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A PSALM 0F MONTREAL.

We find the foilowing in the London .p/ectator of t 8th May, and as it rnay
be interesting to the inbabitants of our fair city, wc give it as we find it :

[T7he city of Mnntreal is one of the most rising and, in many respects, most agreeable on
the Ainerican continent, but its inhabitants are as yet too busy with commerce to care greatiy
about the masterpieces of old Greek Art. A cast, however, of une of these masterpieces-
the finest of the severai statues of Discoboli, or Quoit-throwers-was found by the prescrnt
writer in the Montreal Museum of Natural History; it wvas, however, banished from public
view, to a room where were ail manner of skins, plants, snakzes, insects, &c., and in the
miiddle of these, an oid man stuffing an owi. The dialogue-perhaps tnie, perhaps imaginary,
perhaps a littie of une and a littie of the otber-between the writer and this old man gave
rise to the Unes that fotlow.]

Stowed away ini a Montreai itîmber-room,
The Discoboius standeth, and tumneth bis face to the waii;
Dusty, cobweb-covered, maimed and set at naught,
Bcauty crictb in an attic, and no man regardeth.

Oh God ! oh Montreai

Beatîtifuil by night and day, beautiful in summer and winter,
Whoie or maimed, always and alike beautiful,-
He preacheth gospel of grace to the skins of owvis,
And to one wbo scasoncth the skins of Canadian owis.

Oh God 1 oh Montreal

Wben I saw him, I was wvroth, and I said, "O0 Discoboius
Beautiful Discoboius, a Prince both among gods and men,
What doest tbou here, bow camest thou here, Discobolus,
Preaching gospel in vain to the ski ns of ows ? "

Oh God! oh Montreal!

And 1 turned to the man of skins, and said uinto birn, "Ohi 1 thou man
of skins,

WVherefore hast thou donc thus, to shame the beauty of the Discobolus ?
But the Lord bad hardcned the heart of the maîî of skins,
And hie answercd, IlMy brother-in-law is haberdasher to Mr. Spurgeon."

Oh God 1 oh Montreai!1

IThe Discobolus is put here because lie is vigr,-
He bath neithervcst nor pants with which to cover bis liirbs;
Il sir, am a person of niost respectable connections,-
My brotber-in-law is haberdashier to Mr. Spurgeon."

Oh God 1 oh Montreai 1

Then 1 said, IlO brotbcr-in-iaw te, Mr. Spurgeon's haberdasher!1
Who seasonest also the skins of Canadian owls,
'l'hou caiiest ' trousers ' ' pants,' whereas I cail them ' trousers,'
Therefore thou art ln heil-fire, and may the Lord pity theel!

Oh God i oh Montreal 1

Prcfcrrest thou tbe gospel of Montreal to the gospel of Hellas,
The gospel of tby connection witb Mr. Spurgeon's habcrdasbery to, the

gospel of tbe Discobolus? "
Vet none the less blasphemed hie beauty, saying, "lThe Discobolus bath

no gospel,-
But my brotber-in-iaw is haberdasher to Mr. Spurgeon."1

Oh God 1 oh Montreai!

PARABLES 0F THE TIMES.

I.-TRUTH AND FALSEHOOD.

A knigbt had been fighiting for weary bours upon the battle.fieid of Thought;
xnany were the siain around hlm, and be leant upon bis sword to rcst. And
iookîng up, be saw the ieafless trees waving their stender, sunlit branches
against tbe btue sky; and tbere was sucb exquisite beauty in the contrast, that
he dirnty recognized an unseen presence, and, thougb worn witb confiict and
bieeding from, many wounds, bie smiied. But as hie gazcd, iistening eagerly, as
tbougb some golden wave of barmony wouid flow to him out of the infinite,
across the battic-fieid tbere loomed a mighty sbadow, and two figures stood
beside hlm. Tben the knight turned, almost with a groan, at sight of these
frcsh focs, for bis strength was wcii-nigh spent; and to the knigbt's query the
first gave a scornft smile, and answered:

leI arn Falsehood."
He shook bis rigbt arm with a strength terrible to imagine, and beside his

traiiing robe the shades of night would look wbite. But the knigbt asked not
the other's name, for Io ! the figure had faded away into a dim mist. And the
knigbt cried out in agony:

