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Pustor and Beople.
TWO-EDGED PROVERES.

UL~ THE LONGESPF WAY va"\,:n s THR
AHOKVEST WAY HOME.

Proverba have pre-eminently to do with
every-day life, with Iis esporiences and
piaxims and rules: indesd, they have for
the tnost part takm thejr riss {rom suoh
exporiences, But thoy nra often grounded
upon abstract truth, avd woald Lo equally
valuable as statemerts of truth, ovea
thengh they Lad vo experiences to adduce
as proof of their oorrec’nees. And ro it
coraes ta pass thui In Loy cases they
stretch far bsyond mere hnman things,ivto
those which ars Divine.

Ths comwon proverb that “ The longast
way vound {s tho shoriest way homo " has
to do with the things of this warld and the
noxt. It isa daily life trath. Aad first of
all lot us inquire what the proverb moans,
and its place in ooramon daily life,

It means that what appears at fient sight
1o bo the best way to do athing, oftentimes
is not. ‘Thore is something very desirable
{0 be done~getting lionie—and we are in
a harry to do it, a8 almost every man is to
get home, and in onr harry we don't stop
to thirk, bul go ahesd.

I menns, too, that the visile and appa.
rent tust be correofed, anc ofteniimes
must be sacrificed to bo corrected. What
we seo impresses us much more than what
we osn only reagon about, and it is a great
trinmph of reason when wo ecan forego un-
der its powor what Is under our very eyes.

It says, moreover, that many of thoe ends
ws have in view are nst to ko jumped at,
and sceomplished all in & moment, but
that we must go through ceriain proceeses
to aftain to them, patioutly, perseveringly,
ploddingly, and human nature doss not
like that.

Indeed, this partioular proverb is one
that is not generally believed—at least, not
o practioally belioved as to be acted on,

Qortain phases of oharacter take it in—
cautious and perhaps somewhat phlegmatio
people ; but most people ara too eager, too
much on the surface, too impatient, to turn
it {o practieal account,

Now, how does this {ruth meet us in
daily life? Here are two school-boys, who
are being eduoated at the same sehool, who
ate intended for the same businoss, in the
ssme mercantile house, and they are now
exgaged or the seclf-aame fask, Thair
present object is to get a sam done~—until
tbat sum is done they cannot go to play;
and the worst of it is, it is & new ralo, and
the sun is shining provekingly, and slto-
gethor it would be delightful if only they
could see their way to the end of it.

# Now Joe," cries one to the other, ¢ I'll
not stop af this all day!” And with a
handful of marbles he bribes & boy in a
higher form to do the sum; it is shown up,
it is all right, and away in tho snnshine
rans Tom Jenking, langhing at slow Joe as
he plods slong, determined, however, to
work the matter out for himeelf, Iiisan
hour after Tom’s release that Joe finds
himself honestly able to go out; but when
he doos get away it is with a light heart;
ke knows bis has done hig daty; he bas ten
times more enjoyment than his corpan-
ion; he has the conscionsness of duty fal-
fllled, of having been honest, of having a
right to play. Pass on four or five years.
Many a trouble has Tom Jenkius had from
thal short out he took with the sum. He
has always to go bungling salong from not
perfeotly understanding that rule; more
than once he was kept in an hour for his
arivbmetio ; and where will it end ? Pags
on ton years more, and at eight o’clock in
the evening you see & poor clerk drudging
away ata whole wildervess of figaxes; that
iz Tom, tried and found wanting, and
doomed to remain a olerk to the end of his
days; and at the very same hour you may
see My, Jogeph Burgon sitting at a meat-
tea with his yowng wife, and telling her
that hie ehare of tho profils this year as
Jjunior pariner in the hounse of Burkit, Jobn-
son, and Burgon, will be £900. It was a
long way round that beantifal summer
afternoon with that tough sum, but Joseph
Burgon plodded all through it, and has
come ont well at the end.

