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knowledge of Christ Jesus his Lord ” With such
uuscriptural and dangarous concoptions, the troth
as it is in Jesus can never coalesce 3 and withou! any
effori of their own, the holders of these opinions
will and mus* be left to their own desired separale-
ness and solttude. We rejoice to know that many,
nominclly associated with these, are far from being
like-minded with them,—and it is, indeed, refreshing
to find such 2 man as the Bighvp of Calcutta—and
he speuks fur wany more—warnng s deluded
brethren that they are ‘“ ON THE VERGE OF AN
APUSTACY ¥ROM CHRIRT.” Brethren, let us hail,
with gratitude aud joy, the manifetatiun of a purer
and a better spirit, in all the erangelical communi-
ties of the present day. Uet us anticipate wilh de-
vout acknowledgment, 1o “the Author of Peace
and Giver of Concord,” the probable coalition, at
no dislant period, of these whose differences arcl
scarcely more important, und whose common rela-!
tions are certainly more endearing. and more en-
during too, than those of the tribes of Ismel.}
Alrcady they are umted in spurel and i arm—and

THE HARBINGER.

moved with a grace I have neverseen equalied

her complexion was fair, and her skin had
an uncommon transparency and brilliancy.

Her closed lips were tinted like the delicate
pencilling of veins upon a flower; and on her
cheek, the timid blood had faintly welbed
through, like something that was half afraid
of light. Her features were finely chiselled,
and her soft blue eye, with itslong lashes, was
astudy for a painter. Bat beyond the elements
of beauty, there was writ a something that the
wounded roe might trust for shelter from its
hunter.

Our walk together was long, and I was de-
lighted to find that the mind within was as
lovely asthe casket that enshrined it. The
conversation ran upon different literary topics.
Miss Moressan sustained her part in a2 manner
that showed her well read, and also denoted
that she was accustomed to exercise her mind

the world 18 beginming to reap the blessed fruits of | UPOD her reading. A good Geiman scholar,
this fraternal harmony-. |she was versed in the Rahbinical lore, and her

Turning again to you, my brethren, the mcmbcrs; poetic temperament exhibited itself in the en-
of this churen and congregauon, lct me exhort you, thusiasm with which she spoke of the glory
to continue steadfast and unmoveable, always’ that rested asa halo around the faith.of he.
abounding in the work of the Lord. You have yet ' fathers. I remarked that the halo being cau-

much to do as a Christian Church. May the Sprit

of wisdom and truth and love be poured out abund-‘
antly upon you : and may the future developements |
of Divine Providence show that God has declared |
concerning you—* From this time I will bless you.” |

Amen,
J.J.C.

« BUAST NOT THYMELF UF TOMOR-j
ROW. |
|

¢ What elegant woman is that before us 2™
said 1 to my friend Lucy, as we were walking
the bus} streets of the town of C—,in Eng-
land.

¢ Ah! lct us join her,” exclaimed my com-
panion ; ¢i° is Julia Moressan, a beautiful
Jewess—he. elder sistery you have heard me
mention, as «ne who had recently renounced!
her dependence on the Abtahamic covenant,
and who was Jast Sabbath baptized by our Rec-
tor, preparatory to receiving confirmation. Ju-
Tia is still an unbeliever in the Messiah.”? We
hastened onward, and soon overtook the object
of our pursuit ; as her animated face glowed
with pleasu.c at the unexpected sight of my
fiiend, I thought I had never beheld so Jovely
a being.

She was very tall, but perfectls formed—and

sed usually by some vapours, or mists, was t¢
my mind, a very apt emblem of the glory of the
Mosaic dispensation, while, in the coming of
Messiah, these mists being driven away, the
clear unsullied light from Heaven beamed forth
upon us.

Her eye kindled indignantly as she exclaim-
ed: «Call you the overpowenng manifesta-
tions of the Divine Presence on Sinai’s top,
mists and vapours 2 Show me anything in your
New Testament to compare to it.>>  Very long
was our discussion continued, until, as we
reached a retired spot,we proposed sitting down
on a fallen tree, that we might carry on our
controversy more undisturbed.

¢« Nay, nay, interposed Lucy, ¢ you shall no
longer discuss your differences.  You will both
be with me in the country this summer, and
then we will try by the blessing of Gud to lead
dear Julia to Jesus.”

L] ° °

The month of August found me at the door
of my friend’s country seat—and one of my
first enquiries was, if Miss Moressan had ar-
nved. Lucy’s eye filled in a moment. ¢ Is
it possible you have not heard?” Heard what ?*°
1 replied ; ¢ has any thing happened to her 2
< Sit down, and I will tell you the sad story.”



