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LITERARY QURIOSITY.

—~—

The following i+ wken frown the fieathiaan’s Hogu-
gine, of Londom, for ik, It 15 interostingua o fioi-
ary curiosity, aid vn account of {4 unatecting
siwmpliolty.

Liko ns tho dwnnek ro-a yon sce,

Or 1¢ko thae blossor on & tree,

Or ltho the dainty flower of Magy,

Oy ftko the suorning of the dug,

Or lko thoe run, or like the shade,

O Nke the rourd which Jonas hind ,
Even such f« mun, whoso thrond is spun,
Drawn out, nid eut, aud »u 145 dotio,

The rose withers, the blossous blasteth,
The Hower fades, the morning bastoth,
Tho »un sets, the <hudow Mow, ’
The pourd consttines, wtd man ho dies.

Litko to the grass that's nowly =prung.
Or hke o tale that's aew begun,

Or lko the bird that's bore to-duy,

Oz tihe tho peatled dow of May,

O1 ltho an hour or Hiko o spasy,

Or Iho the =tnging of o svan,

Eiven qateh i man who lives by brcath,
T ove now theto, tn life and death.
The grass withers, the tale 13 onded,
Thoe bird 13 tlown, the dew's ascen-led,
The hour s shert, the span not lonyg,
The swen near death, man's Ly i3 done,

Like to o bubble in tho brook,

Or ¢ glass ach hiko alook,

Or ftko afsbuttie th o Woaver's band,
Or lthe tho whitiu, on the sl

Or Like o thought, or lke u dream,

Or ko the gliding of o xiream ;

Fven such is man who liver by breath
1s hioro, now there in Aife and death,
The bubblu's out, tho luvk's foryot,
The shuttlo’s flung, the writing's blot,
Tho thought i« past, the dveam is gone,
Thoe wator glides, man's lifo is done,

Liko to afblace of fond delight,

Or liko n marning clear end bright,
Or }iko a frost, or like a xhower,

Or liko the prido of Babel's tower,

Or Hko the hour that guides the time,
Or liko tho boaaty ju her prime;
BEven such is man, whoro glory londs
Hig lifc & blazo or two, and onds.
Dolights vanish, the mora o'crcastetl,
Tho frost Lreaks, the shower hasteth,
Tho tower fulls, the hour sponds,

Tho bLeauty fades, und man's tife cnds.

Liko to an arrow from the bow,

Of liko nwift cour<s of water tlow,

Or like that timo twirttlood and cbb,
Or liko tho spidor's tonder wob,

‘Or hiko n race, or liko a goal,

Or liko tho dealing of a dole ;

Even such s man, whose brittle state
I2 always subject unto fato,

Tho nrrow's shot, the f1ood soon rpent,
The time's no tie, the web soon rent,
Tho raco svon nin, the goal soon wan,
Tho dole soon dealt, mnan's life is done,

Liko to tho Mghtning from the sky,

Or like n post that quick doth hie

Or ltkon quaver fn & short song,

Or liko a journoy threo days long,

Or liko thio suow whon aummmor's conte,
Or liko tho pear, or like the plum ;
Even stch {3 man who heaps up sorrow,
Lives but this day, and d{es to.morrow,
The Hghtuing's past, the post must go,
Tho rong is short, tho jonrnev's so,

Tlo pear doth rot, the plum doth fall,
Thoe snow dissolves, and 50 must all.

THE LARK'S SERMON.

BY ETHEIL LYNN BEERS,

It was Sunday morning and the
sunshine seemed brighter than on com-
mon days as it lighted up the rough
sides of the Sawatch range, which
formed the background of the mining
town known as Twin Lankes. A small
group of log-cubins composed the town,
and in one of them lived the * English
Widow,” as she was called. She earned
her living by washing at first, and after-
wards took as boarders one ortwo of
the men about the crushing-mill.  She
was o pule, quict little woman and
seemed ill-fitted for the rough life and
home, but she never complained.  Her
cnbin had a pleasant window looking
out on the side towards the mountain
road, and many & rough miner would
take off his old cap to say, ** Good morn-
in' widder,” as lie saw her plonsant
face.

