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ten since then havo I got into a mist in following out the foolish
inclinations of my heurt. IIow has it been with you ?

What a world of trouble wo give oursclves to attain what is of
hittle value ! and dissappomtment works no cure; the failure of
yesterday prevents not the expectation of to-day, and the blighted
promisc of to.day destroys not the hope of to-morrow.

Agam I say, that thungs arc not what they appear, and we will-
ingly allow ourselves te be cheated frumn childhood to old age, by
running after or chmbmg to ubtuin what 18 anything but the thing
we take it to bo. Oh that we could use this worldas not abusing
1t, remembering that the fashwn of 1t passcth away! But, no!
In vain the wisc man tells us of the things we seck, that “all is
vanity and vexation of spint.” In vamn anapostlc exhorts usnet to
sct our ** affections on things on the carth.”  Disbeliwvuing the as-
sertion of the one, and disregarding the cxhortation of the other,
we etill, like children, run after bubbles, that lose their brightness
the raoment they are posscssed.

Old Humphrey is ashamed to think how keen a relish he has
for the very things which have deccived hin again and again.
The ghttenng will-o-the.wisps that surround him, lovh so like
friendly tapers in hospitable dwellings, that he still follows them,
till the bogs they lead hun into, cunvince him of his mistake.
We may sufely conclude that *all is not gold that ghtters,” nor
all pure that looks like snow.

ut while we thus complain that things arc not what they ap.
pear, are we ourselves what we appear to be?  Though 1 have
been speaking of other matters, this is the question that I wanted
to come to. This question brought honic to our hearts, is like
cutting the finger-nail to the quick ; taking a thorn out of a ten.
der part; or, indeed, touching the apple of the eyc; but it is
worth while to put iy, jor ail thai. Oiher peeple may pose us,
but the closest method of quustivning is, to yuestion oursclves.
Are we, then, what we appear to be 77 For if we are dither igno.
rant of the cvil of our own hearts, or reiling against others when
we arc more goilty than they are, it is high time that such a
state of things should be altered.

Were the Scarcher of all hearts to put the inquiry to you, and
to me, Art thou what thou appearest to be ? would not the reply
be, ¢« If I justify mysclt, mine own motth shall condemn me: if I
say I am perfect, it shall also prove 1. perverse.  Bchold, I am
vife; what shall I answer thee? 1 will ldy wmine hund upon my
mouth,” Job 1x. 20; xl. 4.

ON ORDER.

‘Tho subject of Order i well worth your consideration, for it is
onc that may have an influence over the affuirs of every day, and
every waking hour of your lives.  Now try to go with mc in m)
view of the matfer, and do not pass it over as a trifling affair.
None can speak so fedlingly of an advantage as he who hes suf-
fered by his folly in negleeting it- The trouble that I have en.
dured in years gonc by, through carclessncss and negleet of order.
iy habits, in some degree qualifics ine to give advice.

It would be diﬁcu%: to determine which is the greater: the
comfort denved from order, or the inconvenicnco brought about by
disorder.  Order renders ali affairs clcarer ; disorder « onfuses them.
Order relicves the memory ; disorder increascs the dutics it has to
petform. Order removes a burden from the back; disorder lays
an additional load on the shoulders. If you have ever scen an
impatient grirl unravelling a knotted skein of silk, or a pocvish boy
vamly trying to undn the tungled tail of his kite, you have scen a
hively illustration of the additional trouble which a want of order
will produce.

The poct says, * Order is fcaven's first-lnw 3 but as poets are
not siways the most diligent readers of the Bible, nor the most fer-
vent petitioners at the throne of grace for Divine illumination,
s0 I consider they arc not the best authoritics in heavenly things.
Ve will therefore, leave this point, and rest satisfied in knowin
that whether order be the first law or not, it 19 a very cssentia
and striking principle in God’s creation.

Systern is seen in God's imighty power,

In tird and beast, in herb, and fruit, and flower ;
And all throughout the vast cxpanse above,

Sun, moon, and stars, 1n matchless order move.

Wnilo I am notng dewn these remarks, the ever blessed Bouk
of truth hes beside me, and I cannot but think how many an
aged servant of Chnst has been perplexed, m tuming over ifs
pages, in the vam scarch aficr some suitable text or strengthon.

