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On the Use of Illustrations in
Preaching.

Tlluetration inoludes everything which is
omployed to make au argumont intolligi-
ble, ritraciive, or convineing ; but in nmoro
rooent timos it has boen restrioted to suoh
thetorionl figures as the metaphor, siwilo,
allegory, and parable, In this narrower
genso 1 neo it now ; and in troating of it
we mueh bear in mind ab the outset, that
illuetrations ought not to form tho staple
of n gexmon, Thore wmuet bo sumething
to bo illusirated. 'Tho beauty of o simile
lissin its portiuexzoo fo tho point yon design
to brighten by ité light ; but when illustra-
tious ave omployed paroly for the sake of
the stories in whiokt they consist and to
hide the poverty of thought, they sro a
gnaro to the preacher and an offence to the
hearor. We may paint & picture, but wo
must never do that simply for the eake of
the pioture, e must not construct ornn-
ment, bul seek only to ornament ocon-
struotion. )

But, presnming that you have in your
discourse a body of substantial thoughtora
closely linked argumentative ohnin, what
is the use of illustration? Various an-
swers, all oqually true and eqaally impor-
tant, may be given, It helps to mako the
matter in hand more plain, It unses that
which is known and acknowledged to be
{rue in such & way as to lead the mind of
the hesrer to the saceeptance of some-
thing else, of which hitherto he has been
in doubt. It employs the imagination
for the assistance of the judgment, and
brings the material to the aid of the apirit-
ual, using the one as a disgram for the de-
movstration of the other,

But there is more than an illuminating
power in & good illustzation, There is &
foree of tg‘x'oof as well, Wheraver similes
rest on the unily between God's world and
man's nature, they are arguments as well
as illusteations, The *like* is_intimately
connected with the * likely.” The_simili-
tude is & ground of probability; and, as a

hysical philosopher by aualogy has been
fodv to some of the finest discoveries, 0 the
frouher. by the use of illusiration, may
end his hearers to the discovery of new
truths, There is a prineiple of unity run.
ning through Revelation, Nature, and
Providence, auch that what is found in one
has its  double in the others, This is
the principle that gives the Baviour's para-
bles their power. They are not merely
felloitous yet arbitrary illustrations, They
ars outward symbols of inward realities.
And, though we may not claim the same

. foree of argument for every analogy which

we disecver, yot in so far as the analogy
is trts, the illustration we use hins & foroe
of proof, and even when it may fall short
of establishing a probability it is invaluable,
a8 Butler has shown in his immortal work,
in answering objeetions.

But the employment of telling illustra-
tions is of grest servico in awakening the
interest of an audience. The ¢ like”
leads to the “likely,” and it is that for
which men have & ¢liking.” Every one
delights int a vivid and effective illusira-
tfon. Aud just as the ohild reads the book
to find out what the pioture means,so0 &
hearer will listen to learn what you ave
going to make of your anslogy. While
you are doaling with the story he is all at-
tention, and it will be yourown fault if
béfore his interest flags you have not in.
sinuated your lesson or pointed your appli-
cation. ,

Moreover, impressions thus produced are
never forgotten, You may find diffieulty
in recalling an intricate argument; but
that which has been fastened to an illus-
tration fixes itself in your memory. Guth-
rie has put the whole thing into_a nul.
shell when he says—his own words illus-

trating the very principle he lays down:,

4By awakening and gratifying the imag-
ination, the truth finds its way more readi-
ly to the heart and makes & deeper im.
pression on the memory. The story, like
a float, keeps it from sinking ; litke a nail,
fastens it in the mind ; like the feathers of
an arrow, makes it sirikej; and, like the
barb, makes it atick.”

