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tive cnsolatioin. Tneet expressionsg are verv " Ye have faded too soon. I bring for you
o >mmnor, hut verv dangerous a îd verv 'nind. again golden sunlight and grateful dews.
.seh critici< mwonutii Os-th peclr's lart Awake and pat on thy lealthful bloon."
lik' lnce.thr.té, aisl become the secre/s of And the moon is up in the heavens,

fui/ntre. tsîeciallly when Jeurstated in by the serene and stiil and beautiful, and shining so

proitnnitu mieîhmbers of i .e Curch, who thei. briglt that her intense splendor lias quench-
selves ae prone to orget thewir responibiilitiese ed a multitude of the stars. and only a few
atici are thiniiîg the maeetings by thickeninig here and there bang out their lustrou's lamps.
the nuîrunrs. This night is so shadowy pale, so still and

Mlke oirsdf the e.fiding fri*nd of vour solemn, that it seems the ghost of day. But

pastor hi' acting the brîther towari him. Vii- this Inidiani Summer is the laît brief visit of
it him, whether he visits you or not, and'.nu t friend-a kind and lov'ng one-who niust
will never have reason in complain of his bo- perforce depart and go upon a long journey.
cial qualifications. Chieer hin out of his des- Ilis goods are packed up, and bis chariot is

pondencv, if %ou should ever chance to fi-id at the door. Very soon the grini clouds will
himi in sich iin unhappv condition. Turn to- be scowling across the sky, and the rough
ward hini the hright si(dp of the picture, and and gurly winds sweepinig the dead leaves
the stunliglht of your converted soiu, llentded from the trees. The bircli is yellow, the
with his uwn. will change everythinig into maple is blushing crinison; they are dying
brilliance. Vhen anv trouble iarises in the in their glory; aid ere another month is

sphtere of his <litv, an'd %ou know it, pray for gone, the blast will be singing through their

hiin. anitd take his hannd, and, lookiig in his naked branches. Yet the stout and stubborn

face, uffer to hear part of bis burden, and ilius pinP, with his sober green, will keep us com-

lighten. the iveary heart and bles your own. par.y all the year through. Let us be thank-
Rather than com;plaitn, let your language lie, fui for that. But every joy that man pos-
in dark days, " Cone. bîrother. these clouds sesses has to be paid for, and here again ap-
will swoin he gotie. Never minet. Ail the pear our old enemies the flies. They seemed
brighter after tlev rise awav. l'il statd by a few days ago to have been ail knocked on
sou, ptav for vou, speak gocil words for vou. the head, and bagged, and carried away to
and do tny part in settitn things to rights." some mysterious gulf of darkness; but here

Vh4t t .nîgth, wlat love, what glory in they come again in busy crowds, tripping on
launliage like this si hours ef tenptation and the table with active feet and sharp-set vings,
tri,,i! Let any pious minister, however ordi- daring you to approach them. If I had met
ma)rv his tail-.t. onlve surrntnded yh a circle 1 this fellow who is perched on my knuckle,
eat triends mhe talk et) andtt do s, and h will six days ago, I could have nastered him, but
lie aloinst initaittntnt in uphilding the Re- lie lias got a nîew lease of life now, and reco-

deemlier's kiigdomlt. île wi.1 hc,îone a timartel vered all î.*s lost faculties, and lie is away
o'f suiccess i•à soul winning in l'e pulpit, in the sitigig past my ear with a triumphant hum.
sick-roon. a no ou ng otiir adti nld, ricit ainl 0) thing is certain in this universe, that no

poor. ail the telîti anitd ever% %%o(i e. Tie- th 1e creature whieh lives in it, whether im thge air,
work of thie Lird will proseper in hi,, hatds the earth, or in the deeps of Oceai,
wnenl vou give hlim vonr confidence, your il- lives in va'n. It is a link in the infinite
lintence, aind voor pravers. Chain of cause. The Poet Laureat puts

If vou have hiie-rt> been holding vmir pas- the truth in his own beautiful way:-
tor off arm.-lenugth , or have stoiived him off 'That nothing, walkc with aistiless f-et,
from ightî and hearintg ahtogeer, resolve to- That niot Onie life shall be destroved

ytM lut'y the better way of leve atd good- Or cast sý risiihb the o metd.

wvii, and whoever for the future mnav co ,titiue WVien Goal hat ai lie conpbe'
or be sent to ltar with you in th;#- Gospel, We sonietimes wonder whit can he the use
sustaitn him froi iis lttur. and voin wili stand of these mivriads of flies which fill our dwell-

robed and crowteîd hv his side at God's; rigî't i inYs and keep our life in a fever of vexation,

hand forever wnieti troublitis licites are ended. stiekinig on our brow, our nose, our ears. our

F-icuurage yoir initr.--Independent. , hands, peeking with their long proboscis at
' the tough outer eutile, andi determned to

tap us and have a dram of varin liqnor out

A Chat about the Plies. of our veins. By the bye. the flies of Scot-
land never suck oie--never think of making

THE IlIndian Sumer" is come. I have their living in this wav. They are sober,

sometimes had grave doubts whbether this decent, iiidustrioiq flies. who pursue peace-

Indian Sumier was nipt a mytl, or a plea- fut avocations, and are innocent of humnan

saut tradition handed, down from sone dis- blood. It is in the Fail of the year that the

tant day when as yet the plumed and painted blood-sucking propensity of our Nova Sco-

chiefs of the lad had not quite vanished tian fily is fully developed, and lie reason

from the woods. But here it is, fleecing the would seem to be, that as the temperature of

crystal firmament with silver Clouds, and the air begins to decline, they begin to feel

breathing balmy air from the sweet South, the advantage of warn and stiiulatimg food,

and saying to !the sick and tainted woods, and, possessing apparatus to provide thein-


