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'I neyer ciii forget that word which wus Cherish hotne-like feelings, towards the
O~nce whispered to me ini an inquiry-meetinig," Father's house. Like au ocean pilgrim who
taid a' pions man once to a friend. IlWliat espies a speck of dimness, a wedge of vapour,
Word was it ?" IlIt was the word ETERNITY. rising from the deep, and in the cold evening
.A Young Christian frieud, who was yearning he scarcely cares to be told that it is land,
for my salvation, came up to me as I sat in chili and sleepy, he sees no comfort for bim iii
fliy pew, and simply whispered ' Eternity' 1 an littie heap of distant haze, but after a nigbt's

witbgret slemityandtenernsssound stumber, springing to the deck, the
lIly ear, wihgetslmiyadtnenshazy hainmock bas spread out into a green
and thon left me. That word mado me think, and glittering shore, with the stir and lloat-
and 1 found no peace tilt I came to the cross!" ing streamers of a holidny in its villages, and

The sainted M'Cheyne was once riding by witli early sununer in the gale whichumorning
a qurryand toped t loo Cý fetches from off its meadow flowers. So

a qarr, ad toped o lokin at the engine- nîany a believer even bas far-off and frosty
house. The fireman had just openied the d'oor sensations towards the Better Land; sud it is
to feed the furuace with frosh fuel; when not till refreslied from time's, tumut-tili
M'Cheyne, pointing in te the briglit bot flame, wak;n .p 1i on ap abtissiiul

aaidrnidlvo th ma, "oesthat fire remind mindedness, or skirting the celestial coast ini
you of anything ?" The man could flot get the proximity of sickness and decline-that
rid of the solemn question. To him it was an the dim speck projects into a solid shore,
effectuaI arrow of conviction. ,It led bim to bright with blessedl lite and fragraat with exxi-
the bouse of God, and will lead huan, we trust, pyreai air.
to beaven.

A single renîark of the Rev. CJharles Simeon, ,Thon city of Miy God,
on the blessing, which bail resulted from the Haime of xny heart, liow near.

labours of Dr. CJarey in India, first arrested Ath tiiear t ats fopresenge
the attention of Henry Martyn to the cause of Typarygls per
maissions. lus mind began tu stir under the IlO, then xny spirit pants
lnew thougli, and a perusal. of the Life of~ To reacli the lanf 1 love,
Brainerd fixed hiim in bis resolution te giv The fair inheritance of saints,
hlimself tu the dying heathen. Jerusalem above."t

It is said tbnt Ilarlan Page once went And as with its rcrnotenpss, so with its trt-
through bis Sabbath school te get the spiritual traction4. You nuight imagine a iunanl who
tensus of the school. Coming to one of the bad corne rai' across the sens te visit a father
teachers, ho said, "lShahl I put you down as whom lie had net seen for matîy years, and in
baving a hope iii Christ ?" The toucher re- a house wbicb lie bad noever sein nt ail. And,
plied, "lNo ." ,"Then," said Mr. Page very coming to that part of the colintry, lie expies
tenderly, I will put you down as livingr ne a mansion with which lie is nowise prepos-
hope." le closed bis little book and leftrhiin. sessed, so huge and beavy does it look; but
'rbat was enough. God gave that young lie is tohd tat this is the dwelling, and a grruif

Ifla' sul o às titi he found a hope beueath ungainly porter opens for him the L' ranil
the cross, avenue gate; and no soouer cloes lie fiLÎd hiini-

A meniber of my cburch, on one occasion, self in the vestibule thati a hionîe-gloiv tolIN
overtook a young lady on lier way to the huma he is right, and bis eidor brother ha4-tn5
prayer-meeting She asked the youn.g wornau out to meet him, and conduicts bit tu bis
if she ever thoitîght of hier own sallvation. The chainber, auîd soon ushers him inito tlie pro-
lady thius addressed replied, that duriug ail lier sence of friends w-hon lie is amazedl and over-
life she had nover lad bac word spoken te ber joyO(I tu iiiet So, in th-- thonigbt that we
about the salvation of lier soul ! Within, a mnust put of these taI'cerfiacies aud pass awav
nnontli froua that time, she became a devoted we lkno(-w not whitlîer, thiere is som-tiîîg, frolla
tnember of the flock of Clirist. whicli nature seuretiy recoils, and ;vhich givvi

Fellow-discipie! bave yen neyer yet spoken te the earthward siîle of the F'atber*s housc a
one wvord to an inmpenitont friend about the blauok andi beavy look; arnd at the avenue zate
Mlost mometitous of ail questions ? Then 1 Death, the griiîn porter, nuite of uis cau like.
fear that yeu will find no one in heavea that Bitt :,till it is the FathVers bonse; and hy pr.-
Yoa were the means, under God, of seilding parjii- un apartuac-ii for ils. and de.euramug it
there. Though vou înay reach the Il any with hi~ own h.uads, au1 by lnx>îis î to
ll2aisions" yourself, 1 fear that youir èrown douz kiudrod airewdy tiwe, our Eift:- Brot-her
wilh glitter vith no spiendours It will ho a wili do ail hoe cati tu wakc' it oa, .

,Itarlcss crou.-Cuyier's iray Arrows. froua the Gre,'t Biographï, by Dr. Ua;tn
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