
:10
FAMILY DEPARNIET 8

ENTER, REST AND PRAY.

At eventide I walked the baBy strëet,
And neared the portas o! a grand o nI ehuroh

At once te obimos rang ont profounti anti rweet,
Proclaiming to tho worid the hourof prayer.

A moment did I stand beside the gâte,
Thon softly stepnod wlthlf the saorod walls,

Whero n'r elthestriteoof n ldpen orato,
But holy calm and pence forever rest.

No garish light was thore to blind the ee
But glimmered low, and lire an arched >over

Through rmcla the bauty of te moon doth spy,
Thie ctinseora&1 Wails te me ajipoared.

Few worsbiz r were there, yet did I feet
The blesse truth that Goi hilmselitwas thara,

Wheora two or Lhrooc lu prayer ta Hlm do Irneol,
To ae for Bts pardon, grace andi peace.

Thie solon ttilceas of the baly place
Imîartd ta ny mnd, perpioxed with care,

Il grafii rezit, andi for a Mille spaco
tsr b trasporot i rm the oarth.

Andi thon tt organ, wltb its paaling notes,
Anti whito-robad chioristors 111w seraph banal

Burst forth In xelory whteh opward aoatB,
To greot eta chairs autlphonit on high.

"Abido withl me, fast tiai evant Ide 1"
How " weetly sounds tUa burdon or that h ymn

To weary soni to whoa the worid suppuied
No solace for telr troubles, griers or woes.

The musie coagete, te eitiig p rayer vras satd,
Tite bleNRstng of tho trJ-ine Godînivolcori

By holy priest on caeh eliever's boad
Ancti hti 1 souglit agaizi Urne busy Streot.

Tho halofil te"lur of L Vague inrest.
w iih late rvi r rot tIraLgi iny trotibied mind,

A dismal phiatoa and unwelcoine gaest,
Ta happy inouglits and peace inadgiven pIco.

oi},ue whlofery or ihe ceatseissstrire
'IaeitL<tht LîcVU-Izir 11RIiuiat-i.io<' daxnaud,

wlthIn yuur 1atlîr's hume fin a srongth and lie.-
Tho doors are open, enter rest and pray.

-HIAMiILTON SOHUIYLEJt.

Orange, NS.

' WIIO HIATH RESISTED HIS WILL?

(Contintied,)

'You'or a good lad, Bill,' said Thompson
quietly. But you've scon a lihia of the worlI
and you knowv -what bad mon can be. Will
you believo me when I tell you that I've bôon
as bad as tle worst yen over saw ?'

' No, I v on't,' cried Bill defiantly; ' it isn't
true,

' Ah, but it is. And it is worse for me than
for the rest, for I kncw botter. Ail those good
words that you spoll out s0 carofully from you'r
book yondor weî e drilled into me from the time
that-I could run along.. The curse for nie is
the curse of those who know how ta do good
and do it not,--nay but do evil instead I'

He was silent for a minute, but tho boy Made
no answer. This was a trouble too great for
him to meddle -with, and ho had wisdom to
hold his tongue.

«1?+han't tell you al the ovil that I have
donc,' went on the other, wearily. Perhaps
thora wore excuses for some ofthem, but they
were not such as you would understand. I am
trying all the time to forgot tboi, in the hopb
that God may ronember. But I did one thiug,
not so long sinco, that no one couli excuse-a
thing that will sink -ne as deep as :hell, unloss
I repent and malo amendes-

' Thoro was a man that trustod me, and I
Tfined him. I sold him, body and soul' and
I have the price here, in this bolt roinid !my
waist-notos and gold-burning into fny heart
night and day. I got the money, and got safe
away, and loft him to'bear the disgrace. They
say ho killed hinself. If that is so, thon I am
a murderor, as well as all the rest. But I did-
hoar something just at thW& last that socmod te
contradict that. I hatd no time to wait. I
]ieard the police voro on the look-out for me,
and someone told me of the Mary Alice. I put
on a sailor's rig-and not for the first time,
either-and came out of hiding at the last
minute and came on board horo."

