
Root and Branches, -5c.-Poeti:.

RooT AND BRANCHiES-DOC-
TRINES AND DUTIEs.-Our religion
inay flot unfitly be compared to a
great tree; of whielh the doctrines are
the roots, and uprightness is .the
trunk, and godly decds and aIl the
ministers of love are the outspread-
ing hi anches, and piety is the heaven-
ivard pointing head. As a tree grows
up from its roots, and they nourish and
support it; so do the duties of reli-
gion grow out of, and rest on its
doctrines, arîd draw their lifP from
them. If the trunk of' a ti-,e be
separated fromn the roots, it flals:
nor ivili a mian's morality be able to
stand, unless it be rooted and an-
chored deep in the great truths of
religion. Any hour of trial, a gust
of passion, a sharp blast of ternptation
from an exposed quarter, would lay
such an unsupported virtue low. Lt
would fali, like the house builit on the
sand: and great and'sad would be
its fl'al. But as a tree is nothing
without its roots, so the roots on the
other hand are nothing ivithout the
tree. Lt is for the sake of supporting
the branching, ivide. spreading tree,
that there are any roots at ail.

No one ever saw a root growing by

itself and for itseif. A root withot
a tree would be the saîie sort ol'thing
aînong G<>d's works, as a fouiation
,without a house arng inan's works.
Nor is this less true of the spiritual
roots of faith. God, who does nothing
in vain, bias flot reveaied any doctrine
to us for thc niere sakr' t)f feeditig
our curiosity, or of making us stare
and wonder. Doctrines from which
nothing springys would be as much
out of place in God's word, as roots
from which nothing grows would be
in the book of nature. Such roots
are not living, but dead. Wlienever
therefore you corne to any doctrine in

-the Bible, bear in mmnd that the
Seriptures wvere flot written to miake
us wise nîerely in that which the
worid deems wisdom,-but wise unto
salvation. Instead of'stunibiing over
the doctrine, as a blind or hý'ediess
man miight stumble over a root that
lay in bis path, and stood a littie way
out of the grouind,-in)stead, I say, of
stuînbling over it, and being offended
at it, say to yourzelves, IlHere is an-
other root ofgodly living, a root which,
if I can only plant it in my heart, is
sure to bringr florth a goodly tree of
sorne Christian grace or other."--Hare.

THE MAGAZTNE'S APPEAL.

A littie tranaient thing o! earth,
1 wave not science' magie wand,

Nor proffer deam to courtly birth,
Nor eer 'neatb mitred smile shail stand.

But I have dlaims surpassing these-
These ail are but a meteor's gleamn

My Iamp, though feeble are its raya,
Wua lit fromn Truth's immortal besin.

1 live to shed that bolier light
Than ever streanied from science' browr,

And trace, mnidat shades of moral night,
Ita kindllnga-'pledge of niorning glow.

1 live, ta give the moistened eye
M'bat llfe's best imygathies Impart,

And draw the Iovely, hailowed tle
Mmre elosely round eacii brother'a hart.

'While othera ride their tronbled aeaas
Till high, more high, the billows rise,

I live, to, bid the star of PsArz
For ever gem my native skies.

lathistelive' Andmutldip?
Say, at whose shrine arn I to al ?e

At Chdritys? Her beaminq é'ye
Would each retiring pulse recel.

At her's ?-But no, I would not naie,
Nor doom myseif, a doom so base;

Nor draw a but suspected shae
From its unholy biding place.

Away. each feer--each dar< surinise.
Should I belie the fostering cire

That woke rny bosom's energles ?
No ? ]mnet live-Life yeti la Uere.
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