But how are we to get illustration? In
answer, let me say, first, that no one should
Lo disconraged here; for, judging from your
own experienco, there is no faculty jmore
susceptable of development by culiure
thanthat of discovering analogies. The
study of the sermons of those men who are
most remarkable for the pertinence of their
illustrations will be of  service
to you—not by furnishing you with
analogies ready made, but by showing you
what treasures are lying all around you.
Weo may paraphrase here the inseription
on Wren's mnument, and eay, st illus-
trationes quaceris circumspice You will
find them everywhere—in the talk of the
children and the shouts of the schoolboys ;
on the street and in the siore; on the
ship and in the railroad oar; in the field
of nature, and on the page of literature.
Only compel yourself for a time to look
ai everything with the question upper.
most, * What uss can I make of that in
commending the truth of Christ to my fel.
lowmen 2 and by and by you willso have
formed the habit that, unconsciously and
withont any effort on your part, the finest
analogies will strike -you,

But  fow cnutions must be observed in
the use of illustratione, For one thing we
must not attempt to illustrate that which
ia already perfectly plain, You cannot
handle oryatal without leaving on it the
mark of your tonch, and they will mar
its teansparency. Agaiu, do not use too
many illastrations for the samo purpose,
The effect of auch & courea will be to be-
wilder and dazzle rather than to enlighten.
One lamp is worth a million fireflies,
When, there'fore, yoa heve obtained &
good illustration, leave it to do its work,
and so oo, 8till further, do not uee as fl.
1ustrations things which are in themselves
reoondite and obsoure, needing to be ex.
plained. Take the familiar to brighten
that which is sirange; but, just becanse
you are dealing in tho familiar, take care
that you have got it acourately, for if your
hearers ses that you osnnot be depended
onindueﬁblﬂf things in their depart.
ment, they w tapllkm no reliance on you
when you are talking of matters in your

own Tinally, bo eavofol always that tho
fult forco of thy; filustration goes to fllumi.
nato tho truth whioh you are expounding,
Tho footlights are studionsly veiled from
‘the oyos of tho ppeotators; but they throw
a lusiro on tho actor's faco, ke thom,
our illustrations must not draw attention
to oursolves, but tothe truth wo have i
hand., Wo mast not {urn them on our-
solvos, but on the Mastor and his work. I¢
{a a8 criminal to hido him bonoath geaor-
out ilinstrations ns it is to ignore him alto-
gether. o may and ought o cover our
faces bofore him’; but wo must never put
n voil, no mattor how exquisite may bo its
texture, over his countennuce.~Dr, Lay-
lor's Yale Lectures,

The Psalms in History.

Alfred the Groat, we are told, not only
road the Psalms, and that in those days
was & wonderful thing, but mado & copy
of thom, which ho always osarried with
him, Not satisfied either till all his sub-
jeots could onjoy the samo privilogo, he
commenced & translation of them, which
at the time of his death ho had not com-
ploted, How many times he knoli on the
cold floor of tho chapel at night, and pour-
ed out hia soul in the words of tho Pealmist,
no ohronicler informs us, But they write
of the hushied voices and footsteps of those
pngsing by, who sometimes perhaps stopped
to listen as they heard the sublime words
of old coms with earnest volce from their
noblo king, Others, since Alfred's tims,
have found their greatest pleasure in the
Psalme. Lady Frances Hobart read them
twelve times a year, and Salmasius said if
he had one more year to live it should be
spent reading the Psalms and Paul's
Epistles.

Of all, perhiaps, which have been read
under oircumstances most interesting, and
often most saddeniug to us, there is ione
g0 often used as the Afty-first—the Miserove
—nappointed by the Roman Oatholics for
penitential pnrposes, When Henry V. of
England was dying, ag the solemn tones
of the priest fell for the last time on his
ear, with the words, * Build up the walls
of Jerusalem,” he murmured—his last re.
oorded words—*If I had finished the war
in France, and established psace, I would
have gone to Palestine to redeem the holy
oity from the Baracens.” Many years
after, Lady Jane Grey, whom sll the
world has known and loved ss the innocent
vietim of & couspiracy, read the eamo
Pealm on the seafiold. “Joy and gladness”
weore beyond the reach of the sharp-edged
sxe, and almost before the echoes of the
prayer bad dled away, the workof the
masked headsman was done, and God
bad truly restored unto her the joy of His
salvation, How different from Lady Jane
Groy’s innocenco is the gilt of Norfolk s
fow yoar's Iater? He atands upon the
soaflold a traitor to his Queen. A hun.
dred acts of {remson are pressed upon his
memory. He oalls to mind his unrealized
dreams of honor and daring ; he thought
to draw his country from the ignominy
into which she was falling, and to aeftle
for ever the troubled question of succes-
sion, Above him now is the uplifted axe
and before him a {rsitor's grave. His

