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POETRY.

GENERAL LITBLRAT URE.

TRUE PIECY. .

X pious man, v.devotes,
His evening prayers had said ;
Ilis Bible lxy upon his'knee, .
And-in it ho had vead,

«Christ had na place whercin. to lay his headv’

: “‘O Jcsus ! had I lirgd,’? he.eried,.

- Butis that barbarous age,

Lwould have wandercd at thy side,

Thy sorrows Lo nuungc,

And'in:the work of love and trulh cngage.

“’\'y hbuse, it shdulmnve Been: thy hoine ;

My woney have been thine; -

When thou 'abroad wuﬂbred {0 roam,

09 2 n‘onld have spent my- tim¢

In aﬂlng thee thy work shou“ld have been ub"?’ :

JHow fnnt rap upon M d'or,..

Disturbed his train of: thought 3
There slocd a man, whose garments paue
In.meny a patch.wers wreught ;.
And for & pices of brexd he Bupbly sought.

“Oetthee to wm*k)’?mtmm,

¢ And earn enough to eat.”

“ I’m sick ard faint,” the man replicd, ..

“And biecdmv arc my feet ;

My fire has-been the sun, my bed the stréet.”

“<4dway, thou wretch, nor longer dare

- Approach & man like me
Thy very words pollute the air,

‘Thy face nc'er let me sce; -
Thanks, Father, T am hibller Gidn Jie.”?

Thé devotee thien closed the door,—

1Te sought his downy béd,—

A dream crept over him oneo mote,

And Jesus came and said,

* What gavest thou to hll'll who.asked for bread 1 °

“ Empty thou lurn’dn him from thc -spot ,

Thy.works do not agree,

Fur as to him thou didst it not, - *;

Thout didst it not to me— "

O strive henceforth a better man o be.”

Before his Saviour’s piereing e'yc,

He gladly wauld have fled; -

But whither from him could hc ﬂy ‘I’

Ue lay.upon his Bod

Sofscll'a-oondcmncd .he dare not raise hu he:ld T

.And ml.H Lhe mormng’- brenkmg llvht

He rgse an humbled man, -

Aod in: the path of new-found ngm‘

His vorks cf love begnn HE

To. (ec& t.he poor, to tend ‘the siek hé ren. :

How many are' ere
Tbelr hfa 1o plc"e the Lord;, .

“ho - daily *mid-the: :uﬂ”r{lr' lm:,:

: Northink -l.hey eab‘offord. -

¥ ;nace ‘of brend’ a’ gAmenl., a ldnd woud.'

- dery on-the hrivkt“seem to offer: lhemxehcs to
. Jour: young«!mnds', we ave.l
-1 Fwer prap ‘cagerlyl atthe -

- {even the world would be less than-hopeless, if

- mtereat which we have obtamed.m this mnugk’!

. I‘erns about tiwo yearsago, that at one of the'
[religious meetmgs at Exefer Hall, » resolytion
who weald givé” p had béen’ put into the Rands. of one’ who had'
0, wou 31” ) ,bg‘en’ lbng'a' stranger to his_native land. " He
. Jeoun nanee and. (o] elgn
hie’ o}ﬁule in the scpnz;,lnng degerts of eoiithern
"Affiea.  TAnd when he stood up before, Hietod you to Africo and me to the Sonth Seae,

!l!t.
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THE B V\ here.pevar the, Biblﬁa unfudal
tbinpe fré«loq! Goda ' (ol hum‘m(tv b é
€hristianity an h!l&f, thc aoulm 5"3?*’ ;

'THE srm-‘ AMS oF LIFE.

Tae followmg beauhful nnd impreszive illus.
tration of fife is (rom-the celebrated Bishop
Heber farewell sermon, delivered many years
smcc, upon the-éve of his depmtnre for India,
to'his parishioneis at Hodnet, i in Erglard ».

¢ Life bears na.any like a stream ol o mighty
river. Ouir Bont abhrst ghides swifily down
the narrow channel, through the playlul mur-
mur'ngs of the little brook, anil.the windings
of its grassy border. T he trees shed their
blosgoms over vuryoung heale, and the low-

wn’ fiope, and
3 awound us;
butthe s(ream!hm'nes s on,au. stall our hands
are empty.

