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Flower Bagket,

NOT TO BE MINISTERED I'NTO.

Wg bear often about the condescension of
the bigh towards the low ; yet how st all fades
away in the light of the hfe of Ilim “ who,
though be was rich, yet far our xakes became,
poor,” \We are commended sometimes for “"’n
few vpare hours which we give to the poor ; but
what are these to hiv gifie, who always ¢ went,
about doing good " wha sought not (o be
minivtered unto, bul to minister ;" and who
closed all by * giving Lis life a ranson tor
many 1"

Haydon reinarked about bis pictures, 1 was,
never satisfied with anythiog T did satill § had:
forgotten what I wisted to da.**  With the cx-f
ample of Christ befora ws at which to aim, it
will surely be long before any of bis followers
will bo able to say of their work that they are
tatispoal. —Ragged Homes,and How to Mend
Them,
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SATIRES UN THE CUKISTIAN MIN-
ISTRY.

It is got unosual for the polite litersture of
the timo to saeer at, or to aatirize and cerica-
ture the Christisa minittey, 1 do not temem-
ber the worthy portraiture of a single preacher
of rightcousness in the writings of Mr. Thack-
ery, or Me. Dickens, orin those of Mr. George
W, Curtss, one of our owa tuing young autbiors. |
‘They have favoured the world with pictures of
tbe Stizzinses, Chadbands, Honoymass, Cream-,
cheeses, and Peewees of their acquaintance
perhaps they bad beea so unfortunate asto,
poss:as none other,

I1f s0, L am sorry for them,

they seem to think, that while there may be;
uowcrthy memoers of the clerical profession—|
for paticnt toil and disiaterested labour, for self. |
sacrifice extending through hfe, for brave lnd|

cheerfal performance of duty, that profession

TUEREOF X THE DAY OF JUDGMENT.”
‘therefore he never punished 2 swearer in this
Bat ! . 'worid, we should be confideat that he was allow-
atlet us assure thew, and all who think “'ing him to “heap up torath® for bimsell

14 ggainst the day of wrath.”
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e 1o hare {oft-luaters or rogues in ita ranka 1 1)

cluim for ey brethren no exclucive sametity , 1
ask no tribute for them which i not justified by
their courage, bouour, idelty, their love of man,

.aud fear of God § and the warst wish T chrrich

f.or those who have becn, unconsciomly or mot,
theie detractors, is that they may die sn happily.
* Our people die well,'” raid Mr. Woley. And
kis own last words, echoed by thousands of his
sons in the gowpel on the both sides of the At.
lantie, in their final hour, were, “ The best of

Iall is, God is with os."— Ailburn,
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SWEARING.

Woutp you trist » swcarer!  Moward the
philanthropbut was standing ina crowd by tin
door of a post-office, when a manuttered a volley
of oaths. * Look te your pockets!™ cried
Howard, buttoning up hus oma tightly ; © siways
take care of yosr pockets when you find your-
sell amoog swearers. llo who takes God's
name in vain mil think little of taking your
purse, or Joing anythiag clve that is evil,”

Would you employ a swearre ! A worthy
clothier i Ediaburgh was accustomed, previous

to engagiog his clerks, to put the question to

thea directly, “ Do you swear 1—if 30 you aced

not think of coleriog ny bomse. T permit none

to talk to my customers whose tongues are set

on fire of bell”

God abhora this sio.  11e oxercises amaziog

“ goodaess and forbearance’ towands the swear-
er, as he does tawards all sinners 3 but be bas

written it,—and * what ho has written, he has
writlen,'—* EVZRY IDLE WORD THAT MEXN
LHALL EPEAK, THEY SHALL CIVE ACCOUNT
If
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OBLIGATION AND PRIVILEGE.

ilow innpid and foolish a thing were Wfo, if

stands wariwalled, usapproacled ia the annals of  there were notbng laid upon us to do! What
the world. I subsmat, of st be fair i art, to re- 1sat,0n the osher hand, but the zest and glory Then all was silent agaia, and notbiog was
prescata class by an exceplion, or to stigmauze of ife, that sometbig good and great, some- beard but the ticking of the great clork i the
those, who, nutwubstandiog all that bas been ‘toung really wortby to be doae s lad opon ws, ball, until sho bioke out after a while ‘o ar~the-
wrilten agaiast priestcrafl, the tyraony and sup- It is not self-indulgence allowed, but victory |verse:-—

crstivion of tae clergy, bave, nevertheless, been achiesed, that can make a fit Lappiness for maa.

in every age the best friends of their kiad, and
\perils, wrongs, aad tmiseries, whers, to save

Stall the lure be deaounced because it con- ourselres and serve our kind, all manaer of)
tains sohitary dromes ! or the entire hiterary pro- geeat woiks arc to be dune. Besides, we prac.

in no age more truly than wm our onn.

T'herefore we are set down bere amid chaages,

we think. ‘Teil any young man, for examjle, :
who is just coaverted to Chint, of some great
tacrifice bo is called to make,—as in prescling
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Chbrist to meo,~—guing to preach lim to the
heathen ; and that esll, set forth ss a sacnfie
of sl things, will waik upon him more pwes.
fully, by a bundred times, than it wooldaf yru
uodertook to aoften it by showing what respret
ha would gain, how comfortable he would be,
and how much easier in this than in any other

aalling of life. We do rot want any such
earesses in the name of duty. To lct go aell-
indalgence and try something stronger, is a call
that draws us always, whea our heart isup for
duly ; nay, even nature loves hrroic impulse,
and ofteatimes prefers the difficult,

It is well, thercfore,~ali the better that we
are put upon the doing of whatis nut always
agrecable te the fleshe Aod whea God lays upen
us the dutics of self-command and selfeszcnifice,
when he ealls ut to act and to suffer heroically,
bow could he more cffectsally dignfy or cn-
nnble our liberty 1 Now wo have our object
and our errand, and we know that we can meet
our losses, come as they will.  Defore cvery
map, snd sn all bis dutses, there o somehiog Lke
a victory to be gained; snd ho can say, as the
soldier of duty, Strike me, mwy cnemy! beat
upon me, O yo bail! Minc it 13 fo fulfil Gods
statutes, and therein I make you my scrrants. —

Dr. Dushhell,
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THE DYING SABBATH SCHOLAR.

Tux last aight of ler life [she was ina
hospital] nothing was heard to break the sileace,
but the ticking of 1i< great clock in the hali,
as the pendulum swuog backward and forward,
Thea it would strike the hour, c-l-e-v-c-o,
t-w-e-}-v-e, o.n-¢ o'clock, when there came
from the couch of the little sullerer 2 voice of
sweet melody. It was one verse of a Sunday-
school bymn—

# Jesus the namo to sisners dear,
The name to sinners given ;

It scatters all our guilty fear,
And turns our bell to heaven '

 Happy, if with my latest Lreath
I may but speak bis name ;

Praise bim to all, and siog i death
Beliold ! bebold the Lamb !’

The nurse bastened tu the bed side of the

lemion beld ap to sidwule, because it may bapp- Lcally admit the arrangement much oftenct thanllnule sufferer, bat she mas tuo late. The angels
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