read : < Have mercy upon me, O God, ac-
cording to thy loving kindness ; according
unto the multitude of thy tendermercies,
blot out my transgression. ¥or I acknow-
ledge my franagression, aud my sin is ever
before me. Oast mo not away from thy
vesence, and take not thy Holy Spirit
rom me. Do good in thy good pleasure
unto Zion ; build thou the walls of Jeru-
galem.” Let us hope when, a moment
after, the axe foll and cut away the cord
which bound Norfolk to this world, it re-
leased him too from the bondage of sin,
and, entering into life, he tasted tho mercy
of God.

There is noarcely any more touching
ohapter in Beottish history than that
which records the life and death of Darnley,
the unfortuna‘'e husband of Mary Stuart.
His servants only could tell aught of the
last sad hours of his life. His Queen had
left him to attend the brilllant wedding of
one of her maids of honor, and ler last
words had made him anxions and uneasy :
1t is & year to-day since David Rizzio
died.”” Ho tried in vain to rest, but the
sleap he coveted would not fall upon him,
At last he turned to read over again the
leston of the day, the fifty-fifth Paaln:
¢ My heart is disquieted within me, and
the fear of death is fallen upon me. Fear-
fulness aud trembling are come upon me,
and a hcrrible dread hath overwhelmed
me, Itisnotanopen enemy that hath
done me this dishonour, for then I oould
have borne it. It was even thou, my com-

snion, my guids, and my own familisr

riond,” A moment later came the terrible

explosion which startled all Edinburgh,
andd Darnley was found lying dead in the
garden.

In the sixteenth century a vessel found-
ered on tho Barbary coast. The night
wae, doubtless, dark, and the air fall of
wind and tempest. The orew were in the
same state of danger that promoted David
to write the twelfth Psalm. They too
were destitute of human eomfort, and
oraved help from God. How graundly must
the words, * Help, Lord, for the faithful
fail among the children of men,” have
swelled ont from their lips, with never-
faltering tone, 21ll, at the fourth verse, the
waves ¢ had utopged the breaths of most.”

Oromwell and his army never gained a
vietory jwithout giving thanks to the God
of battles, and ofien they chose, as tho best
medinm to express thele thankfulness, one
of David's songs. On September 8rd,
1650, the famous Ironsides defeated the
Seottish army at Dunbar, and ten thou-
eand Royslists were taken prisoners,
Oromwell had held his commission as
commander-in.chief about four months,
and this'was his first declaive viotory. But,
returning thanks to God, he led hissoldiers
in chanting the 117th Psalm, called after.
wards by the Puritans the Dunbar Paalm:
O praise the Lord, all yo nations; praize
bim, all yo people. For his meroiful kind-
neas is %rut toward us, and the truth of
g:: n{‘?’r endureth for ever. FPraise ye the

. Y

Tag forgiveness of sins is like the bury-
st e

whole son! was in the words whioh he|

It Might Bave Boon.

Full often {n our ves bas como a day

When, pausing whoro tiwo paths divergout lay,

Wo poudored, daop and long, which ono to choogo*

Fonrful that, eithor followed, wo might lose

The raro onjoyment of & happy hour,

Or gratoful inconso of o fragrant flowor,

Or gltnpso of gomo fair land whoro shinoes tho sun

On glant groves, and whore the rivorsxun

Through furrowod ficlds aud through th'shedowy
rauks

Of oybroas troea thet weop upon the banks,

Woe foar to loso 80 much ; but knowing not

Tho changeful chances of our futuro lot,

Wo sot out boldly ou tho chosen track;

And theu, 8o often, comos tho looking back;

Tho bafflod atrifo our chorished goal to win,

Tho mournful, hopeless cry,* It mighthavo boen”

Bometimestho soul, when with groabsorrow wrung,
Recalls a time, long fled, whoa lightly hung

The courgo of {uturs yoars in Fato's groat scalos
And so0 how, all uiwittingty, an influenco fafl

As morning dows that on the grassos gloam
Destroyod the oven balance of tho hoam,
Unknown tous tho deep doclsion mado,

And turned our path from sunshine into stade.

