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wevils, the sorrows, the babblings, the con-
tentions, the wounds, the redness of eyes, also
presents the motive of ull motives, that “at
the last it biteth like a serpent and siingeth
like an adder.” It stings the eonscience with
remorse, and the remorse is as incurable and
fatal to the soulas the adder’s peenliarly sting-
ing poison isto the body. Again and sgain,
with awful emphasis, the Scripturez declure
that no drunkard sball enter the kingdom of
God. They pronounce a woe upon such as
put the bottle to their neighbor’s mouth to
make him drunken, striking literaliy at the
Pprevailing castom of ‘ treating,’ and tempring
928 another, as a custom of long standing and
aggravated guilt.  Of the traficers in the in-
foxicating cup, who make their gain out of
the ruin of helpless families and deathless souls,
Wod, in the Bible, affirms, ** Their wine is the
Pplison of dragons, and the cruel venom of
asps.” Is not this laid up in store with me,
and sealed up among my treasures 7 To ine
‘belongeth vengeance and recompense; their
faptshall slide in due time, for the day of thejr
-etlamity is at hand.
Now, let an evangelical minister or Chris-
Sian mao. go into our temperance meetings
ith such: sentiments as those of the.Bible,
ow many cases will he be allowed to utter
¥ Yz it not thie " prévatliag sentfment of
Ssxperamcs reformers—&here arenobleexcep-
‘!.pup;—-tha.t intemperaace is not a sin but a
misfortune ? That it is anevil in society but
1ot a crime against God which greatly perils
¢he salvation of the soul ?  How much would
&uch reformers care about thé offence against
God, if the erils in society can only be put
‘away ?- ‘How then can it be expected that
God will be on the side of such efforts ?—
_?_onld the devil himself have more effectually
raméd union efforts to shut out thé chiel
‘mbtive by which men may be powerfully and
mtmmﬂyb\v.ed, and to exclude the hopeful
<co-operation of good and true men? TIfmen
‘ean’ be flattered or ridiculed ont of intemper-
giida; 4f their own worldly interests are suffi-
-piogt gotives; if they can be reeovered wholiy
by social influences, with an occasional feact
*6f dance, surely ministers of the gospel will
vehson-that they are not much needed.
- . [Here then, iscertainly a very prominent
cause of failure.  And s0 far is it from excus-
‘ing gospel ministers and Christians from acti-
-vity, that it throws the greatest possible re-
sponsibilities upon them. 'The religious
‘rgotives and influences are to be supplied, and
“who shall do this if not the churehes, and on the
-bwsjs of their own divinely adapted organiza-
Hon? Our own families and tﬁe community
‘pust bé made to see and feel that here is
‘g“l_ﬂ and rainous gailt; it is guilt that accom-
-pAnIgs aud etimulates to much other guilt.
Jt ig the great source of nearly all crime. It
18 the guilt of ‘mora! suicide, as it takes away
vthe Beart, destroys the reason aud conscience,
_gﬁlﬁgher nature of man. It is the suicide of
. %501111 that part of man which is made io
ﬁ Tmage of God, and is a more direct thrust
atGod.than the suicide of the body, und is
rfggbably ag much more guilty as the soul is
'eéiger and of more value than the body. Tg
Peficourage’by example or neglect drty. or in
188y wey to fempt others to intemperance, is
‘,gyb@ﬁoﬁle partakers in the crime of destroy-
“3ag souls, which in God’s account must far
‘Ng*iss' the guilt’ of murdering the body
o#lae js power to move men effectually, in the
m development of religious principles
d “ésthictence towards God on this subject.
~4@ub ohildven and neighbors must be persnad-
-9} that the awils of intemperance embitter the
& e“mg al(s;) tt‘b'a' t‘;l u!ti kthe last it bi,tx:tlyike a
and stinge ¢ an ndder.”"—Boston
HResurder. - )

ICE STARS AND SNOW STARS.

In Tyndalls Inte revarkable lectures
upon Leat as a mode of mction, we find
the following pleasing and striking illustra-
tion of the tonduess, so to speak, of Nuture
for the display of her slarey firmament,
the highest, perhaps, of all her shows:—
¢ How =hall T dissect this ice? in the beam
of an electric lamp we have an anatomist
competent to perform this work. 1 will
seud the rays of this laup through this
block of peilucid ice. It shall pull the
erystal edifice 1o pieces by accurately re-
versing  the order of its  architecture,
Silentlv anfl symmetrically the crystaliiz-
ing force builds the atoms up; silently and
symmetricaliy the electric beam will take
them down. I place this slab of ice in
tront of the lamp; a portion of the beam is
arrested iv the ice, and that portion is our
working anatomist.  Well, what is he do-
ing? I place a Jens in frout of the ice, and
cast a magnified image of the slab upon
the screen.  Observe the image—lere we
have a star, and there a star; and as the
action conlinues, the ice appears to resolve
itself into stars, each one possessing six
rays, each one resembling a heautiful flower
of six petals  Aud as I shift wmy lens to
and fro, I bring new stars into view; and
as the aetion continues, the edges of the
petals become serrated, and spread them-
selves out like fern leaves upon the screen.

