
"TIE LORD'S NO DEAF." INDJÂN SUJMMER 0F LiFE.-Ifl the 1life of the gond
man there is an Indian summier iii .e beautifuil

A poor old denf man resiuîi..g in a Fifeshire than thrit uftîe scason ; richier, sutîniier, and more
villange ivns visitcd one day lîy the panish clergy- sublime than the Most glorious Indian stîmmer tic
monn, wvlio hod retently,.. kcon a rosolution to psy Nvorld e ver knew-it is the luidion sumnier of tic
stich visits regulnrly -%lrpoâ lus parislieners, and seul. WVhon the glow of youth lins dtclint-tcd,
therefore mnde a promise 11 the wife of titis villa- wlien the wvarmth of middle tige is gene, nd the
cr tilat, lie would cati uccit.ionjilIy and pray wvith biids and lOssoifls of spning r e chilînging to tic
inii. Tiue minister, 'twcver, soon fell througli sear and yellow leaf, thon tlie mind of the good

tItis resoutien, and ii-ot pay anotlier visit te man, stili ripe and vigorotîs, relaxes its labors,
Ille deimf man tili tht cars ofter, wvhen, liappei- nti the memeries of a %wcll-spent life gushes forth
ing tu, go throiiglî the niley in wliich the lioor Mnit frum their secret oeitiii, enriching, rejoicing,
lmvedd lie found the wife ait tic dloor, and tlicrefore andi fertifliiîgy tîten the trusiful icàignation cf
could îiet avoid inqîîiring for lier hiusband. 1Cljnistiii slheds aretiniu a sweet and lioly wvarmth,

'4Vehl, Margaret.' said the ininister, 'liow is aîid thie seul, îtssumnig at lienvciily lustre, is ne
Thomr.s? Ilonigeri iestricted te tlie narreov confines cf bulsi-

'Nae the botter o'you,' ivas tho raLlier cntt îîosss, but seiurs beyond tlhe winter ef hioary tige,
answer. aîîd dwclls peactfîilly aud happily upon titat

'llow, bow, Margaret? inqiuired the ministeri bniglit spring and suminer wbichsawaitliim within
'Oit, ye 1 îromised twa years syne te Ca' and the galtes of paradiso everincre. Let us strive for,

l;rayanc~e a fortuiglit wi' hini and ye never atite îînd lonk trustiîigly forward te an Indian summor
dikndtedosnsyne.' like this.

«Well, well, Msrgraet, don't bc se shert.i
1 thoîight it was not necesssry te cali and jîray LIFE*S VICISSITUDES.
with Thxomas, fer lîe's deaf, you know, and cannes.
here mle.' 1< is :îppalling te think hiow near te the

'But, sir,' rejoined the womati' the Lerd's nio îi:îpiest andi ist prospereus scones of lufe

And the indolent elergyman shriiiik abaslied Standtit le stidtlst despair. Ail homes are
frein thfa cottage. i auinted witli awvful pes'ibilitics, for %%lîese,

tealizatio to arr;iy of threatening agents is
Cliliusti's CÂsF,.-Clîîist cares fer us, el-lc re, r' ele u

lie %vuuld net liave died for us-lie wvotld not reuud iolgtig, or teiîpest, or battie;
have ruade such ample provision.s fer our '0 1 ecfi iuîlod ;nags fprtm
galvatioi-he would net have called after us cdeeitgr, afleso nnnneto
80 ofien by lis Spirit, and se freely have ,Wayetv, ci drauglît takzen l'y tuiista<e, a mnatch
pardoned us-he wvould not have wvatched everluuked or iîiiislaid, a inernent's oversiglit
over us with a shepfherd's vigilance and iu banîd lingy a deadly wcapen-and the whole
tenderness. Yes, hed oes cane for us! How scene (if lf sirtivbvcagd!.fs
cheering the thought- if. isreti.al cbtewe.Mr

"11Ycs, for me, for me Hoe earoth."'-
In the solitude of life, wlien dark clonds Tiit MAN OF FArITIL-In truth, thore is a divinity

byood over us, and the roaring thunder threai- about the man «%vho lives in this gross world by
ens our destruction, and wvlien it seerus as if faith, who enudures as soeing Hini who is invisible
1" ro one cares for my soul," there is a cheer- "ho looks te the Lord daily for bread, water, and
ing ray cf*light aud hoe iii the thought LIa t maiment, wvho leaves ail mysteries te the solution

c f hoaven, who refers the porpioxitios cf tinie te
nevertheless Christ does pity us and love us, the adjutment of eternity, and who trustîngly
an(1 he stands ready te save us cut cf aIl 'iuir considers hiniself a littie eue cared for by the
trouble. Even when Uic dank, appalling gocd Shecpherd cf Israel. To borrow an illustra-
waves of death are about te overwhelm us, tion fnIm superstition, the man leads a charmod
his care wvill be more abundantly muanifest, life. Tîtere is a strange mystery In imu a holy
anit bis support wiIl ha ample. Let us re- secret which ho rannot impant te the uuinitiated,
meniben Ihese things, and iii ail our anxielies for thîey do not understaud liai, aud which ho
«icast our care on hlm thlat caretli for us-,-__' neod net speak cf to the initiated, for tbey under-
Morning Star. 1stand hi without words.-"«The secret cf the

______Lord is wvith them. that fear Hlu."

iThe good mn-the mian cf Faith-shiaes in the
'WJUCH zs Tuis J3LACKEST. -3OSwell and julinson' firmament of humanity with light received front

were ccaversing upon the conduet cf a planter, lis Lord. It maý ho only in niinature, like the
who se, flogged bis slave that hoe died. The doctor features cf the father on the face cf the chuld, but
thunder-d savagely. the likencas cf God iuay ho traced in the charactor

IlWell,hbut," said Bcswell deprecatingly, " I have cf His adopted sons.
always held the mian with 'ho black face te be a
ccunecting link hetween a mas and a brute."' A Lew VoicE iy 7omAN.-Yes, we agree ivith

"Sir," said Dr. ilJohnson, rolling bis linge formn tlîat old pcet who said that a low, soft voice was
froni side to side," aud 1 have always held the may an excellent thiug in woman. Iudeed, we feel in-
with a bulack heai-i te be a ccnnecting link betwcen cliuod te go muth funther than ho bas on the sub-
a brute and~ the demi."l jeet, sud call it one of ber crowning channis-

Re then «wnt sud dined 'with Bosivcll at the low ofteu the speil cf heauty is rndely brokea by
Mitre. loud, coarse talking.
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