Philip Giesman, who had boarded
with her n year, boasted not a little of
the fair white bread, and well-cooked
meuls she gave him, and though o care-
less, irreligions man himself, scemed
rather proud of Mrs. Atterbury’s Christ-
ian character and life.

«I tell you boys,” he was saying,
¢there is no humbug about her, don's
stand prayin’ one minute, and'grumblin’
at the weather and the wind and her
bexd fot m another breath. She'sa
good old sonl. She's seen n beep of
trouble ton, I guess. There's a picture
by the bed of a young feller, looks like
o fancy picco most—son, I kinder think,
though I never asked her; but it's in
my mind he run away, and she thinks
she’ll find him here some time, and
that's what makes her stay.

+And though she's deaf as a post,
sho keeps o preacher reg'lar—cver heard
him, boys? A field preacher.  Come
home with me right off, and you'll get
there before ho sings ths doxology Yes,
he can sing like a——p—psalm-book.
Now we are coming round the trail I
can just hear him. Come on,” and
Philip and his friends came slowly
down the road.

They were a rough-looking crowd
enough, and paid small heed to the
announcement of a parson at tho
widow's, yot slowly loitered down the
mountain-roed in company with Philip.

The English widow had set hor small
eabin in order, swopt up the open hearth,
laid & clean white cloth on her little
table, and sat before it reading aloud
from her great Bible. There was no
sound of church-bell, no sight of chureh-
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spire hore in the mountain hamlet, and
goshe held her own Sabbath service.
As she conld not hear the sound of her
owi voice, it was pitched in the hivh
key deaf people always chovse, A luny
fevor, she said, had left her thus; Philip
Giesman guessed that the boy ‘s deser
tion and disappearance hod somewhat
to do with the same* lung fever.

Outside the window in the pleasaut
sunshine, hung her greatest treasuse,
the English lavk, whose song she well
remembered thoagl she might never
hBar it more,  Such trills and qusvers!
Such stiains of welody golr Shiaiglit
up to the sky, without stopping,  Such
thanksgivings and praise at the top !

As the gronp of miners drew neay,
first vne than aunther eanght the sweet
sound, and  stopped  the half spoken
oath to listen to s melody. Thev
oven stepped softly and reverently as
they came noarer to the field preacher.
The look that each one’s mother knew
in lius boyish facc cune back again ns
he listened.

 Look at Californy Bill,” one wisper-
ed to another, as they saw a tall and
slender figure turn itself {o the eabin
wall, and the Lrown hand spread itself
over the quivering face. Like envagh
he wsed to hear one i his hotue, and

Lit's adl mised np with hawthoens nnd

folhs that's dead and gone," said Philip,
and when one of the loiterers struck
the wan on the shouldey inviting him
to drink, he shook him off 2oughly, bat
nevey uncovered his face.

The lark finished lier song and dox
ology at last, and the group, except
Phihp and Colifornin Bill, went on
their way, their voices that had been
strangely low and peacable beceameo
harsh and noisy as they went along.

Neither the lark's song, nor the group
of men who made its audience, had
disturbed the widow's Sunday reading.
Po-day it was the well-worn page grown
thin by the preasure of clasped and
nervous hands, where was told the
story of the returning prodigal.  The
two listeners could lear the words
broken by sobs as she went on, und
California Bill at the sound of her voice
raised his head and said quickly, * Who's
that 2 DPhilip saw that his eyes were
bloadshot and his hands were trembling,
as lie told him of the widow's struggles
and sorrows.  Softly and pitifully there
arose up then the sound of the widow's
prayer. Drayer for help, and rest, and
strength through trials, prayer aost of
all, for patience to wait His time to give
the wanderer back. < And if, 0 Lord,
if he should come near some time, give
me a sign to know my child, and ol
tell him how I love him, whether in
the eamp, the mine, the jail—ho cannot
go so far that mother love and God's
forgivness cannot follow him.” And
then there was o silence as perfect ns
though the threc human beings, were
statues; until Californin Bill, with two
or thres of his swift mountain strides,
came near and threw his shadow across
the big Bible on the table.