CANADA TEMPERANCE ADVOCATE.

ing promise, which, in a scason of triul, puhaps, had been a cor.
diul to his heart, ¢ vil to his joints, and marrow to his bones?
Muany a spiritually mindcd palgrim has yearned to feast his Gy
on a favourite portion of God's word, which, when found, fias
cunfurted his soul; he has drnk of the broole by the way, and
lificd up his head.  But, oh, what poring, whut thumb markig,
what dog’s caring of his Bible has he gone through, to find the
object of lus scareli! Now, the Concordance of Cruden would
have saved him all this trouble. “The order in which the w.rls
of IYoly Writ arc thus arranged, renders it an casy thing to find,
with its assistunce, any text, from the first chapter of Ganenis to
the last of Revdlation. My Concurdunce in the green.gruin d
cuver, was the gift of a fricnd, and a valuable one too; it is L
ways in usc, and if I fecl gratcful to any aather, it is to Crudon.

Order, though of great use, even in hand woik, is especially s
where the Lead is much cmployed.  In intcHectua) things, it is
wonderful, how htile can be done without order, and how much
with it.

I knew a worthy man, (he has long since worn a crown of
glory,) who used cvery morning to mark down the most impor.
tant things necessary to be done in the day. If by any unlooked.
for circumstance, he did not get through the whole list, he carri. d
on the remaindor to the dar following ;' by this orderly mode he
scemed, in the mid-{ o, Wactive life, always to have time at his
disposal. But'l have - particular instance of order to mention,

The other duy I popped into the study of an editor, who, if Le
werce not orderly, could never, by any possibility, get through the
fourth part of the literary labours he performs. You may be suro
that 1iooked around me: but bear in mind that Old Humphrey
is no pryer into the secrets of others ; he would feel ashamed if s
roving cye fell upon an open letter, or 2 confidential paper, with
which he had nothing to do. Oh! no! he would not willingly
tread on forbidden ground in these matters; but you shall hear
what he has yct to say.

Any onc unacustomed to litterary pursnits, would have been
frightened at the very thought of finding his way through
the mass of papers piled around.  Books of all sizes were there,
some oprncd, and some shut ; some in leathern jackets, and somn
fresh from the printer, without any juckets at all. Some blhek
lettered, hundreds of years old ; and some common type of which
tho printing ink was scarcely dry ; files of letters, packets of pn.
pers, folded sheets of closcly written foolscap, scraps, periodicals,
engravings, and wood-cuts. These things would have driven mo
half crazy.

While T stole a glance on the right hand and on the left, the
editor went to onc side of the room, and slided back a kind of
shutter, behind which were a number of snug pigeon-holes, welt
supplicd with papers.  Beng allowed to examine these pigeon
holes, I saw that they were all labelled in 2 very orderly manner.
First and forcmost was one for the  Iloly Scripturcs,” and here
were deposited such papers as were written on, or had reference
to the word of the Mast High. Next came the lubels, © Bo.
tany,” * Farming,” * Gardening,” and after that, ¢ Animated
Nature,” and the * Human Frame.” If the Holy Seriptures are
a revclation of the will of Gad in Divine things the works of
creation are a revelation too of his amazing power, infinite wis,
dom, and almighty carc in carthly things; no wonder, then, that
a place in the pigcon-holes should be rescrved for picces treating
on the subjects already named. ¢ Philosophy,” ¢ Chemistry,”
“ Astronomy,” * Natural Phenomena,” and  * Anbiquitics,”
came next; and then came the space for * Evangelizers”
The papers which found their way into this pigcon-hole were to
be of full tale and weight ; they were expected to come up to the
gospel standard.  Wickliff, Bradford, Latimer, and Ricley;
I{nox, T'indal, Cranmer, and Jewell, would have been the men
to have filled up this pigcon.hole; or Baxter, Flavel, Scott, Hall,
and Leighton; or Boston of Ettrick, and Ralph and Ebene-
zer Erskine, and fifty cthey such heavenly minded scribes.  The
mere namnes of ihose men warm my very heart; but I must on
with my tale.

The next pigeon.he le was marked ¢ Fhilanthropy,” and then
followed the label © Enliveners” Old Humphrev felt ot he
could almost have writien a paper on the spet for this p’zeon-hale.
¢ True Narrative,™ ¢ Facts,”  Ancedotes,” * Uscful Informatien,”
and “ Histury,” were put together; and after them, * Houschrld
Stuff,” and * Interesting Picces™ of 2 general kind. The two
last labels wero ¢ Miscctlancuus ™ ono of them decidedly religicus,
and the oth 1 of a moral aad instructive cast.

Now, it taust be plain to you, that this mcthod of reducing a
oss of papers into vrder, s wn xecliont onnl It simpl'fics what



