THE GOOD NEWS.

t&:e!ha]l see him safe in at the gate next

55‘”“ S. Oh, what a glorious event that
' & man’s history !

Wy S It is indeed. But mark this
t}l:l";!—iea' children,—that not till then is

im aconvertedman.  The pilgrim
Py fe yet! All that he has under-
e 8 insufficient to raise him out of his
-BeDerate state.
thiy, - M. Ah! how many come as far as
i and get ho further!
b, S Take Evangelist's advice, then,
Mediately ; and rest not till you have
Mitted your souls, the youngest of you,
e care of that gracious Saviour who
I8, « Suffer Little children to come to me,
forbid them not.”

YEGLECT OF PRIVATE PRAYER,
t It is the practice of some of the christian-
tio Hpttentots at one of the M ission sta-
p.'"‘» in order to enjoy the privilege of
"Vate prayer with greater privacy and {ree-
m than they could do 1n their owu con-
led dwellings, to retire among the tices
" Lushes in the vicinity4 and, that they
'"‘g.ht carry on their devotions without be-
.8 intruded on by others, and at thesame
h'e derive all that tranquilizing influcuce
'th would be produced by a spot with
Ich no other thoughts were assoeinted
such as are holy, each person seiects
1.8 own use, a particular bush, be‘.?inrl
Ich he might pour out to God the picus
. r"aﬂlings of his soul

e rest considered this bush as an own-
» sacred to the brother or sister who
appropriated it, and which, therefore,
Mas Dever to be violated by the foot or gaze
Paa Stranger, during the seasou of oceu-
tre“(‘y Ly its proprietor. The constant
i’is?d of the worshippers in their diurnal
it Its to 1148 hallowed spot, would of necess-
bztwear a path in the thin grass which luy
cor €0 their buts and the seene of their

Munication with God.
VN one oceasion, a Christian Hottentot
C?,man said to a female member of the
urch, « Sister I am afraid you are some-
A declining in yourreligion.” The fear
}‘,;&e-‘presaef\.\'ith a look of aﬂ‘qction,‘ al}d
g . one which savoured nothing of )"all-
R accusation, nor of rcproachful severity,
ut altogether of tender fidelity. The
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individual thus addressed, was too conscious
of its truth to deny the fact, and too much
melted by the meekness of wisdom with
which the solicitude was expressed, to be
offended, an meekly asked what led her
friend to the opinion she had expressed.~—
« Because,” said the other, « the grass has
grown over your path to the bush.”

The backslider fell under the rebuke,
confessed that secret prayer had been ne-
glected, and that her heart had been turned
away from the Lord. The admonition
thus given bad its desired affect, and the
faithful Hottentot had the satisfaction of
restoring the wanderer, not only to the
path to the bush, but to that God with
whom she there communed in secret.

THY WILL BE DCNE!

BY JOHN G. WHITTIER.

We see not, know not; all our way

Is night: with Thee alone is day.

From out the torrent’s troubled drift,

Above the storm our prayer we lift,
Thy will be done!

The flesh may fail, the heart may faint,
But who are we to make complaint,
Or dare t6 plead in times like these
The weakness of our love of ease ?

Thy will be done!

We take with solemn thankfulness

Qur burden up, nor ask it less,

And count it joy that even we

May suffer, serve, or wait for Tlee,
Whose will be done!

Though dim as yet in tint and line,,
We trace Thy picture’s wise design,
And thank Thee that our age supplies
The dark relief of sacrifice,

Thy will be donel

And if, in our nnworthiness,

Thy sacrificial wine we press,

I from Thy ordeal’s heated Lara

Qur feet are scamed with crimson scars,
Thy will be done!

If, for the age to come, this heur
Of trial kath vicarious power,
- And, blest by Thee, onr present pain
Be Liberty’s cternal gnin,
Thy will be dene!

8trike, Thou, the Master, we Thy keys,

The anthem of the destinies!

The minor of Thy loftier strain

Our hearts shall breathe the old refrain,
Thy will be done!

-