A passing thought, o look, o triling deed,

A word unspokon in an hour of need,

Or spoken wihion "tworo botter Jeft unsald,

Somo written line that wo by chanco have rond—
Al {hose, can shift {0 scone with subtle baxd,
And rouud our futuro draw anfron band.

Vo never think that such alittle thing

Can over such tromoendous sequence bring,

Until too late: and thon wo backward turn
Thepage that we have filled, and dimly burn

The light of othor days, in valn regrets

For opportunities gone by, The splrit frots
Against {ts dostiny, and deep within

Ont heerts we mourn for what we mighthave been.

Oh, soul, Jook upward, trusting, kiss therod,
And know there s no “ might have been” with
God.
From Him, whonever lowly we draw near,
‘Wo loarn of Jove which casteth outall foar;
We find a falth that, in oblivion's sea,
Whelms every dread and doubt eternally,
A hope unfaltering to us is glven,
A tender oharity, as broad as heaven,
A perfect peace, s calm, untroubled rest—
Through those all things seem ever right and best }
We riso triumphent ovor death and sin,
All pain and sorrow in oue joy forgot,
And, looking brokward on our  might have been,”
Thank God that {t was not.
-N. Y. Observer,

“Phe Lord Careth.”

He cares for me! Why do Ifret
At overy little 11,

And vex myself o needlonaly ?
O heort, be stiit!

Resting on Him, then let me stay
Upon His hopetul word ;
Faithtul are all the promises
Of our dear Lord,

Poace in my heart, what shalll fear
‘While I sojourn below?

Ho will defend mo in the fight
From every foe.

Lot friends be cold, or foes be wroth,
And bitter malico cast—

My Saviour, ‘midst a hating world,
Loved to the last,

He cares for mel O wondrouscsre!
Lord, fill my barren heart

1With love divine for all Thy love;
Bid sin depart.

The lilios and the snowdrops grow
Inlowly beauty rare;

But he will clothe mo with a robe
Suarpassing fair.

I come to thee! Jesus, Lcast
My cares and fearson Thee;

Rid me of nclf and earthliness,
Fromw sin mo free,

Then to thy Father's house me bring,
That holy dwelling-place,
To love, and serve, and praise Thee there,
Anad see Thy face.
—Sunday Magazine.

The Whole Bible in the Book of Job.

A man once asked meif I ever studied
Job, And he said there was something re.
markable about Job.  If you got the key
to Job, you got the key to the whole Bible.
¢« How do you make that ont?"' I asked.
# Well,” he sald, ¢ I divided Job into seven
heads. 1. Jobuniried. God pronounced
him @ perfect man, He is Adam in Eden
—perfect before hig trial. 2. The trial
came—and adversity cama to Job; that is
tue eecond head. Trial came just as it
came to Adam, and like Adam he fell.
8. Then the third head—the wisdom of the
world oame to try and soothe Joh. You
never heard such wisdom ; but they made
f:or work of it. Job could stand his scold-

g wife and complaining children, but he
couldn’t stand the wisdom of the world.
4, They couldn’t state anything about for-
giveness, an. that is what Job wanted.
6. Then Job ories ont, ** Oh, that I had a
daysman betwixi me and God!"” That is
Ohriet. C. Then God speaks and Job
loarns his lesson ; and flat he comes down
upon the duvghill, ¢Behold I am vile:
what shall I answer Thee? I wiil lay my
hand upon my mouth,’ ete. There is &
man coming o see his lost and ruined con-
dition by the fall. 7. Job learns his lesson
and God now lifts him up, and that is the
last. Aud Job’slast estate was better than
hig first.”  Why, man after ke is restored
is better than Adam was in Eden! Adam
might have been in Eden ten thousand
years and then the devil might have come
and taken every thing1 that Adam had;
but now * our life is hid with Christ in
God " and Satan can't get at it ?

A man once said to me, * Did you ever
nolice that God promised to give Job double
of everything Lie had possessed 2 And did
you noties that he didn’t give him double
children ¢ He had ten, and God didn't
give him twenty: he gave him ten, God
wouldn't admit that Job had lost his chil-
dren, 80 he nad ten on earth aud ten in
heaven.