 Few are aware of the beauty latent in a
block of common ice. And ouly think of
Twish nature operating thus throughout
the world,  Every storm of the solid ice
which sheets the feozen lakes of the north
has Dbeen fixed according to this liw)
And, to complete the chavining spectacls
in this resemblauce to the aspectof the sky
at night, cuch ce-star flower, by a direetion
of the illmninating beam, will be seen to
vield a spot in its centre, shl'niug with the
lustre of burnished silver. By immersing
it in hot waier you can melt away the iee
all around the spot; the moment you do
this, the eye of the star and flower, glow-
ing with celestial brightuess, is gone, and
not a trace of it is left. The spot is a
vacuum. 8o creative skill evokes. builds
its graces, s glories, out of nothing—out
of everything. Nor is it to the eye alone
that the ice and the firmament are equally
full of stars.  Our ears, trained by true
science, may heur nature laying her beams
in music. Meteors and stars are said to
sound and sing—ice-stars are known to
have a voice whenever the flashing spark
is struck, which unveils them in their
frosty sphere. E

Sunow, likewise, found ju a calim”atmo-
sphere, exlibits the same regular and ex-
quisite figures that we discover in ice.
Snow erystals are built upon the same type
with icy ecrystals, the olecules forming
six-sided stars. The six-leaved blossoms
assame the most wonderful variety of form
their tracery is of the finest frost gauze,
and to their rays eling other spangled
roscttes, the nebule of the frozen field.
Beauty is piled upon beauty; as if nature,
once at her task, delighted to show the

wealth of her wonderful resources within

the narrow limite of a snow-wreath ice
ship, multing 2t a Lreath, or within the
Loundlers sweep of the hosts on high, en-
duving forever, We regret that the Trgne
seript cannot readily publish copies of the
wood-cuts in Prof. Tyndalls work. That
of the snow-stars is familiar to most of our
readers. A bit of dark cloth will catch
such stars in any gentle snow-fall. The
ice-stars we hope to give ere Jong, if .we
can sccure the necessary and inexpaaive
apparatus, with the aid of a friend, why

science, skill and genius we have tested for
the:revelation of the stars of the: likérary
firmament of our language. — Boston
i Transeript. . .

L0OSS AND GAIN.
Life grows better every day, = - :
If we live in deed and truth}
Bo I am not used to grieve e
For the vanished joys of youth. " *

For though early hiopes may die,
Early dreams be rudely. cr

Of the past we still can keep
Treasures more thun we have lod& -

Por if we but try to gain A
Life's best good, and hold it fast,

We grow very rich in love .
Ere our mortal days are past..

Richin golden stores of thought, ,. ’
Hopes that give us wealth unteld,
Rich in all sweet memories, o

That grow dearer, growiag old.

For when we have lived andloved,
Tasted suffering and bliss,

All the common things of life
Have been sanctified by this.

What my eyes behold to-day
Of this good world ishot all;

Farth and sky are crowded full
Of the beauties they recall.

When I watch the sunset now,
Asits glories change and glow,

I can see the light of suns ..
Tuat were fuded long ago.

When I look up to the stars
1 find buraing overhead,
All the starg tiint ever shone
In the nights thiit-now are dead.

And a loving, fender word, -
Dropping from the lips of truth, .

Brings each dear remembered tone
Yichoing backward from my yéuth, '

When I meet a human face, !
Lit for me with light divine; - @

I recall all loving eyes, . .
That have ever answered mine,

Therefore, they who we( my frien
Never can be changed or old;
For the beauty of their youth - :

Fond remembrance well can bold. .
Yven they whose fest have crossed -
Q'er the noiseless calm abyss,
To the better shore which seemed
Once so far away from-this,
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Liuger very vear us still, .
Parted only by a stream. B
Over which they come and go, -
As wejourney in a dream.
And I think that God’s best gilty .
Were not given us to resign; :
Bat through change, and life, and death,
That which I havedoved iz mins..-
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