the approaching day of his
exceution ; and, what a pardon on the very morning is to
him, a hecavy thunder shower was to me, which
prevented the minister’s departure 10 the neighboring
parish, where he was to have preached.  But this stage
had now become a matter of the past, when one Saturday
cvening he sand to me :—* T would like you to preach for
me, Brother » two weeks from to-morrow, when
shall be away at conference.”  Just then I happened to
be upon the crest of onc of the many undulations in my
spiritual experience, and in view of the indefinite distance
at which the Sabbath scemed to be, I unhesitatingly
agreed. I felt at the moment ready to do anything, and
when 1 was allowed the choice of reading a printed
sermon or of delivering an originat discourse, 1 selected




