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pever allow it to break in upon his spiritual exer-
cises, or stand in the way of charity or obedience ;
for his soul never courted those actions in which
there nuzht be most sensible pleasure, but those
i whieh was the most merit 5 and all this he did
withotit ever looking to see where others did the
same, or whether they did less 5 becanse this sim-
ple maxin, ¢ nund thyselt,” was deeply 1ooted in
{;,- beoart

wital njuly s it Lew (o the other apostles, that
Ge tnlotlanate Judas Is suilenimny tonments t Lell ?
ail tae wesery talls 1o the lot of Jedas.  And af the

veneratle Beselunans is higher m heaven than so

many who were bis eaupanions in the eligious
state, is nut this superior happiness all his own ?

A TALE OF sUNDAY.
#The sabbath was made for man, wn ) not man for the sab-
bati =31, Macx i 27,
Couciuded.

When Hans reached his father’s house, he stood
for seme tume at the door, with his hand upon the
lateh, hesitating whethier to advance.
he entered.  Lattle Wilhelm clapped his hanls,
and uttered a faint ery of joy at sceing hun; but
faint and subdued as it was, a glance trom his
stern father’s eve cholied it in his throat.  Whate-
ver Gotlob’s teciings of anxiety might have been,
they were at once allayed by Hlans’s appearance;
but not so his wrath. LEvery sermon of Dr,
Grubs'imme’s that day secnued dirccted personally
to him, and intended to add fuel to hisanger. lle
had preached amoung othier subjects on eiernal
1eprobation 3 had dwelt en its marks, so as
miautely to descrive flans’s charaeter, and had
oficied consolaiton to parents who shiould have
such children of wrath, because in them the jus-
tice of God, zs much an attuibute as merey, would
be manitested to men.

Hans had made up his mind to what he thought
e worstethat could hapoen.  Ile bad deiermined
to bear all in silence, as he -0 he must bave givea
his father pain, and just-eliciee, Gottlob proceeded
at orce to intestcgale him.  * lizns, why have vou
absented  yoursels ftom home ail tuis day ¥
© Because, lather,” he ansaeied, “@ could no
loazer bear the austere and chectless observance of
the sabbath heres Waalever others may ie, |
feel that I at least, am not made tor such sabbaths
as yours. ¢ Then it was aally in coutempt of
this blessed day that you departed. Hans, your
offeice is fur mote gitesous than 1 had thought.
I had ho; od i was aniy levity, Vit was dneehi-
Lo Sz the fis? G wstnsnon: that was ai
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G
heddl he provecssd o il saatinary cbastizement
Gt doe 023y Tl cuald Waieh, 1ashed to s
father’s knees to interpuse, und, unintentionally
indeed, the first heavy blow fell upon him. He

At lengtly

was little able to bear it, and the poor little fellow
shrunk writhing into a cornér and wept, while
Hans, unresisting, bore the weight of his father’s
|indignation. When this was appeased, Gottlob
 told his sory that as he had escaped from the other
duties oi the sabbath, he shounld at least have full
; measure of the only one that remained —the even-
ing lecture. After a long and extemporanecous
prayer, 1n which all Hans’s delinquencies were
"enumerated, the Bible was produced, and llans
“ordered to read. e complied for a time, then
fsuddenly paused—the next words scemed to per-
plex him.  “ Go on,” exclaimed his father sternly.
“ I'he sabbath,” continued lians, * was made for
man, and not man for the sabbath—Eather, what
do these words mean?? ¢ Xean 27 asked the
father angrily, ¢ what wouldst thou have them
mean 2 That it should be spent in idleness?
that it should be profaned by truant disohedience?
that it sliould be deliled by dissipation and sin ? in
shoit, that it should be spent as thou hast spent
ithis 2 God forbid,” replied Ilans, ¢ save in the
ilast 1espect.  But if the sabbath was made for
Uman, it surely was made for his happiness ; and
happiness consists in love. Yes, father. 1 have
tins day learnt this truth, that the Lord’s day—
yea, and man’s too, Leyond all others, may be
sanctified by joy, conseerated by hymns, made
holy by gladness of heart. J have secen, and,
what ts more, | have felt, that God may be loved
as well as feared. Man is made for the sabbath
when he is enslaved to it by fear : the sabbath is
mode for man when be fieely enjoysitin love.”?
“ And where,” asked Gottlob amazed, * where
hast thou lcarnt all thi> tew wisdom ? llans
paused for a momeut; he foresaw the consequen-
ces 3 but never in lus hife had he soiled his lips
with a lie, and he answered firmly but softly,
“ At Lichten : yes, and 1 will say all, in its
church I?

The father tried to speak, but his voice failed
him. A fear{ul struzgle was going on within : his
frame quivercd with repressed passion. In a
moment he was calm, and in a severe tone he
addiessed his son: * [fans, for this I have no
chastisement—{or thou art no longer my son. I
disown thee Irom this moment forward. Go
thence, and see my face no more.” Hans stood for
a1 moment uncertain; he embraced his little
brother ; then took his father’s hand to kiss it, but
it was diawis sharply from his grasp ; aud silently
iteft the house.
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Fritz hardly closed his eyes all night, and
thought that morning would never come. It did
come at lasty howevear, and he 1ose with a heavier
heart than hz had ever known. lHe went,
according to his daily custom, to the church,
where during the carly Mass he prayed most fer-




