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THE HUMAN MIND.

A strange, but beautiful work is the
huinan mmnd; a mysterlous, incompre-
hensible volume, which you May' always
read, but nover finish. The greater tho
exertion to exhaust, the more full and
repiete it becomes. A musical instru-
ment giving forth a variet>' of sounds.
Touch its corda tenderly, and deliclous>'
gweet is the response. Strike iLroughly,
and it yields not melody, but barsh and
discordant sounds.

It is like a beautiful palace, knock
gently at the door, and it wilI be opened.
Tread sol ti>' through its wonderful aisles,
and gaze upon the wonderful mechanism
displayed iu its creation. Enter iLs ban-quet-hall and fest. Fear iiot to eat, for
jou are but increaaing the stores of your
entertainer. Examine its apartments.
The>' but increase in number as you
counit them. Look at the diamonds;
fear not to handie themn for the>' will
sparkle at your toucli. Look at the
touch; they wilt shine more Lrightly by
contact ; wear theni, for you cannot lose
themn if you would. Steal themn you may,
but return thema you must.

It la like a murrnuring stream, giiding
quietly, gurgling sweetly in iLs harmoni-
oua nature. Fail, evening dews, on iLs
poliphed surface, ye will not disturb its
placidit>'. Descend, gentie ahowera, it
will tremble with deiight at your sweet
hisses. Corne not, ye torrents, children
of the tornado, for iL will rise at your
approach , corne not in your anger, for
turbulence is flot in its nature.

Like a mountain, from. whose towering
heights, goulus has scattered its gems,
and intellect hurled the thunderboît of
ils power; from whose sumamit have
flowed streamz of moral, to cleanse and
purify a diseaaed worid.

Like a quiet valley, where in security
we nia> i epose. Where intellect ma>'
indulge in its ajeata, and arm, itself for
new aehievements and greater triumphis.

Trul>', the hurnan mind la ail these.
Incomprehiensible, yet ever inviting in-
vestigation. An inexhaustible reservoir,
from which a world ma>' drink and but
add to iLs contents. A mystery to itse If,
yet neyer satiafied 'with its own interior
workdngs and constantly seeking to elu-
cidate its own intricacie8. A tangied
skein, from. which the thread runs
amoothly, yet ever ln a enrl ; a myste-

rious bail, ever uinvinding, yet nover un-
wound; always speaking, ye± neyer un-
derstood; ever familiar, yet uew to it-
self; giving forth, but ever retaining;
caRting abroad, yet ever coilecting.

Will a future worldj reveal As8 wondfer.
derfulmrechanism? It nover wilI! Im-
modtal in its nature, it must neyer hc un-
derstood. A conipleto analysis of its
material elements would destroy its irn-
mutability. Most perfect in its parts,
yet can nover attain perfection.

Go on then, thon immortal creatirn
1 know thee not, and yet 1 know thee.
I cannot cornprehiend, yet deeply have 1
studied thee. Farewell to thee ; but in
vain do I speak the word. Thon wift
not go? ihen stay ; but let me not
think of thee! Thou wilt not ? Then
assist me, but let beauty, harrnony and
goodness be the resuits of thy secret
working; becoine attuned to sympathy
and love, pour forth. melody from. the
sweetest chords; work on, more on, for
Irnmortality is thy name. Here I must
cease to dwell upon thy wonderful
mechanism, thy secret workings, thy
mysterious power.
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TUIE LOVE 0F JESUS.

Get a single solitary thouglit in your
mind, and that thought the precious love
of Jeaus, ahnd îgo aud ]ive iL out, and
corne what rnay, yotu will he respected
though abused. They iay su>' vou are
an enthusiast, a fanatie, a fool, but those
names from the world are tities of praise
and glory. The world does not take the
trouble to niekuame a man unless ho is
worth iL. It will flot give you an>' cen-
sure unlesa it trembles at you. The
moment they begin to turn at bay, it is
because they feel they have a mani to do
with. So it wili be with you. Be men,
each one of you, stand up for Christ,
and the word you believe, and the world
will respect you yet. I met with a
coachrnan sonie time ago, who said to
me, 'Do you know the Rev. Mr. So.and-
so ?'

Yes, 1 do know him very well!
'Well,' said he, ' he's the sort of man

I like ; be's a niinister, and I like hlmn
very much; 1 like bis religion.'
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