IOh, Trtb, where art tbou ?Pl
But s0 far off that it seemed to corne from the deptbs of bis own heart, came

the wbisper, IlEver near."
Then Falsehood cried, IlBelieve it not ; it is but an echo tbat tbou bearest,

fer I alone amn here."
And, even as hie spoke, the rnist grew fainter, and the sky grey again.
"lAnd wberefore this warfare ?" continued the faise one; "lthe world's God

is 'gain, and its motto, 'I1 want to.' Deny it if tbou Canst Thou wouidst wor-
ship sornething bigber, but the desire is vain, and its fruit this endtess confiict
upon the field of Thougbt, in pursuance of a phantom men cail Truth."

"lNot so," returned the knigbt, ini ans wcr to these words ; Ilthere inust
be somnething îobler than thyscif, oh FaIsebood, whicb thougb I cannot sce, I

fel"Then the foe waved bis band rnockingly towards the mist that ensbrouded
Truti, and answered, IlIs it there ?

Then a dim perception waking within him, made the knight to cry, "lOh,
Truth, speak 1 is there flot a nobler God than gain, and a higher aimi than seifish
inclination ?"

But there was silence stili, only hie saw raised to, heaven a shadowy hand.
Vet the knight feit nerved for the fight, and thrust out bis sword to, the

advancing foc. Then for hours the battie waged fierceiy; and tbe raiment of
Faisebood was so rent by the knight's good sword, that it hung around him in
tattered rags. But it cbanced that the knight dropped bis shield, and, ere bie
could recover it, was feiled by bis powerfuil foe. Then, as Falsebood was about
to crush him, Trutb, who bad been standing afar off, drew nigh to the wounded
knight. But bis eyes were so dira tbat hie could not distinguîsh between friend
or foc,' tbough bie stili faintly whispered lier namne. The whicb. bearing, Trutb
smiied. In the glory of that smile, no longer the robes of Trutb seemed misty,
but shone forth white as tbê day, wbiist the namne upon bier forebead burned
like fire. And, at the glance of bier cicar eyes, the formn of Faisebood no longer
towered like a giant's, but shrivelled up into a bideous dwarf, and, turning, fled
affrighted.

Then the knight iifted bis paiiid face, as one wvho fromn a woeful dream bas
found a rapturous awakening. The sun had long set, but hie thought hie heard
the stars singing, in the far skies. Truth stooped, and toucbed him h le rose in
haste to foiiow bier. Then she fiung around his brow gariands of victory, and
led him by the hand for ever and ever.

MAPLE LEAF.

CORRESPONDEN CE.