The road oertzinly dees make a long
round of it from Farmer Thompson’s hems-
stead to the market-fown of Astonhope,
and it is very provoking to have fo cart
prodnes some five milos, when by going
soress seuntry the place oan be reached by
a lane only iwo miles long. But there are
wsighty reasons for that road, and weighty
cnes against that lane. ‘The ground about
Farmer Thompson's, thongh splendid for
grazing, is rather boggy and marshy, aud
very undependabls as to soundness of bot.
fox, expecially in the winler time. The
engineor who msde that road had no less
than iwenly men with him, poking and
raking, to find the firmsst bottom. No one
knows all this better than Farmer Thomp-
son's son William. He has been to Aston-
hope with & wagon.doad of wheat, and
having gone round the regular road, has
sped woll. The wheat ia sold, and Will has
i bring back in the wagon the week's gro-
oeries, and a onsk of besr, and a barrel of

ofl, snd » anck of flour, and & new gnit of
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olothos for his father; thora is, moreover,
a band-box containlog a new bonnet for
one Jenny Ray, who locks well In Will's
eyns at all Himes, und who he thinks will
look sapesially woll in thin Lonnet. Jenny
fives about Lalf a mile from Will's honne,
on $he shorb.oat rosd 3 and now he thinks
tho wagou is light, and he may ventura
aorogd oonntry, and by co doing he will
have the ndvaatuge of delivs ripg the bonnot
and seoing Jenoy A little saoner.  Alas, he
oamo to priefl With great ears, and with
many escapsf, the young mun cot to pretty
uearfy upporite Jeuny Ray's door: and
oven noy ho wns not much the painer in
the way of time; for whal with the Hme
sonsumed in taking oare, inatoad of going
ahead, and in extrioating himaolf frox one
rat and avothes. ie might have beon nsarly
home by thie. Dut the worat has to cowmo,
Banp goes the asle, elosa to Jonny’s hotws,
58 \Vill ig driviag the wagon through quite
a pond of wator. Down rolls Will in the
mud: out eomes Jenny to langh at Will for
the ridienlous plight ho is in, and then to
seold kim for the loss of her bonnet, The
alo is spillad, the oil floats out on the top of
tha black water, the wheat is goaked, the
grooorios are epoiled, tho farmer’s ¢lathes
are done for, I is a weolt from that very
day that tho remnants of the wagon aro
brought home ; it is a fortnight befors the
vehiole ig put togethor again; Jonny and
Till nover meke up that day's falling ont;
and altogethor it forms o very prstty illus.
tration of the provorb that * The longest
way round is the ehortest way home.”

Nothing is ever oveninally gained by
shirking, or ignoring truth. What is, is;
aund no hiding of onrgolves from the trufh,
or of the fruth from ourselves, will ever
prevent it being otherwise. Tho longest
way round is the lovgest way by perhape
ouo, *wo, or twoenty miles, as the oaga may
be, but it i the sghortest in the oud. In
eéailing to and from Australia, I bad an ox-
smplo of this. Any one looking at our
courss an the map wounld have said we
were gojog altogether out of our way; and
it is truno wo eailed ovor a greater nnmber
of miles thau was apparently necsssary,
bal we gained many days in time; for we
oaught cerfain winds wlhioh were kuown to
bo found in certain latitudes, and sailed ten
miles in an hour where we ghould not have
sailed t{wo on the ghort out; and so we
found the proverb irue that, *The longast
way round was the shortest way home,”

We muet say “This is ‘a long way
round,’ bns it is one with a purpose, and I
am fravelling on it beoause I know it will
be the guickest way of enrrying ont my de-
sigu in'the end.”

Woe must believe in the long and short of
the matter, the long way round, ard the
short way. And if we do, seo hiow it will

aot, .

A thorough belief in the wuih of this
proverb will make us putient. Patieues is,
in general, & nocessary ingredient for sue.
ooes, Au aot of impatienca will spoil whole
months, or oven years, of work. But wo
chall be patient if we are cerlain that we
are on the right road; and that the end of
the road, however rouud-about it may go,
is the goal to w.joh we want to attain,

It will make us hopefal. A down spirit-
ed man has litile or no energy for his work
and if e sees no end to his toil, ho is likely
to faint by the way. But when we have
an end to our labour practically, thongh
not notually, in view, we shall be cheory ;
we know that long looked-for " will** gome
ot Inst ;' the very energy which this will
fuface into us will help to grow over the
ground of the long ronnd-about way, and

ring us to our goal iar soomer than we
should bave reached it hnd we plodded
algﬁ:g withou! going to ounr work with a
will,

There will be ever so ninoh more diligence
too. No one cares to work for what has no
ond—to go round and ronnd, liks a horse
in a mill. Lot us say ¢ Iome, home—~an
end—on our way to it, and that the short.
est too; " and then we shall be a man to
our work.