Ho stopped, and the boy Bill sat silent, star-
ing at him with big oyes full of iutorest and
'onder.

'Do you think you know it ail now?' asked
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the ookg t -- a ii th a stra sad Tan. It was somo time before ho could get
mnilo- ,Nay, bt tôaii "o al f it, doWn again, sndtwhn he'did so ho found

sud i'm not' gbpgt telJ yau. I'onder-if Thomson quietly asleep, with the Testament
yO knewf ILäll- ètér 'nu #duld thiùr stillheld efast.in his hand.

threteas ahanée for ie V* ** *
G (òw"'åll 0" ibónt it, I ÀòadBlA few weeks later this strange pair of friends

dubtfully, looking wistflly at his friend. were taking aave f oe anther an the dock
Ay, I know ne dbesI'-'anàwered Thomson, ary ÂUce

half raisinghimself, rhilea deop ligh ceie uta 'Ged by cm' said tho an o the bey. ' You
is sunken eyes. l sed ta think,. long ago will sea me gain some day, perhaps, but with

that 1 didD't know etSo, there was a God or a 'different dries and a :different name, and,ut L bd t I kn'o now t 'Nevèr one hour's please ta God, with-a different character.'
peace has he hlet me have sincebo lt.1he4 gas 'And what are you going to do now?'
done. ,Wat's that;it says in the psalm: 'Tk1f "Look out fer the man I robbed, and give
a4Ynd isoheavy u P eda and. m -j him back bis own, an'd give myself to him,

They'. e àll autDvid-th Pslms-- body and soul, till I have set imup in the
aren't they gaidBi hnestitrying o puz- world again.'
zie.ot ' nanswer ta t is dark, èad riddle of a 'But supposingryon Can't find him?,

uispent lif that was ;being unfolded to hum, <Thon I shall help évery Other man I see ID
d hecane, allight in the. en, dida't ho? trouble, tilt God takes pity on me, and gives

But who cau .te11 .whether Im, metAnt Lo me' a chance to undo the wrong I did. Ldi
come all right in the end ?' answered the other, here's a smart tdiv Bible for ?ou, if you'l give
toseing himself.to.the othet side of his bai- me the little old one in exchange. And you']l
mock, with' à veiy sigh. !oàeâ,t IL 1ok as find a bit of that saake's skin put in at one
if there were adurse upon me ?'-firsLfthestormi, place. te remind you, whenever you see it, of
then the fever, suand thn--this moring-' me.'
He stopped short, as if somp nw thought Lad * *
just come to hlm. After tbis'friend had gone, Bill looked out

'What' was it this mbrning?' asked Bill, foi, the naâke's skin. And this was the text
rather glad to come back to pläin matteis of that was marked on that page: 'ln the place
fact. where it was said unto them, Fe are not My peo-

