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CONCERNING THE MAN WHO IS NOT THERE.

BýY KNOXONIAN.

HEN Brother Boanerges appeared in the
pupit to preacb bis annual Tbanksgiv-
igseriton lie as nlot in a happy framie

Lumber is a good thing in its own place,

but boards makze a poor audience. Thecy
are not appreciative, nor responsive, nor
retentive, nor do they give anything to

Iîelp the collection. Brother Boanerges neyer did
like an audience composed rnainly of pine boards
worked up by the carpenter into tbe, forrn of pews.
So this Thanksgiving rnorning bie took occasion to,
(),ve a somnewhat severe dressing down to the congre-
gatbon. That wvould have been well enough if bis
voice could bave reacbied tbe people wFo vere not
in cburchi but it didn't. The bot shiot struck tbe
emipty seats and the few devout worshippers whc
were ini their places to, dive thanks, and had not been
absent frorn a Tbanksgiving service for years. The
absent parisbioners were far out of range. Not a
grain of shot went near thern. It was a clear case of
hitting the good man wbo was there while aýniing at
the man wbo vas flot there.

Thiere is a vast arnotnt of pulpit arnunition fired
at the mani who is not there. Usually, if it bits any-
body, it bits tbe mani wbo is there and who does nol
particularly need to be hit. Some preachers fire their
amunition &bout as gracefully and skiilfully as an
average wornan tbrows a stone.

Brother Incliscreet worked faithfully during the
week on bis m-ornirig sermon. He tbought bie bad
something pretty good for the people and looked for-
ward bopefully to, Sabbat h rnorning. Sabbathi morri
ing came and witb it a Nortb-east wind, a raw driz.
zling rain, stiff joints, digestive organs on strike and
severe colds. The congregation wvas thin-af course
wve me<an nuiierically thin. As Dr. Burns used te
say, the people wcere 'i not well ont." To tell tlic
wbole truth, MVr. Indiscreet hinself wvas physically
àaIl littie off," and not in the rigbIt frame of nlmd te
preacb. So lie xent straigbt for the people wbo vere
not there, and punisbied tbe people wbo came mileE
thron.gb ntd, r ain, an(] sicet to, worshipe Beechier',-
recipe for wvet Sabbatbs vas the riglbt one-" preaci
sa well to tbe people wbo corne that yon punisi
those wbo renain away." It requires a sonnd bod1
and a miracle of grace, to work ont that systemi undei
a r'-w drizzling Novemiber ramn and a North-easl
wind.

Many a prayer meeting bas been spoilt by scold.
ing the mari who is not there. A few devoted peo
pleie met to read the word, sing, praise anid pray tc
tbeir covenant God. Usually tbey are the choicesi
Cliristian people in tbe commnunity. A coarse,
tbougbitless man, perbaps indeed a minister, looks upor
tbe littie band whose biearts God bas touched and lie
launches ont into a violent denuriciation of tbe crowds
who are ori the streets, and in the boteis, and at public
resorts, and contrasts their numiber with the number
present. Nowv supposing that were a proper tbing
ta, do in some place and at sorne time, is it the rigbi
thing to, do at the prayer meeting ? The good peoplE
whio are there came there to pray, flot to, listen to, de-
nunciation of those who are absent. Is it tlieir fauli
that others did not corne? Dr. Vardrope, perhapE
the best prayer meeting minister in the Cbutrch, woulc
flot treat a few good peopie in that way. Not ie.
He wonld tell tbemi some good belpful gospel trutb,
pray with tbern as few men can pray, and send therr
borne bappier, better, purer and mncb more likely tc
bring others to, prayer meeting.

We bave becard men denounce wbiat tbey cal]
"small mneetings," in a spirit and mariner wbich laid

tbern fairly open to, the suspicion that ail tbey wantecd
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Ordinary preachers narely are bonouned witli the
presence of*a live infitiel in churcb, anti if thcy are s0
bonoured, sbouuld the time of buniretis of Christian
people be wasted in feeding tbe vanity of a creat une
whose only dlaim ita notice is, tbat be tries ta make
bis neiglbhonrs beijeve tbat be follows Bob Ingersol
or some other monster of irnpîety.,

For fiing at the man wbo is nat there, anti hitting
bim- in tbe place wbere bie was misseti before, the
Gencral Assembly carnes easily first, the Synoti cornes
second, anti the Presbytenies shotidbave third ban-
ours. The wvbole business of issuing circulars, pas-
sing resolutions, anti atopting recom men dations, 's
radicaily, intninsicaliy, essentially, everlastingly tic
fective, for the simple anti ail-sufficient reasouu that

1they neyer reachi the menu that needti tem rnost anti
want least ta bc reacieti.

This is a big snbject anti must bave treatinunt l)y
itseif.

A THANKSGIVING TO GOD)

ROBERT HERRICK (1594-1674)-

Lord, Thon hast given me a celi,
Wherejn to dwell;

A lîttie house whose humble roof
Is weather proof;

Under the spars of which 1 lie
f l3oth soft and dry-

Where Thon, my chamber for to ward,
Hast sent a guard

0f harmless thoughts, to watch and keep
Me, while 1 sleep.

*Low is my porch, as is my fate-
* Bath void of state,

And yet the threshold of îny Joor
Is worn by poor

Who thither came, and freeiy get
Good wvords, or meat.

Like as my parlor, so my hall
And kitchen's smail,

A lîtte buttery, and therein
A littie bin

*Which keeps my littie loaf of bread
Unchipt, unflead.