You that bave departed children and
friends, don't say that you have loit them ;
they have only gone on before you, aud
by ard-by you shall meet them.~2Afoody.

Farrr without repentancs is not fajih,
but precumption ; like-» ship all sail and no
ballast; that tippeth over with every blast.
And repentance without faith, but deapair;
like a ship all ballast and no sail, which

sluketh of her own weight.—Sanderson.

How Long Shonld Sexmons Be ?

Ono who has a tasto for the ouriositios of
sermon lteraturo has been gathoring opin.
ions from ministers and Jaymen as to tho
proper length of tho sermon, and has re-
coived pomo fifty replics. about twenty
from tho formor, snd ahout thirly
from the latter. Many capital suggestions
aro mado, somo of whish wo suppose fo
ot beforo our roadors,

Of thirty of these opinions (about two-
thirds of them from laymen) there axe two
whioh proscribe 40 minutes for the outside
length; #wo prosoribe 85 to 40 minules;
two, 80 to 85 ; cight, 30 minutes; soven, 256
{0 80 ;two, 26 minutes ; one, 22 to 26 min-
utes ; ono, 221 minutes; one, 21 to 80 ; one,
20 to 80; two, 20 minutes ; and two, 16 to
20 minutos,

A layman, ¢ a ohiof supportor of bis eo-
oioty, & very worthy gentleman and suce
cessful mannfacturer, who means business,”
says, *My opinion about these things
(Fmeobing sorvicos) is, begin early, have
them short, and fow of them."” Another
says, * insido of thirly-—sbort and sweet.”
Another, o physician, says, * If the sormon
has some trncos of brain-work, aund the
minister is really awaxo, and lhas some
boaokbono and musele power, 85 minutes
ig long eneugh—10 minutes less if the qual-
ities named are wanting.” On the other
hand, one layman says, % The longth of a
germon cannot be determined by the timo
ocoupied in its delivery, The same sor-
mon prenched by two miniebers might ap-
pear very long in the hands of one and
very short in tho hande ef the other. The
manner of delivery has very much to do in
making the sermon appesar long or short,”
Another says, # Certainly one-half hour is
not too muoh to devote to & disoussion of the
great {ruths of the Gospel, Fiftebn or
twenty minutes may be sufficlent for an
exhoriation or an extemporaneous talk,
but for thorough instruction and a oavefal
exposition and applioation of Bible teuth,
more time is required.”” Aud still another
says, * When noarly an hour is spent in
the preliminary sorvices of prayer, reading
God's Wotk, praiee, eto,, and only fifteen
or twenty minutes allotted to the great bus.
ineen of preaching the Gospel, the right pro-

ortion ot things is sndly disturbed.”

gain, oxte ministergives this rule : “Have
something to say, say it, and stop when
you get through.,” Angd one layman_eays,
% Every hour that » minister takes Lefore
his audlence—if of two hundred for in.
stance—isas if ho used two hundred hours
of precions ¢ime. Lot him then work fast
and hazd, and get through as soon as possi.
ble. . « . Thobest length for a ser.
mon i8 to bﬂnil“ toacloso ac soon a8
the minister fails to hold a mujority of his
hearers.” And still another layman pro-
toats against ¢ auy couventional limitation
of the length of the sermens. . . . I
the prescher be full of bis sabject, and all
aglow with it, why should he be in any
way reminded from the pews that his time
isup? . . . Everythingisathigh-pres.
sure speed, and Church services should be
so couduoted, with decenoy and in order, as
to counteract, if poswible, thiseviltendenoy."”

We have now to remark that the large
majority of these answors would seem to
indieate that both p\;lPits and pews are de-
moralized. The oultivated ministry, it
would almost appear, caunot preach so
that its intelligent and godly people can
listen for over half-an-hour with pleasure or
profit—nay, it would appear that twenty.
five, or even twenty, or lower atill, fifteen
minutes of preaching, isall that the plety
of somo congregations can endure, Is the
fault with the ministers, in that they are
handling other subjects, and not the simple
Gospel 2 Oris with the people, that they
want entortainment rather than teaching ?
And isthe fandamental ides of publio wor.
ehip, as & Divine institute, all the paris
of which are revealed, lost and swallowed
np in the miserable notion of a mere gath-
eting to have the ear tickled with sweel
melody, 2nd the taste and fanoy delighted
with eloguent speech ?

