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ADVERTISEMENT OF A LOST DAY,

Lost! lost! Jost!
A gem of countless price,
Caut from the living rock,
And graved in Paradise;
Set round with three times eight
Large diamonds, clear and bright,
And each with sixty smaller ones,
All changeful as the light.

Lost!—where the thoughtless throng
Iu fashion’s mazes wind,

‘Where thrilleth folly’s song,
Leaving a sting behind;

Yet to my hand ‘twas givn
A golden harp to day,

Such as the white-robed choir attune
'I'o deatlless minstrelsy.

Lost! lost! lost! .
1 feel all scarch is vain;
That gem of countless cost
Can ne'er be mine agad.
1 offer no reward, .
For till these heart-strings sever,
1 kuow that heaven-entrusted gift
1s reft away for ever.

But when the sea aud land
Like burniug scroil have fled,
‘I see it in His haud
! Who judgeth quick and dead.
And when of scathe and loss
"I'hat man can ne'er repuil ‘
The dread inguiry meets my soul,
W hat shall it auswer there?
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GTR.EAT STATESMAN AXD A QON-
A SERVATOR OXN Till WINE
QUESTION.

The company being scated at the table, Mr,
Clay pourcd out two glasses of \\‘xflx(e, and
passing them to Mr. Dodge, reanars ed, in
tones sufficivntly loud for all to heuwrs

« Mr. Dodge, let us pledge ourselves in a
glass of wine?’

Without touching the glass
Plhe%xcusc me Mr. Clay, I am a Stl‘yl('t teeto-
taller, and with your permission I'll pledge
you in what is maore cmblcmatlcul qf the
purity of true friendship a glass of pure
water:) .

Mr. Clayslowly replaced tke glass of wine
wpon the table scanned with Lis eaglfe eyes

Mr. Dodge re-
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the features of his guest and discovering no
cxpression but that of perfect respect, reach- |
od across the corner of the table, grasped the
pani of his honest fricnd and exclaimed:

.. « Mr Dodge, 1-honcr youy principles'—and
then laughingly sdded— but can't say that

T adggire your tastes
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Mr. Dodge, with his usual promptaess of
retort! replied: o .

¢But is it not the doctrine that our orators
are daily teaching us, Mr. Clay, to throw
aside taste for primciples?’

Amid the shouts of laughter that followed,
Mr. Clay exclaimed:

¢ Handsomely turned, Charles move the
wine from the table.

8. Jonxn's EpistLrs.—The Epistles of
St. John present the phenomenon of the
very simplest langunge in which it is
possible that buman thought can be arrang-
ed. Writing to his * little children,” the
Apostle writes as a little child, or father
whose latest days are most like his
eariiest; whose ripened manhood has re-
gained the love and tenderness of childhood ;
the faith that is most free from hesitation,
the ubedience that is most.free from restraint.
And yet in those sentences, simple as they
are, are couched thoughts whose wondertful
vastness render these epistles probably the
wmost difficult of all:—tbey show, in fact,
like Alpine summits, whose white, dazaling
brightness appears in close proximity, when
really they tower far away in serenest air.

THE LOWLY CHRISTIAN AND HIS
' BIBLE.

What hath the meanest cottager to fear,
whut the most laborious workman to com-
plain of, when possessed of this Divine com-
panion? Who shall unravel this ftinl dream
of existence, and show it to be a dispensation
of God, full of mercies and of comforts? And
the Scriptures which farnish his cottage, will
be instead of palace ornaments and noble
visitzuts, and furnish a better cdde to guide
him than the formulary of any court; and his

joys and sorrows awake us deep un interest

in the miud of our common Father, as those
of royalty; and the incidents, and changes,
and catastroples of his cottage scenes are as
weli recorded in the Bouk of God's remem-
brance, as the transactions of an empire; and
he hath the faculty of extiucting honey from
the bitterest weed in his haimble field of ex-
istence; and though the bed of his distress
may be durk, lonely, and unattended, the
bosom of his Redeemer is his pillaw, and the
shadow of llis wings his covert; and augels
that have not fallen beckon him to the house
not made with hands, eternal in the beavens,
where is fulness of jay, and pleasuree for
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