1 asked.—*¢ No, sir, not ono that T know of.”
s Do you not think God cares for you?"* Isaid
Lindly to her ,—* 1 don't know,™ she replied
in 2 half whisper, turning her eyes away.
« Ho knows you, stall events,” 1 said.—** No
doubt of that, sic.’” ** And is it not sometinng.”
1 continned, **to be knowa personally—even
you with all your cares, and pamns, and anxig-
ties—to the great God who made heaven and
carth, and who s able, at all events, to help and
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impressed upon us st the begi‘nning of anather
year. Letitbea subject of daly prayer, as
well as an object vf daily endeavour, to do our
right work atthe right tine.  God 10 Hhs pro-
videnco will never leave you ot aloss astv
what to do, and when to da it ; but will {ead you,
if you will only beled by Him. Carry the bur-
den e imposes, and you will never find 1t 100
heavy ; for He will always give sufficient
strength to bear it. But you must, in your own

strength, carry whatever other burdens areim-
posed by your own wilfulness. Now, God
thiog_adeed 1’ ** But what,”" I usked, ** if|dues nat give you the burden of many yvears lo
this God has an luterest ia ¥ou-—-cares for you carry,—no, not of one year, not of ene weck.

© —loves you¥"'—* Oh ! sir, I have been a great|He even forbids your taking anxious thougi
. goner—2a great smner'’ ¢ God kaows shatfor the morrow.  But He gives you to-day,—
better then you do,” I rephied ; ** and He hates|nav, the present hour only; and He Says,
your sins with ynfinne hatred,~-but whatif that* Take care of this ** e gives you one duty
sameGod, nevestheless, commnudsyou,aaymg,'at aume,and says, * Do this.”’  {Ie measures
+Beliese n the Lord Jesus Christ, aad thou out your ume n seconds, and your work 1
shalt be saved I"—and baseeches you to be re-|small paris, and commands you to do the gwven
conciled to Himself2—and says to you, Come|duty 1n the gixer: tme.  Yet this loving ordes
now, and Jet us reason together, though your of tnngs 1s just what men will not acquiesce
sies should be as scarlet, T shall wmake them{m ! They hive 1 ttme past, or time 1o come,
shite 3s snow ¥ ** And then T spoke to her foribat not 1n the time present, which alone 1
along ime of the love of God to lost sinners. thewrs. They carry the burden of what has
1 have been prviledged to address the same jbeeu, and what may never be, as if the burden
words of truth and life to many a sinner, in,of what 1s, was not sufficient ; and then they
health and in sickness. I have seen, 1n many complam of thesr much work and hinle nme,—
cases, the power of the truth, through God's|their great cares and hitle comforts' Oh ' when
grace, 1o enlighten the mind atd change the will we learn the lesson so cssential 1o our
heart ; but never did I behold so visible an cf-{peace.—to hue well the one hour, and do well

supply every want-of your body and sonl?'—
o pre, sujdid not think of that. It is some-

 fect produced vwpon 3 human spint, w the same
f:me, s upon that poor and anknowa woman!
Eren as the mercury is scen slowly nsing in
the tube when heat is brought near it, so dia
her hieart and soul seem to rise more and more
10 God, 1n farh, and love, and hope, and peni-
tesce, as the prand theme of the love of Jesus
ws presented to her. At first sac looked
thoughtfully,—~thea she raised herself up 10
‘bed—then clasped her hands and lifted her
ejesto heaven,—aud again and again excliim-
ed,* Oh! thank Gud! thank God ! thank Him
that 1 have heard such words as these ! Af.
wrremaimng moro then an hour, and praying
with her, she besought me to como back next
&y, 1 promused to do so 5 but earnestly ura-
edher immediately to pray to Jesus Christ, and
totell Jim her whole heart,—to confess her
szs to Humself, and to ask, nothing doubting,
e blessings which 1 had taught her to expect
fanHim, She gladly promised to do so, bat
d, * Don’t forget to-morrow, sir.’” ¢ Never

the one work, which God in that hour gires us?
And thus, by attending to each short step, we
shall reach the end of our jouraey, though
the far off horizon may be veiled 1 clouds! and
by using well each portion of our time and
ability, the grand talent of life will be :amproved
tothe glory of our Master® ¢ He thatis faith-
ful 0 the Jeast.” mustin the end be found
“ fathful 1o that which i3 much ! Begina
new year, then, makmg this resolution in the
strengih of God, that ® whatsaever thy hand
findeih 10 do, to do it wath all thy might, for
there 1s no work, nor device, nor knowledge,
nor wisdom tutho grave, whither thon gocst ™
—Ed. Christian Magaane. N. M.
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. The Covenanrters

