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B Pocten.

THE HUNTER TIME.
EY MISS CAROLINE F. ORNE.
Tiwre were hanters bold in the days of uld,
Say lezenl lay anld rhyvme,
P no hunter there ean ever compnre
T With that stern old hanter, Tae.
He rouses his pune both early mnd late,
In darkness as woell as in light,
And stealthily, silentlw, follows he—
lHe tollows by day argl by nizht.

peath and Decay are his hownds alway,
The hounds of old huntee Tine,
Aol he follows thens fast as the rushing blast,
In every aga and elimg.
T iein wain to fiy, 't is in vain to hide,
His ho1ads are finet el their scent is troe,
Aud earth has no place in all its bougids
That may hidehis preyv from vies.

Yo bugle-blast goes sonading past
As the Hunter hurries by,
Xo trampling steed with furious speed,
No shouts that rend the sky.
No deep-mouthed’bay from his hounds is heard,
As with gllent feet they spring;
The Hunte; rs no view-halloo,
As he strefiches bis tireless wing.

e

The whole h's bounrd is his hupting-grownd,
Andall t s are his prey;

And the mighty aml mst must fll ot last
*Neath the fangs of'stern Decay,

Ant Death shinll seize on the fujrest form
Thut ever'on earth has shone;

And thev viejn the speed of the foarfid chase,
As the Humter urges them on !

But the day il be, when the Huntor shall fiee
Belore a mightier power,

And Death aidd Decay shall vanish away
In that

Whean thu
And one on (lﬁ"(rﬁlllylin"ﬂu)n,

And uiter the nwdul and dread counmand

That * Time shall be no more!”

«olamn and dreadful hour;

l,
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| dles for the sake of attending it.
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F it rins, | sine what is to become of vy sond—my poor, | suffivient, and the only Mediator—every

| he says to himself-—well, this is the day for | nezlected soit ? -1 have just been teld | mn-.i Protestant Bible sent on its giad errand,is a

.| me to o to church, more surelv, if possible,

|
than on any other day.

| powertul,
We saw a fow fad-wenther Christinn«

ded to was not an inclement ones It was
warm, calm, sunny,  Om the previous night
there had fullen six inches of virgin snow ;
it was but little drifted, ‘and being moist,
trod prettily under the feet.  The track was
not, indeed, much broken out in the morn-
ing ; but there was no difficultv in getting
along. Any person who, if it had been
Mouday, might have wished to go to » store
for a box of sugar or apound of tee, could
and would have gone ‘without hesitation
Bat it was deemed too bad a day to go to
charch. We hold to ministerial punctuality.
We mever fail of meeting our appoirtments,
unless something insurmountable prevents
ns.  So we travelled miles to be presount,
When we reached the house—about fifteen
minutes before the time of service, we no-
ticed the doors closed amld the steps covered
with snow.  Lifting the latch of the door,
we found it locke k. With onr feet—the on-

Iy tools we had — we seraped the  snow

from the door steps, and started to find
some one who could proeure the key.
As we left the steps a lady approached,
stepping lightly on the unbroken but yield-
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S We need w batter npiinaintunce with the thonghis and
reascintngs o pave aud lofiy minds. —=Dr. Sharp.

Fonl-Weather Christians.

Lvery body knows what a fair-weather
{(Miristian is. 1Ie is one who can love God
auly in the bright day of prosperity, when
evervthing goes easily with him.  Ile  can-
nat trast to him in the cloudy and dark times
f afiliction.  1f duty costs him no effort, he
can perform it.  He will do, very cheerful-
iv, what he cannot avoid doing. lle
follow atrasiions as the stecl follows the
maznet.  [Ie loves the worship of God, .on
pleasant Sabbaths. When the skies are
brig'y, the air is bland, the roads aresmaoth,
and the streets are dry and clean—gespecial-
Iv it he cannot find any employment or
amiasemant just then at his side mare agree-
able—he will go 1o church, clad in his hest

suwity, * o be seen of men.”  No man Jooks

tore about hing, ‘with a deep interest m the

respectability of the meetinggand the suceess
Pibin canaa thi
ol the cause than he.
dl the light there was in the house was ra-
liated from the fountain of wisdom in his
owi knowing head.  He 3alutes the people
as they assemble und depart—especially the
Lidies, with Chesterfieldian politeness. e

will |

You would think that |

ing snow, and desired to obtain entrance,
wished to knosv it there was to be  ser-
vice in the chapel that day? We assur-
ed her there was, we hnd appeinted to
preach and hal come for that purpose.  As
we spoke, we noticed a person on the oppo-
site sidewalk, poinge towards another charch,
And who do you think it was?—some  rug-
ged, hardy man, who could look a stiff
North Wester in the face:?  No—it was a
young female—a female eripple, with g bro-
ken back, and a diseplated hip.  She was
hobbling along in the snow to meet the peo-
ple for the worship of God. Methought if
the woman at our houze and the. crippled
airl going to the other churely, could walk to
church that day, it was time we said some-
thing somewhere to nake the healthy and

sound men and women of that pnlmlmu vil- '

lage ashamed to be kept back from the house
of God on so slight pretences as detained

them at home that day.
We hear a good deal said abowt the in-

ty of sustaining it ; bt really, we fear, that
much of the friendship for (God snd lis
cause which is professed in the commanity,
is a mere fair-weather thing, that has little
communion with steady religions peinciple.

| American Paper.

