THE CHRISTIAN SENTINEL. S
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ADDRESS TO CHILDREN.

v My Dran Carubrey,
Suvi 'HE man who now addresses you, is 4 Minister of our Lord and
Laviour Jesus Christ, His duty is to teach men what they must do to

€ saved, and he happy afier they die ; for we must all die, and our
souls, with whiels we think, and are sometimes glad, or angry, or
wress will continue 1o think, and know, and be glad or sorry inano-
ther state or place. Would you not always much rather be eheerful
2ud happy, and see pleasant things, than to be sorry, and feel pain? If
You lOVeyourselves, L know ymfwould. And 1 know too thatyoudo
f"'eyourselves: for you like to have things that please you, and 1"6
oud of pretty sights. Youlove to be happy. But do you a :’0
:“'".““ Jou cannot always be happy unless you have good S""i‘;‘ :
,o":""'de Jou with good things, and unless you also are g°"Y‘ a“
' uemay knew how to erjoy good fricads and good things ? Y ?,U ad
men JSome l"“)Wledge of the difference belween bad men an a°°t
after "hn“‘l You have heard that wicked men go into pain and lormen
Jesne 2 die, while the yood are happy and free from pain. an
pme?us Christ is he that is the friend of all, even of bad men, and he
0 vides all the zood things that we enjoy 5 but especially that _pez:;]:e
nex':"nd which cood Christians enjoy both in this world and ldn g
ot you are good, you must be like him: for he was kind an
Rood 1o ail ; he avoided ill temper and violent passions; he was obe-
't to his mother ; he was very patient when bad men abused him;
a: "fhlrl}ed them no hard languare ; he prayed every day to Glffh
anc e did all this that he might give vou a good example nf' Imng‘
fuietly ang honestly. He taught men how to serve God in this
vorld, and to die in peace ; and, ahove all, he suffered death for us,
mall( ¥ his pure and precious blood he might wash out our siqs and
"a e us happy like himself. Do you think you oughtto love him for

M thist you surely should, and serve him too; that is, pray to him,
* Your parents teach you, and do good to every body as he did.
o2 You know that you are baptized in his name, and for him, and
81ven to him, and have his name given to you? Youare called aftc:r

‘or Something Like being called after your father. His name is

calll’:;’g,:‘d. when in baptism you get his name put upon you, you are

ther, '$tians, and devoled to his service, as you serve your fa-

1 hay . L L
we mofea great many things of this kind to tell you, which will take

you th than two or three years: but T will nol say much more to
cither 'sftl'\'.“e' only that 1 intend often telling you something good,
the gy of his b"ly religion, or of other t ings; for he made all things,
tell ')1, and starg, and the world, and all that you ever saw. Shall I
for Y:)u, My dear children, that I, his minister, have a kind regard
.ha"yt "'l‘ and that I wish to nake you good aud happy? If 1do I
o you no f"!"?h‘md- When 1 was ordained hy our good Bish-
prom;,e;"':efe a minister of Christ, and a teacher onhis holy word, 1
faithful i |e';re-G°d-,a“d Christ, and the Church, that I wopld be
reason why | :h-mz his good word to my fellow-men. This is one
to him; for ifn]'e this letter to you all. 1 wish to keep mv promise
other world. 4 d“ oL 1 shall not he permitted to see him in the
every week that" 'Ill atend to write you or send you something
eaven, " ke you wiser and better both here and in
Wi .
to m}\hytf:,u“:ea'(‘! this letter to your father and motber, and ask them
pleasure of.-e é."' the Cmusrguq SeNTiNEL, that you may have the
0d in jt; Iea ‘0% 1t, and being made hetter children by what vou
Cause (o thanltl?‘wre that, at the end of the year they would have
M 5o myep tmd for it besides cheerfully paying out a small
show you that f your advantage. May God bless you—and to
my name 1o this | inteud to keep my promise to you, I will sign
brother,” and g lelu;,._ .Some of you'are my own relations, my own
this is the best siere’ children, and some are my little cousins; and

