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174 TH E aUCOLONIAL CHURCHMIAN.

coal in the toast, je enougb ta turu the heart of an in - register of this ancient burying place, 1 endeavouroedracehi, esrthd ubsporh'j

valid. Expertness and promptitude are of great va- to hide my srnile, for the sake oigratifying iy curi- hnd, and graving the minister's aru,
lue, that the wants of an invalid may be supplied osity look thatishall n er forer, to P
without delay. Thoughtfulness must be practised, ' There's many a story told in the village,' kttsaidday- Mercy ! mercy ! mercy! cried he
that you may anticipate what will be required; and John, ' ofhim that's sleeping under that greensward;tella e, can ther e rercy fore 9,
watchfulness, that you'may know when to be of ser-b ut none know better than I do, the lobg and theegood old paqtor could] hardly speak, Sir, far
vice. Be sober, aç beseemeth an attendant on the short of it. minutes. in the mneantime, t e dying Lad
sick; but be also cheerful. Cheerfulness is as good! 'Well John,' 1 replied, drawing nearer to him, room with bis noainings. At lengtht the voic."
as medicine to the alicted. Firmnesi and prudencetand puiting on a countenance of as grave a charac minister was heard: ' This is a faithful say1s
are qualities that nay at times be put to good ac- ter as the old man's self-important communication! worthy of all men to be received, that Jeslie
count; and if, in addition to those I have mentioned allowed of, ' what is the history of this perished rame into the world te save sinners.' 'Ob 1
you have sincere and lively piety, ever desiring to child of morality?' Him not,' said the dying youth; ' I despisel
keep the eye the hea7t and the loprs of the sutfarer ' Aye, perished indeed!' sa'd John, ' you may well I ridiciled Him, I trampled under my feet the
fixed on the Great Physician, the hea;er ofthe soul's say that: perished in body and in soul ton, Sir, I fear. that he had shed for me; and now -Oh! o
leprosy, as well as of the body's silments, why then He was a good man's son, Sir, and the more's the place for repentance, ihough I seek it with te
your intentions may indeed do good; they may be|pity: but you know, it is'nt of blood, vor yet ofthe Our good minister tried to calm him, but i
the means of benefitting both body and soul. &ill of man. ' He will bave mercy upon wlom helThose awful passages of Scripture which spese

And think not that you can bene6t the sick with.kvill have mercy, and whom lie will he hardencth.',everlasting wrath of God upon his enemiesi i
out doing a service to yourself. You mny learn many But he had bis day of grace, and bis meaus of grace like a torreýnt upon the dying man's memorf
a lesonin a sick chamber, that would neer have notwith-tanding; and an awful use did lie make ofis laughing at me,'said he; ' He is mocking
been tauglht in other plices. ' It is better,' on manylthem. He was taught the Scriptures, Sir, from a'cry but he heareth not; He bath a controver9dit
accounts, ' to go to the bouse of mourning than to child. lany a goodly oernon bas heieird from me; beavenis barred against me; the pit oPli
thé house of'feasting.' We lesrn more of this world's the pulpit yonder. At first the neighbours thought mouth to swallow me up. Woe, woe, woe Ur
hollownesq, in n hour under the roof of sorrow than that much good would come of him; and often bad for I shall soon make my bed in hell' The d

tfahoour old minister laid Lis hand upon bis bead, and;earthly tone in which le spoke these last
.ft . . praised him for the wvi'dom of his youth.- But it ail made my blood run cold. We kneeled dow

To wtitness sanctified affliction is a high privilege, passed away, Sir, like the early dew, as the Scrip- but we had not been long upon our knees,
for then we see that ' neither 'eath nor life, noritures say. Ashe grew up, he got connected with started from bis piilw, 'It's of io use,' 'r
angels, nor principalities, nor powers, nor things some fre-thinkers. They used to meet of a nigt,' it's of no use. For heaven's sake, pray ne
present, nor thngs to corne, nor height, nor depthIat the Falkland's Arms, down by the road side; andit only makes me worse. I am going--r .nor sny other creature, shall be hble to separate tis awful doings they had at those meetings of theirs.-- save me!' We heard no more, Sir. His VQ c
from the love of God which is in Christ Jesus our One night, Sir-it "as blowing a hurricane, and I tled in bis throat, and before we could col 1
Lord.' wonder the bouse did'nt topple upon their beads- thoughts, he was gone!'-Colage Magazin.

Old Hlumphrey bas attended the sick, both in the they bad got the Bible fastened ta a string and were
noon-tide and the mid-night hour; the desponding roasting it before the fire. Weil Sir, they argued
sigh, the weary mcan and the groan of agony, are ail the poor lad's good out of bis bead. Did yo ever For the Colonial Churchman.
famniliar to bim. He bas marked the changes frnm hear ofa book that's said to be written by Tom Paine,
the Arbt attack of sickness to the death gasp that Sir ? S UPPORT OF TH E FUTURa E CL
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ended the mortai strife. He has closed the eyeîiti
of youth and of age; and having feit, painfully felt,
his ownydeficiencies as an attendant on the sick, he
the more anzionsly urges on others, the duty of quali-
fying themselves to soethe the sorrows of the efiiet-
td, and. to smooth the bed of death.

A TALE OF TRIE TOND.