The Doubtful Hope.

I was called upon one day, now many
years ago, to visit a genileman, one of my

| congregation, who was apparently in a dying
| state.  Not having heard of his illness l)"-]

fore, but knowing his previous history, I felt
startled and greatly distressed ; for he®was

cares little what he or others believe, so his | one who! had trifled with religious convic-
or tlicir_faith docs pot interfere with his | tions, and had so far stifled them as greatly

pride and ambition.
ty a very happy religion.
ther Christian.

Jut what is a

applies to the weather, not the person.
is one who is a Christian in foul, as much

as in fair weather ; when the sun is hid, as | entering Lis dying chamber, with a look of | their error ! _
when he shimes—when trouble falls as when | unutterable anguish, he exelaimed, “Oh, sir, | story of Lather and the Reformation—every

* * P Lo W Ory « » ) | . 9 "W g g i
prosperity comes. He loves the worship of | I am Jost | Your very presence condemns | unmuzzled press—every tract that speaks of

. ] . . o |
He thinks Christiani- .
e is a fair-wea- | ing his conscience by attending one service |

vul-weather Christian? |
Not — a foul  Christian — the adjeetive |

He |

to abandon his religious connection ; satisfy-

on the Sabbath, frequently absenting himself
altogether, and seeking, in worldly associa-
tions and amnsements, to silence the voice
within, and bury in oblivion the remem-
brance of past religzious im;;rr'-:-'il;u*. On

. -3 1 H | o 2 y . y g
x>l on any Sabbath—whether it rains or | me ! The sermons you have prc,.xr-hed, your

shines ; nay, he takes pains to show his love | faithful warnings from the pulpit, your pri- | cancelment of sin —every
’ v o : M ] P ¢ w a
fur religious worship by overcoming obsta- | vate expostulations, all condcmn me ! Ob, | preaches him, God and man, the one and the

| not live ! my hours are nunberfed ! 1 have

My presence iz no pain now : but that is the precursor of
fmore needed; my exwmple will be more |

death"~—~(he was dving of inflansgnation in
| the bowels)—* and 1 shall soon be in etec-
[nity ! O ! stiflod convictions—a negleeted

{one Sabbath since. the. present vear com- | Bible—smisimproved Sabbuaths—how will ye
{menced. It wns inone of the largest vil- | W5 up in judgment to mfmlvmn me !” YI en-
[ lages of Maine. 'Fhere were people enoush | deavoured to calm hf" f'""'l- und told him '“'_
[init of all denominations; axl within a few { 1ast not add wubeliet to the catalogue of
| rods of the churches, to fill up any one of | $N% that the gospel was a revelation of mer-
f the numerous meeting houses in the stormi- | 0¥ 3 thakthe blood of Clrist eleanseth trom
[ et day of the winter. The Subbath whu- | all sin ; thet whosoever comoth unto him, he

| will in neywise cast out 3 that hes is able to
; save to the wttermast all that come anto him,

* Uttermost |” the dying man exclaimed ;
“ uttermest ! then there is a gloam of hope
even for mo, if § had tinme : but, even now |
| feel that stage approaching which will absorb
! my facultivs, and torminate my swl life. Oh,
what would, I give for one week | ene day !
| Oh, precious time | how have 1 wasted it !

my thouglgs grow cenfused—I canuot pray
myselt” 1 then knelt down and  prayed
with him, in which he most fervently joined,
| summoning all his strength to keep awake.
I shall never forget the grasp of his-haad,
when I allnded to the fullness and. suffipien-
vy of Divine grace. L left him, with feal-
ings whicl it is impossible for me todgscribe,
and retwaed, according to nay promise, in a
foew hours. I found hiny still sengibley, but
evidently sinking under the power of shum.
ber from which he wondd never wake, In
the interval, he had been dwellingon the
texts suggested, naul whon he suw me, he
feebly but smilingzly said, “ Able to.mve to
the uttermost ! there T inast rest my hope.”
After again commending this dying mem to
the riches of divine marey, K& left him not
withoat BOpE, hut Sach & hidpe s T wonld
not, for ten thousand worlds, risk as my dy.
Fing soluoe.—ZLafe of Lr. Fleteher.
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We lind no Tim> exeept on Sunday,