And now fo Jook &t the spiritual side of
of thig proverb: we ean see many poinis
in which it is & frue saying as regards the
higher matters of onr spirltual interest.

The longest way round is with God very
often the chortast way to accomplish His
designs. All Nature is full of processes
which are round-abouis. Lot us take a
short out fo open out a bud into & flower—
a little picking and unufolding with onr
fingers, no matter how carefully done, will
leave us nothing but the wreck and ruin of
what might have been beautifal and por-
fect if only wo bad let it go throogh God's
processes in God’s way and God's time. Sce
what a round-about way the child bas to
{ravel belore he gets the strengih or wis.
dom of & man; what a round-about way
the fruit has to come to be ripe and mellow
—passing throngh bnd, snd bard scidity,
and hanging for many a day upon the wall
apparently red and ripe but really hard
and unfit for use. Winds and sun and
gmde mollow it at last, by the processses of

od.

Andso God is contiruslly leading His
peoplo by what may seown to them leng
ways round; buni thoy are ever with the
view of bringing them most eafely, and
most guickly {00, Home,

“What I do thou knowest not now, bat
thon shalt know heresfter,” is the voics
whioh we are now often salled apon to hear,
and to act upon in simple belief,

God leads us in wags we know nol of,
but He knows all about them ; and if only
we be sure that ho is leading us by the
hand, we may be surs that there oan be no
mistake. He knows were He i taking us
to. He, who has made our home, knows
where it is, and the best way to it; aud
there is no neeeenit{vfor our knowiug the
path, if He does, e are often presmp.
tuons in wanting fo kaow oo mush, just
a8 on the other hand we are often alothful
in earing only to know too Jitile; but God
will not give an acconnt of His matlers;
very often all He will say to ns in: ¢ That
is ti‘;e road I have appointed for thee; day
by day travel patiently thereon,”

When we seem {q be sat providentiall
upon & path which we oannot understand,
let_us belisye that it has & blsased onding.
and thst the God who has set us on it
knows all the circumsisnees of the way.
The ohild need not nnderstand all aboui
the road he iu travelling if his father does;
wo need not know all about this dispensa.
tion snd that, if our Father doecsa. If we
ean fall baok on a resl knowledge of what

God is, and of our sonneotion with Him, wo
sball nob ba ponfounded by any intrieaoics
of our roud,

When tho time oomen far o Ohristian to
die, and he looks back upou the vxperlences
of porbaps a long sud chegquered lite, he
will 84yt # Ho hath Jod s forth by the
vight way, that I migbt oome foaoity of
habitation” (Pa. evil. 7). Perhape in cher-
nity we shall ses whuhor cur own short
onts would have lod us—how soms of thom
torminated saddenly in the presipico ov
moracd 3 how othets woald have Rxed onr
foot ju miry olny ur out them with pointed
stonod ; how others had dwelliug by their
rond-side enelrjos able eithor to allure or
foros ue on to ruin. Then we shall seo thiat
the came God Jed us that led the Israviites
of old, and with tho sams consideration and
ears, ** Apd it osms topass, when Pharaoh
hiad ot the peoplo go, that Geod led them
uot through the way of thu iuad of the
Philistines, although that was near; for
God said, Lest peradventurs the poople ros
pont whon they eas war, and thoy return
o Egypt. But God led the people about,
through the way of the wilderness of the
Red Sea” (Bxod. xifi, 17, 18).

That was & long w17 round appointed in
meroy, but there was another, Insting for
forly years, which the I.raslites brought
upon {hemuaelves in judgmont. Let us be-
ware of bringingupon ourselves these * long
ways round '~fnll of sorrow, oven though
maunua be given to ue to sustam our life,

And now as to God’s deniing with us in
our a¢quisition of charaster and being mado
holy: Isthere & long way round in these ?
Very often~—seo afton as o warrant our
saying generally there s, Characters are
formed as fraits are developed and ripened
~by prosesses.