Let us quote a fow more sharp things
said in these answers :—1. **Be brief, but
do notleave out the most essential things
in order to be brief.” 2, “ Leave out all
the long-tailed words in oeity and
ation.” 8. A good healthy Seotch
audience of the seventecenth century
would wear out several preachers before
they had enough of it, Bix sermonsat one
sitting merely whetted their appetites for
snother fast-day just Jik ]

0 it o o o Bu
we live in another age. We have milk con-
densers and beef condensers and sermon
condensers, Arguments must be clear,
oconclusive and brief, Hortation should be

-brief, narrative, vivid and brief. Sermons

must be densely packed, the wentsnces
sharp and pioturesque, with  most oareful
ohoice of words.” 4, “*Somebody ought.
to presch tothe pulpit on this subject. For
example (with utmostrespeot) : Text, 2nd
Kings xiii, 17, ¢Bhoot.’ First, the game
—it isthe main_ thing, You muet get
within shooting distance ; to shoot human
conls get olose to human gouls. Go right in
amongst toiling, suffering, dying men, till
you are in thorough heart-sympathy witli
them. Seoondly, the charge. Don't fire
bombshells at & sparrow. Small shot for
small game, and we of the pews are mostly
of that size. Don't shoot with a big MS.
between you and the mark-—nothing to
stop balls like paper. Tairdly, fire. Just
that and mothing more. No man ever
made *apologies,’ ¢ introductions,’ or ¢ per-
gonal explanations*® to & duck before shoot.
ing. No hunisman, after he-has fired, goes
whanging away with stones, sticks, or
brickbats, Iu oonolusion, stop;smon !”
G. * The writer hias often seen in the Epis.
copal denomination a ocongregation &8s
weary of a sermon twentyminutes long as
the Baptisis or Muthodists of that place
were of ono of half an-hour or more in
length, . . . We lLave ususlly foudd
the scrmons long in an ill.voniilated
churoh, and that the longest of all preach-
ers was the ono who hitched and hesitated
fuhis speech.”—~1Veekly Review.

Ir is the water of mere human opinion
which men mingle with the pure wine of

the Goepel that makes s0 many weak and
wavering professors in these days.

Gop {s the builder of this templa—the
work is his, and he that doss but fouch a
peblle in Lis own strengih s sare fo let it | P
fall aud wound himself,

Bundow Bendings,

Farrn s the hand of the soul, to hold ang
to work,

* How plaasant it is to have the bird in
tho bosom sing swootly | "~Alathew Honry,

Itisa higher oxhibition of Christian man.
ll_n‘essf %g bo ablo to bear troubloe than to get
rid of it.

“0On, how awoet to work all day for God,
and then lio down at night henonth hig
sile, "=-M'Clicyne,

Iy scorning thy brother less gifted, tak
hoed that thou ﬂtyxdost not fm\lcgwith’ God‘:

Gop moans that overyone should be
happy ; be suro Ho sends ug no sotrow
that Hegvon will not heal,

Priok {0 an oxtravagant opinion of our
own worthiness : vanity is an inordinate
desive that othera should share that opinicn,
—QJummings.

Tug lighest ruls in a kingdom of thig
world is not so honorable as tho meanest
service in the kingdom of Christ.

Nor anything done by mo, nor anything
wrought within me, but simply the testi.
mony of God concerning Jesus is my warrant
for Rolieving.

No man i8 a botter merchant thau he
that lays ont hig time upon God and hig
money upon the poor, "—Bish.p Taylor.

Tarre is too much of the legal, and too
little of tho jilial, spirit among beliovers,
Many aot more as hired servants, than
a8 adopted ohildren.

