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NEW READINOS 0F OLD PARABLES. As a last reflection on this head. Science-that is kiiozw/edg-strips off
frorn matter, layer after layer, its materialistic envelopes; and in like manner,

BY TH1E REV. CHARLES ANDERSON, M.A. it strips off fram spirit, bit by bit its anthropomorphic: encumbrances. Each
thus becornes laid bare. And both are found in the end to bc, wbat? Neither

THE M.ARPRIAGE FEAST. Il matter"I noir Ilspirit," sa called, but the Eternal Oneccreator, sustarner,
( a/tlha, omeg-a.

This Il kingdorn of heaveni," which is here 'llikened ýunto a marriage feast" "he ahhoohisrvnTh cdigsradbttywhh

what is it? the after-life, or this life ? Most assuredly and iiost evidently flot wverc bidden were flot warthy. Go ye therefare into the higliways, and as many

the after-life, but the kingdoni of righteousness in this life. There is nothing as ye shahl find bid ta the inarriage. So those servants wvert out jtat the high-

more remarkable than the way in which the religions wvorld delighfs ta put God ways and gathered together ail as many as they found, bath bad and gaod, and

and heaven as far off as possible ; and this, in spite of the words of Christ, th-, wedding wvas furnished with guests."

wbich say, "lthe kingdamn of God is zvihili yo. Bath baa' and goad are gathered juta the kingdan of heaven. Sa says
Jesus -as against the phiarisees, pietists, bigots, spiritually selfish, of his aovn

The loving father, being a laving father, daes flot keep back bis good tbîngs day and of ail days.

from bis cbjîdren as long as possible, but hie hastens ta give and ta give yet more The story of this inarriage fcast ends tragically enough. One guest is

abundantly. Wliat is there of heaven wvbich is flot naw wîthin the reach of every discolercd by tle* king Il flot having on a wedding garment "-iat ciothed in

one of us, if wc ivili but put forth the hand and grasp it? Ifi heaven ive look rigliteousness. l.'oi ini there is the inevitable fate :bandage.--," bouind hand

to ec od;do e nt sc hm lcre Inheaen e hpe o b ner Gd;and foot;" exclusion-'' take him away -Il carkness---' auter darkness ;" sorraw

to se Gd; o w flt sc hin lera luheaen ve hpe a b ner Gd - weeping and gnnshing of teethi."

but, naw, lie is very nigbi unta every one of us; "in him we live and mave and Anld ail this is acting itseif out noîv, ta day, everywhere arotund us. Are

have our being ;" IlGod dwelleth. in us ;" hie cannot be much nearer than that. we sa blind that w e cannaI sec ? are ive sa deaf that we cannot hear ? do we

In heaven we seek the rest, joy, and spiritual strongtb which camne of God; but flot indeed feel that it is so ?-The lite of righteousncss, joyous as a inarriage

do we flot seek and find ail bore ? Is it flot just bocause of this foretaste, that feast; the life of unrighteousniess, a hell's curse.

we bave the desire, the bapo of its fruition ? Every single act of virtue brings

heaven ail about us ; and yet mnen say, heaven is put off ta tbe ather worid. A LIFE'S OPPORTUNITY.

Sa, of aid, the disciples said, "lShow us the father and il sufficotb us ;" but1Y ETN EA

Jesus answered, 1 arn in the fatber, and ye in me, and I in yau."

But if heaven is bore, bell is bore taa. We want fia flames caming out of (add'.

the eartb tal canvince us of that. Sin, tbe dovil, and bell are too ofton bath Whein Lord Someî set realized wbat bad been going on in their little circle,

seen and felt and kept campany with, ta beave any daubt about tbe fact, in lie saw that in bis blind infatuation hie had been unmîindful of wvhat inight have

respect of this life. As to the after-life, we bave noa wish, ta raise the veil, or ta befallen tbe friend of his life, and stoad conivicted of bis dislayalty towards him.