Some brittie sticks of thorn or br'iar
Make me a fire,

Close by whose living coal 1 sit,

And glow like it.
Lord, 1 confess, too, when 1 dine,

The pulse is Thine,
yAnd ail those other bits that be

) There placed by Thee -
The worts, the puisiane, and the mess

0f water-cress,
Which of Thy kindness Thon hast sent;

s And my content
Makes these and my beioved beet

To be more sweet.
y'lis Thon that crown'st my giittering heart

r With guiitiess mirth,
rAnd giv'st me wassail bowis to drink

t . Spiced ta the brink.
Lord 'tis Thy pienty dropping hand

That soils my landi,

And giv'st me from mny bushel sown
Twice ten for one;

Thonuînak'st my teeming hen ta lay
t Her egg each day;

Besides my healthfnl ewes ta bear
The twins each year-

TIhe whiie the conduits of my Rhine
Run cream for wine.

s AIl these and better Thon do'st send
c Me ta this end-

r That I shonld render, for my part,
A thankfni heart;

Which, flred with incense, 1 resign
t As wholly Thine;

cBut the acceptance, tflat must be,
My Christ, by Thee.
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AN AUTUMN HOMILY.

13Y FIDELIS.

LTHOUGH this vear we have not
hiatisuminer-protracted. inta autumiu

- moon lit sward ; no mare fragrance of rases or glcam-
ing whiteriess of watcr files; only the banc boughs

tanti stiden leaves that seem the symibols of wiftcr's
tiesolation. Even October with its bluster anti blow,
anti its keen bracing air, sccms ta put us an a marc
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distant footing witb Nature, altbangb tbose wbo stili
dling to the country life, during that glanions mol))tl,
tiil ail its giory is over, bave rnany a ricbi feast 01
ligbt and colour to reward their constancy. B31-t
November cornes at last, stern and uncompro-
mising! She quickly strips tbe trees of their last
brigbt leaves, wbile the bare boughs or tbe dark
branches of the evengreens toss to and fro, as it would
seern, in wild rernonstrancu against Her cruelty.
She sbrouds tbe blye sky in masses of lieavy dark
cloud that soon descend in freezing, ramn or stinginig
sîcet. She lashes the waves of our lakes, tili,' in thir
fury, they rernorselessly s'vallow up bielpless banks
and precions lives. Looking at the bavoc SIe
makes of all the summi-er beauty we loved, we feel as
if we could no longer rejoice in) Nature as the revela-
tion of God, and are inciined to ecbo Bryant's sigli

The melancholy days are corne, the saddest of the year,
0f wvailing winds and naked woods, and meadows brown and

sere."

Andi to those wvba love the free andi open sumîflier iife
of the country, witb ail the shy happy creatures th1at
thit tbirotugbl the sbadowy recesses of the surnifler
woods ; and wbo seem ta biolti a dloser commutfloui
with the Divine Spirit, nnder the brilliant malY-
colonreti veil whichi we caîl Nature, this destrayiflng
approacb of winter brings neal deprivatian.

But there are other ligbts in wbicb ve may look
at tbe caming winter anîd finti that even the dreary
days of closing autumin are in their way a revelatiofi
of Godt t our spirits in a still deeper tiegree thian
the more joyaus beauty of spring. \Vhile lie reveals
Himseif Lnntiubtetily ta tbe seeing eye ini the mater-
iai world, whicbi is tbeheme of His garment. 1-le
choases that snicb material revelatians shial alWays
bc changing and transitory, and that the fleetiflg,
uriperm-anent characten of matenial abjects shaîl ai-
ways be forceti upon us. Ta the thoughtless or s5U
penficial abserver,-to what Scriptnre calîs the
Ilthe camaI rint,"-material things are the oniy me-
alities. To the eye wvbich bas once seen the bcautY
of tbe spiritual, tbey are but shifting and temporarY
manifestations. The artist is greater than his works
and parts ligbtly witb tbat wbicb lie can repro'
dunce at pleasure. He wbo us the source of beaUtY
lives-though every temporary and visible maniifesta-
tion of it sbauld be swept away And He cani restOre
witbout effort that wbicb we mannn ta see laid waste!
Lt is because we are so straitened in aur pawens, So
limiteti in aur resaurces, that we maurfi for the dyin)g
sumrner, an -d sec witli sarrow the' fresbi green leaves
of spring lying crumipled and brown, and alrnost "'-
recagnizabie, beneatb aur feet ! But ta the eye
which can sec fIin-i whose laws are even naw at work
forrning and nourisbing the yaung bnds wbich in the
spring are ta clothe tbe wootis anew in exquisite
green, this fall of the leaves anti seerng deathi] s
but anc beat in the perpetual rbytbmic ebb and 110wV
of that succession af natunal phienornena whicb wVe
cal Nature. Lt is fia marc really deatb than it is
ticatb in the bodiy, wbcn the blooti is sent frofil tle
hceart ta tbe Inngs, ta be purified anti fitteti for restuI"
ing its vital functions.

But notwitbstantiing that this deeper look jnto
the mlysteries of life forbids ns ta regard the fal«
ling leavés and tliffpnrifying winds as reaîty g9o00fly
and destructive processes, still the season carnies a
needed discipline ta those wha intensely love com-
munion with Nature, and arc proportionately sensi-
tive ta ber varied aspects. Ta these, especialîY ta
the yearly incrcasing class wha sajaurn in the
country in summer, anti returi ta town for the
wînter, the closing of the season anti 5h 0rtheliîng
tiays bring a separatian almiost compiete, from the
face of Nature, wbicb secrns ike that from a tiearîY
loved frienti. The skies are left tbemi, certaitllY'
but the farniliar fieldis anti woods are cither fan aWvaY,
or, in aur nontherri climate, s0 transformeti by the
icy taucb aof winter, that they are almiost as far ne-
moved fnom close and familiar intercaurse as if it
were by tbousands of miles betwecni.

Yete, e tis eprvaioncaresw- t ita jeed-A