15 THERE A PERSONAL DEVIL?

Your correspondent " Quartus," if one may judge from bis iast letter,
seerns concerned for the personal identity of H-iq Satanic Majesty. Stîlllibe
does flot seem to, show very cieariy the usefu/ness of such a belief, except that
the Bible says so, and that to give credence to what is there stated mnust
necessarily l)e right. In that 1 arn at one with him. But does the Bible reaiiy
teach it ? It appears to tne that reason is at one with Script-tre on tbis as on
ail matters. Judging from what we sec around us in tbis life, where we find
that though there are rnany ring-leaders; in cvii, there is no one central cbief who
controls and directs the wvhoie ivorld's wickedness, we would rationaiiy conclude
that in the reai life whîch succeeds this, wben such men leave the body, similar
rivairies in cvii ivili continue to exist, i)reveflting one from baving compiete
control over ail others. In diversity of cvii lies safety to the cvii tbcmseivcs.
'lhle Bible seerns to be quite in accordance witb this. Truc, it spcaks in the
literai sense of a dcvii by name ; but in order to bring out the fuît inner mean-
ing of ail such passages it is essential to substitute in our tbought for tbe idea
of a personal power outside of ourselves, evil as an abstract quality within our-
selves, i.e., pcrvcrted life. Tbis is espccialiy necessary where the terrniI "dcvii"P
is used. Faisity or pcrverted trutb is mneant wbere the terni "lSatan " is used.
'lhle Bible. does teach 1>oth in the literai sense and inner meaning that tbere are
mnany dcviis-nany qualities or types of perverted life, and mnany Satans-
many sorts of faisities ; but that there is one grand self-existent Beiing who
causes and domina tes them ail, it does flot tcach. Take, for instance, some of'
the words IlQuartus " quotes. IlTh'le Dcvii and bis angeis " means simply cvii
and its messengers, or the cvii pervcrtcd wiil of a man using ail bis facuities as
messengers to work out its cvii. " Simon, Simon, Satan bath dcsircd to have
you that bie may sift yout as whcat," cannot cieariy be taken literaiiy, but rather
as meaning Ilfaisity is desirous to appropriate and pervcrt ail] tbe good sccd of
truth in you." No doubt "lthe spirit that now workcth in the chiidren of dis-
obedience " is cvii. The disobedience shows the wiii to be evil, tending to dis-
order, and pervcrted iife.

Then take the quotation from St. Jude's Epistie, on whicb most stress bas
always been laid in proving the existence of a personal dcvii. Michael tbc-
Archangel is a messenger powerfui in (itlity of celestiai good (hence he is
calcd archangcl) and in contending with cvii as regards tbe mere externais of
the Mosaic Law (the body of Moses) brings 11o railing or scorniftîi accusation,
but in the words Ilthe Lord rebuke thcc " seems to say, with a gcntlcncss bora
from above, God give thce light to sec wvbat is hidden within these mere
externals, wvhich you are bending to the service of your own evil.

Vour correspondent IlQuartus"P may perhaps take exception to this free
method of intcrpreting Scripturc. Let me simpîy ask wbicb is the' more rational
interpretation of a passage hie bas flot quoted, viz., 'lrcsist the dcvii and be wiil
fiee from you." Is it more rationai to believe that this is meant to tcach tbat if
wc resist a certain poweffui Personai wicked spirit who rules ail others bie wîll
ruin away : or wiii it have more practical effect on our lives and conduct to take
it to mean : Shunî evils in yourselvcs and you iii be enabted to drive thera out?It is painful, no doubt, to many of us, sinful and errn asw rt
bave our faith in a personal dcvii rudeiy shaken. Once give up that and no
longer can we say as Eve did long ago wbcn hier sensuiai appetites and desires
tcmptcd bier, because she loved tbemn, as ours do now for the saine reason, Ilthe
serpent beguilcd me and 1 did satisfy my cravîng." Give "ip the dcvii! and webave no one to blame for our evils but ourseives. For God only gives us goodiife, whicb we too often pcrvert to cvii uses. Stiii it is pcrbaps weil that thisfiimsy excuse for our misdeeds sbould be taken away from us, that the veilshouid be withdrawn frora our eycs that we may be the better able witbin the
boundaries of our own nature to disccrn and drive out, by the power of God-given regenerating life, that love of cvii which is

DIABOLUS.

"THE FUTURE LIFE."
SIR,-Tbere are some good tbings, weli said, in the article signedý"Charity," in last wcek's SPEcTATOR, but it wouid, I tbink, have been btl-;fif it bad been headed the j5resent instead of the fu~ture life, as 1 couid no-l rind'

in it any argument -for future life at ail, and indecd it migbt have bcee- writter
by Frederic Harrison bimseif. IlQuartus " did flot ask for information oni ti'
subject of the future life on bis own account, but for tbe many who arc knoi'
to be longing for more iigbt on tbat subjcct, cspeciaîîy young men. He ,'