There was a scared look on the poor
old face, as the wilow half rose from
her seat, but the new-comer pointed to
the words, * For this my son was dead
and is alive again, was lost and is
found,” und so the tale was told.

He knelt at her feot and looked upin
her face; he clasped her in hisarms, he
smoothed the soft gray hair that was
brown so long ago, but when he found
ghe could not hear his loving words, he
cried outright.

And then that wise little lark thought
it would be a good timo for an anthem,
and so it was. Will Atterbury wrote
on the slate n long story, how the lark's
song had lured him to his mother, and
through her smiles and tears, with many
happy little nods she read it through,
and quavered out, * He didn't forget fo
tell the lark, did he ?” Need I say the
lark was cared for as never lark had
been before 2 and when, by-and-by,
Will had finished his business mrange-
ments and found himself & rich man, he
took his mother to her dear old English
home again, aud the lark went too.

FAMILY WORSHIP.

There ought to be no sweeter hour in
the day than that in which come the
morning meal and family worship. Yet
it is sorrowful to see what sometimes
passes for the latter. A chapter of the
Bible hurried throwgh, a rambling
stercotyped prayer mumbled over, and
the participants rush off to the work
which they enjoy & great deal beitor.—
The exorcise is wrapped in fog, instead
of being crowned with heaven’s light.

It is & mistake to suppose that fiu-
ency or education arve especially needed
in conducting family worship. It wants
a hoart most of all. Let there not bea
singlo petition that is not born of real
desire—even if the prayer be not two
minutes long. Blessed be the home
where the spirit of song dwells and adds
its oharm to the morning worship!
The exercise need not be long, but it
should not be crowded. Break up the

formality ; carry all the soul-life you
have into it ; and its savor shall not go
through the day alone, but among all
the home memories none shall be
stronger to hold the grown up children
to t;lvl:'f:ith of their fathers.—CAristian
“ L]
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THE ATONEMENT.

Every seience hus its technical teras,
and wmuch depends, of course, uwpon
thew bewyg peenrately anderstood, and
eunsistently ured,  There is, moreover,
a constant temdeney m the Lingnage of
theolowy, ns s the ease with all by
hupea sprecs, to admit new  tens, to
drop old vnes, wad to wolily e sense
of others,  Advoeates of diffcrent scliouls
of theologieal opinions  nse  comon
tens i different senses, wind oue main
etse of the futility of theological con
troversy, aml of the writetion auth
shigelt it s secompuinted, 15 due to the
fact thut they so inadegaotely wnder-
staad each other's speech. :

The word atonement lins been woner-
ally woed in late years, both ae Luglad
and  this country, to express the
specificthing which Christ wronght i or-
der to efleet onr salvation. The old teym,
in use ever since the day» of Anselmn,
eud habitnally used by all the reformers
in all the creeds and great classieal the
olovieal writings of the seventeentl cen-
turs, hoth Lutheran and Reformed, wis
satistuction. We prefer the old term to
the new, for the following yveasons

The word atonement is abiguans.
It i wsed many times in the Old Testa
e it to translate the Helnew word siw-
vifving to coror by wakivg o rpiation, It
appenrs but once in our Fuglish New
Testament, and there (Bma, v, 111 as
the equivalent of the Greck word sig
nifying reconeiliation,  Tts etymology is
not Imown, and is clauned by mnny to
be ut-oue-ment.  This the Socinians ro-
gard as the full force of the word, and
as thus fully expressing the exact na-
ture of Christ's work, that is, n recon-
cilintion of God and man. '"Thus the
word is sometimes understood to mean
reconciliation, and sometimes that sin-
expiating, God-propitiating work by
which reconcilintion was  effected.—
When we say that we have * reeeived
the atonement,” we mean that we have
heen reconeited to God : but when it is
said that Christ. after the analogy of
the ancient sacrifices, ha< “made an
atonement for ns,” it means that he has
done that which secures our reconcilia-
tion, 7, ~., has satisfied all the demands
of lnw npon which the favour and feol-
lowship of God were suspended. On
the other hang, the word satisfaction is
not ambiguons, It always means pre-
cisely that which Christ did in order to
save his people, as that work stands re-
{ated to the nature of God, and to his
aw.