No doabt there are limes when some
great sorrow, or some extraordinary olrcum-
stances into which a man is thrown, seem
to form his obaraster at onoe ; at least, to
form it in some points whioh, nuder ordi-
nary oironmstances. might have taken s
longtime. But theso are oxooptionalcases;
in n genoral way, it is by wauy long ways
round that charseter 1s formed, The patient
msn has had fo bear many a long day’s
trial} the humble man has had to pass
through manys huwiliation ; the heavenly-
minded has had to go through many earth.
weaninga ; the fathfal man has had to
gropa in darkness for many days, when
neither sun nor moon, nor stars appeared.
Short outs might bave mado suxface char-
aoters, but the long way round hag brought
to honven men fitted for elornity.

Boaring this in mind, we may be very
hopefal for ourselves, very hopeful for and
patient with others, Wo are not deserted
of the Spirit of God because we sre not
slaying every enomy at nstroke, The walls
of Jericho were compussed once a day for
six days, and on the seventh day, seven
times ; then, and not till then, was the long
blast with the Lorn to be given; rot tiil
thon were the peoplo allowed tn shout ; but
the long way round was tho shortest way
in the end, for then the wall foll down flat,
go that the pecple wontup fnto the eity,
every man straight bofore him, and thoy
took the eity (Joeh. vi, 20).

Wo aro very apt to despond abount onr.
solves or others, if wa do not ses quick pro-
gress; but even failures may be round.
about ways to suceess, and though real in
themselves, be only apparent as regards the
great result. We often rise from our fail-
ures far styonger than wo were before ; and
thoy have done for us what no precept
conld have acoomplished,

Lot this tench us patience with others,
and with ourselves too. God is patient
with us ; then lot us ve patient with our-
selves—no! tolerant of evil, but patient and
hopeful in our confliet with it.

Everywhore we turn we are met with
mystery—with the unknown; every day
wogeo that it is nob safe always to judge
by tho seeing of the eye, and the hearing of
the ear. Lot the One who has made onr
home for us, eternal in the heavens, be the
Oase to guide na thither how He will, Iiis
not for ud to know the timoa, or seasons, or
paths, whioh the Fathor koops in His own
power. Leius put our hand hambly but
oonfidingly in His, assured thas if He lead
us 8o, even * The longest way round is the
phortes way home."

Ministerial Reputation.

You have not failed to notice how littla
it takes to blast the reputation and destroy
the power of & minister, Unlike the trades-
msy, the farmer, or the mechanio, his
whole stook in trade is repulation. Blow
upon the good name of your secular man,
aud all is not lest; he ocan st work in
wood or iron, and his crops will grow and
his bank stocks increase all the same, He
is not entirely at the mercy of other paople.

With the minister it is totally different.
As his investments are solely in reputation,
they are sensitive to the touch of perveras
tongues. More than any other person he
ia in the hands of the community, especial-
ly in those of his friends who are usually
able to make of him much or littls, or
nothing, as they elect. To reduce him to
zero, they do not need to mako great exer-
tion; a word, a look, an ominous silenceat
the right moment, or a sly inuendo, gives
the fatal stab to reputation. He may pro-
test and deny, but in vain; he is dead for
that people and Las nothing more to do
but to pack np and be off {o parts noknown.
Even then the slander may travel in ad-
vange of him, and be ready to stare him in
the face the moment he arrives on the spot,

The perishable naturo of this ministerial
coramodity should warn both the presclier
and people to handle it carefully, Thers is
dnnger that it perish in the using. It will
nat andure to be bandled roughly ; andis
fuyariably to be kept right side up with
oare, That so fow ministers sufler severely
in their reputation speaks well for both the
pastors and the people. That some hava
thrown their lives away for such trivial con.
siderations is sad, and should serve as a
warning fo all their asxocintes.  Cherish
most tendorly the jewel God has seen £t to
commit £2 your sare.—Zion's Herald,

Dauaxp not that eveuts should happen
as you wish; but wish them to happen as
they do happen, aud you will go on well,

How sweet to the bellsver Is the reflestion
that, thongh he is yet & stranger in the
world of epirits, still the world of apirits Ja
nol & stranger to him.—TLoplady.