W= often speak of being settled in life,
We might as well think of oasting anchor
in the midst of the Atlantic csean, or talk
of the permanent situation of a stone that is
rolliag down hill

No physician ever weighed out medoive
to his patient with half 2o much exaotness
and care as (tod weighs out to us every
trinl ¢ not one grain too muok does He ever
permit to be put into the seale.—Cecil

Tue Bible tells us there is grest gain in
contentment, Yes, what a joyous comfort
is contentment. One who possesses that
enviable quality has indeed a precious treas.
ure, and move to be desired than piles of
gold, or earthly fame, It shines like
meteor in the dark night of sorzow, not only
blessing the fortunate possessor, but radists
ing all that may come in contact with it

«T couLp write dowu twenty oasen,” aays
s plous man, *when I wished God: had
done otherwise than he did; but which I
now see, had I had my own will, would have
led to extenelve mischief.” ‘The life of &
Ohristian is & life of paradoxes. He must
Iny hold on God; he must follow hard after
Him ; he must determine not to let Him
go. And J“ youn must learn to lot God
alone, Quietness bofore God is one of the
most difteult of all Ohristian graces—io
sit where Ho places us, bs what He would
have us be, and this as long as Ho pleases

Youn time is yedesmed ; therefore use it
as & conseorated talent in Hix oause. Your
ds are redeemed ; therefora employ
them to learn His truth, and to meditate on
His way—thus make them armouries of
holy weapons, _Your eyss are redeemed;
let them not look on vanity ; close themon
all sights and books of folly; but gaze on
Him only who is the chief among ten thous.
and, the altogether lovely. Your foet are
redeemed ; let them trample on the world,
and climb the upward hill to glory, and boar
you onward on the march of Christian zeal
Your tongues axe redeemed ; let them only
sound His priise, and testify of His love,
and oall sinners to His cross. Your hearis
are redeemed ; let them love him only, and
have no seat for rivals.

Tae jden has beon {ransmitted from
generation to generation, that happiness is
one large and beautifnl precious stone, &
single gem 50 rare, that all search after it is
vain, all effort for it hopeless, It is not s0.
Happiness is & Mosalo, composed of mauny
smaller stones. Each taken apartand viow-
ed singly, may be of little value, but when
all are grouped together, and are judicious-
1y combined and set, they form » pleasing
and graceful whole—n costly jewel, Trams
ple not under foot, then, the little pleasure
which a gracious providence scatters in the
daily path, and which, in eager search after
gome great and exeiting joy, we are so apt
to overlook, Why should we always keep
our eyes on the bright, distant horizon,
while thore are so many lovely roses in the
garden in which wa are permitted to walk?
The very ardor of onr ehasé after happiness,
may be the reason that she 8o often_eludes
our grasp, We pantingly strain after her
whteon she hias been graclonsly brought nigh
unto us,

8cience and Prayer.

I do not believe any thoory of prayercan
be framed which will satisfy either the be-
Jiever or unbeliever, There isa wholeuni-
verse to rove through, and we know very
little about it at all, It fs not only that
the stars in their course fight shy of us;
but we are living every day in closa contact
with forces, of whose nature, origin an
ends, we ‘are almost totally ignorant. It
is not only we, the people, who walk “in
a vain show," but the scientists hold their
kuowledge by the most ineecare tenurd,
The learning of one generation is the rub.

bish of the next. * God oannot contravene
His own laws,” says the philosopher;
“why pray that He should? But tell me,

O my phifosopher, what are God's Inws?
Once it was a divine law that heat was
oalorio, & Iatent substance in all bodies;
now it is divine 1aw that heat is no sub-
stanoe at all, but & mods of motion, Oace
the lawbade the sun go aronnd the eatth;
now it sends the earth spinning around the
sun. Once the law wmade light to be the
emanation of matter from lnminons bodies;
then it was the undulation of either, per-
vading all bodles; now it looks as if light
were decreed to bo the vibrations of the
molecules of matter itself, Once the law
mado sharp and -essontial distinetions be-
tween mind and matter; now the correla.
tion of forces transmu‘es bread and butter
into théught, and philosophy s but phose
phorots on the brain.  Surely thecondem-
nition of Cbristinn devotion is premature.

ayer, too, among the seoretions.—Ser

mong to the Olergy by Gail Hamiliom

Farther lnvestigation may yeb diseover -
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