'Il. tell you,' ha said dropping his voice a ple, there shall they be called the children of the
little. I was lying stili bore, thinking over living God.'-L-'aen Shipton.
iL all, wondering how it was I'd cone safe out.
of bot storm and fever, and ýrhàter God had BISHOP WILKINSON ON THE OLD NA-
done with me yt, or if there was Sonething TURE.
more coming.- And, I'· half turned myself
round and loo, sud thora vas, -theo snake ealize your true position with regard tojust creeping out of the folds of.my coat, orpe the odnatue. It is a. groat .help to look
inlg np toaam6 my baud- I co-uld aefagi hing up tow ardsmy hand' uld have flg t qietly, on these spiritual disëases-this un-
gutidg the h o w er--I was ust pytomner, this diseontent and murmuring,
ging to, do it,-bt somethiÙg hld metill ôr hateVei it may be-as part from your-
Something seemed , to 'say ta e, He bath dj, I the 4Il old inan,' as St. Paul calls it;
found me out at last.", Ard I thought to umy- the old iature, gradually dying ont, that the
self that I had flung it from His face and fôught -may te raised rp in yen. Learn to
against His will, so far, but that I woknldo .o What a blessing ti I am baptized11 'ae And I theught, "I viii. net lift a in la bsig L tIanbpieno mor. A f Lots me atone I a t Christ; that I bave put on Christ; that
finger wayý If it lets me alone I shall the Holy Ghost is developing in me the higher
hope there is one more chance for me; and, if naturel What a blessing, that the old nature
not, let it.strike and lot me die." So I lay and like a grain of corn dying out; and that
looked at it, and it looked at me, and came 'm ai sef. this bigher nature, is growing
creepîng up and up towards my face. I Want- 'up like tle blade out of the dürk soil: "first
ed to shut my eyes, that at least I might not the blade, thon the ear, after that, the full
sec my death coming near in such a shape; but corn in the ear."
I would not lot nyself do it.: Then, at i5ast, it While you are dealing thus with the old
turned .lowlyk away, and glided.of attho de nature, be continually strengthening, in everyof the hammock thera, andat oe 1 - p ossible way, your higher nature. "Put on the

Then it came put all rightl' cried Bill, who now ian,which after God is created in right-
had been listbning with open 'éyes. Y si eaouness snd true holiness." Try to lay hold
if it went away you'd believe thora was a of this idéa; that although the tabernacle of
chance for you. stilt, and it didI' your earthly nature is gradually decaying,
S'Ah! but I'm not se sure f:it since,' sighed theme is ferming lu yen a glorious nature;

his friand. Telling you about"it bas brought even as, by tho Incarnation, the Godhead
it all back-all I've done, and it seems'not pas- diwait lu the frail temple ef humanity. Say
sible that I should ever come to good. Doesn't to yourself: Thore is in me this higher ns-
that-viry book that you are hugging thresay ture.; and iy part in this: ta go on feeling
that-àoine of us are created . vessels of wrath, the higlher:nature, in overy possible way. I
ordined beforehand fodestruction, snd; in the must.take éare ta spare no effort. I must not
same place it says, <ho .hath resisted his neglect my devotins. I must kneel down,
will o aven if I feel I cannot pray. I must read my

'Wherèabouts is it that it says that?' asked Bible, oven if I had no inclination for its
Bill; loo:ng graveand turing ove the leaves boly teachings. i must propare foer that Com-
of bis beloved book.: 1 " munion, and thank God afterwards for the

'The nihtlb"chaptdi Roamàns' I blieee, "an- bles'sing that I know I shall have received,
swerôd'Tliomsoi; and lay lookiig-at thé boards though I may net enjoy it at the time-nay,
abeve his head hvi a sad and dreamy look. may feel as if I were a hypocrite. I must go

B11' turniedovbr the leves for a minute or on feeling the higher nature by drawiug near
two, then found tie plane nd pored over it to fis Hoy Table, however long God may
for afino'time. allow me to romain under the dark cloud of

Beforê -he bad nmale it ouf 6 hi d a temtati..
trampling wùs-heard on deck, sud a voice ecal-
ing Blt,' at *hich ho started up in a hurry. A clergymn iln ih Northwest writes:-"i

*'Iftn't make if out,' he said ;'it'è very bard am se pleased wit the Caubon GUARDIAN, both
to undeistand. 'But thére's things" in that in regard tò its news and tane, that I bave beau
same bhàptor that soeniè to me ta go elehn endeavorng ta secure mord subscribers ta it,

againèt ,;what yon -vere' gàng juat -I nud I append the namesuand addresses of sevon
wish" u'dyéadit yorèlf" ièw subscribers,and enclose $." Why should

le thì'st"tha bool hiLeot an''hndi, sud not ahers ofthe clergy follow this example?


