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eri<, stimulates, mid elevates the Greenlander : it 
raises him to a sort of new life : it seems almost to 
bestow on him new senses ; it opens In-* eye, aivl I 
betiils bn ear, nml muses hi* heart ; anil what it aihls | 
—« mctifies. 'I he same grace tame.» the hiuh spirit I 
of the Indian ; it reiloec# him to the meekness, ami 
«loeilitv, and simplicity of a child, 'i’lie evidence 
i,rising to Christianity from thc-c l ifts is, perhaps, j 
eel loin suîTi rient, by itself, In corn- iiec the guinsayer : | 
bur, to a m in who a •ready believes, i: itreaMv strength- ! 
vns tile reasons of Ins belief. I lime seen also in j 
these hooks, tint the fish-boat, and the nil, and the j 
touithmvk, an! the rip of fe iilwr.s excepted-—a i 
C.tri.'.ian mrinister has to deal irith just the sane sort ’• 
of creatures, ni the (J: eenlondtr unci the Indian, j 
among civilized nations.— Cecil. |

The Decline of Lift..—There is nil eventide in . 
human life—n season when the ey e becomes dim, 1 
and the strength decays, and when the winter ol" ! 
age begins to shed upon the human head its pro- j 
plietic snows. It is the season of life to which the 
iiutiiiiin is most analogous, and which it becomes, : 
and much it will profit you, my elder readers, to 
mark the instruction which it brings. The spring j 
and summer of our days are gone, and with them , 
not only the joys they knew, but many of the friends i 
4vho gave them. You have entered upon the 
autumn of your being, and whatever may have been 
the profusion of your spring, or the warm tempera­
ment of your summer, there is yet a season of still­
ness and .solicitude which the beneficence of Heaven 
affords you, in which you may meditate upon the ! 
past, and prepare yourself for the mighty change ; 
which you may soon undergo. I

It is npw you understand the magnificent language j 
of Heaven—it mingles its voice with that ol" Revela- j 
tion ; it summons you, in those hours when the j 
leaves of the fall and the winter are gathering, to the j 
evening study which the mercy of Heaven has pro- I 
vided in the hook of salvation. And whil^ the she- J 
dowy valley opens, which leads to the abode of death, 
it speaks of love which can comfort and save, ami 
which can conduct to those green pastures, and 
those still waters, where there is an eternal Spring 
for the children of God.—eillison.

Men of the World.—There are no greater ob­
jects of pity in the world, than men w ho are admir­
ed by all around for their nice discernment and line 
taste in every thing of a worldly nature, but have no 
taste for the riches that endure for ever—no love for 
God or his word—no love for Christ or their souls. 
!n such n state, however admired or respected, they 
cannot see the kingdom of God. — lb.

Frederick IT., King of Prussia, made it n point to 
return every mark of respect ol" civility shown to 
him in the streets by those who met him. He one 
one dav observed at table, that, whenever he rode 
through the streets of Berlin, Ins hat was always in 
his hand. B iron Pullnitz, w ho was present, said, 
“ That his Majesty had no occasion to notice the 
civility ol"every one who pulled his hat oil" to him in 
the streets.” “ And why not,” said the king in a 
lively tone, “ are they not all human beings as well 
as my sell.” ------

'I'lir. grandest operations, in nature and in grace, 
nre the most silent and impercept ible. The shallow 
brook babbles in its passage, and is lijeard by every 
one : but ilie coming on of tlie seasons is silent and 
uns •en. The storm rages mol alarms ; but its fury 
is s tan exhausted, and its effects are partial and soon 
remedied ; but the dew, though gentle and unheard, 
is immense in quantity, and the very life of large 
portions of the earth. And these arc pictures of the 
operations of grace, in the church and in the eoul.
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HYMN. 7’s.
CHRT'T A KING-

« Y*T hare 1 set my king upon my holy hill of Zion."—realm H. I. 
The king of Zion, Lord, thou art, 

l'lac'd upon the holy bill ••—
Set thy kingdom in each heart.

Sweetly mould us to thy wilt

Reckless are our stubborn wills.
Reckless is our nature’s dow’r —

He whose word the tempest stills,
Can subdue them by his pow’r

All our passions are in arms,
'Gainst thy rightful, gracious sway—

He who saves in all alarms 
Only can their fury lay.

'Gainst thy peaceful, hallow’d reip 
Stand arrayed our tierce desires ,

These the contest e'er maintain 
Till thou quench their raging tires.

Thou the victory can'st win—
Thou our natures can’st subdue—

Thou can’st cleanse the foulest sin—
Thou can’st make ns creatures new

O evert thy kingly pow'r,
Rule o'er every stubborn heart—

Enter now this sacred hour—
From within us ne’er depart.

Reign and rule till thou control 
Kwry foe and sinful thing—

Ev'ry precious ransom'd soul,
Fed that Justs is tueiu Kino

Then our praises shall ascend 
To him who nil our hearts has won—

Ami we’ll bless our king anti Fais.su 
Whilst eternal ages run.
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Lady Jane Grey.—This most accomplished and 
imitable female, nearly allied to the royal family, and 
devoted to the protestant religion, was put to death 
at the eaily age of eighteen. The night before she 
was beheaded, she sent a Greek Testament to her 
sister Catherine, with this high encomium written nt 
the end of it ; “ I have lie re sent you, good sister 
Catherine, a book which, although it be not outward­
ly ti immqtl with gold, yet inwardly it is of more 
w ot tit than precious stories, it is the book, dear 
sister, of the law of the Lord. It is his testament 
and last will, which he bequeathed unto us wretches, 
which will lead you to the path of eternal joy ; and, 
if you with a good mind rendit, and do with an 
earnest mind purpose to follow it, it shall bring yon 
to an immortal and everlasting life. It shall teach 
you how to live and how to die. It shall win you 
more titan you should have gained by your wofttl 
lather’s lands : for ns, if God had prospered him, 
you should have inherited his lands, so if you apply 
diligently to this book, seeking to direct your lil® 
after it, you shall lie an inheritor of such riches, a* 
neither the covetous shall withdraw fromyou, neither 
thief shall steal, neither yet the moths corrupt.”

The Advantage of History.—Take away the 
record of the past, and we should still grope in pri­
meval darkness. So important a branch of educa­
tion as history—entering as it does into all other 
branches, the root of all, and the life of nll--rnztnot 
be too assiduously cultivated.