dogmtis abut fuure wih tosewho oul sem t bcscetic evn a toNot ta himself liad hoe put the question what was ta rosuit from the course bie

dogatie aou a utueivih tas wh woidseo tabescetio een s t ias pursuing. Basking like a very moth, bie beeded flot the marraw, the

the present. present ivas ail lie grasped. Noîv bis sin stoad befare him, withi a sbuddering

To continue aur stary. Tlie king wha "lmade a tnarriage for bis son, sent horror of the beart's deceitfuiness. Wbat a baptism of repentance he went

forth his servants ta cali thein that were bidden ta the wodding, and they would tbrough that niglît, but having let the eîiomy in as a flaod, lie wvas nlot gaing ta
not ome Agin ie ent ort oter ervnts" wih ayetmor urentlaie bis victim ivithout another struggle for possession.

flotrcame. Agl i bu he saent f terd servnts,"ei with a Ilt moeugnWhy, Fitzroy, bow pale you are," exciaimed Brandon svho was standinc'

entraty "bt tey mde igb ofit nd îentther wys.in the bail drawing on bis glaves. Il What is the matter ? Are you going ta

Sa il ivas with the religi ous world tben, and s0 il is now. The bidden will tako a turfi at sickness ?"I

flot corne; they niake light of it and go their ways. That is ta say, they stand 4 1 hope fiat, but my head is flot very easy," hoe answered, tbe crimson

by their ritualismns, their shibboleths, their thealogies, and will flot go one stop suffusiîig lus cheek and braw as Violet came down the stairs ready dressed ta

fürter.Pusingand hovng t te dor i a eryillbredmanerswerin drive to bbc station. At the sight of lier ail bis painful humiliation came back

aI one another with, of course, the mast pious aatlis, tbey neither enter in nîad. twiha1n rdgo bwnec o leou avbe s

themselves ta the marriage feasl of righteousness, nor suifer those that would IlGet your bat aîîd cornse with us," said Brandon, "lthe air will do your

ta enter in. bead good. 1 was jusI wishing yau were about, for company back wîth Violet."

Sa it is withl the religiaus world. Aîid, as ta others, thîey go "a ne ta bis "If Violet iih for once excuse-"

far ad aoter o is erhanis." hebodily and materiai interests "AIl nonsense," interrupted Brandon, "1 know svhat you are gaing ta say.

farmandanoherta us mrchndio." TheBut you shahl go ; it xviii do yoîî gaod, you xvon'l gel a chance for anaîher
absorb the mental and spirituial. Mcii cannaI inake haste aI two tbings aI once. reua.Nx ieIda ii vlib abigAn abr n aem

If tbey make haste ta gel ricb at their bankers, tbey have fia time ta make wife back."

haste ta got rich in tise gains of righteoatsness. Unhappiiy nol only England Sa it came to pass Loard Soniersetl iad ta find, howcver hoe migbt struîggie

but the wlîole Ilciz'ilized"I world is, as yet, lîttle botter tban a Nation of Shop- and resoive Ibat lus lesson îvauid flot be perfect until lie had leaint ta fly froru

keepes. . imself wboily, and depcnd entirely on the never-faiiing strength for viclory.

keeprsIl Do not kecp the horses standing, Fitzroy," said Brandon "lthe train

IlAnd the remnant taok bis servants and eîîtreated thein spitefully and wiil ho up in a few minutes, and Violet grumblqe at ieaving the boy, so 1 know

slow îhem," she wants me off, ta get back."

The teacier bore is the prophet of bis own future-a shansoful death on IlMistaken again," sue iaughed, Iland I ani gaing ta see ybur back

the cross-and of the future of ail bis foilowers. Slill, mon show spite by the before I turfi mine."
IlNot tîuis time. Say good bye, for 1 sec one of aur bank directors and

aid cry, Beeizebub ! againsl aur preachers of rigbtoousness-otir mon of science,~ want ta ask bim a question. Take care of her, Fitzroy," and with a twirl of

politicai cconomists, sanalory and educatianai reformers ; againsl ail who îbink bis bat for a lait salule lie disappeared.

for theruseives as froc mon and flot slaves. Stili, mon slay, and xvitb that mast If we could foresce evenîs, how difféently we should act. Brandon nover

cruel of woapons, the langue. would bave burried off bis wife, bad ho known the peril that act placod bier in.

