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a dread of death.itself and 'the loath-
.some grave.

Her face shone a shle replp(, ".a!
no ; I am lnot afraai Je.sus i now
leading me into the rive ofo leat.
The water is a litje cola; ,*;*.cn
bear it,forIamthnking of E~s lovè.
Hewltae any hands i one.of is
almighty handé, and with thé ofhör
He-4ll hola me. Iknow He wilt7not
lose me. For a moment I shal npt see
the sun, nor hear the voices of those I
love ; but when He raises me up, I
shall hear the Church triuPphýnt
singing on the hills of Heaven. Oh !
no; I am not afraid. Why should i
be afraid ?"-Rev. Hyatt Smith.

A GUI LTY CONSCIENCE.
If a man be sick, wear he never so

stately robes, he minds them not;
bave he never so dainty fare, he relish-
eth it not.; Iay him in never so soft
a bed, yet he cannot rest; his diseased
body feels nothing but the afflicting,
peceant huinour.

Even so vhen the remorse of con-
science works, all our gifts and parts,
be ·they never -Eo great, appear not ;
riches, though in great abitadance,
satify not; bonours, preferment,
though never so eminent, advantage
not; though we have them al for the
present, yet we have not the use of
them; we see, we hear; but ne feel
nothbing but sin, as experienceteacheth
them that have been distresse& in this
kind.

sought me by His own free Spirit, and
pent.ß these 4ar opm

I'?te mot deny Ris grea d e
egme'QnjIt9 the world to save sniers,
öioPom r am chiief, clh{ef, cTMef ; an I
ca ao nothing but 'ust lie~dr4,at
His feet, and let Him cover mp with
His bioodand load me withiloiPG
giffs. . 7

Hi. love just kills me! |olp me
to praise Elim My thoughts are all
c6niouiided'wihenever I thinl 0 Him.

It's forgiven sin that breals a felI6w
down. The sense of unpardoncd sin
w1'bruise andtortue. and lea,ve scars
on one's heart for life; but t 'see the
Lord Jesus look into my face, to feel
His blessed eyes looking intcùmy hear,
and hear rim say, "I have did or
thee.; I have forgiv.en all thy sins
free1y aud forever." I think even in
Heaven I mnust weep wlien we sing,

Rae was slainfor us."

NO TIME ,FOR FAMUY' WOr-
BHIP.

How. comes it to.pass that prayer-
less heads of families fmd time te
trade or farm, time tô gossip, time to
visit friends, time te attend elections,
time te frequent the tieatre, time to
dAnce, time for a. thousand oiier
things, but no time to pray withi their
families ?

We orce accosted - bnsy and pýrs-
perous yûoung .merchant as to his n4-

49'No Lime, sir, no Limeý, su» eplie&_
SOME DEATHBED WORDS OF A he, in urgent haste.
CONVERTEDPRESTOFROME. ell, my dear Tenngr dG

1May give Yeu time, by ani
Satan blindea my eyes; but he Only ee e- after, he was driyiu

could not have done that but for my Vapidlorg the street, -hen the tire
own unbelief-the evil heart of unbe- of eue or the wheele biche. Ms
lief.departing from the living ed.. 1spenaid team, bein frightened, bs-

Onlý think 1 the Lord Je2as would came anmauageabk and'flumg hlm
not est wiyithout unwrthy me. Hemi oe Ilnda" soti me, a ir, n ro e, Hsi, r eliedy

borht e vthIli ow booa an. o-,i oneg f te whes broke.His


