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tered by stormn or lost in the fog, and
are neyer fotind again.

Iii striking, contrast to the miotn-
tains and the sea is the sylvan beauty
of the placid mere or mieadows, . the
tlnl)rageoils trees wvith their stunlit
masses of foliage and briglit skies and

iie.ec & ylud, a hw in Mr.
Chiavignaud's fine painting. We
need flot go0 to foreigyn lands iii search
of the pieturesque. At our very doors
God spreacls his beauties of thie coin--
mionplace. So Mr. Ruskin thuis
describes the glory of the sky that
overarches our lives every day:

It is a strangre thiing lîow little iii general
people knlow about the sky. Tiiere is not a
moment cf any day of our lives, wlien nature
is not producing scene after sceiie, picture
after picture, glory after glory, aîîd working
stili upon sucb exquisite and constant prin-
ciples of the niost perfect beauty, thiat it is
quite certain it is ail done for us, and in-
tended for our perpetual pleasure. And
every man, wherever piaced, however far
from, other sources of interest or of bea.îty,
hias this doing for Iiii constantly.

The noblest scenles of the earth can ho
seen and known but by few; it is not in-
tendod that man should lire al1vays in thd
midat of them, hoe injures theni by lis pros-
ence, hoe ceases to feel thora if lie f always
ivitlh theni ; Lut the sky is for al; oilît as
it is, it is not, Iltoo bright, nor good, for
huinan nature's dazily food ;" it is fltted in
ail its fuitioins for the perpetual comfort
and exalting of the heart, for the soothing
it and purifying it froin its dross and dust.
Seilnetimes gentie, somietimies capricious,
sonetimies awvful, nevor -he saine for two
nmomnents together; alnmot, humnan in its
passions, ahntost spiritual in it.s tenderness,
alinost divine in its infinity, its appeal to
what is iiniortal in us is as; distinct as its
iiistry of chastisînent, or of blessing to

what is iinortail is essential.
And yet we nevor attend to it, we nover

Iliakie it a subject of tlîoughit, but as it liasto
do ivitlî our animual sensations; ive look up>on
ail by whicli it speaiks to us more clerly
than the brutes, upon ail wlîich. bears witness
to the intention of the Supronie, that, we are
to receive more frora the coveriing vanit than
the liglit. and the dew which wo share -%vitx
the weed and the -%ormonl 01y as a succession
of incanimiless and, ionotonous accident, too
roinumon and too vain to ho worthy of a mo-
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ment of watelmfuiness or a gylance of admira-
tion.

If iii our mnomnts of utter idleness and
insipidiLy, we turn tii the sky as a Last
resource, whiehi of its lieiioienas do wru
speak of? Onie will say it lias been 'wet,
another it lias been ivindy, and another it
lias Weil wvaiui. Yvlio, alluolg the whlîoe
elîatteringz crowd, can tell nie of the fornlis
anîd the precipices of the chiain of taIl white
inountainis tliat girded the horizon at noon
yesterday ? WXho saw the narrow sunhbeaiiî
tliat caine out at the south alnd Sinlote uponi
tlieir suiiniiits until they nielted and iiould-
ered away in a dust of bine raimi'? %Vho saîrv
the danice of the dead clouds when the sun-
liglît left themin last night, and the west îvind
blew themu bofore it like witliered leaves?

;xil lias passed, unregrettedî as unscen ; or
if tue apathy ho ever shaken off, even for an
instant, it is only by ivhat is gross, or wliat
is extraordinary ; and yot it is iîot in. the
broad -id foerce nmvuîifestations of the oie-
mental energies, not, in the clash of the hiail,
iior the drift of the whirlwind, tlîat the
highlest cliaracters of the sublime are de-
veloped. God is not in the eartiuake, nor
in the firo, but in the sti]l small voice.

It seenis to me that in the midst of the
niaterial nearness of the heavens God umeans
us to, acknowledge His immiediate presence
as visiting, judgiug, and blessing us. IlThe
earth shook, the heavens also, dropped, at
the presence of God."lI "He doth set hlis
bow iii the cloud," and thus ronews, in tîme
sound of every drooping, sîvathe of ramn, lis
promises of everiasting love. "In them
liath lie set a tabernac for the sun ;" whlose
buriig bail, wiîich without the firmnament,
ivouild be seen as an intoierable and scorcli-
ing circle, in tlie blackness of vacuity, is by
tlîat firmament surroundcd %vith gôrgeotns
service, and tempered by mediatorial minis-
tries; by3 the firnmamnent of clouds the golden
pavemlemit is spread for ]lis chariot îvheels at
morning ; b)y the. firmament of clouds the
temple is built for lus presence to 1111 with
liglit at noon ; by the firmainent of clouds
the purple veil is closed at evening round the
sanctuary of his rest ; hy the mists of the
firmxamnent lus implacable light is divided,
and its separated fierceness appeased into the
soft bIne that fuis the depth of distanîce with
its bloomn, aù'd thie flush with w.hich the
mnountaimîs hurn as-they drink, tlie overflow-
iiîg of the dayspring-.

And in tîjis tabeminacling of the unendura-
ble suni with mon, through the shiadows of
the firmament, God wouid scin to set forth
the stooping of His own mnajesty to îîîn


