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and thon the bell ivill ring for meeting.
How fewv moments are tere coniprigcd
in so brief a space, and V(a liow rnuch
good znay ho donc wbilne thoso littie
sandq of time aro tirir. g. Dit] you
ever think, scholars, tmut thoe will
corne a time wvhen youi --.1 each have
but l3ve ininutesi on earth ? Whien nsi
you lie pale andi sick on your death-hed,
%vith father and mothier, brothers andi
sisters arounti, the physician wvill whis-
por,'4 ho hes but five minutes to livo Il
Think of il, your last efve miinuites on
earth ! Oh how mucli w"ilI crowd upon
you cheri in the once disregarded little
minutes ! Your last looks upon aIl you
love, your last mo:.ion of the lips, your
last breath, ai so soon to he taken. But
if in the midst of your suffering and
agony, you knutv that you love Christ,
you wvill indeeti be hatppy becatise your
'Precious) Saviour will be %vitla you in
those lest moment,2. Ani Men your
eyes peacefully close and] you faîl so
gently asleep in Jesus, you will avake
in the bright Ileaven ahove, neyer more
to weep and ho sick, but to ho alwvays,
yes, forever füil of happiness and joy.
Think of it, children, only five minutes
more on earth, and alvays forever aCter
in HUeaven !

But (shah I Say il) perliaps thoro are
some here whose lest five minutes wviil
be the most dreadful of any over ex-
perienced. Having forgotten their kinid
teacher's words, having forgotteni those
precious hymns and versos they once
loarnod at tho Sabhath school, having
reglected a mother's entreaties, andi
wilWully rejected the Saviour, they wvill
now be upon the very edge oflife, look
ing forward into a dark, droary land',
where there are no Subhath schools, 11o

Bibles, no pleasant Sabbath bell,-no,
mercifut Saviour. Andi thon to kinow
that ini five minutes ail wviil bo over,
and having refusea] to love God on
earth, hov can you love him in ett, nity?
Remember, 1 beseech you, scholars,
that the timo is corning when you ivili
have but five minutes to live. Prize
every moment then, improve every
little minute, love the Sabbath school,

N&UY AND

listen attentivoly to all your teschers say
to you, andi abovo ail, go to Christ and
givo huaii ail your vearf4, andtirnonths-, andi
%weekf3, aund days, andi hours, and ail your
littie mnoments, offering svith therm your
heurt, and thon howjoyous it -tvll1 be
to think that gonn you wvîll have only
five minutes on earth, anti after that ail
eternity in Hoaven !"-rova theReap-
er.

A Dog Story.
The following well authenticateti dog

story is worth telling :-A provision
doaler of thie city, who lives in Somner-
ville, owns two dogs, one alarge andi stout
Netvfiountilànter, anti the other a rnuch
smnaller dog. Prequently the provision
dealer wvalks tv this city, andi is usually
ncconipanied '.y the small dog. Near
East Cambridge the dog bas been often
attacked and hitten by a large dog of
that vicinity. The Netvfoundland dog
has neyer heen iii the habit of accom-
panying bis master, but the other day,
the gentleman found, after starting for
the city with bis small dog, that the
Newfoundlander was following him.
Ho drove him back tvice, and finally
supposed ho had gono homne. On
reaching East Cambridge, tile little
dog'ts old enemy madie lus appearanco,
andi comnenced bis usual at*aek, but
(lie hlel cur insteati of running as was
bis cusîtom, this time turned upon bis
enemy andi showed figbt. The mystery
of this courage wvas, tiowever, soon ex-
plained, for directly came houndincr
towards the combatants, the little dog's
old friend, the twice driven-back New.
foundlander, and the twvo Somerville
dogs together turned to andi gave the
East Cambridge surly one a thorough
trouneing. This accomplished, tmo
littie dog went on bis way rejoicing to
Boston, while the Newfoundlander
turneti on his tracks towards Somerville,
saying, no doubt, as well as a dog cen
say-"9 There sir, nov Iearn to lot a
iitle fehlowv, haîf your size, alonte, when
ho goes hy yoiar kennel, ùr you'll got it
worse next ftme."


