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produce on the chiaracter of his country; and aIl tliat
lie did for man, to have desire'l the reliection, not of
bis own glory, but of their bappiness. The thought-
fut mioral spirit of Altri.d did not mattce film sensible
to the sympathies of mon; but iL was seif-sntisfied,
and tîtereforo songlat thein not; and accordingiy, in
our conception otf bis character, the love of gtory
niakes no part, but wouid, I think, be feit at once to
be inconsistant with iLs simple and sodate grandeur.
-Tickler in (ie .Noclez ý1imbro8iance.

UN'WRITTE'LZ PQETIIY.

Far down in the depthis of the human lheart, there
is a founitain of pure and hiaitowed feeling, from
Which, at imes, swciil up a tide of emotions Wvhich
words aire pDIcrlcss to express-vhîch the souf atone
caui ,ppreciate. Fuilt uîaly hearLs ovcrtiowving With
sublime Lhoughts and lioiy imagrinings, need but te
t"Pen of fire" to hold enraptured thotnsands iii its
spot1. Thxe Il houghts thatt broathe"' are there, but
not the "wvords tlat bnrn.1' Nat;urc's owni inspiration
fiis the bieart with, oniotions too dcop for utterance,
antd, Nviti the poctry of tha hcart, lies forever con-
ceaicd in iLs otvn myst;erious shrine.

Unwritten poetryi IL is stamped i pon the brond
blue sky, iLtwinkles inevory stair. It mingles in the
ocean's surce, and glitters in the dcw-drop that ga
the liiy's heul. IL glows in the gorgeons colours of
the West at the decline of day, and resta in the
blackened crest of the gathering storm-cloud. IL is
cri the monnt;ain's hieiglit, and ln the catitract's roar
-ia ie t;owcrin1g oak, and in tire tiny flower. Where
xve eau sec the band of God, there benuty finds bier
diveliig-pliace.

DEATII-BED TESTIMONIES.

We ntust tura eisewliere than to the books of the
Nev Testament for dL-atli-bed scenes. Oiie beanutiful
record of tire first deacon of the church, xvho prayed
for bis countrymien, "-Lord, lay not this sin to thoir
charge," is all that we bave of mnrt;yroiogy in the
Bible. Its warriors, filht the good fight. *\e know
that in somne battie or other they finish their course.
Where, or how, or undor wbat, circumstances of hu-
miliation or triumph, Nve arc not tolfi. If it pleased
Ged that their lampa sbould shine ont brighltly at
the Iast, that was Wolf, for ho wvas giorified la their
strength. - If iL pleased fiuim that the light shonld
siak aud go ont in its s9cket, that was well too, for
lie was giorifled ln tiroir weakness. Not by maman-
tary flashes does God bid us judge of ouir feliow-
creatures; for ho 'who reads the honrt, and secs the
nieaning nul purpose of it, jud-os not of theni by
these. And nover be it forgot;Len, that at thc death
,whicb bas redeometi all other deaths, and mado themn
blesseti, there was darkness over ait the land untit

the nint;h boum, and that a cry came ont of the dark-
neps, ,.My God i my God i wby hast thou forsakon
me ?"-F. D?. Masurice.

SALVATION NOT BY WORKS.

Tme is precions, aud you wasLc it in attempting
ta work ont a rigbteounuss of your own. In you 1
Ses a negro, black- and tawny, seatod by a runing
Streami, a laughing-stock to soite, an abject of pity
te others, xvho labours and touls to wash huiseif
white, and remove tbe damk pigment of his skia.
]Rise, up, throw soap' antd ulre Juta, the Streami, and,
taraing your back on these, go scek the blood that
cleaasetb froni ail sin. Are you engaged ia the at-
teutpt to -work: out a righteousness of yonr own ?

Leave that looim. Are the gossamer tlireads of your
own vows and promises ever snapping in your hand,
and breaking at every throwv of the shuttie? The
robe of righteousncss, a raiment meet l'or thy souf,
and approveti of by God, was neyer wvovcn there.
It ivas 'rgltupon the cross ;'and of colour more
cn(luring than Tyrian purpie-it is dyed red in, te
blood of Calvary.-'uthric>s (i0opel i'n Lzekiel.

OIIRISTIANITY, A. PANACEA.
Talce iîp the cycle of hist;ory that prcceded the ad-

vent of Christianity, and compare iL wvîth thc present
period; and is there not an entirely différent expres-
sion on the face of things, so far as conceptions of
humanity and influence of phiianthropy are cancern-
cd? Oont;rast Il a Roman holiday," its but;ciery and
its biood, witb a modern annivcrsary that clasps tire
round world in iLs jubilce, and Sec if huinanity lias
ijot bean belped by religion, tir look back upon
Greciani art and refinement, and tell nie what oration.
or pocm, or pt.ntheon of inarbie beauty, is balf as
gparions as the plain brick free-shool; the asyluin of
industry; the homne for tbe penitont, the disabled and
the poor ? Ah i my friends, these are such familiar
things that v- mnay not think themn the great thingaq
they really are; and in gazing upon the coiassal evils
that tower up before us, they may seemn sliglI achieve-
ments. But they are great : and ihen I sce the poor
drufrkhard returu to a renovated homne-the demoniae
sitting clothed and in bis right -mind once more;
when 1 sec the dunib ivrite, and boanr the-blind rend,
and littie rcscued ebldren sing their thankful hymns.;
1 think humainity has been helped a greaL deal since
that Divine Teacher walked the earth, and took the
lambs to bis besoin, and made the foui laper cleau,.
and partook w'ith publicans and sinners, and bade.
the guilty go and sin no more. I think that currents
of love and self-sacrifice, front tîtat heart that wns,
pierced for us upon the cross, have fuund their wvay
throug-h the channels of a-es, througli ail the. înped-
monts of worlliness and selfisbness, and insplied
and blessed men far more thaxi they know.-Ium,,(n-
ily in thle C'ty.

A GUILTY CONSCIENCE
One of the most memorable passages ever uttered

by M1r. W'ebster, wvas in 'vindication of the antbority
of conscience and of Providence, on a trial for a
dark and inysterions murder. le said,:' "The
guiity soul caninot kecp its own secret. IL is l'aise to,
itself, or rather iL feels an irmesistible impulse to ho
truc to, itself. 11, labors urder its guilty possession,
and knows not what to do 'with it. The bunian heart
was flot made for the residence of sncb an inhabit-
ant. IL fluds itsetf preyed upon by a torment which
it does not acknowledge to Qed or man. A vulture
is dcvonring iL, and it tan ask no sympathy or assist-.
ance, either froni heaven ot eart;h. The secret wbich,
the murderer possesses, soon cornes to possess 4ipr
and, like the evil Spirit ofw~hich ýwe rend, iL over-
comes him, and foads him. whithersoevem it xviii. Rie
fées iL beating at bis heart, rising to bis throat, and
demanding disclosure. Hie tbinks the whole world
secs iL in bis. face, rends iL in his eyes, and almost
bears iLs wnrkings in the very silence of bis tho;ughts.
It bas become is master. It betrays bis discretiori,
it breaks doxvn bis courage, iteonquers bis prudence.
When suspicions from, witbont begin to embarmass
him, and the net of circumstnnceq to entangle him,
thc fatal secret struggles with st. greater violence
to, burst forth IL muet be confeseeti; it will bie cori-
fessed ; theme i.i no refuge from confession, but rsul...
cide; and Suie.iae je confessiol.?'


