
12 THE MONTHILYhIECORtD OF Tllt CURCIT OF SCOTLANU.

ýV'he Reverie of the BoUls on New sino a milestono on the rond of lif'.f
Year's Eve. Goiso ivili that you should aivake on the

first morning of 1864, on New Yeàr's morn.
PIUST BELL. ing, you will have travelled one mile more,

SUCULD I miourn that the ycnr is gone, and the rond bofore you will ho one mile
WVith its sunshine and its showrs- shorteh Every yecar of your life is like a

Its siwcet spriig leaves, its autumn fruit, mile you have w'alked, and every New Year's
And its fragrant §ummer flowers? Day is like a large milestone by the road

SECOND BELL. side, to tell you that you have lived one yenar
*Brothier, oh flot for tiiese 1 care, more and that you have one year less to live
For ail these next year %vili be as fair; on this enrth. Yes, ebjîdren, you are ail on
But I grieî e for thuse who cannot return, a jouraey, young travellers on the road which
The churchyard dend of this yenr I mourn. goes fromý this -%vorld to the next, and, whe.

THIRD BELL. ther you think of ,it or îaot, you are ail, with.
Jh, ot or hera th net bel sid.out doubt, on the wvay either to licaven or

Sweet, sweet is the rest of the holy dead; t el rehryutiko to o
I grieve for the dear unes left on earth. every bronthi you drawv brings you nearer te
AS thc> gather now round the Chribtmnas hcnrth your journey's end. E very day you live is

FOURTUBELL.one stel) more on the rond, and 2very stop
sndUcFourth BELL.ee oko vou take ninkes the journey before yen 11, sid te FurthBel, greveto kow shorter and shorter stili.' You know nothing

'Fli vaied llsin tis ale f %oeat ail about the lexîgth of your journey, for:Por the sick on the couehi of %veary pain, j
F or the poor xuan's ivant and prisuner's chain. Il n such an Ixour as ye think flot the Son of

LAST MELL. Mý-aii eometh." That is, Christ, Who is Yùdge,
- Te Lst ellsig'd-her's he n hgh, may suimon you before him any year or 'nTho has Bellr si rit's oe sigh month or any day, nnd bis summons kingy

I-h mours for sii' wh ro hxn depar, and great men, as ivell as littie boys and girls,
Who refus.-e thie balma for the lîrokein heart. xnust obey. Your journey may stop at any

-ihmdiy lierazl. time;, you rnay have only one mile more- te
Walk, one ýear longer to live, or you anay

0 lhave ton or twventy or fifty, but you cannot
tell. You are sure that y'our lue will corne.A PAGE FOR SABBATH SaHOLARS. tp a close somne day, but on whnat partieular

One111il Moe - day-or what particular part of the rond
Ouxe ~ ~ o Mie oe!y( ill speak the last word, and draw the last

DEARY017G FRE-,:g.--ostof Cha eiod kiiow net. The journey of someknoîv -ýhat a niiestone is, but for the sake ofhv bddt-a-o oei nigti
those wvho mny iiover have seen one, I wîll veymoment-of some 'tWill end to-anorrow.
tell you whnt *it is. A milostone is a large Ycs, mny young friends, s'ome whom you know
Stone plnced by the bide of tixe rond, having very wNell,-perhaps. some of those with whoni
figures and -Words eut out on it, to tell those yoù talked and played to-day, ivihi end their

ho are travelling how many miiles they have Jjoýurney booeterahaother milestone,
Walked, and lîow xnany they have stiil to e vl i in 1864, and riot see New Ya'
walk, before they corne to thieir journey's Day of 1865. it may be your father, or your
end. Once there Was no work for tixe car- sister, or yo ur cousin, or your pînymate, or
pentors iii a tovin in Scotland, and one poor [it may ho your very self. Yes, you who axc
mari, whIo had a large family of little boys reading this, and perhaps wvondering Who il
aud girls to feed and clothe, thouglit he will be-it may be yourself, but you cannot
•vould go to another town and try to get tell. Oh! how thoughtful we slbould ahI be,
îvoQrk there. lie had no anoney to spare to alîvays rendy~ to die, bocause people are al-

pay hi passae by the boat or the coach, ivays dying. Oh, u tage h o
so lie had to walk aIl the way, and it w as true! The end iill ho ulenev or God séndb
mre than twenty mileb. Off ho set oarly in bis messonger death to take you from thc
thiemorning- on? his long journey, and for a rond. Are you roady if the messepger should
v, hile fclt cheerful and strong and walked meot y:ou on the rond to-day, and Say-5 1corne.
throe or four miles an hour. BUt by and by with me ?" When you die and pass into the.
hoe began to walk slowler and slower, and of- w oild of spirits, wihl Jesus bid you welcome.
ton wished his Nyalking i-as donc, for bis or depart? Blossed, blessed to bc wolcomod,
limhs wore vcry wearied, and lais foot wero but oh! whiat to ho told to dopart!
very sore. But stili hie walked on, and as hie

,.vàke li ket lokig %eýymuc tothe [The preceding extract is given fromn
aide of the rond, as if lie ivas watchin- for little book of the above title, wîritteni by a.
aomething-, and so hoe ias-hie Was loolding lady of our Church in River Johin, as a .61 Nonî
for the milestonos, and cvery time hoe passed Ycar's Address to Sabbath Scholars." The
ene lie heaved a sigli and snid, IlOnie Mileades vlhpuise bfoetendf
More !" drs ilb ulse eoetendf

Boys and g-ls, you aie just aîow pas- the anonth.]