PI'OYO I can possihlg give you, that I am,

our true friend,
w A. H. BURWELL
. e trust —_—
Bishop’s p,oggs‘;f?“"l:“d from time $0 time with notices of the Lord
ore our rea:!’ the Upper Province, that we may be enabled to
Churcheg ma ers his Episcopal acts performed at the various
who take 5 J; ly Vi6it. These must always be interesting to those
T Ve'y concern in the affairs of the Church,
he m —_—
Sovereig:la]n(eihd{) duty of Announcing the death of our late beloved
of oyr paper‘-lg horee IV., is imposed upon us in the first number
Uisesse 10 the chege eparted this life on the 26th of June lnst of a
et. We fear that so talented a monarch will not

M
soon fill the British Throne. His successor. WiLLiam V. was yes-
terday publicly proclaimed Kiug of Great Britain by the Sheriff of
the District of Three Rivers, before a collection of the most respec-
table inhabitants of this place assembled at the Court House. 'The

roclamation was received with the usual demonstrations of joy.
‘iong may he live, a Llessing to his people, and the watchful guar-
dian of their dearests rights.—Gop savg Kixe WiLLiaM THE FourTh!

MBI BLIATLIR

SCENE ON BOARD A GENOESE BRIG.

We were in the gulf of Lyons, so famous for storms: the day bad
been a rough one, but the wind was fair. On we went, and onward,
but still the clouds rese all round from the horizon, and our little
brig still seemed alone in the world, a world too of raging waters.
The place as well as the day was adapted to selemn devetion. Even-
in%' came on, and some one remarking that it must be sunset, a sig-
nal from the captain called the crew and passengers all aft to the
quarter-deck ; they bared their heads, and all kneeling around, a litany
Was commenced by the pilot, and soon after taken up by the cap-
tain, the crew all responding. A hymn was thep suug on their
knees ; it was succeeded by another of different metre; and after,
another short litany, and a minute of silent prayer, the worship
Was concluded by a kind of doxology. Their voices were good, and
the singing, in such a posture auf such a place, with “‘deep callin
unto deep” areund them, formed one of the most interesting services
have ever witnessed.—Sketches of Naval Lives.

THE GOOD SHEPHERD’'S CHOICE.

Archdeacon Robinson, in his * last Days of Bishop Heber,” gives
the following account of his kind attentions to a bereaved mother who
lost, on board the vessel in which they were sailing to Madras, herin-
fant child. My, Robinson says :—

“The Bishop has been repeatedly in the cabin, comforting and
pracing with her ; and in the intervals I hear him weeping and prayin
for herin his own. 1 have uever seen such tenderness—never sue
humble exercise of Christian love. -This evening he spent chiefly in
the cabin of the poor bereaved mother, and while she was bitterly
lamenting her loss, instead of checking her expressions of impatience
and prescribing to her the duty of submission, he told her the follow-
mg beautiful apologue, as one with which he had been much affected ;
A shepherd was mourning over the death of his favourite child, and
in the passionate and rebellious feeling of heart, was bitterly com-
plaining that what he loved most tenderly, and was in itself
most lovely, had been taken from him.—Suddenly a stranger of
graveand venerable appearance stood before him, and beckoned him
forth into the field. It was night, and not a word was spoken till
they arrived at the fold, when the stranger thus addressed ‘ him :
¢ When you select one of these lambs from the flock, you choose the
best and most beautiful among them.-—Wh{ should you murmur
because I the good shepherd of the flock, have selected from those
which you have nourished for me, the one most fitted for my eter-
nal fol({ ! The mysterious stranger was seen no more and the father’s
heart was comforted.’ ”

—

Religious opportunities are like the books of the Sybil: their num-
ber is constantly grewing less, and their value increases the fewer of
them remain,
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LINES
Upon oceasion of retiring to a homely bed in an humble dwelling..

My heavenly Master had not where
To lay his blessed head :

Too thankful, then, may I repair
To this—to any bed.

Shield us this night, Almighty God,
And when we sink at last

To sleep beneath the kindred sod
On Tuzx our charge be cast !

O grant that when that dark repose
By millions shall be burst

Our lot be found in Crrist, with tho:
prdain’d to rise the first. ® .

A LABOURER.
* 1 Thess, iv. 16,