Al the Bar.

“Who spesks for this mwu?” From fte great
white Throne,
Velled fu ita rossate slouds the volea canie forth H
Betore it stnod a parted sonl alone,
And coNiug enst aud west, and soath and north,
Thes mighty nesents sunmonsd aquick and dead
* Whospenka for thia man ero hiy doow bo said?”

Bhivarlng ho Matauod, for hig sarthly e
flad passod fu Jull, whnoted calm AWay;
Heo broagut no glory to ite dally styife,
No w- eath of fumio, or gentus’ fdery ray;
Weak, long, ungifted, quiot and obacura,
Born tu the shadow, dying ‘mid the poor

Lo, front tho solemn cencoures hushed and dln,
The widow'a prayer, the orpban’s blossing rose,
The strugelor told of troudle shared by Lim,
Tho lonely of sheored hunra and softened WOK;
And Jhe & chorusspoks tho orishoed and srd,
“ He gave us alt he oould, and what ho had;”

And fittls wordas of Iovaug kinduoss satd,
And ton-er thoughis, and hslp in timeo of noed,
Bpraug up, ko loaves by soft Spring showers fod,
In sume wastd gorner, sown by chanco.fiung
rood;
In grateful wondor hoard the modest soul,
Bueh trifles gatherod to ko Mest & whole,

0 yo, by ctroamatance’ strong fettors kound,

Tho storo 50 little, and the hisnd so frafl,

Do but the best ye can for all around;

Liot synipatly ba true, nor courage fail;
Winning among yonr neighbors poor and woak
Sonie wituess at your trial honr to spoak.

.1l the Year Round,

Impossible to Pervert the Bible.
Thoe Bible bocomes really inenpablo of

boing perverted by the futerpolation of | I

toxts, by the extrastion of texts which stand
p operly in their places, ee that the rovela-
tlon shall be made to teach aroiber doo.
trine thau that which it ought to bring from
God. 'Wo do not think of this, perhaps, ax
often as we should.

‘Wo hoar 50 muoh said of this suspeoted
text, aud that doubtful paesage, of this pro-
bable interpolation from the margin, and
of tho long quarrel whick seliolars have
waged over that Groek letter, mark or
agcent, that wo sometimes forgot that God,
in his constitution of the Biblo, has made
it impossiblo to eeriously pervertit. Of
conree there will be erroncous traneorip.
tions, The hand of the soribe is not in-
apired.  Of oonrse thero may bo here and
there insertions, of & margiusl note, written
ir'o the toxt, Of course thers may be n
word dropped out, or a vowel omitted, in
one passage or nnolher. The eye of the
soribo will somctimes fail to diccorn dig-
tinotly what it soes or what it omits ; and
there must be of necossity more or less
liability to minute error in making copies
of g0 wauy writings. But tho groat courys
of doctrine oannot bo eliminated from the
Seripture, except as you tear the whole
fabric into tatters. Ttisinterwoven, every
part with overy other—story, law, precept,
proverb, the biographies of Christ by the
ovangellsts, aad the argument of Ohrist by
the apostlee, and the vision of Christ in the
Apoonlypre ; nutil, if you throw away cne
port, you must equally throw away wany
othora. You may get rid of tho story of
Balaam ; though, if you do, you will miss
ono of the most picturesquo and improssive
stories in all the Old Testament. But what
then will you do with the reforences to him
in Mionh, in Peter, and in the Revolation?
You may get rid, perhapa, of the miraole
in the passaga of the Red Sea, and 8uppocEs
& moro ghift of the wind whon Pharaoh's
army was divinely destroyod. But what
thon ara you to do with the song of Moses
snd of Miriam ? and what with the soventy-
eighth pealm, and the one hundred and
sixth, and the one hiundred and fourtesnth ¢
aud what with the “song of Moses and the
Lamb " in the crowning book of the Apo-
oalypsa?  They are intorbraided, like
threads that have been woven so closely
together that you cannot tear thom apart
exoopt by destroying the fabrie. You cau.
not extract ono and leave the rest, with any
ingenuity or by any foroe.

