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XIRRYÂN-G AN INFIDEL HIYPOCITE.
Thero is mucli hypocrisy in the cllurchi; there
~doubtleSS More ottside; and intidels hiave

uielr jcii share ; and thcre is no0 Lime wvhen they
shoi iL more plainly tlîan when they are courting
&)mogood honost Christian girl. Ve romemnber
lu instance of a man Nvho, at such a Lime, though
Lot cxiicly a Christian, was '6 very mucli inter-
eced." He went Lo meeting; lie bouglit hîmi a
jetereaco Bible. R1e got a copy of Cruden's Con-
eWrance. He studied them, and hoe got the girl
),miasted; a bright, lovely, intelligent woman.
'lien his interest ceased. Ro showed wvhat 'vas
iihim. He swung an axe over lier liead and
îtiratened to brain lier. Ho made life a burden
lober. R1e wrecked lier home and biasted lier
le. She got acqualnted witlî him too late.
Another instance wo find recorded iu a reli-

go~us paper:-
',A noble Christian girl was throwuî iu the
.4naany of a man who in manner, dress, and
; orsation seemed Vo ho a gentleman. HIe was

1 profession a plîysician. Whienever slie wanL-
b, goto dhurcI lie took lier, and to prayer.

'meetings too. 11e preferred the theatre, Vo be

mn, but lier eboice 'was his, for lie Nvas wvooing.
'Tbey married. The man struec lier one day
blow froîn Nvhich she nover recovered. With

NIfS~io, nq. That would have been kind-
,eus compared with wvhat came. Tlîey wvere at
ùinner. She askoed him Vo go with lier to prayer-
icting that nigît, for since marriage ho had
.tgone save Vwo or Lhree Limes long past. HIe
sà1d bie was f00 busy ; thnt was lis usual excuse,
bt~ to-day, wlien she w4ked him, ho said,

"'Look bere, -%vife, you don't really helieve in
bit. dn vn'? Tis praying nonsense and the

~pronal lÙod!?'
"'What,' said she, 'don't you believe in

"' No, of course not ; thus churcI bu.iness isl
91 bosh.,

"'WhaLl1 you don't mean to tell me you are
minfidel!1 That I have married an infidel 1 Oh l'
"Hie picked hcer up in a doad faint. IL %Naz,
'rek hfore the color came back to lier face ;
~hnit slowvly faded aivay, and has nover returu-
lShe is an old wvoman now; the wrinkles

k
3r0 ploug-hed deep in lier face; she dresses in

pc.Four children were born to them, ail
Pi.Tley ail toolc afteu- thib fatu'2. Blis

Pflce being in the bouse, ho met Lhem much and
iistilled his noïdons into their bralaîs and bearts.
.fieribave no children nowv. They have aIl dicd
dtween the age.s )f fifteen and twrenty, and ecd
ed as hobad lived, godies.i, hopeless. She sawv

tzm ail wrapped in Christless graves. And
:ffi'n alone in ber room vou will hear lier sub
kd wrinîr hier bandc,;,repeating the tlîird chapter

fJo, savinrr 'I w'i-,h I had neyer been born.'
.O~h ve given the -world four boys, and ail lived
Mdidded itliont hope is more Vlan se can
,,,r, and shie longs for deatli Vo end lier earthîî
~ILitêlep *,' vê dreads it tao. Girls, keep tIe
OmanY of Christian mon, and marry oniy in the

.-VeArmnory.

" UNTIIL TUE END."
WVhen 1 was a child 1 liad an idea that every

thing wwaso flrmly cztab1isliaud iii the uiorld iat
there wvould, there could, be no end. Father,
mother, home, the regular daties and play of
every day, nver and over agnin, seemcd to be a
part of the liniverse, and I, in my security, felt
that ail would go on tlîis ivay for endlebs Lime.

Whien our first great sorrowv came, when we
lost our father, 1 had a terrible shock-an up-
beaval ; for thîe reguiar order of things wvas
changcd, and I feit for a ivhile as one lost and
trying to get backz Vo the old path. But the homne
was stili there, and motiier, and sisters, and
brothers ; and so, after a littie, every thirig went
on the saine, with onl an inward feeling that it
nover could ho quite d e samne.

In ail my absences later, at sehool or making
visits or journcys, 1 aiways luuked furivard to the
going home, where aIl ivhom 1 ioved best wvere
and where 1 found rost, and peace, and love, and
frionds, and a sure refuge.

During ail these years, and when I left nîy
mother's home to go to one of my own, the sense
of security, of the lastingnessof things, was mine.
1 was working for rny own In a home that I ex-

pted to ho mine aIl my life. Things were to
stythis way or that way. Aiud itseemed tome

that other people did the samne, and that thero
was littie or no change.

When mygreat sorrow-the loss of my husband
-came, 1 was thoroughly stunxiod. The -%vhoio
%vorid wvas clianged. There was no stability, no
seeu.rity, nothing that would last. The bottom
had dopped out of the wvlole creation. For a
long white 1was in actual fear. 1 knew not ihat
would happon next. The blightest alarin made
me paniecqtrieken. HiW I isuiffred in the long,
lonoly niglits, almost paraiyzed, wondering what
'.as going to becomeo omel Mûy sense of secuxity,
of the permanency of things in this world van.
ished forever.

For this is a world of change, and -%e are the
restloss creatures wtho inhabit this ever-moving
globe, around which and on whichi the law o1
change is omnipotent, the v. rld nving so fast
that we do flot breathe the baite atîîu,,pliere for
any iength of tinie; the planets ami sturs, ashd
evenl the great sun itself, ail ever inoving on, on;
the interior of our eartli tellisîg us the saine
bLtory -ho%,v the law of chaugu liti eer beeu

going on.
No wonder, when my troubles came thiek and

fabt, and 1 tried, quito in vain, to -geL baek- " to
my old self, iny old feelings, that I was startied,
confused, afraidi1 No wonder I begaoî to doubt
and wonder -%hether iL «%vas not ail a mistako-
Ilfe, 1 and mine. God only knovrs how one can
suifer, and R1e only can lielp.

After av.hile .1 fuund that beind ail thoeo
changes there wvas One who n as ai%- aý à tie samne,
1 found tlîaV there was just one power, j ust one
ever-presit strong arm one certain Refuge;
and as 1 began to read of Us pui,~ er, I began to
feel e.afe:u his presýence, I fult comrforted; of
his love, 1 feit satisfied ; content to w-ait in this
ever-changiiig place; to do only wvliat is mine to-
day, no tbuîidi ng on a future here untul Lhe end
of ail these ends comes, n leu lie n ho liolds ail
the threads can. untangie these snaried and in-.
terwoven lires of ours; content becauso lie "hav-
ing ioved lis awn, loves themn until the end."'
And lie xviii love us until the end, the end of ail
Liime, ail eternitv-the, oniy love that never faits,
the one love thLit can shield, the love that can
.satisfy tb rougli Lime and through eternity. -Sel.
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