¢ Ourcourse iw youll aml mnnhood is along
a wider and deeper floor, and amid abjects
more striking and magnifieent, - We arc ani-
mated by the moving plcwreof enjoyment and
industiy passu:F before us ; we uro excited by
some dhorilived disappointment. Bit oureéner-
gy and our dependencdre both in vain. " The
stream bears vs on, and’ our;o;s ahd ourgriels
alike are left behind-us; we: may be’ slnp-
wrecked, but we cannot* anch'or anr voyage
may he hastened‘ But cannot be ilelaved whe-
ther rough or smoolh the river hastens towarde
its home, tilf the ro:iring of the ocean is in our
ears, and the tossing of the waves is beneath
our keel, and the lands lessen from owr. eyes,
and the floods are lified up around us, and the
earth loses sight of us, and we take our last
lcave of earthand"its inhabitants, and of .our
further voyage there is no witness bitt the I'nfi-
nite and Eterpal !
¢«-And.do we still take so much thonglnt for
the future days, when the days which have
gone by have o strongly and uniformly de-
oeived us?  Can we 2o still set our heart up-
on the creatures of God, when we find, by #ad|
experience, that the Creator alone 13 perma-
neat? - Or shall we not rather lay.aside every
sin, which does most easily beset us, and think
of ourselves henceforth as wayfaring persons,
only, who have po abiding inheritance, but
in the hope of a better world; and to whom

it were not for our.Lord Jesus Christ, and. 1hé
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GENU!NB MXSSIONARY SELF-DEN!\E.

b\ as. o -mad of mu!dle age, whose s\m-(mrnt
ir. bore mtness to

thons;mda of his gountrymen, he coyld rot

> | inany.years,. s sudience;hud: ‘beet -hyndre

Se— T

e
Wy oﬁen nt a loss for Englicly words to ex-
press himself'; for he had forgotien, and even
tried to fmgct his native language, that he
right make himselt more inteligible 1o the
people among whom he laboured. He had
tricd, he enid, to epeak and think their lan-
guage, that he might plead more powerfuliy
his Master’s cause, and entreat them, for their
Lord and Master’s sake, 10 believe and 1

-daved. Nothing could be more plain than bis

statements, or more natural than his'..ﬂ'ccl'u e
L'OQII@"LC, reality was stamped on every. ex-
pression, and he evidently spoke ont of the
abundance of a heart overflowing with kind
and warm affections for the whole human
race. He had come unexpectedly to. Eng-
land, hz bad never thonght to return, and. it
had never occyrred to him that he should ever
be called upon to give an account of his va-
rious Jabours in Southern Africa. Those wha
heard him speak feit that his statements carried
with them the internal evidence of their
truth., This remarkable man was Robert
Moffat, who bad gone- forth ag a missionary
some three and twenty years before, and the
principal sphere of whose lahowrs had been
ameng the Bechuanas. Heavould:-heve res
turned to his work in the autumn of last t vear,
but it was thonght’ advisable that gome*ac-
cowntof his-missionary life should be, drawn
op by his.own hands and published before he
left England. His book is now hefore us ; it
is full of interost, but he might have given it
tenfold- greater interest.  He has rightly "pre-
ferred, however. in this, his first.volume, com-

mencing with a sketch of the history of the
gospel mission in_ Southern Africa, which,
though but-a sketeh, takes up several chap-
terg of the volume, and ‘necessarily keeps us
back from more affecting Jdetails.  The hock
is a thick volume, containing about six hua-
dred pages 5 but, thick as it 13, .we know that
he has been compelled to keep back whale
chapters from the over-abundance of his na-
térials. We miss stalement after. statemeont
which we have listened to with-rapt and de-

light(ul attention from his lips; and when we
feel that we have atlength arvived at that por-
tion of the narrative that is full of the mosg rus-
tained. interest, the valume #self comes eud-
denly to a close. We veniure to cXpress eur
hope that.at ne. vary distant penod, these jour-
nals of MIr: Moffatt which have not been
| printed .may- #lso. be given to the public. - It
way at first intended that Mr. Moffatt should
‘he ‘appointed-to labour in the . islands of the
South Sea,.as the companion. of the martyred
Williams ;. bus; though thiey went forth at the
samd time, and'reccived their parting. adéreas
(fom" the venerable Dr. Waugh on ' one 2nd
the. same occdsion, Moffatt’s destination -vak
changed,: and” he was sent. fo South- Africa.
 Brother,” said Willians to liim,.ax they tade
onc anather farewell; # I had hoped: thet we
were to lahour logether, but God ha# appaint-

We shall meet in heaven.” < Yes,” replicd
Moffavt,- ¢ we ‘shall’ ieet: in: heavén.” And
on earth they nevet met: aga'n.— C/mrchmnu’e

help; lie told” thigm, chlling to'mind how, }r

atld theuwéands jofi sable: countenancu, and

.Monl.'dy Retiew.



