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SABBATH MORNING.
BY MRS. SIGOURNEY.

Suweet day of rest, baging

The week hath had its way,

With care, and strife, and folly's din,
Aund scarce a pause to pray,

“The week its lengne hath kept
M0 mammon’s mine to moil,
t'ries wearily have slept,
And ecarly waked to tuil.
itfhs a sower went
qenrth‘i_v secd to cast,
Anll some upon the winds were spent,
Fo reap the winds at last. &
'1\'[‘ many a deep regre,
AHd hope that vainly barned,
Th@work-day world our tasks hath get,
we her lessons learned.

K hath had its fill
OF service, and of speech:

Six days and nights it ruled at will,
Butone it may not reach.

Wa seo its dawning gem
(leam o'er the mountain’s breast,
Kneeling, we kiss its gannent’s hem;
Bagin, sWeet day of rest.
‘ American Messenger.
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A BEAUTIFUL THOUCGHT

’
BY MSHOR DOANE.

Lhizol i hand sthod a <cn"nr boy,
With his marble Lok béfore litm,
Acd b's fac ap smile of jor,
As v angel od o'er him
that shapeloss stone,

He cavved the dre

h wany a sharp incision
the seu!ptor shone —
that nngel vision.

hesven's own ligh
He_had gausht
va, a3 we stand
L ungarved,, hafore neg
ey wihenat God's command,
AN PASLes 0'er us,
en, on the vielding stane,

With many a shar incizion, .,

I we.cpeve itt

» shall be our own,
Our lives that anz®l visio. ,
T I T T YT S PR A P R R AT

Christian LAlisccllanp.

* We peed o better acguamtsnee with the though's and
teasanings of pure wml [0Qy minds. =B r, Sharp.

A Heg'ected Daty.
INSTRUCTIVE INCIDENTS.

One morning, just as the day began to
dawn, Mr, M. was ronsed by a hard knock-
ing at his door.  On opening the door, he.
found Mr. R., a friend who lived about three
miles distant.  * Walk in, M, R.,” said - he,
* I hope nothing bad has happencd ‘to call
vou from home at <5 carly an hour.”

“1 thank vou, I won't come in. Mr. L,
I believe, owes you a considerable sum.”

“ e does.”

“ Well, yon mestbe wide awake if yon
don't wish to lose it. 1le is about to leave
the place, and has taken measures for the
speedy removal of all Lis property. I thonght
vou could not well afford to lose your debt,
and so [ have come over to let you know
how things stood.”

“Lam very much eblized to. you: bat
have you come from home atthis early honr
on purpose to inform me”

* I'had no other business.

“Tt was very kind in- you te take the
“'H‘J;‘ll‘.t’ ’ .

”»

trouble to take for a
mast help one another:

“Jt was
““"L!'flxm.‘.

zood moming.”

no orea
We

* Stop, stop:

} ’

fast before you o back.
“1 can't stay, for T maust be home as soon
after sunrise as possible. 1
workmen to attend to:
are going to scenre your debt, you had better
not wait for Lreakfast.”
“Very trus.”

have several

comé in and get some break- |

and besides, if )'Ull‘o'ulm'k.

R.” said Mr. M, to himself, “is a very good
an: very few men would have taken so
much trouble to gerve another. He is a ve-
i ry kind, upright man; I wish all Church
members were as much so.”

Now it had so happened that Mr. R., with
all his kindness and uprightness, had never
spoken to Mr. M. about the danger he was
in of losing his sonl! It would certsinly
have been as great a proof of kindness to
have warned him against the loss of his soul,
as it was to warn him against the loss of his
debt.
1o do the one than the other.

How fearfully is the du’_ of warning men
neglected!  How few make it their business
te speak to men respecting their eternal in-
lt‘rl‘s!-\ :

An unfecling, obtrasive mode of speak-
ing respecting the interests of the soul is on-
ly adapted to do harm ; but a warning kind-
ly given, the result of a heart-felt interest on
the part of him who gives the warning, sel-
dom fails to exert a beneficial influence.

On a certain oceasion a poor day-labourer
went to a rich farmer and manufacturer, and
said, “Sir, yon may think I take too much
wpon me, but I have been wanting to tell
you for a long time that' I feel bad about
you."”

The humility and affsction with which he
spoke tonched the rich man, and led him to
request his visitor to say what he had to say
to him with freedlom. The poor man was
gilght and embarrazsed.

“What did you wish to speak to
about 7” said the rich man.

# Abhont vour soul.”

i ©Well, what have you to say ol

“T am afraid yon will have Your onJy por-
{ tion here, and won't et to Neaven, and  that
t'yor won't do the good you ought to do with
yaar property and influengg.”

The conversation was terrupted by one
who had bnsiness with the rich man, who
digmissed his Christian friend courteously,
saying, T am much obliged to you, and will
try to think of the matter you mentioned.”

