‘IN NOVA SCOTIA, NEW BRUNSWICK, AND ADJOINING PROVINCES.

*by what, for many years, has not affected me
in the least degree.

% 1 once'thought a gnod deal about mak-
ing a profession of religion; but that is now
thirty yeats ago. The subject came aund
went for-some time, hut at {ust was bavished
altogether; and neither the purpose nor de-
sire ever-returned. Before this, I was tempt-
ed to apend a Sunday ¢ out’ with a pleasure
party. T'hat act seems tu have been the
-pivot on which my destiny turned. Iwasa
ruined man, Conscience was not dead.
Convictions goaded me sev-rely for a time.
I repeated the trausgression. Again con-
science smote me, but I now argued with it.
‘You know how far a man has gone toward
ruin when he can turn round and say to con-
science, * You are too hard; it is not so bad
as you make it By and by I habitually
shsented myself from the house of God
once » day. But this single Sabbath sitend-
ance did not long continue. For some years,
-except when a celebrated preacher came, I
gave up attending a place of worship alto-
.gether,

“ My life now became one of pleasure. I
never descended to be one of the gross and
vulgar herd. I cannot better describe to you
my relation to ungoedly men than by saying,
‘they looked up to me as their superior, a
kind of arbiter or umpire among avowed ser-
~vants of sin. You are ready to say, *You
are now sorry for your sin.’ I answer, No;
I have not a single feeling of regret, though
my reason tells me I took the unwise courae.

“In the course of time, something—I do
not exactly know what, unless it was through
being induced to attend a singing meeting on
what was called °®practice night'—led me
again (o uttend a place of worship. It cer-
tainly was not any interest I felt in my per-
sonal sulvation ; for let me tell you, sir,
for more than tweuty years I have been PAST
FEELING. I have read a good mainy books
vpon religious subjects, and debated about
the doctrines of religion ; but I do not re-
member that over that space of time 1 have
ONCE FELT. Iknow that before this week
is gver I shall be gone, There isa God, and
there is a day of retribution; and I shall
perish, All this I believe ; but I should not
speak the truth if I said I either felt, or that
I'bad a wish to feel. I repeatit, I AN PasT
PEELING.”

Reader, do you wonder at my trembling as
he spoke? Again I brought before him
those truths of the gospel which seemed
most suitable to his case. Every thought
likely to break through that awful wndifference
to his condiuen and prospects was, according
to the hest of my ability, preesed upon him,
L knelt at hiz bedside, and, as I could com-
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could weep under the truth, bat HERE Ishall
feel no nore.”

‘The next morning [ealled early. The last
enemny had laid his victin low sooner than
was expected. Before me lay a breathless
form, with scarcely a change in the features.
‘There were no bands in his death. I could
not help recalling his words, ** HERE I shall
feel no more,” and then exclaiming, * But
Now P .

Reader, let me entreat you to attend to a
tew solemnn thoughts, suggested by this nar-
rative, Possibly you may have been treat-
ing convictions of sin and a¢easional thoughts
about living a religious life lightly; not ex-
actly with indifference, but with much less
seriousness than you should treat matters so
unspeakably weighty. In reviewing your life,
you remember times when your heart was
muck more tender than it is now; when it
cost you much mors thinking and struggling
with convictions before you committed in
than it does at present; and when doing
wrong made you, upon reflection, mis-
erable for a longer time and to a greater ex-
tent than after-thought does now. * Still,”
you say, “I am not past feeling ; nor can I
believe that 1 shall ever arrive at that awful
condition of heart.” You may be right; for
the mercy and forbearance of God are very
great. But it must not be forgotten that
many have aaid the same things, who have
died in hardness and impenitence. Your
plain duty, and your interest too, is decision
for God. Triffie no longer with time and
opportunities, Hesitate no more between
the world and Christ. Stifte no lunger your
convictions, Debateno more with conscience.
A once go to Christ, and close with his offers
of mercy. Repent and believe in him. Do
not talk of *to-morrow;” for you may not
count on it: you know not what & day wmay
bring forth,

But perhaps the discovery of the state in
which you have been living is alarming you.
You tremble lest your uwifling with mercy
ahould be an unpardonablesin.  Listen then
to the blessed declaration, * The bluad of
Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth from all sin.”
—(1 Johbn i, 7.) The way to safety is simply
and clearly atated : “ Believe on the Lord Je-
sus Christ, and thou shalt be saved.”—(Acts
xvi. 31.) Full and free mercy is before you:
“ Whouwoever will, let him take the water of life
freely —(Rev. xxii. 17.)  “ The gift of God
is eternal life"—(Rom. vi, 23.) ¢ 'frue,”
you say ; * but my sic—my sin! [ama raid
to expect pardon; 1 want the heart to trust
m Ged.,”  Then listen once more. ** A new
heart,” says God, “will I give you, and u
new spirit will I put within you: and I will
1ake away the stony heart out of your flesh,

mand utterance, prayed for him. Al wasiand 1 will give you an heart of fesh.”—

unavailing. When I looked again at his
face, there was the tranquility of infancy.
He interruptad my thoughts, and quietly re-
marked, “Jt is past: I remember when I

(Ez2k, x¥xvi. 26.) Does not this promise
meet your case? Then take the words of
penitent David, and say,  Creae in me a

clean heart, O God; and renew a right

.