The word Atonement, morcover, is
too limited in in its signification for the
purpose assigned to it, It does not ex-
press all that Scripture declairs Christ
did in order to satisfy all the demands
of God's Inw. It properly signifies the
expiation of sin, and nothing more. Tt
represents only that satisfaction which
Christ rendered to the justice of God in
vieariously bearing the penalty due to
our sins, but it does not include that
satisfaction which Clnist rendered in
his vicarions obedience to thelaw as a
covenant of everlasting well-being.  The
word satisfaction naturally includes both
of these, while the use of the word Atone-
ment to express the whole of Christ's
work has naturally ledto confused and
defective views as to the nature of that
work.

The word satisfaction is neither ambi-
guous nor defective. The Reformed
mean by its use, (1) That Christ fully
satisfied all that the justice and law of
God required, on the partof mankind,
as the condition of their being admitted
to Divine favor and eternal happiness;
£22 As the demands of the law upon sin-
ul men are both perceptive and penal,
the condition of life being, * Do this
and live, " while the penalty denounced
vpon disobedience is, ** The soul that
sinneth, it shall die ** it follows th.t any
work which shall fully satisfv the de-
mands of the Divine law in behalf of men
must include (1) that obediencewhich
the law demands*® as tho condition
of life, and (2) that suffering which it
demands as the penalty of sin.—Dr.
Hodge on the Atonement,

LOVE OF THE BEAUTIFUL.

Place o young girl under the careof a
kind-hearted woman, and she, uncon-
ciously to herself, grows into a graceful
lady. DPlace a boy in the establishment
of o thorough-going, straight-forward,
business man, and the boy becomes a
self-reliant practicn) business man.
Children are susceptible creatures, and
circunastances, scenesandactions,always
impress.  As you influcncothem, not by
arbitrary rules nor by stern example
alone, but a thousand other ways that
speak through beautiful forms, prett
pictures, ete., so thoy will grow. Teach
your children, then, to lovethe beautiful.
Give thom a corner in the garden for
flowers; encourage them to put it in
shape of hanging baskets; show them
where they can best view the sunset;
rouse them in the morning, not with the
stern, *Time to work,” but with the
enthusiastic, * Seothobeautiful suurise!”
Buy for them beautiful pictures, and en-
cour-ge them to decorato their rooms in
hig or her childish way. Q@ive them wn
inch and they will go & mile. Allow
them the privilege, aud they will make
your home beautiful,

SELF-ESTELRM,

BY B, k. CARRY.

When w mun Yoses all cegard fo i
self, it s pretty evident that ofhers
hove also besun to conerde with ts
severs judgment. A man may adinve
huwself so mwnel that fus extravasant
views of hinselt will not tind w second
any lounan bewy, and he will be ne
Horaco says: » Lett without n rival to
adnnre lnmself,

Our views of ourselves, compared
withother<, e vary lhely to e warped.
anless weo bave deepls fewrned the les
son of hunulity, One ean not safliciont
Iy estinate Iis onn worth or dewerit,
for lie can not find any trie stun fard of
comparison. Suppose one  ties o
judge of himself by Jol Fleteher. or
Jouathan Edwards ; the former w samt
of extraovdimary purity, the othier w nan
of surpassing mtelleet,  How ean i
tell what o 15, with these standards be-
fore him 2 He aay tahe any great man
m the same profession, awd even then
he is liable to make the grossest wiis
takes. A teacher in philsophy may
deem Diuself w diseiple of Cousin ur Sir
Willinw aumiltou, Tut st will ot do tu
push s comparisons.  He may re
gt d Jineself as wn orator, bt Lo naast
be eautions about the persuns b thinks
he imitates.

