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predictions and abstruse speculations -remenimber that Moses did not write
history, nor science, but the divine philosophy of creati-Dn, and sin, and
re-demp)tion. Start with the faut that Moses had ta create a sense of obedience
ta the invisible God and right laîvs of life ; that Genesis is tile prologue to
lExaciis, and is truc to science and mian's e'<pcrience. W'hethier the story of the
creation of i nan is accurate iii its du'tails, h do not nobut 1 ain (onvinced it

ni st be as~ io it. imain femtmîes. 1 find Ii this Biook four [liousanîl yt'aîs of
testiniony to the faut that God iý; -that Hfe is îvith inan uipun the eartlî; tlîat
He is good ;tlîat I is luve rays out front the vivid centre to tlie furtherrnost
fringes of credtion -that thec Lest mcii the îvorld lias ex cr kunonn have declared
that their insiration (alie frorn fiim, and their aspiration,; iveie toward Ilim
1 sec that He is iii the life of tile woild, redeeming it front cuit And amn I to
throw thi, B3ook aside aiid rciiounue iny belief iii God het. use a few stories
have crcpt into it ili w hidi mien have attributed to God that Nvlîicti xvas the out-
conr of ttîcir uwn iginorance c? I shotild no moi e thiîk oif iloing su than I
thouglît of liiiinig infidul tile other day wheiîn sortie Scotch clergymuen, wvitlî
irreligious uinrcason, said tLe 'Tay Brnidge disaster wvas ( od's puistinent upoii
the railva v dii ettoi s for entoul agiîîg railway travel on Suiîd.y. 1 shalh no
more th1)1 ofi < dong it i lin I thiîîk of giviîîg upi ry Lelief In thc divine hlîoiiess
and piower bei anse ('ut. Robert I ugersoîl is altowcd to talk vulgar nonsense on
a ptatfon.

Olie p)oiîît mîore I inîust niotice. 'l'le tectuirer hîavîng deniolistîed God and
the BiLle, proceedent to treat of our idea of Providence. .Ud tiere agairi was
easy work. A tittle pathos, a few, jokes, and the thiîîg Nvas user. He said
Providenc e is al f.îiie, tîcause le bias îlot governed ev~ery wli e witik eflual
success. A sioiy ni lixo about famille,;, a qiiotation froin Nloady and 'Taliiiage,
an eiîqu îy a-,to why Providence had put a înorass iii oîîc place to gis e forth
dcadly matai za, and put a few earttîquakcs Linder anîd a few vutcaiiocs aiouiîd,
anîd a titue blu was f'ounid and jtîdgmient given against Providenice. 'i'lese
questîins liave tîeei asked anid part>' answercd aît lcast a thtîosaiid tiiîîes, but
Col. fîîger.ol is iiot avare of tlie fact. f amniîot goiîig to say Iliat there îs no
nîystery about this, nuttiing iîîconîpî -elcnsible-thiere is. 'l'lie tecturer, wvlo
seemed to imîagine thiat lie undcrstood everything elsc, svas compelled to
acknowhedgc ttîat tie clîd liot uîîderstand whty there should bc so nîuch htînger
aîîd pain and mniser,. Wlîy, the nvorÎd axer, life stiould live tiîîon tife. Whien
hie bias cast jcliovahi out of tlic tniverse, le is 1 îaiiied anti puzzted to accotînt
for tlie presecc af uvi-ong aîîd sorr-oi. Wl tti God lie caniiot accounit for it;
without (ioc le ajiînot accouint for it, Thcniivîat does lic gain ? 1 shaîl
showv you in a iute that lie gains îîothing, but loses everytlîing. lie declared
that hie lias a God- IL s Nature, and spuke eioqueîîtly rf mnounitain and tree
and flow.'r, ut ilie writig tîpon rocks, and the voîces of the winds ; but 1 want
to ask :Non' that you have fotind your God, is that niorass stili there, frorn
whicli a fotil iiî'îlaria risc', brcediag fever? Are the eartlîquakcs îîursipg their
strergt'i dowiî Lelow%, aiîd fici deadl>' volcanoes vornitiîîg fire ? Does life stili
live upDii life? %Vhy did your god do this ? Is it warse in Jcliovah ta have
done it ilian in nlature ? If you reject thie God of the Bible on accounit of it,
surel>' yatî cannot ac<cpt tie Godship of nature while tlie saine state of thiîîgs
exists ? If b>' changing yotîr belief as ta God you could cthange the actual
condition af matters, I could understaîîd it ;- but siîice the conîdition remains
the saine and the problern of evi.l and sorroîv reniaiis tînsolved, 1 caniiot
understand it. If Col. Ingersoll or an>' other of that sehool can gîve nie an
intelligenît theor>' af life and satisfactory sohuition of the probhemr of the presence
of cvii and pain without God 1 arn prepared ta, consider it. But thîey do flot
attempt that. Their statenients abounid witli contradictions. The lecturer ta
whom 1 arn refcrriîîg got aîîgry and merry by tunîîs bccause it liad been said
God made the world. IlWhy didn't Uc do it better ?" he said. " Wliy did
He put the morass, tlîe volcanu, the famnîe about ?"Then hie said, Il Nature
is my God," and took it-morass, volcano, famneî anîd aI. 1'Beauty is the
object of my worsliip," hie said, Iland tue, bîîappy here aîîd îioî is my religion,
and the way ta bc happy is ta do good ta others." A straîîge conclusion from
such a prcnîises surcly, and oîîe that is contradicted ever>' day. Self-sacrifice is
flot the gospel of the infidet, but selfishness is. The mian wlio puts aiva> God
fro.-n his belief canîîot have an intelligent theor>' of life, or a science of happi-
ness, or a ray of hope to starf tlîc black thtîndcr-ctaud ttiat banigs across ttîe
M~ue îault of licaven ; but with hetief iii God I have a tiieory of iifé it is flot
droppln- eown ta, carth and niglît and natlîingness, but rising up) frani stage ta
stage ; lie gives me inspiration ta, persevere in tlîe way of goodncss, forgive-
ness for ni> sins, and hope ta cheer me on through dark days ami bitter nights.
I know that He is ]îelping me ta endure disappointrnent, antd ta reden niy life
frorn destruction. I shall not give uni>'m faith in Him, and I iniplore you not
ta give up yours. I do flot pretend that I can hogicaîl>' satisfy you as ta, the
I3eing of a God. The path ta God lies flot through the hagical faculties, but let
the iîeart go firee and you xviii find Him. The world bias flot ceased ta teillthe
star>' of its Creator anîd Ruler; and if you read. this Bible wittî careful, reverent
mind yaîî will sec the clear tiglît of trtt shine up through ancielît record, and
psaim, and sermonl, and figure of speech , yotî wilt find great principles for ail
time, demands for rigliteousness, ineentives ta jtustice, the power' of that chant>'
which blesses aIl maîikind, a Gad anîd Father, a Christ aîîd Saviaur, a hope, a
heaven, a tife for everniaje.

