BREAKING THE STICK,

A good man, the suporintendent of a
Sabbath-school in the Last, was ono day
annoyed by a scholar. It was sald,
* Thero is a lud striking us with a stick.”
He looked around, and could sce no stick,
Again thero was a cry, * Thoerv isa lad
striking us with a stick.” Ho slowly
turned around, andsaw thatanovergrown
lad had a stick, and that aler he had
dono with it ho pushed it up his coatslcove
My friond stopped till tho lad pulled it
out again, and the instant ho did so, tho
superintendent put his foot upon it, and
broke it. This wicked fellow camo to
my friend, and said, ¢ I shall catch you
somo night, ns you arg going home, and
I will break your hend, for breaking
that stick.” ¢ What ! eaid the supor-
intendont, ¢ what do you say ¥ 1 will
break your head some night as you are
goiog home. You had no right to break
my stick.””” Tho teacher went up to the
lad, end said, * John, giveme your hand;
I have prayed for you many a time, but
1 will prey for you more than ever.”
Tho lad wopt, and tho teachier also.

Thoe lad left the school about a fort-
aflterwards ; and when, somo twoorthreo
Yyears subeequently, my friend was at a
watering place, ata little distance off, he
saw a tall young man meking his way
toward him. Ho soon ¢ame up and
said, ¢ How do youdo ¥’ ¢{ do not
know you” ¢ Have you forgotten
me ¥’ 440 no, { recollect tho stick 5
and he started. ¢ Ah! you need not
run away 3 but "what are you doing
now*3?~ € { anf n membor of tho Wes~
loyen Soclety. After 1 had left, when |
was wandering at a distance, I began to
think of what had passed, and that led
sme to Christ, The first impression | had
of & saving character, [ received when
you broko my stick and afierwards took
me by the hand and said you would pray
for me.”

‘Go on, then, you who are sowing im-
amortal truth i these young minds; you
<annot tell what imay bo the result.—

Zeondos Reporter.
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THE GREENLANDERS.

Greenldnd i3 g cold and desolate re-
gion ; its waters are nearly all the year
covered with jco and its land with snow,
yet the Greenlandersare extremely fond
of their country, and would not, on any
sccount, exchange their barren rocks
and mountains of snow for the spicy
groves and flowery fields of warmer cli-
mates. Two of its inhabitanis were
brought to Copenhagen, the capital of
Denmark, a few years since, and they
pined for want till they met with someo
train oil, which they drank with the
same relish that wo do chocolate or cof-
feo; and they danced for joy when they
found that they were to be sent back to
Greenland.

Habit renders every situation in lifo
easy ; and it isnatural to becomo attach-
edts our nativo country. Custom has
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taught the Greonlanders to struggle with
the soverity ol the most piercing wintor,
and sufler the hard-hips ot a poor and
scanty subsistence, ‘L'hey scarcely know,

oven in idea, what enjoyment we derivo]

from our woods, and groves, and fields,
whilo gentle zephyrs breathearound, und
the little birds seem to vio with each
other in their evening notes of grati-
tude and praise: they are more unac-
quainted with the delight wo experience
in watching the carliest buds of spring,
and in admiring tho rich hues of summer
flowers, or tho ever-varying tints of au-
tumn. They cannot regret tho loss of
pleasuresunknown to them, Their year
consisis only of one night and one day ;
the sun never rises during winter, nor
seta while their short summer lasts.

THE CITY CRIER.

While spending a Sabbath in Buffulo,
during: the Conference session of 1313,
the following incident occurred :

While sitting in the family with whom
wo lodged, wo heard, about five o’clock
in the afternoon, a Ioud halooing in the
strects, accompanied, or rather alternated
by the ringing ofa hand bell.  On going
to the door, we found it was tho city crier.
He would walk on a few rods, ringing his
bell, and then stop and exclaim, in these
words : *¢ Heigh ho! I have lost a little
boy, about two yearsold. He had on a
blue cloth cap, with a tassel; a blueish
frock, and white pantaletts. If any one
will put me on track he shall bo well re-
warded.” Thus he would go on from
ono street to another, and over the com-
mon, always repeating the same words
whenever he stopped, and in & tone of
voice loud. and so mournful as to produce
quito a solemn impression on the mind
of the listeners.  Afler an hour or so, we
saw him returning from a distant partof
thecity, bearing the lost child in hisarms,
He appeared happy at his success.  And
as he appreached the hom~ of the child,
it was affecting to seo the jny of the
parents. The tather hastened forth and
meoting his recovercd child, took him
from the arms of the finder, and pressed
him to his bssom. ‘Tho motherand other
{riends had comeout of the door as the
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litdo fellow was brought up ta thew,
Their joy was manifested by embraces
anid kisves, tho sight of which was cnough
towelt your heart.

Tho circumstance, that in the New
Testament tho original word for crier
( Keryx) is also the word for preachor,
urd tho additional circumstanco that there
wore then in the city moro than two hun-
dred preachers, suggested to us soveral
icteresting thoughts, which havo comno
into our mind repeatedly sinco that time.
‘Fhis child was lost, So are sinnees.
Lost to themeelves, lost ty community,
Tost to God, lost for this world, last for
cternity.  Tho crier mado tho loss his
own; he said I have lest a little boy,”
e, and you would supposo from his
word and his manner, that he was really
in search ofhis own lost child.  So ought
tho preacher of'tho Guspel todo.  When
speaking to persons in privato, or address-
ing them from the pulpit, on the great
dangers to which thoy are exposed, the
momentous interests they have at stake 3
ho should adress them, und feel towar
them, agho would il" they wero &is chil-
dren, s parents, his brothers and sisters,

This child was saved. And so by the
grace of God upon our Inbors, tho preach-
er can savo the lost sheop ol tho house ot
Isracl. Yes, stupendous thought, it'wo
follow promptly and perseveringly tho
wanderer from Qod, the alien from
Isracl, tho candidate for hell, him that
was to'bo weecked andruined lorever, wo
shall recover him, shall rescue him from
the snnre of the fowler, from the paw of
tha How, shall save a. soul. worth mo;g

than a world, a soul for whom Chri
died, a =oul that shall shine forever as o
star in Llis crown.

What a plensant work is preaching
the gospel ! Why, louk at this eriers
how much satisfaction he took in that
moment when he rostored the lost boy
to tho arms of his hall'distracted parentd.
{t was far more to him than his pecuniary
reward ; yet how small his joy to that
ol the [aithful minister, who restores r
wandering transgressor to himselt, to |
pious parents, to the chureh, to God.
There is joy in heaven over one sinner
thatrepents.  Of'this high, holy, heaven-
ly joy, that minister feels hig full share;
he feeds on angels’ food.  And then, to
meet that redectned spirils in heaven! to
embraco scores, hundreds of thew thero!
‘Chis 15 an ambition worthy of an Apostle.
—Northern Christian Advocule.

SHUN A TATTLER.

[T you do not wish to speak illof any,
do eot delight tu hear ill of themn,  Give
no countenanee to busy-badies, and those
that love to talk of other men's fouliag
or il you cannot decently reprove them
on aceount of their quality, then dircgt
the di~conrse some other way ; or iff you
cannot do that, by sceming not to mind
it, you may suffic.ently siguily that you

do not like it.