"But wben the king heard thereof ho ivas wroth, and ho sent forth bis IlFitzroy," said Violet in a troubled vaico after reading samotimo in a
silence very unusual, Ilwbat is grioving yau ? It makes my becart ache ta sec

arnuios, and destroyed those murderers, and burned up their city." sucb pain in your fac,arc-"

Now, who is meanl by Ibis king? Plainly God. Thon God is wrotb and IlStoady, there ! I cried Lord Sonierset ta the coacian. IlParsons keep

revengeful. And yoî lie is a loving father. How do we explain this? Very a tigbl bold an them."

rea 1dily. The mind of mans cannaI reacb God, but only reacli after him; seek Just as Violet gat so far in ber inquiry, the horses made a sudden plunge,

if haply it may fiisd hiru. But fia mais by searcbing can find out God. The as the sound of train was heard coming,-as it drew noaror wilb ils snarting

thouhtsof en nd he ord ofmenare ar oo eebe t rech he teral.engîno and wbiried past witb ils crasbing din, witb one bound tbey tare along

thouhtsaf on nd he ord ofmonare ar 00 eebe t rech he torai.as if in a mad race ta overtake il. ILosiisg ail contrai of liersoîf, Violet grasped

Ilence mon speak-wbeîî they speak tbeir best-bul blunderingly. Tbey say, at the iow doar ta meet aimost certain deatb by the jump she meditaîed. It

God is wrotb, God repents, God loves, butes, is capable of cbanging bis purposos took hut a moment for FilLroy la drag ber back, clasping bier with a determined

if we oniy do penancc enougb and cry ioud and ofton enougb. lIn fact, they hoid, lie said quîietly but firmiy "lSit stiîl, Violet, press .your foot tigbtly against

say od s aperon;and by this word, persan, tboy connote a hu man person ; the opposite seat. Parsons, turn the borses if passible from the tîrn-pike
say Gd isa pesanroad."

for we know nat neither can we canceive any other. IlCan'I ho donc, my lard"' cried the mai making ineffectual efforts ta

But after ahl, tîsere is a great truth wrapped up bore. For those wvbo violate restrain tho frigbtened animais.

the iaw af righteousness suifer, as -those who violate the iaw of gravily suffer The victory over self the nighl bofore gave place ta the temptor; ail was

-only tbey suifer mare. Those wba camne mbt collision witb the spiritual forgotten in that brief moment as Violet iay in bis arms with ber whîite face

wori ge a iaw lie tosewhocam mbcoiisin wîh he ateiaixvold-buried againsl bis breast. With a passionate IlMine aI, last " ho bent bis face

only a sharper biow.. And jnst as the child, tbrougb ils ignorance of the materiai IlMy lord, tbe gate is open."

warld, un sîriking ils bead against a table, cries out, Ilnaugbîy table," seeing Like a tbunder-ciap of destrucotion those words si-ote on the cars of tbe

in it a per-son, 50 the spirituaily unenlightened, wben tbey sin against purily,.truîtb, naw humbied conscience-stricken mai. 1-le loaked wilh a hearl-breaking

justice, exciaim, God is a God of wratb-revengefui, cruel. And, again, as sarraw mbt tise pileaus ey'es bont on bis. 41 My poor lithoe laddie 1"I came froni

the iaw of gravit>' an the whole works weii, altbougb multitudes suifer fromn ils. ber trembliflg lips, for Violet understood aisi> toc, weii wbat the gale bciuîg

violation, sa the iaw of righteousness on the wbole works weii. To say this, is, open meant ; boyond il ail the road was open from pipes being laid, and she

ixsdeed, after ail, no more than ta say that life is the aubone of this twofold knew wbaî was before thenu. Il was flot the sense of danger that wrung sucb a

la;w, and that life is-j.e. exists. groan from bis master, that ruade even tihe man turn from bis own peril ta gaze