. Men who arve constitationally tuuid,
who have not what is ealled fyuss, are
apt to esteem themselves too lightly,
m}d must be thrust out or they never
will come out.  Some messure of self-
esteem s essential to any kind of sue-
cess, yet the most eminent men have
been noted for great modesty. There is
a sort of disregard for others in the
chiuracter of sume men, whieh is valgar
ly called checl, and this is seen in as-
semblies of the people sometimes in
such an extraordinary degree, that it is
taken for talent.

The man who does not eure for any pre
setice who never blushes, never be-
comes embarrassed, never fails to e
heard, may be a bore, may be weak,
may have but little Lehind his brazen
defences, yet to the outside world he is
the great man.  Yet esery man shonld
have a certain wnount of self-compla-
ceney ; lic should have such inner con-
victions of virtwous intentions that des-
pite all outer conditions, he will have
communion with himself an with God.
A man may not be conscious of his
own power, or his want of it, but he
cannot be mistaken nbout his own
peace of mind. Even Ilorace said:
—Ific murus aheneus esto Nit conserie sibn,
null a pallescere eulpu,

* Be this your brazen wall, your sure defence,
Thoughts rco from guilt, and conscions inno-

cence,”

Much as self-esteem is ridiculed,
offensive as it is when it depreciates
others, and obtrudes itself upon society,
it isstill,in a certain degree, meritorious.
More men arve ruined from want of
self-esteem, than from the excess of it,
A conciousness of rectitude, of & mission
in the world, of n high destiny in tho
world to come, is necessary to any
creditable degree of success.

Self-nbasement may degenerate into
mock hwmility and hypocerisy. It is not
right for a man to indulge in the habit
of self-reproach, for this leads to irveso-
Iution and cowardice. One should have
courage to perform the duty of the hour
whether it is perilous or not. ~ The
highest glory is not the applause of the
crowd, for very few reformers gain much
admiration until they die.  Self-depre-
ciation isdangerous, and leads to self-
abandonment, neglect, and sucide.
Men who lose all self-respect become
indifferent to their persons, character
and associations and hurry to perdition
by the shortest routes.

That man is happiest who relies on
th . promises of God, and yet works out
his own salvation. Let the scheme of
life be cast on an eternal plane, rega.d-
ing tirae onlyas o preparation for nobler
work and higher opportanities, and
then life cannot be a failure if it secures
one a fair position on the shore beyond,
the landing place of immnortals released
from the earth, God knows all what-
ever we may think of ourselves. Letus
not be deceived into the vain hope that
any kind of show without reality
amounts to anything in God's record.—
Northern Christian Advocate,

He who reforms himself, has done
more towards reforming the public than
a crowd of noisy impotent patriots.—
Larater.

A young man who allows himself to
use one vulgar or profane word has not
only shown that there isafoul spot upon
his mind, but by the appearance of that
word he extends that spot and inflames
it till, by indulgence, it will pollute and
ruin the soul. Be careful of your words
an of your thoughts.

Always avoid the company in which
you are willing to tell a coarse jest, be.
cause for you 1t is a demoralizing com-
pauny. QGrossness is never humorous,
profanity isneveradmirable ; and if your
manner and speech once begin to ravel
out upon that edge, all their manliness
and charm sre in danger~—@. W,

Curtis,

HOME-~ HOME!

