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his head struck against a stone, which broke Lis head ;
but still he did not move. [ now found that his
pulse was not quite so strong, tor had he any sweats
as when I before saw him. - I again tried him by
stopping his nose and mouth, but to no purpose. A
gentleman theu ran a large pin mto hl.’f arm ;‘hut he
gave no token of his being sensible of any thing we
did to him.

[n this manner he lay till Novemlicr 19th, when
his mother hearinz him make a noise, immediately
ran up to him, and found him eating.  She asked
him how he did, when he replicd, “ Very well, thank

2. The poor woman now left him, to acquaint
his brother ol this chanre, but on her return she
found him in a ¢ound sleep.  Frowm this time to the
end of January, he continued to sleep, though nat so
sound as before; for on their ealling liim by name
he seemed te be somewhat sensible, though he could
not answer them.  About the time above-mentioned
e awoke, not remembering any thing that had pass-
ell.—Philosophical Transaclions.

Ciristian Cavinct.
‘THE MINES.

¢Is there danger in the minee, old man,’ I asked of
an aged miner, who, with his arm bent, leaned
against the side of an immense vault, absorbed in
meditation—* it must he a fearful life.’

Tke olid man looked at e with a steadfast but
somewhat vacant stare, and then in half broken
sentences hic uttered ¢ Danger—where is there not—
on the earth or heneath it—in the mountain or in
the valley—on the ocean or in the quiet of nature’s
most hidden spot—where is there not danger 7—
where has not death left some token of his pre-
sence ’—

“True, I replied, “but the vicissitudes of life are
various; the sailor secks his livine nn the waters,
and he knows each moment that they may engulph
him—the hunter seeks deathin the wild woods—and
the soldier in the battle field—uand the miner knows
not but the spot where he now stands, to-morrow
may be his tomb.” ¢ ltis so indeed,” replied the ol
inn—¢ we find death in the means we scek to per-
petuate life—'tis a strange riddle; who shall solveit??

‘Have you long followed this occupation ?* [ asked,
somewhat struck with the ol! inal’s manner.

‘From a boy—I drew my first breath in the mines
=-Ishall yield it up in their gloom.’

‘You have seen some of thosc vicissitudes to which
you have just now aliuded.”
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sight had no price—and told him that he was child-
less and alone. [t is a strange decree that the ol
plant sbould thus survive the stripling tiungs 1t
shaded, and for whom it would have died athousand
times. Is it surprising that I shonld wish 10 dje in
the mines 2’ ¢You have indeed,’ Lreplicd, “lrank ol
afiliction.  Whence did you derive consolition

The cld man looked up—*From Heaven—God
gave and he hath taken away—blessed be his name.?
I bowad my head to the miner’s pious prayer—and-
the old tnan passed on.—Cardiff Chronicle.

From Cecil's Remairs.

ON A CHRISTIAN'S ASSOCIATING WITIH
IRRELIGIOUS PERSONS FOR'THEIR GOOD.

Cunrrist is anexample to us of entering into mixed
society.  But ourimitation of him herein must admit
of restrictions. A feeble man must avoid daneer,
It any one could go into society as Christ did, then
let him 2o let him attend marriage-feasts and Pha-
rizecs® house.

Muel depends an a Chri<tian®s observine Lis exll
—the openings which Providence wiay make hefore
Lim.  Itis not enough to say thathe frequents pubd ¢
company in order to retard the progress of evil,

But, when in company of people of the world, we
should treat themn kindly and tenderlv—wath fecling
and compassion.  ‘T'hey should be assisted, il they
are inclined to receive nssistance.  But it a Chri-t
falls into thé society of a mere worldre, it must b
hike the meeting of two persons in vam--they will
part as soon as possible. [ a man loves such con -
pany,itig an evil symptom.

It is a Christian’s duty to maintain a kind nter-
course, if practicable, with his relatives.  And he
must duly sppreciate their state : if not religions,
they cannot sce and feel and taste his enjoyments
they accommodate themselves to him, und he ne-
commodates himselt’ to them. It is much a matter
of accommadation on both sides.

Avoid disgusting such (riends unnecessariiv, A
precise man, for instance, must be hamoured.  Your
friends sct down your religion, perhups, as a case of
humour.

Cultivate good sgence. If your friends perecive
vou weak in any part of vour views and conduct,
they witl think you weak in your religion,

Avoid vain jangling. There is a dispositicn in
such friends to avord important and pinching truth,
I vou will converse with them on the suliject o1
religion, they will often endeavonr to draw you on
to such points as predestination.  Phey will ask vou
what you think of the salvation of infants and of the

ry re- *Yesz,” he replied, with a faltering voice, ‘I have. heathen.  All this is meant to throw out the preat

il Lis There was a time that three tall boys looked up to | question. _

thing me and called me father. ‘T'hey were sturdy :trip- Séize favournhle occasion—not ouly the ‘o lia

er his lings ! Now it seems but yesterday they stood be- | tempora fundi ; but when public characters and

led to fore me so proud in their strength—and I filled too | public cvents furnish occasions of profitable re-
Idera, with a father’s vanity. Where are they now ’—1I | flection. s :
toge- ®aw the youngest—he was the dearest of the flock— Biing before your friends the extreme childishness L
e, fur his motner’s epirit seemed to have settled on him— | of a sinful state.  Treat worldly amusenents i i
sensi- crushed at iny feeta bleeding mass. We were to- | puerile things.  People of the world are sick at heart )
Irawn gether—so near that his hot blood sprung up into | of their very pleasures.

Leld a my face. Molton lead had been less lasting than
5 but those fearful drops. One moment and his light Husray Natere.—Loskiel’s ““ Aceount of the

ostiril, laugh was in my ears; the next, and the large mass | Moravian Missions among the North American

e-lids came ;—there was no cry—no look of terror—but the | Indians,” has taught me two things. T have found in

der of transition to eternity was as the lirhtning’s tlash, | it a striking illustration of the uniformily wzlh'wlzzrh

theso and my poor boy lay crushed beaeath the fenrful I the grace of God operales on men. Crantz, in s
e was load. "It was an awful moment—but time that ! « ount of the Missions in Greenland,” had
pecary changeth all things brought relicf—and I had still | shewn the grace of God working on a man-fish

bigh, two sons. But my cup of afiliction was not yet full. | on a stupid—sottish—senseless creature—scarcely n

wt he ,hey too were taken from'me. Side hy side they | remove from the fish on which be lived, Loskicl ‘
him, dle@—not as their hrother—but the fire damp caught | shews the same grace working on A mnn-«_luvul TR |

3'3enr brcath, and left them scorched and lifeless. ﬁq-rce.--.hloo(ly---rc:ve_n'_'cful \\farrmr--.-duncmg' hm i

imly- They brought them home to the old man—his fair | infernal war-dance with the mind of a fury. Divine ,‘
noved Jewels—than whom earth’s richest trcasures in his | grace brings these men to the same point. It quick- :
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