THa INFIDEL.
I had been spending a few hours among the tombs

in our village churchyard. The day had gradually
worn away.-The sun was sinking behind the west-
ern hilis, and the shadows of evening began to steal
over the landecape, before I was aroused from my
inusings. The simple eloiuènce of the rustic epitaphs
around me, had brought to my mind many a snbject
of rich, though celancholy contemplation. My feet
trod upon the dust of forgotten generations. Ail the
various incidents and anxieties of life, a thousand
times repeated, had sunk into the gloom and stillness,
of the grave. The mother lied brought ber tears,
and poured them upou the dust of ber sleeping cild.
The husband bad groaried te sue the beloved of biq
youth shut up in those silent chambers. The beauty
of the rich ard delicate was consuming sway 'in
the sepulebre out of their dwellings;' and the sor-1
rowful sigbing of the poor vas here heard no more
for ever.

Whilst I was wrapped in these contemplations I
was somewhat startIed by a voice beside me.

' A good evening to you, Sir-for the day's sink-
ing blithely.'

I turned ard found that old John Hodges,our parish
clerk had approached, without my having perceived
him.

' You've chosen an awful spot. Sir,' said he, 'for
your eveninig meditations.,

How so, John?' said j.
Why, Sir, look beneath yo. We turn a few

sbeep into the churchyard, to nibble the grass a bit
Dow and then; butne'er a one of them wili feed where
yo are standing.'

On looking down, the grass did seem to grow ra-
ther rankly above the spot to which John had point
ed. I could not help smiling at the old man's super-
ititioni but knowing that he was a kind of liviung

I hve ear ofitsaid 1, « and a sad produc-
tion of blasphemy it is.' Messrs. Editos,

« Well, that they called their Bible, Sir; and they In your paper of August 9th, I proposed a Pla4
used to read a chapter of it every night, aller the ifadopted, would in myepiniongreatly eotribut e
first three quarts were done. But to speak of the ithe future prosperity of the Church. The se 1 l P
poor lad th&t's lying down Lelow there: oft and gain land thus given for the support f religlion
did his frinds warn lim of the danger of such doingse future puriod, ha sold, and tb
and told him that the ' end of' such things was death.' parte, might, et somef
But he only taughed at them, and told them that he ceeds applied to the purchase of a suitable
had learned to know better-that he was'nt such a sidence for the Rector, and as the present cleri
fol as te belleve in a future state- and that when ver expect to derive much benefit from grants o
death came, there was an end of body and seul too. 1 think they may very easily,anduvebpldly, %:à
1 think he called it l annihilation,' Sir. .7, ea

Sp b > •d . their friends and acquaintances who are you
«Pour yeuth!' sait! 1, 1 and was it for this misera.ble (i

notion that he echaried ab as opt fo h merae landed property not to forget thebouse of God là
« For nothing better, Sir;' replied thu old man,lmoments, or while making their wils. Ii dotf

, would be working for posterity, and fer trans0' ît
' and stoutly would he contend for it. Iuideed, at the future generations the blessings of the GO
last, he seemned given up to believe a Iii. Warning
came upon warning-affliction upon affliction-.buti none but unworthy members of the church coUI4

he was noue the better for it.' cuse bhem of any imterested motives.

< Well,' said i, 'and how did it end John?' I have, however, thought of another plan, wh*h
A wfully, Sir,' said the nld man, ' It was on a ed to the other, I am sure would soon put the #

cold winter's night. I remember it well, Sir. The bove the precarious and dependant state in
sleet had been coming down ail day, and a thick muet be,while ber clergy bave te depend upon the
snow-storm had set in at eveing: yuu could hardly'tary principle.'' This is what I should like tus
see youreand befbre you, it was &owild and gloomy. that the Diocesan Church Society wou*i apProP10Sema crie knocked îut my doer. 'Who is ethere?' ;0
said I. ' Oh! Jolin Hodges,' said the mani, ' do youîlarge portion of 'he funds in procuring glebes, ao
thinik yous conid get the mninister to corne ta the poor ing houses for theministers, in all those places 5 b
lad that's dying down yonder? He's in a drea.dful none. By doing a little every year towards tb
state, John.' ' Come in, man,' said i, ' and l'il go might, in a few years, endow many new parisbe,,
with you, as soon as I've wrapped my old coat a- lay the best foundation for their future welfare.
bout me.' Well, Sir, off we set to the miniter. .nuP

H to e die said that land is poor, and requires as muchHe was preparing te lie down to rest; but a soon
as he' knew our errand, ' Go with you!' said he, ' 1working it as it is worth, but that will not a seYô,.
should be an unworbhy servant of my Master, if I case. The day will. no doubt come whenfty
ehrunk from any of bis work. Come John,' said be, cultivable land would be a great blessing to a Po
' let us seek thiis lost sheep.' Off we set, Sir; and man, and would go far towards supporting beJ* ll,
many a tîye dd e think we ehould aeyer iod thebwhY his family above beggary. Let the friends of t
Iote ladylasdwellirig. But our minister bore tire bt ee.Lu h fird
storm bravely. ' it's but a 1.ttle tin, said ' to cteericaland layconsider this. and na
the storai of God's wrath, John.'- When we got te reeted from.on high to lay the foundation of *
the dying lad's bed-side--I call him a lad, Sir, but sure nainteuance for the successors of thePreseo
he was at that time some two or three and twenty ters of our 4o1y sitars.
- Oh! the borror that was upen hiscountenance! He 1 rumain, Messrs. Editorsour,&
was as pale, Sir, as death itself. lis free-thinkinre sr d , ,
companioni bad ail fled away from him: the acene AC
was too horrid fur tihem. As soon as the minister' Septemrber, 1838.
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