% I q_’ q%dl‘t(lw-"({/blh}b.

ug uungrhrnl

L L L N T I T T T T T T T SR ST

Cruth--Spustolic drier.”

0. ((‘;ossflu---@umoﬁcm.

TOko ¥,

e o 8 e Ab e 2

Calenvar. !"‘

‘e w & - e L
CALLNDAR WIT LESSOXNS.
Py & date ____l_MonNiNa, r\z.\no
], My I.’..l\\'ﬁn»,“uhd.\y. Deut. 15:Acta 10 lnhhlll‘\ru 19

Moo BLW L Monday. aticn 111 €a 32 Num. ll-lu 11

T~ 1Nt peadey . ’l\mlll'ﬂ-hh-lkut LrYde ¢
W, o 38 lantar Way. -Mn-\& Matt. 162 Rinzi 1 Cor. 1
T - l - .———'Nl, H P Jpu——)
t “ e l!_mlcr l‘n 1 o 22 14 o) —— 3

DI, R |

. “l Emler 180 ‘——- o)

l'z-q- r Ialugs, =3 4308 = Erew. g, 13 The Atlasolan
Crved to lowaoal. Do of tho Kanter Week Colleets Lo beused ot thls
day, and carh da) 1u tits vm&

130tn‘n.

NN e WY

‘I\ TIMLS AREIN TIIY ll‘\\D

My times ave in Thy band?
I know nos what u day
ticgen an houe way bring (o me;
But I am sate voinlo trusting Thee,
Thoazl all things fado away.
All weakness, I
On Him redy,
WhHo fixed the varth, and spread the starry sky.

Ay times are in Thy hands?!
Pale poversy or wealth,
Corroding care or calm repose,
Spring’s baling Lreath, or winter snows,
Sickuess or buosant Lealth—
What'es betlde,
1£ God provide,
*fia for tho besi—1 wish 1o lot beside.

My tires are in Thy bhand ¢
Shoald friendsbip pure illume,
Aud strew my path with fairest fowers;
r should 1 ¢pend life's dreary hours
. 1n solitude’s dark gloom,
Thou ars & ¥riend
Till time shall end,
Unchangeably the same. in Theo all beanties blead.

Afy timesare ln"l’hy hand 3
Alauy orfew my days,
1 leave with Thee—ihils only pray,
That by Thy grace §, every day,
Derotlug 1o Ty, praise,
Afay reads be
To weiconac Thee,
YW heee'er Thou comest to set my spicit free.

div timet arc in Thy Land!

Ho=x¢er those thnes may end,
Sadlcn or siow my soul’s release,
MMids: anguizh, frenzy. or in peace,

I'm 2afe with Christ, my friend!

I¢ He e nigh,
oxc'er1 die,
*Twelll be the Jawn of beavenly costacy .

Mr "Imesars in Thy hand!
1o Thee T can entrnse
Afr slamberir g clav, il Thy ccmmand
Blls 211 the dead dDefore Thee stanl.
Axsking from tkedase,
I Wolding Thee,
WWEas Blise “iwill be
With all Toy saints to spead eternity.

Tuospend eiemity
In heaven's ancloned light !
Yrom sorro=, sin, and frails; free,
Beheldingant rcsc-nhl.n"'rh'c—
0L, 10 traneparting sighe,
Prospess tro fair,
¥orfiesh to bear!
Hasta, Baste. tuy Lord, and 5007 transpots me there !

iizligious ﬂﬂlimtumg

THL LATE BISHOP TDRNER OF C;‘.LCU’T_ .

( Continued )

Tho periad during which I b=d the privilege of
his intimacy, was previous tothe last months of Mrs.
Turner’s life, and during the waning period of kis
incumbeney of Wilmslorw.

Sko was richly gifted in point of intellcet, but pos-
2e350d an endowment still more precicus, that of the
most gentle and winning picty. Though sinking

under tho inroads of an excruciating discase, and’

awmre that from ber daily sufferings death alone
<ould relcaso ber, the extent to whick sho seemed to
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l furget her own agonies, nod the intentness with

which she strove to promate the temporul and eternul
well-being of others, these ulone could fully appreci-
ate who witnessed,

At that peried—T speak of godue two and twenty
years ago—within Willmslow, was folded a somewhat
rough and umnanageable flack.  The villege boasted
of ten or moro different gects, and as mauy places of
worzhip. No slight sprinkling of inlidelity Jurked
in tho cottages.  Hostility to a ** State Chureh’ was
fashionable.  Its easy communication with Manches-
ter by no means served to check it.  The rector’s
turkeys were poisoned 3 and on one eccasion that fatn
was ioflicted on a very favorite dog.  Yourbearing,
Kind-hearted, excellent man ; his heinous and unpar-
donablo sin was, that he was supported by tithes !
RBut nothing checked the flow of his Lenevolence.
e preached, and visited, and comforted, and toiled
among theso trying people—I hope they aro more
tractable now—with un carnestness truly apostolic.

Now and then ho would complain quietly and
gently, but not wholly witheut cmotion, of the scowi
with which he was received on entering a coltage,
and of the sullen silence with which its inmates would
listen to bim. Mrs. Turner would reply, with her
cheering sunny smile, ** There will be fruit by and
by. Al will be well at last. The sheaves are
ripening, slowly, but surely.”

On ono occasion, a Church JiZnitary called, over-
flowing with indignation at some enormities that had
occursed in the neighborbood. Ile woand mp bis
delai’sof grievances with the piteous gisulation, *Ab
it would refquire tho pessession of a faith that could
remove wountains, to live conlentedly among such
horncts.”