My wealthy friend had just buriel his
eldest son in the bloom of youth,  One day
we rode together, and passed among the fa-
vourite resorts of the father and son. It
was in the great * valley of Virginia,” amid
scenery of pieturesque beauty and romantic
1 grandeur.  Arrvived at®a dnoll, whenee a
| view of his large eatate waa commanded, he
fn‘nmlmi with anguish to his rec¢nt afliction ;
{ “bat,” saidk he, it is well,  We had began
| to think ourselves great in this country, and
were sometimes proud when rihing over and
I around our large property here.  ‘This very
| spot was a favourite one with my dear de-
:p:med son and myself. We could take in
[ at w glance, and feast onr eyes upon mills,

| portance of public worship and the necessi- {00 fields, cattle, and well filled burns ;

mrd, sir, we oftener, nay, always, did this on
[the Sunday.  We Jad no time ercept on
Snday,  We never troubled ourselves to
keep it holy.  Not that we did not know our
duty, but we were careless of it,
| %A yearago,” he continued, “ a flood here
| did immense damage ; my mill-dam  was
swept away.  We repaired it promptly, but
vested on no Sabbath—ve finished it on Sun-
day. In a fortnight another flood came,and
| the terrent burrowed my dam deeper than
before. I felt for the time the térrible
warning.  When my son whs hurt and be-
came ill, I said to m.y-u-“'. s He'll die, and

O, iny dear pastor, piy me ! pray. for me "

' new triumph of that gospel, the seed and
| seal and warrant of yet other and future
triumphs—is & new protest of a living Pro-
testantin aguinst”the presumptuous edict
that calls her dead, in the murderous

of burying her-alive !—Rev. W.R Williams,
rIN I

Forms of Prayer.

It is recorded of the celebrated Archbishop
Recker, whose learning, talents, and warm
attachment to the formularies of his ¢hurch
have been exceeded by few, that when he
was confined to bed by & broken limb,which
ubtimately terminated his life, he was visited_
'at Lambeth by the Rev. Mr. Talbot, a pres
hyter of* his owa chureh, who was remarka-
bly pious, and who had long been on térms
-of great intimacy with The dying
prelute said to him in the course of the in-
torview—* Tulbot, will pray with mes"
and when ho saw Mr. Talbot g to look
hravnyorohook,he added—* That is not
what I want now ; kneel down by me, and
Erayforme,mllprlylxmhth way' I

now yow are used to-do.” The man
i ns he was requested. e poured ‘out
his heart in feeling and affeationate interces-
sion for his illwstrious friead, and took lekite
of him for the last thme. »
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Nobody osked me o come.”

A few weeks agoy in Bdinburgh, a local
Subbath sghool teagher was ina
close, wiid ine one of the top flighty of u stair,
found a poor fumily livingdn o emall but
clean room.  From eonversation: withy :the
futher and mother, sho soen
it was one of e rises: where," frdmy the. .
long. illness of the father, the family had
b fallen from comparative comfert to poveryy.
He was now, however, better, and had
been for sorwe time 1o work w little, s0 a8 'to
keep his family from destitation, but: by'no
means to enable them to. live in comfort.
Having learned so much of their
concerns, their visitor began to speak of
souls’ interests, - Bhe asked them if they
wont to any church.  * No,” said the fa-
ther, * we used to go long ago, before I togk
ill ; but we went no more after that”
“ But” said she, “ you have been better
for a good while” “0,” said the father,
“ m:’lﬂl‘y ever agked us to come.”’ . % WCu.
said the visitor, % VIl nsk you now:” and
she directed him to a church where he wounld
hear the glad tidings from a faithful minis-
tee, Next Subbath several of the children
were at her Sebbath school, and told her

"

that that day sheir had been st
church. Since that da y have been
hearers of the Word, How many seuls are

pecishing in towns, “ because though -all
things are wveady, NOBODY EVER ASKED
M 1o coMk " Will not the blood of
their souls be required at the hand of those
who profess to have tasted of a Saviour's
love, and yet make not an effort to pluek
brands out of the fire —Seottish Sabbath
School Teachers' Mogazine,

i You and Je.
“ When sitting under "the ministry of a

| he'll die on Sunday I’ 1t was alovely Sab-
| bath- morning when my dear boy passed
away, admonishing us to’ turn with sincere
| and 'n-niu-ul’lwm-u to Him who alone ean
|give peace in a dying hour.—American
Messenger.

Provestamtism Living. \
“Do any tell you that evang-lical Protes-
tantism is on the decline? How strange
Fvery school that tells the

| Christ’s blood as the only atonement for and
germon  that

devoted servant of Gorl,', says one, he on a
certain oceasion preached upon the. Diotre-
plicsian spirit, - In Lis usual faithful man-
ner, he pointed out its sad effects upon a
clmrels, until jp his application he. came 8o
close, that I was surprised, knowing, as I
did, bow delighted the harmony had always
been in that church. | soon began to. per-
suade myself, however, that there was a
Diotrephes there, but could not satisfy wy-
self who it was.  Finally, [ ventured to seek

| information, and luruiu'i to a good brother,

an elder in the church, I gaid, “ Mr, L——,
who voks My, S——— mean ?” ¢ You and
me,” was his quick reply, I have me-
ver asked siuge who my minister meant, when
be was delivering the message of his Master.
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