To be at hotue 1 the wisle of the seqe
wan on stormy =eas und lonely vatoly.
Hoow is the wisdi of the soldicr, aud ton-
dov Visgens v gle with the troubled
drontus of trenchr and  tented  field.
Whiere the padus tree waves its greectal
plani s, amd buds of  jewelled Instre
thode aud dicher among the gorgeous
Moy the cale wits staring apon va
citiy oo far wway home lies on s
heat o and borne on the wings of fauey
over intervenine seas nnd ouds, he has
~wept avay s uud bears the ok
st above ls Lather s fiekds, and
seen b far-lianed brother, with light
foot und ehildhood's wlee, chnsing the
Imttertie by Lis putive steesns, And in
hic best hours, Tome. hic own <inless
home, 0 heme with his Father above
that sky. will be the wishoof evory Chng-
tinn 1aen.  He loahs wound him, the
world s full of <uffering, he is distressed
by its sitferiny and vesed with its sins
He looks witlun him, he finds much of
his own corruption to grieve for, In the
larmage of o heart repelled, grieved,
and veved, he often twrns his eyes up-
ward. saying, I would not live hero al-
ways.  No, not {or all the gold of the
workt’s mime~- not for all the pearls of
her seas—not for all the pleasures of
her lasling frothy cup—nuot for all the
erowns of her kmgdomws—would I hve
here always, © Lake a bird about to mi-
grate to those swmmy fands where no
witer sheds her snows or strips the
grove, or binds the dancing streamns, he
wil often m spirt be plumang lins wings
for the hour of his flight to glory.—
Guthrie,

WHO SENT HIM ¢

Lattle Johnme Lawson lad just run
over the Inll after a butterfly—such a
laxge yellow one, with brown on its
wings—and nobody noticed that John-
nie had gone.  His father and mother
were starting for a drive, and rover,
the preat, black, shaggy dog, stood
ready to run behind the earringo, ns ho
always did,

Johnnie ran after the butterfly till he
was tived of runuing, and the creature
was tired of bemng chased; then it flew
high wp in the aw, and the little boy
gave up all hope of catehing it.

As he turned to go home, he spied o
beautiful pond-lily growing in the brook,
so near the bank that he thought he
could get it with a stick.  So he found
n crooked stick, and reached out with
it to catch the pond-lily.  He was such
u little boy, and he had such a little
stick, that Iie could not rench far enough
to catch the flower, but be reached far
enough to throw his weight over the
edge of the bank, and down he went
into the water.

In the mean time his father and
mother had driven off, and Rover ran
behind, as he always did.  After they
had gone a little way, Rover left the
carringe and ran back, no one knew
why. He ran down the hill to the
brook, and jumped in, just as Johnnie
screamed for help to the people half a
mile off, who could not possibly hear
him.

Rover was a strong dog, and he took
hold of the little boy's clothes, and pul-
led him up on the dry land, before he
had been hurt at all.  He cried & little,
because he was frightened, when he
wenit back to the house for dry clothing,
and was not n bit worse for the wetting.

Who sent Rover back, justin time to
pull Johnnie Lawson out of the water?

Who takes carc of all of us every
day ?

EVERY-DAYS RELIGION.

We must come back to our point,
which is, not to urge all of you to give
yourselves up to mission work, but to
serve God more and more in sonneoction
with your daily calling. I have heard
that & woman who has a mission makes
o pour wife and & bad mother; this is
very possible and at the samno time very
lamontable; but the mission I would
urgo is not of this sort.—Dirty rooms,
slatternly gowns, and children with un-
washed faces ave swift witnessesagainst
the sincerity of those who keep other
vineyards and neglect theirown. I have
no feith iv that woman who talks of
grace and glory abroad and usesno soap
and wator at home.  Let thebuttons be
on the shixrts, let the childven's socks be
mended, let the roast mutton be done
to a turn, let the house be as neat as a
new pin, and the home be »s happy asa
home can be.  Serve Godby doing com-
mon actions in & heavenly spirit, and
then, if your daily calling only lewves
you cracks and crevices of time, fillthem
up with holy serviea.—&j urgeon.

A wit once asked a peasant what part
he performed in the great dramsa of
life. I mind my own business,” was
the reply.

Dr. Bushuell has the credit of saying,
that, in his opinion, ¢ the wickedest
man in the world isa good man when he

ets mad.”” Certainly the most uncom-
ortable man to deal with, is one who
loses his temper in what he esteems &
cause, and baptises & very human

orm of anger with water,
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