The next Sabbath he was seen jvhere he
had not been geen for months—in the house

me

7ood degree of requld@rity, from that time on-
wards. The collector for a benevolent cause
was emboldened to 'present a subseription
paper to him 3 he put down five dollars in the
poor man’s name, and paid it.  Whether any
saving results to his soul followed frem the
conversation above alluded to, is not known
to the writer. * Certain it is that the warn-
ing was kindly received, and produeed some
wood effects.

" The neglect of this duty is not always
owing to forgetfulness or inditference, but to
a strange disinélination to utter from the lips
what is felt in the heart.

same meadow. One was a pious man, the
other was a profane Sabbath-breaker. The
pious man felt deeply for his fellow-labour-
er, and determiined to urge him to break of!
from his sins, and te week the salvation of
his souk. But he found it difficult to speak
to him on the subject,
alone, and it would seem there was nothing
in the way, yet day after day passed, and no

: " . . ;
| word of warning was spoken. The pious

man was distressed in conseqnenceé of his

{ neglect of duty, and on a certain night fully

resolved that on the morrow, as soon as they
reached the meadow, he would make an af-
fectionate and solemn appeal to his compan-
ion."

The next morning that companion did |
The pious man |

{ not come to the meadow.
| wrought alone till noon, and then went to
the dwelling of his fellow laboarer. Ile

e : Sl | B

inz! Inthe night he was taken violently
with the cholera morbus, and died about ten
1 “Y..

“ He spoke of you,” said the widow 10 .

S.. “and wanted to see you; but- I hod no

one to send.for you.”

Mr. R. set out on his return, and Mr, M.| * Did he say anything
went to visit his ‘delinquent debtor, “Mr.

It required no greater gift of speech |

- - - =
abeut dying * said
.\[l’- ’,"o

¢ xwas in great pain most of the time
afte was taken, so that he did little else
thun g@roan, but—he was afraid to die.”

MrdS. folt his heart faint within' him as
those fords were uttered. * He was afraid
to die®  Yes, he might well he: and a pro-
fessing Christian who was with him daily,
and who really eared for his soul, had never
done ahything to prepare him for death,

On h certain oceasion Dr. Chalmers, when
away tv-ln home, passed an evening in com-
pany ®ith a number of pious friends and a

tormes parishioner, who. was seventy-two
years Of age, He was a largey stout man,
apparently in perfect health. Though God
had spgared him more than three seore and
ten vears, vet he had not secumd the ome

thing ful.

Du the evening the conversation took
a de turn, and was continued till a late
hour, ¥%he old man listened  attentively,

and gaemed to ponder what was said.

Dr. C. noticed the attention he paid to
the conversation, and felt inclined to speak
to him personally respecting his eternal in-
terest, but thought_it would hardly be pro-
per in the presence of the company.

The next morning a noise wis heard in

of God ; and he continued to attend, with a.

Two men were engaged in mewing the | under ¢he ministry of the apostles. Not only

Thoueh ‘they were |

found that he was no longe®among the liv-|

the old man's room. Dr. Chalmers ran in-
L to the room Just in time'to see him  die. It
was the second death he had ever wittiessed,
| Whest 1§ wae coftain that life was extinet, he
| kneeled down and offered an  affceting

prayer, and then ealled togethoer the honse. |
; hold, and gave them 2 solemn ~xhortation. !
{ He was greatly depresscd during the day, a
| large part of which was spent with a friend
in the woods,  “ It was tonching,” said the
friend “to gee him sit down en o bank re.
peatedly, with tears in his eves, and say,
¢ Ah! God has rebuked mos 1 know now
trhat St. Paul means by being instant in
sensopgnd ont of seavon.  Had L addressol
that old- men lusc night with vrgensy, A
micht have gecmned out of season 1o humai
but haw sonsonable it would have
been "—N. Y. Ohserver.

cves,

Sudden Conversion,

Sudden conversions are in accordance with
Seripture. in the Acts of the Apostics we
find that ordinarily conversions were sudden
| under their ministrv,  The three thonsand
conversions on ?'v.u-An'q_-.' of Pentecost all ap-
pear to-have taken place during the sittings
of one ns<embly, and all the subzcguent
outponrings of the Spirit with which the first
ace of Christieimity was blegzed, seem to have
been charneterized by convériions ol this
sort.  Thourh Saul was three days seeking
the Lovd, vet the jailor of Philippi and all
his house were converted in one hour.  And
we have - reason to believe that  such
conversions were every day taking place

| the exiumple of Scripture, but the general
| spirit and gonins of the Bible, are fuvoura-
| bie to sudden conversion. The DBible ealls

| upon mgn to repent now ! It does not in-

| struct them to adopt a course of action pre-

‘ paratory to their doing se, but allows of no

delny. Its language is, * Behold, now is the

ut't‘t'-ptml time ; behold, now is the day. of
salvatidn.”  Sudden conversions are neither
| unphiloiophical, unseriptural, nor unusual.

| A Nail in every Building.

