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l)lishCd, and spend tlîree fiinies the sumi for whicli lie is contôuding, sooner
than lic wvil1 subinit to bc icrongeci out oP it. Men do ixot suifer injustice
tainely; but liere, iwhere ail that is of value to the nevcr.dyiug soul is at
stakc-liere just upion. the cdge of the everlzisting and inobt drcadfill w'oe-
liere, whcire, il' tliere was onc single cousideration wliicli ivould tell for
tiin, thecy would bc iuiost patintly and g1ladly hicard, thiere wvi1l îîot bc
found oile-niot one-wlîo shall have the assurance to utter a single
syllable.

So elear wilI it bc to thieii the utter folly and wilfiulniess. of thieir self-
ruin, that wlhen sentence is pronounced, they will turuii i dead silence
froîuî the face of IIliim who sougrht thiciîî ail1 thecir lives, and veiling their
faces, they wvil1 takec the plungre, froixi wlîicli le c<mdl not save thiiex.
There will be but one expression and one0 mail throuigh aIl tlîat endless

fandau thut wvil1 be, ',Sou], tlicu liast destroyed thiysell"'

THE ATMOSPHERE.
The atrnosplîere riscs above us -with its catiiedral donie, arcluing toward

heaven, of which it is the rnost perfect synonyin aud symbol. It floats
around us like that grand objeet whichi the Apostle -John saw in bis vi.sion,
"a sea of glass like unto crystal." So massive is it that ivheni it begins
to sti it tosses great sliips about like playthiiîgs, and sweeps cities and for-
ests 1ike suowflakcs to destruiction beflore it. And yet it is se mobile, that
we bave lived years iu it ere wve eau be persuaded thiat it exists ut ail, and
the great, bulk of inaîkind néver realize tie truthi that thcey are bathied iu
an ocean of air.

Its weiglit is so onornmous that iroîî shivers before it likoe glass; yet a
soap-biibble sails tlîrouglh it with inipunity, and the tiiiiest inseot wavcs it
aside witli its wing. it iniistcrs lavishly to ahl the smises. WC toucli it
not, but it touches us.

Our uaked globe wvould turn its tanned aund unshiadowcd forelhead to the
sun, and one dreary. tionotonotis blitze of ligbit aud licet dazzle aud burn
up ahl living things werc thero ne o spo the cveniii sun wvould ini
a moment sot, and, ivithont wvarnizng phunge flic carth into clarkncss. But
the air keeps in lier band a sheaf et* his rays, and lets tlîeîni slip but slowly
throughl bier fing-ers, se thiat the slîadows of eveninug are gathered by
degrees, and tlîe flowers have tiine to bow their bonds, and cadli croature
space to find a place of rest, and nestle te repose.

In the iuorîîiug, the glarihig sun would at eue bound burst froîîî tlîe
bosoin of nighit, and blaze above the horizon; but the air ivatchces for biis
coi il, anuJI sends at first but eue little ray te aunounce biis approacli, and
then another, and by auJ by a, hauiidful, and se gcntly draws aside the cur-
tain of nighit, and slowly lets thxe lighit 1.111 ou the face of tlîe sleeping carthi,
until lier eyclids begin te open ; and thus d1aily, likc man, shie geeth forthi
again te lier labor until thie evcniug.