Thusg i fares with the difhonlties in the
Biblical text, of whish sceptios have ecrae-
times made 80 mnoh, Necossarily, always,
by the manifold constitation of the Setip-
ture, they must amonnt to very little. They
avo like soratohes on the atones of the Milan
Unthedral; like the breaking of & single
pave of its pictured glass, or the breaking
off of a finger, or possibly a forearm, from
one of its five thousand siatues, Tha great
stracture stands nnimpaired, shining, im-
perial,in the serene Italian air, The Bible
stands majestio, unfractured, in the sameo
way, Youmay t{ake away a vowel here,
or throw away an scoent thers; you may
pick up a word which has been dropped, or
throw out 2 word which has been added ;
but Gdinhis wisdom has made it so multi-
form, so many-sided and varions in iis
parts, and has inwoven each part so per-
feotly with all the others, that yon cannot
destroy it except by aunihilating its whole
structure. The Jewish counting of words
and lettora insured extraordinary acouracy
to its copies. But no inmoourasy sould
touch its life, unless it were repeated hun.
drada of times.—Rev. R. 8. Storrs, D.D,

Acceptance and Vengeance.

The Rev,. 0. H. Spurgeon, in a sermon
presched Augast 12th, on Ieaiah, Ixi, 2,

BRYS:

{hy the Lord help ns while wa speak
upon the wecond part of the text: the “day
of vengeance of our God.” Does not the
sound of vengeanse grate upon your ear ?
Doen it not seem discordant to the sweet
tenor of the passags ? Vengoance ? Shall
that happen side by side with acceptunce ?
Yes, beloved, this is the mystery of the
Gospel, tho system of redemption marries
Jjustios and meray ; the method of eurety.
ship unites severity and grace; ths econ-
omy of aubstitution blonds scosptance and
vongeanoce. Let us explain this strange
commingling, snd at the sams time ex.
pounud the texi.

In the first place, whenever there is &
day of meroy tv those who beliave, it is al.
ways & day of responsibility to those who
rejoot it, and i€ they continue in that state,
tt s a day of increased wrath to unbeliov.
ers. It is not possiblo for the Gospel fo be
witlout some effect, Ifit be & aavor of lifs
unto life to those who veceive it, it must of
necessity from its own intrinalo vigor be a
savor of death unto death to those who
rejeot It. Mo this sword thore are dwo

e e ——

adges—ono will kill one fonrs, or the ofkor
will euzoly kilt unr pride nu¢ doatroy our
yain hopes, if we ylold ot to Chuist. Ton
mnuy, perbape, have notloed that when ony
Lord ‘road this passags nt Nazaroth, He
stopped short, He did not road it all; He
road ag fac down as, “to proolaim the
acasptable year of the Lord,” and then He
olosed the book, xnd gave it to the minjster
acd sat down. I suppose that at the com.
wmenosment of His minfuiry, bafore He had
been rejnoted hy the astlon, and before he
hsd suffored for sin, Ho wisoly ehore o
allado to the gontler tupics rather than to
thoso raoro stern and terrible onea; but
Ho did vot onnoluda His ministry w.thoug
referxing to the stern words which followed
thody whiol: Ho had road, Mark you, then,
dear hearor, that if you have heard the
Gowpol and refected 14, you havo inonrred
freat guilt, and you can never siu so ohoap.
y 28 you did before; for you there will he
& dny of vengaanos above the men of Sod.
om and Gomorral, beoause yon have per.
potrated a orime whish they are not
capable of comamittiug-~you have rejeotsd
the Christ of God. Theyear of accepiance
to ballovers will be a day of vengeance to
those who oboy not His Gospel,

Bawfoy  Bendings,

Maxy peoplo are busy in this world
busy gathering together a handfal of thorng
to sit upon~—dJeremy Taylor,

Nor daring to tako comfort—as if it was
unlawful to take God at His word! as if it
wns!hnmility to connt the God of Truth a

ar

. PAuL beging by enumerating their bless.
inge, No one could be more full of precapt,
bus he beging with priviloge—the trus Gog-
pel way of beginning,

Tur fruest help we oan render to an
afilioted man, isjnot to take his burden from
him, but to call cut his best strength, that
ho may bo able {o bear the burden.—pPhil.
lips Brooks,

Ler us pray God that he would root out
of our hearts overything of onr planting,
and set out there, with his own hands, the
tree of life, bearing all manner of froilg.—
Fenelon,

Tur heavenly city has some of its lower
stroots npon earth, and he who does not
entor these lower streets hore will nover
enter the upper ones above, The consum.
metion in glory, but tho beginning here.