f.Nlr. irai, îî ill c4'îniihe the stjet i e> t e1, ty a di ,course on IlC"t. lngeî soit on
Ckonversion, IIca% t>l,'anlieU CI."

OPPORTUNITY.

Ini larvest titiles, when fields and wvood&
Out-dazzle sunset's glow,

And scythes clang mnusic through tlic lanîd,
It is too late to soiv.

'Foo Jate foco latc.
It F3 tOO hate to ,ow.

In wîntry days, xvhen dreary earth
Lies cold in pulseless sleep,

Wîlth flot a blossom on lier shroud,
Lt iS too late to reap.

Too late! too late!
Lt is too late to, reap.

When bluie-eyed violets ire astir,
And new-born grasses creep,

And young birds chirp, then soiv betimies,
And filon hetimes shall reap.

Then sow !then sow!
And thou betimes shali reap.

DEATH'S FINAL CONQUEST.

'l'ie glanecs of our crown and state
Are shadoxvs, not substantial things

There is no armour against fate;
l)eath lays bis icy hand on kings

Sceptre and crown
Must tumble down,

And in the dtîst be equal nmade
With the îîoor crooked scythe and spade.

Some men with swords may reap the field,
And plant fresh laurels svhere they kilt

But their strong nerves at hast nmust yield
They tame but one another still.

Early or hate
They stoop to fate,

And mnust give up their rnurmuiring breath,
When they, pale captives, creep to death.

'ihe garlands witlher on your brow,
Then boast no more your rnighty deeds;

Upon death's purpie altar now
Sec wherc the victor victirn bleeds

Ai heads mnust corne
To the cold tornb,

Only the actions of the just
Sineli si'ct and blossom iii the dust.

['l'le above stan/as werc originally designed for a funeral song in James
Shirley's play " 'lhle Contention of Ajax and Ulysses." Shirley svas a noted
drarnatic writer of the reign 'of Charles I ; surviving the Restoration, hie died
in i 666, iige 72 years. The poeni is said to have been a favourite with Charles

DOMESTIC ECONOMY.

The hright, beautiftul spring days have corne to uis early this year, and
already the iveather is sa rnuld that even those who have not rnuch faith in fresh
air are tempted ta, open their doors and windows, admitting the pure life-giving
element, and the cheering, puri fying suinshine. And now we may hope thàt the
contagiotîs diseases that have been s0 prevalent arnong cliildren ail ivinter wiIl
soon be xvaftcd away on the pure spring breezes. Those who have had sick-
ness in their families will do well to hasten the period of their spring cleanings,
and a liberal use of disinfectants in drains and cellars ivili flot be arniss; but
we trust ail are now aware that it is uiseless ta kilt one bad srnell with another,
or even ta renove an offensive odour by the use of a disinfectant which is
inodorous. These nia> diniinishi the cvii for a tinie, but our first effort should
be to discover and renove, the cause, then firesh air, soap and water will proba-
bly soon destroy ail traces of the trouble. But where there lias been sîckness
a judicious use of disinfectants ta kilt thc gerrus of contagion is necessary.
Very few persons in this country ser ta be aware of the good effects of per-
manganate of potash as a disinfectant, althoiugh it is one of the best, cheapest
and rnost pleasant to use. Sonie know of it as Condy's luild, which is exactly
the samc thîng in a state of solution, but costs about twenty tirnes as rnuch, and
being expensive is flot likety to, be so freety used. l'le permanganate mnay be
purehasel at twenty-five cents per ounce, and a teaspoonful is sufficicnt for two
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