
TUE FRAGMENT BASKET.

TuEF IIOPE OF TITE WOnî.D.-It is3 getting te be a great hope of our tirne, that
sqciety is gointg to slidle into something better oy a course of natural progress
13y the nodvance of education, bv great public reforîn.q, by courses of self-culture
and philanthropie practice. We have a kind of nev gospel that corresponds:- a
gospel %which preachies flot se niuch a faith in God's salvation as a faith i'n human
nature an attenuated, rnoralising gospel tnat propo&es development, flot regren-
eration ,show-ing nmen hov' to grow butter, howv to cultivate thecir amiable instincts.
hovr to bc rational in their own light and guvern themnselves by tlheir own power-
Sometirnes it is given as the true probîcra, how to reform the shiape and recon-
struct the s;tle cf* their heads; and even Ibis it is expected they wifll eertainly be
able to do ! Alas that wve are taken, or CftT le, ivithi s great folly ! Hlow plain
it is that ne such gospel nieets or wvis ! Wbat --an it do for us but turn us
away, more anid more fatally, front that. gospel of the Son of God, whîch is cur only
hope? Man is a ruin, going after developnient, and progress, and philanthropy,
and social culture, and, by this fire.fly glimrner, te make a day cf glory 1 And
this is the doctrine thiat proposes short1y te restore society, to settle the passion,
re.gerierate the affection, re-glcrify the th ughlt, fill the aspiration of a desiring
andl disjuinted world ! Asý if any being boit God hâd power te grapple vith these
huninan disorders; as if' man, or society, crazed and nsiaddened by the demoniacal
frenzv cf sin were going te rebuild the stute cf erder, and reconstruct, the sîtat-
tered harmcny cf nature, by sucbi kind cf dcsultory counsel and unsteady appli-
cation as it caa maniage te enforce in its own cause: ping te de this miracle by
its science, its compacts, and self-exelcuted refornis As seen will the desolations
cf Karnac gather up thecir fragments and reconstruet the proportions eut of whicli
they have fallen. No, it is not pregress, net reformns, that are wanted, as any prin-
cipal thing. Nothing miets cur case but te corne unto God and be healed by hiti;
to e or o f God, and se, by bis regenemate power, te be set in beaven's own order.
Ile alone can rebuild the ruin, hoe atone set up the gloricus temp)le of tue mnd ;
and those divine afinities ia us that rayon with iniortal hunger-lIe alerne can
satisfy themn in the bestowment cf himself.-Dr. ].isltiidlt.

fE.irs.-Tliere is a sacredness in tearq. They are net the imark cf %ve'dness,
but of power. They are niessages cf overwhelining grief', cf deep) contrition, cf'
unspeakahie love. If' there were wanting any argument to prove that mnan ivas
nut mortal, I %wculd lock for it in tbe strongr convulsive einotiun cf the breast,
rihen the soul lias been agitated, when the fountains cf feeling are rising, and
when tears are gushing forth in crystal streanis. Ohi, speak net hiar4ily cf the
strieken one weeping in silence ! Break net the solemnity hy rude lauighter or in-
trusive footsteps. Despise not wonian's tears ; tbey are %çhat miake lier an ange).
Scaff net if the sterii heart cf manbood is semetimes meltedl into synipatbectic
te trs; they are w-bat, hlp te elevate hini ahove the brute. I love te sec tears cf
affection. They are painful tokens, but still miost holj. There is pleasure in
te.ars, an awful pleasure. If tliere vwere none on earth te shîed tears for me, I
should be luth to live; nnd if ne co migbt; weep over my grave I could neyer die
in pc-.e.-Dr-. JTo/nson.

In f lic elden time, when a mother decorated lier child on thîe SaLbath, she said
"As I have adorned tbee oufsidc, may Cod adora tbee insi(le." If she placed a
Sunday wreatlî in lier dauffliter's baîr, shie said, "Mlâay Jesus Christ thus place
the crovn cf etcmanal Eile upua l'lee in laen"JoM de ermnanl.

Prayer is the rustling cf the weings cf the angels that are on thieir wray bringing
us the boons cf becaven. Have you heard prayer in your heart? Yen shaîlfse
tbe angel in yeur bouse. Whien the chariots that bring us blessings do rumible,
tlîeir wlîcels do sound with prayer. We hear the pmayer in c ur ewn 8pirits,
and tliat prayer becomes the tokea cf' the coming blsig.Even as the cloud
fore., ladoweth rain, se prayer fcresiadoiwcth the hlessing: even as the green

blae i tle eginin c the harvest, se is prayer the prcphecy cf the blessing
that is about te comne.-Spurgcon.