CurTIvaTE 8 loving manner, How much
harm {8 done by a dieagreeabls Christian |
01! it Is a sad thing to fold up in a napkin
the talont of manner, to lose the key of the
o?.kez, to forget the sesame to the hoaris
of men,

I caxxor love my noighbor as myaelf, tili #
Ilove God with all my heart, I ecannot
love God but from a senge of love to me in
the forgiveness of my sins; and I caunot
receive forgiveness from him as a bouefit
4l I know my want of it.—Rev, T. Adams,

Evxny promise is built npon four pillsra: L

God's justios and holiness, which will not
suffer Him to deceive; His grace of good-
uees, whick will not suffer Him to forget;
His frath, which will not suffer Him to
change; and His power, whioh makes Him
able to accomplish,—Salter.

WEe seo no white-winged angels now.
But yet men are led awny from throatening
destruotion; au hand ie put into theirs
which loads them forth towards s ealm nnd
bright ‘land, so that they look uo miore
banskward ; and the hand may be a little
child’s.—~George Eliot,

Brrievk me, the providence of God bas
established such an order in the world, that
of all which belonf to ue, the least valuable
parts oan nlone fall under the will of others.
Whatever is beat i safost, les moat ont of
the reaoh of human power, can neither be
given nor taken away.—Balingbroke.

Deax STANLEY eaid recently, speaking of
Milton, that “he was not mentioned by
Clarendon, tho historian of his time. This
seemed curious, but it hed happened over
and over again, and was almost a law, that
the most eminent man of his time wss
hardly ever mentioned by the ohief histor
ian of the time.”

Joy is a prize unbonght, and is freast,
purast in its Sow, when it comes nnsought.
No getting into heaven as a place will com-
pass it, You must oarry it with you, else
it is not there. You must have it in yon
a3 tho musio of a well-ordered soul, the fire
of & holy purpose, the welling-up, out of the
ocontral depths, of eternal springs, that hide
thero watsers here.—Busknell.

L once heard a very earnest and svangels
ieal minister say that ho had been aceosted
by & men who had heard him preach with
this oriticism ; “I don't like your theology,
it is too bloody; it eavors of the shambles;
it is all blood, blood, blood. I like the
pleasantor Gospel.”  He repliad, “ Well,
1y theology is blood ; it recognizes as iis
forudation & very sangainary scene, the
death of Christ, with bleeding hands and
feet and side. And I am quita contentit
should be bloody; for God hath said thst
¢ without shedding of blood thers is no re
mission of sine.' "

Ir seems a paradox, and yet it is undonbls
edly trae, that the faults of those nearest
snd dearest {0 us not only grieve us muore
keenly than the fanlts of onr acgnaintanoce,
but also rouse in us, for the time, at least, s
livolier indignation, Nor is this really
sirange. The failings of the world aé large
tonoh us ohiefly in so far as they afiiet
suffering vor injury upon cuveelves or op
others, Bat the failings of those we love
do this, and much more than this, They
disturb the idesl we would fain cherish in
our minds—an ideal which, though it wmay
not oreale our love, is the source of all oxt
satiefaction in it, We cannot rest while
disapproval or contempt are jarring ever
slighily with our dotp affection. We oan-
not carclessly dismiss the grievance with
sn nuspoken sirioturs and forget it. We
long to reform, or at least to testily, to give
vent to our pain, to exiort either au avow-
al of error whish may condone the offsuts,
or au explanation whioh may jaatify it;
and just becauss we ars so anxious we osit:
not always seek temperately for the relisf
wenosd, Hamlet's people might, * dip-
ping sll his faults ia their sffeotions, sen:
ver his gzbes to grases,” bnt it is not &
that our affestions moatly work.—~Sunday
Magazine.