} When I used to travel for the London
| Missionary Society, 1 went to, Péterborough.
|

A farmer there had read the report of that
societve, He found that we had one hundred |
and twenty-three mis, ionaries.

to hit ont something new.” 1 questioned
whether any member of Parliament wonld
Ho said,

|
|
| have hit it,

tributed, every sermon preached, every

achool established ; and for tlns purposg |
n {oreach of the 1mission

E\V;'] FIVe a4 30Verels
|

. T 1
l Hoere i3 & ¢ Lieck foron bundred Le.u!

Mr. Arundel to say, “ I have a great desire |

“ L am determined to |
have something to do with every tract dis-

twenty-three pounds, in order to do some-
thing all over the world.”

That is what I call anenlarged idea. But
in the meantime another report came out,
and stated that thirteen new missionaries
had been sent forth. « Well,” said he, “ I
am determined to keep it up,” and he gave
another thirteen pounds. If all rich young
men and young ladies were to say, “ 1 will
have something to do with every Home
Missionary station ; T will give a soverei
for each of the missionaries ; T will be inter-
woven with their efforts ;" this society would
soon be released from difficultios.— Rev. R,
Ruwill, b

Wiater. »

Winter is again upon us. The last ray of
Summer that lingered playfully about our
northern zone fias faded away. The last
leaf of Autumn that fluttered in ?udy co-
lours to the passing breeze has fallen, wi-
thered and decaying. The mellow warmth
of that brief; anomalous season that inter-
posed itself at the very verge of Winter, as
if it would turn back the course of nature,
and unsher in the Spring, has yielded to
biting frosts and chilling storms. The winds
whistle cold ; northward the snow falls thiek
and fast ;- the forests moan a8 the flerce
binst sweeps through their naked branches ;
the " streams are transmuted into u selid,
glassy pavement ; the warbling of birds, the
hum and ebirp of insects, are succeeded by
ndroary silence in the woodland, the meadow,
and the glen; the feathered tribes have ‘mi-
grated to a sunnier clime; the inseet tribes
have betaken themselves to their native oo
vorta; the. beasts of the forest burrow in
their dena  In the city the cold wind sweeps
thrangh the narrow streots, the snow mantles
the houses, the ice hangs pendant from the
roofs and sleets the pavements, the pﬂb :
watks ace thinned, end passengers quicken
their paee ;- fivpilios -erowd - wrownd. |
hearth-stone off¥he glowing  fismpage § E
poor shiver in open, fircless garvets, or i
dark, damp, freezing cellars,

However the peot and the moralist may
discowgse of the wisdom and beneficence of
the Crestor in “the budding Spring,” “ the
beautiful Summer,” “the luxuriant Autnmn,”
they must sniely be silent now. Winter
must chill their geatitade, and freeze thejr
song.  Nin so.  The royal Psalmist finds in
Winter, ‘ita  storms, its frosts, its snow, &
theme of glowing praise. In his exhortation
t¢ universal thanksgiving to God for his
power and goodness in creation and in pro-
vidence, he enumerates among the grounds
ol |pmim~, that * He givuth snow like waol ;
Le scattereth the hoar<frost like ashes ; he
casteth forth his ice like . morsels ; who eag
stand before his cold 7  And in his sublime
invocation tg all things celestialand terrestria) .
to join in the praise of God, be' summons
“fire and hail; snow and vapour; stormy
wind fulfilling his word.”

Uninspired poets, also, have found in
Winter mueh to admire and praise, while
painters have drawn from it some of their
most effective subjects. The poet of the
Seasons, Thompson, does not exclude Win-
ter from his lofty hymn of praise,

The Psulmist recognises the hand of God
in Winteg as in Summer. “The day is
thine, the night is also thine : thou hast pre-
pared the light and the sun. Thou hast set
all the borders of the carth: thou hast made
Summer and Winter.” 'The same hand that
elothes the earth with the verdure of Sum-
mer, clothes it with the snow of Winter ; the

v

| same breath that wafts fragrance over the

dewy figlds, chills them with its frost. 'Win-

He sent for | ter is an ordinance of the -Creator for the

good of man—a part of that vast system of al-
ternation and compensation by which a wise
| and beneficent Providence governs the world.
It was the promise of Jehovah to Noah—the

cord progenitor of the hitnan rase—that
“ while the earth remaineth, seed-time arnd
harvest, end coll gnd heat, and Summer
| and Winter, and day and night shell not

| cegue

’ 7 7
- ,/u/rl enlen’.
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