Have been held up as objects of scorn, they
have been portrayed as fools; they have been
portrayed as cowards; they bave been por-
trayed as hypoentes ; they have been portrayed
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ands of the Scottish peasangry. That sub-
{unary objects cannot constitute the portica of
creatures who were made n the nnage of theu
Creator, was a truth which the Covenanters
learned in the school of affliction. They set
thewr hearts on Gud. In the ceutemplativon of
His excellence—n the possession of Hislove—
and 1n the promotion of His glory,—they found
a happiaess purer and botter than the world
could give them. ‘The doeinne of justificatione
by fanbh without the works of he law, which
had been preached by St Paal 1o the Phansees
of Jerusalem, the soplusis of Athens, and the
voluptuaries of Rome,—which had been mam-
taiged, duning the darkness of the middle ages,
by the Allwgenses in Languedoc, and by tke
Waldenses 10 the Valleys of Piedmont, which
had been procizimed at the Reformation with
trumpet tongue by Luther, 10 opposition tothe
corruplions of the Romish Church,—this doct-
rine was puhlished, 1n 1ts seriptoral punty and
sumpheity, hy the naumsters of the Covenant.
A vast multitude would assemble on some up-
Jand moor te listen to a sermon from Welsh
aor Biackadder, from Kidd or King, from Carg-
il or Cameron. It 13 not the sun shining in
his strength~t 1s not the mountaias nising in
wild grandeur around them, that they appear
to see ; 111s vot the voree of the preacher, now
breathing the soft words of tenderness, now
swelling 1nto tones of passionate expostulation,
that they scem to hear. Their thoughts are
far awav. The eye of faith is fixed on the
Son of God dying on Mount Calvary, bearing
the curse of the Jaw that they may be deliver-
ed from the wrath tocome, enduring the shame
of the Cross, that they may wear-a crown of
zlory that fadeth not away. It is the spear
thrust into His side—the crown- of thormns
picreing His sacred head—the blood streaming
frora His wounded limbs, that they appear to
sec. It 13 the exclamation wrung from the
sllusinous sufferer, ** My God, my God, why
hast Thou forsaken me?®** that they seem fo
hear. Their hearts glow with love to Him
who has Joved them in thew guih—who has
loved them in their rosn——who has loved them
unta the death.  *¢ What shall we render unto
aur Lord for all His benefits towards us?”” they
ask ** We will hive to Him,” they say. “We
will consecrate 1o Hhim our whole existence.
We will stuve to fulfill Ths wishes, to advance
the interest of His cause i our native land.
We may bo hated by the minions of 3 licen-
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fae,” I rephed, **«f I am alive and able o

as famatics. The men wha conducted the ticus kg, What of this? We know that

toze s but there 18 na to-morrow piven us''movements of the Tables, were not fools. The{Gud loves us,—that He Joved us before this
Doa't you forget Lo-day: for nowns the accept-imen who broke the victorious troops of Lucas! world was called into existence,—that He will
il ime,—now is the day of salvation.” “ Godlon Marston Moor, were not cowards, Thellove us whenithis world, with 1ts verdant fields,
Yas you, sir ! Oh! thank God! thank God *'lmen who submitied to the thumbscrew, thelits flowing rivers, and its waving forests, shall
xers the Jast words 1 heard. Icalled nextlbont, and the maden, in defence of therr rc-lhavo passed away. We may be spoiled of
7, according 10 promise, at the door of tho'ligmus prinvples, were not hypotrnes. Wheth-{oor goods by a licentious soldiery. What of
I hospual, and fouhd she had dicd the mghtler they were fanaucs or not,1s 3 qucsuon,llhxsi Woe know that God has bestawed upon
we, and was already buried! What her!the reply to which will depend upgn the view|as spiritual blessings inestmably precious,—
was, or history, 1 never conld learn: but!we may tako of the twootlier questions,—viz. Ithat he has expiated our gastt, pardoned all
hure hopes that the numo of that peor woman ! whether the people of Scotland had a nght wr! our sing, renewed us in the spirit of our minds,
viibe found 1n the Lamb's book of hfe ! form opimons for themselves on the subject of impressed upou . - the Imeaments of His own
Teannot ilustrate at present by other cases, fer ~losiastical pohity? and whether, having come!character  We may . <ssour hves in exile.
iogh many crowd upon my memaory, the im-{to the conclnsion, by a geod or bad process of! What of this?  We know that heaven 13 our
sunco of our downg whatsoever our honds!reasening, that presbytery was the only formoft home, and that believers, 1 all parts ofthe
2d1ado, but letme give oncor two advices|Church government sancuaned by the Apost-iwarld, aro our brethrea, beloved oy the samo
szy Foung readers cspecially, beforn bring- 'les, they were bonnd-to yicld impheit obedience! Father, ransomed by the same Medsatoz, sanc-
theso cursory remarks o a close. 10 bishops? The pictures which have been!ufied by tho same Spimt, Thechawns of slavery
ever jodge by appearances 38 to the rela-}drawn of the ignorance and voigarity of thcimay bo fasiened around us. What of this?
s inportance of dutics. What seems the| Presbyterian preachers, have been grossly-cis-! We know that we have been emancipated from
wpontant, may-be all-important. Haditorted, Baillie was-a npo-scholar. Ruther-*the bondago of corraption, and imroduced inlo
widow not given her miie the day-she did!ford was an accomphshed pulemic. Selden'the hallowed lberty of the-etuidren of ‘Ged.
e treasury, but delaged nfor another week,lacknowledged humself beaten 1n argoment by'Oar enemies may subject us to fnghtful tor-
s mech would she heeself, and the whole{George Gillespte.  The discourses of Hender-1tures  What of this? We kaow that our
ian Church, have Jost by the delay ! Oor|son aitracted crowds to tho church of Smnt! Heavenly Father notices every sigh wo breath,
ywfe rule is, « Whatsocver our hand findeth] Antholin's.  Thesitipls eloquence of-William{every tear wo shed, every sensation of pain we
to, do 18 with all'our might.” Let this be|Gothrio has won its way to the heartsof thons-|fce), every cry of agany wa utter. We may die
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