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“YOUR DYING EOUR.”

“1 Lave just Leén to the fureral of & very
Sear friend ” w i Tho o merry locking man,
whilsl waiting tor the nauin, * Ard itis no
seall condeort, when a hiend departe, to know
with abselute certaimy, that thet friend is
i€ to be with Christ, which is fur better.”

“1ebend think,” sutd he, “ thereare very
fow tta die who bave that cenainty, At
‘east not wany would like to chance 1ty if it
were put to them to-day ; I meaun,if the ques.
Hon was prety Are you so sure of heaven, that
yiu o por pind dyirg to-dey 27 1 replied,
“ffear even unrongst those who profess to
Be Chiistinne, 1co few would stand that test,
Jut i was vy different with my departed
frievdd,  She had only been ill a few days
vrd oo e duy before her desth, knowing
‘Lere was ro Luman possibility of recovering,
she calndy sid, *Twould not exchiange places
with tie Quea’ Not the. shadow of a
denbr jusecd over her happy soul.  Sherest-
+d 1o in m aning she had done, but in the
£ “hed weak of Clrist Jesua, the Son of
Gl Piceious Jeeus? thy blood and right-
eoverers pever 16l in the hour of death.
Nethirg can be <o cortain as that which God
bath enid, * ihat whoroever believeth on Him,
shor Id rat poisk, but have everlasting life,””

“ Well,” szidhe, ¢ it iz a happy thing when
a perscn hus ecuch confidence; but I fear
there are very few who have the happiness to
enjoy it.  Man is so given to sin, he has such
*trong inclinarions to sin.”

“ Very true,” I replied. *But you have
not vet sinned beyond the grace of God.
Ged is the God of ALY, grace, and that grace
is seen on the cross surpassing all your sins,
Who can tell the value of the blood of Jesus
as God sees t? I myseif am the chief of
tiarers; I have not one particle of worthi-
nesy,  But 1 ol vou, if we are all killed he-
fors we reach home, I have no fear or ques-
tion whatever about my salvation, It was
eternally scttied by the death of Jesus.”

4 Ah P he said, “It seems to me a poor
thing 10 hang one’s galvation on.”

“Whst is? 14 Christ a poor thing to
trust? Iy God's word a poor thing to trust ?”

*“Oh! no, I mean itis a poor thing to hang
on fuith.  To think that if you have faith you
will ba saved, let you sin and do asyou like.”

“ Ah! my dear sir, but the man that hae
resl faith in Christ does not wane. t2 sin. He
hates it, and longs for and delights in holi-
ness; and he iz the only one that gets deli-
vered from sin. “But now you try, from this
day, inyour way, never to sin again”

“1 hove tried,” said he, * many a time;
etil) T sin in thooght, word, and deed. But
T'think I now see that to believe in Christ-is
the only way to get both saved, aud get out
of sinning.”

* Reader, what us to your dying hour?
You cunnat help the thought crosing your
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hour maybe very near—yes, very near!
are you prepared for that hour? Why
you geing on carelesely in sin 2 Wel
vou uemkle at the thought of your
howur. Are you trusting in forms and
monies of himan religion ?  Ab! thes
utterly fuil you in your dying hour,
But mark the blessed conditivh of
saved sinners * Therefore, being jumif
fuith, we have peace with God throug
Lord Jesus Christ.” s this your condi
Are you justified? Have you peace
God ? Then, my reader, if you shoul
asleep before Jesus comes egain, yours
be a 1APPY DYING IIOUR. [
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Tur Rienf RIND oF PReacmine.
Gilly related the following anecdote,
was told by a well known Irish cha
Thaddeus Conolly, who used to epend
of his time in wandering through Ireland
instructing the lower clasaes in their n
language, ¢ I went,” said he, “ one Su
into a church, to which a new incumben
been lately appointed. The congregatio
not exceed half a dozen, but the pre
delivered himself with as much energy
affection as if he were addressing a cro
andience, Afier the service, I expres
the clergyman my wonder that he s
preach so fervently to such a small nu
of people. * Were there but one,’ sail
rector, ‘my anxiety for his improv
would make me equally energetic.’”
following vear Conolly went into the
church, the congregation was muli
twenty-fold : the third year he fouma
church full 2—Christian T'imes.
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THE Lorp's.Dat.—Stations on the li
your jouraey are not your journey’s end,
each one brings you nearer. Such are
Lord’s days, |

A heaven is not a home, but it is a
of quiet and rest, where rough ware
stayed, Such is * the Lord’s day.”

A garden is a piece of common land,
vet it has ceased 1o be common land.
au effort to gain a paradise, Such is
Lord’s day.”

A bud is not a flower, but it is a pro
of a flower, Such is “tbe Lord’s day."
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NoTiCE.—~We are requested to remind
readers that the Synod meets on the
Tuesday of this month, in St. James' Chu
Charlottetown, at half past seven inthee
ing. Members will be informed where

wind at times, can you now? Your dying.

are to stay when they arrive.