¢ Nothing will conquer them Lot ZLindness.  That
will, most assuredly, and most triumphantly,” was
Mrs. Turner’s xeply.

One mormiug I was wils,. -. 0 a droll scenc at that
Rectory ; and as it was characteristic of the principal
actors, and may read a useful lesson clsewhere, T de-
tail it. Late in a November day, a very smart young
gentleman drove up to the gate, and inquired for the
roctor.  The dennet be was seated in was extremely
stylish.  The herse ke drose was a splendid antal,
full blood, and a fast trotter.  The knowing gm gvom
who st Leside him was equipj<d in a spruce livery ;
and altogether it was a dashing tamut.  The new
srrval sent in bis card ; ** The Rev. Mr.
Rectory.”

Mr. Turner, was suffering from one of his sick
Bradackes : kad been very poorly all day ; and weuld
f-in have pleaded illness and declined secing visiters.

Jut Mrs. Tuneer, always cager to do good, and on
the watch t0 seize opportunitics, replied, ** Oh! pray
scohim.  He is the new Rector of 1z
is a very impertant post.  He isquite young «=lin-
experienced ; and you may peasibly be of use to him.
Pray weo him—if only for fire minutes.”

3r. was adiitted.

e Iad a great deal to say about hisliving ; and,
contrary to all expectativn, holding a benefice worth
at least £700 per annum, pictured himself as a mar-
tyr. Ho wound-upa long and heasy catalogne of
woes by the ciculation, * The truth is, I'm sold;
regalarly and fearfully sold.™

There was a panse.  Mrs., Tureer cyed him with a
perplexed and mournful air, while her husband’s
speaking countenante wore an expression which I
conid translate at a glanee, * Your people arc—in-
disputably !

Mr. ——— continued 3

My parith swams with artimns—horny-banded
and sooty-faced wretches; but I Zecp such fllowsat
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u ditance. I Aore nothing, and il have nothing

o do with beings bardly human.

Another pause, broken ut length by Mr. Tumer's
repeating sotto voce, but very distinetly, ** Instant in
geason and out of senson, doing the work of an evan-
gelist.”

I rashly thought—looking at the )ounn Rector—
the tone in which this versiclo was wtered wonld
startle him, if unobservant of the warning which the
admonition itself conveyed. T was wrong. 1¥o pre-
ceeded ¢

I am now abont to be visited by o most abomina-
ble annoyance. The working classes in my yparish
have a vile, horrid association, which they call a club,
and they propose to come to Church on tuvir 2nni-
versary—Thursday week, by the by—and have re-
quested me to preach to them.  What follows is more
atrocious still.  On this occasion they've a dinaer.
And they’ve actually had the face to send e # for-
mal request that 1 will sit down df meat with them.
Taney, just fancy, Mr. Turner, uy sitting down to
*inking with a vilo and vulgar mob—a rabble
that dc:cnpuon ”

“Well! I can hardly fency it,” said Mr. Turner
with an involunrary smile.

*‘Receiving my commission dircet from the Greut
Head of the Charch, T am sensible though thete
clods cannot pereeiveit, of the distance, of the break,
the chasm, the gulf, which separates the clergy from
the laity.

ast Oh !’1

*> And then for these creatures—this rabble—ta
imagino that J can sit down to me"t‘mth ihcm ! Al
Itcu by your conntensnce tho cstent of your Fpr-
prise. You cannot recuncilo to yourself suck pre-
sumption? No maore cae I! But, b at cass’
Such an outrage will never fic submitted to Never?
never! I thou"lxt I should amaze you.”

* You have unquc:tional-ly.“

*Yes; it's no common diffculty—Lat I've sur-
mounted it.”

+¢ X was thinking of another far greater.  You say”
continued Mr. Tumer, speakicg slor}y ard very dis-
tinctly, “ that you had your commission fmm tha
Great Mead of the Clurch. Agreed.  Now, yeur
Chicf, your Leader, your Jl'nster, had this lifelong
charzeteristis—humility.—J7e jmade bimself «f o
reputation, that he sight raise usto heavenly henors.
Ite, to pour just conlcmpt. on Liuman pri\lc; had hix
first night’s lodging in 2 stable, and spent Lis Jast
night pertly on tl:" cold greund in zn ageny, and
partly in an imoninicus evnfacment, expesed to the
greatest indignities. e rested his infant head upen
hay, bis dying Lesd upen therms X mnanger was
his cmdle, and a emss his deathebel.  Thirty
years - travelled from the sondid stable to the z¢-
wuzed free.  Shephends were lis ficst sttendants,
snd malefzctors his last companivns.”

1 never aw a young man mere thorsaghly non-
plus=cd, or mere thonighly exasperated.

e jumped on his legs; would not trust birnzcl€
to speak ; mad> three stately Lows and belted.

Ner woold he open his Jips agin.  No reply,
cither to Mr. Tarner's kind farewell, or to my—a
neutral party—civil adicux. He silently signalled his
amart attendant; fook his seat inthe depnet, with
checks crimsored with indignalion ; threw a glanee
of utter horror at the Recetory as he passed it; and
was ¢ff 2t a tangent.

* Poar young man ! he will setrid of this folly,
I hope, in a year or twe,”” said the rector.

 Few heads, over which only four and {wonty
summers bave passed, can bear, all on a sudden, to
be thrust into offee and power,” was Mrs. Tumer's
kind constraction ¢ the new recter’s personal bear-
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