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TO AX AFFLICTED CHILD
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Gentlest Jamb of Jeans' (ol !
Tsl'd 10 soffer from thy i-‘rus.
Tuke of leavenn fiimer hintd,
Sined thonatt not tunde fo? earth ¢
Qals lle at Jesu's feél,
* Then afiction will be sweet.

* Clasp {hy tiny hands Iy prayor,
Tell tho Baviont wil wev brearty
Trust him with thy dvery care,
Kvere grief to him Imparey
bow to him the saphlinnt kneé¢—
Ho was vncea child like thes

Take thy refuge In hisarmi.
Nostle tn his loving Lreast,
FPly to hiin u all alarms,
Fly for safely, peace, and rost.
Wech nas, Uarling, at his will,
Love him, trust iin, pratee bim o310,

Mcekly learn thy cross to tear, .
Never murmur or complatn
Choerfulsongs and lLioly prayer,
iase and senctify Ry patu.
8ing ur Jesus and hislove.
As the angels sing above.

QGentleat Jamb of Jesus® fold,
Cali'd o suller from thy birth,
Tuke of heaven s flemer hiold,
Since thott art not made for earth,
Oniy lio at Jesu's feet,
TLen nfilictlon will be sweet,

Furicnzs.—Frights make up a lampe part of the ex-

perience of seme children. ‘Thoy are afraid of the
dark. of tobhere, of beare, ghods, and a loug host of
fancivs which mako their little lives very unlappy.

Letma tell you how bravely and sensibly a litile
girlonco faught with her frights.  Sha went to pay
her aunt & vuit, and slejt ju a cbamber Ly bLerself,
which was perbaps rather lonely at first, for ske and
ber siftar always slept together ot home. Ono night
she suddenly waked, and saw a white thing at tha foot
of her bed, only its Lead whick sho theupht as plainly
as could l'e, was turned a little to ono side, and not
looking at her, Xer fust ihonght waz, “Iaa pliost,
surely it i3 I and she drew the bed clothes over her
head. In a miruto the hada secund thovght; #1f a
glost is here, God s here tuo, and the Bible says they
that put their trust in him ahall be safe ;” and the cbild
tried to pot Ler trust in God, and this pave her cou-
taae to take arother peep at the white thing. It did
lsok very much like a living teing of scmo kind or
other. ¢ Well, if itis, Il epeak,” sho thought; and
she cried out, * Who's thero ¥ Thy figura did nat
ttir o1 answer—1hero it elood, as etill and white as
evor.

« My fathersays there ate no glosts, and if thero
are, what larm is it likely they should want to o to
ne ? and if'they do I'll put my trust in God, and ke
can take care of mo.”  She was much strengthencd by
this reasoning ; still there tho figure stood.

¢ But 1 will know who or what you are,” faid the
cLild 5 “mother snys {righis are more in people’s fan-
cies than any thing elee.”

And she jumped out of the bed, and marched up to
the figure. low many chillren would have dono
that ? 1 am afraid there are many grown up people
vwho would have failed here. Sho went straight to-
wa-d it; and wlat do you think it proved to Lu?
Wiy, it wes tha moon shining threugh ths windew on
the wall, * How much it did look like a Luad, witly
eyes, nese. and mooth,” sbe said, and then jumped in-
10 Ler Led szain,  For a ong while she lay and lovked
atit. But ir only lnoked like utconsbine, and no
ghost , and she wondered how she could have teen
deceived.  And that Ydare say, is as much as ghoets
ever are, all moonshine ; and sho keot hereyes on the
soft silser light, until sbe azain sunk into a sweet slecp.

Js not this an exceliont ghost story ? ard tuay not
the exampls of this child teach us a most usefal lesson
upon the Lrst means of vvercoming our foolish frights
aud falso alarms,
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Tae ErFICIENGY oF Gon’s PATKRNALJOVR~-A
Loy in the House of Industry in Toronto, was walking
in thu yarc one day, and picked up astray scrap of the
New Testameut which contained part of the story of
tho prodigal son (Luke xv.) He read, 1 will arise
any go to my father, anil will say vuto him, gather. 1
have sinned against hoaven ao) before thee, and am
60 moie worthy (o ba cativd thy spn,” &e. Hesid to
hiwsclf, 1 am that wicked son” A fricnd who was
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that Fathor of ovéry reluening prodigsl. 1o aked,:
¢ Do you Yeally Whivk God is willing to b a Fitbar to’
me ?” ¢ Just lookAnd ‘sea what Ha eays{ and bo
read ov. % Butwill my Lleavenly Father forgive e 1
* No | .1 ath too groat a sinner,” and the tears streams
ol down bis fice. 1€ Oyno ! 1amtoo great u daner,

God coul not sirely pardon one o wicked *  Withy
his fadud bandkerliel ha wiped his oysa and read.
again:  But vlm"pp, wis yet a graas wax off, bis fa<
ther saw Lim, and bad compssion, and ran and fell on
his neck, And Rined i Ilera the Jootd the. Spirit
appesred o bave takon away 1ao evil from his cyos,
and cigcovered to Lim the merey of God which receives
to the paternal embrace \hie very chief ol sinners, and
Lo wassubduoed info filis! obedience bf the lova of
G, and experienced that Joy that {s anspeakadle,
and that pesce whicl pumbfh all undentanding.

Tteader, You Ard notToo preal a sihnek 16 be pardons
ed t 1ryou truly anderstand the lova of God youe Fa«
ther tosinners as such, you woull ks uite overpowers
od, and youe doubty and quostioniifzs would all besup-
planted by the faith of sonslip. “ Comoand scel”
“ He. pxrianTrTI 1N NKBOY."”
waDritish Aleasenger.
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“ oW READKRST THOU
A Tiact ty ths Rerd. J. C. Dyle,

Tur Disux s * written by inspiration of God.
In this sespoct, it is utterly unlike all o*har weitings.
God taught the writers of it what tosay. God putinto
their minds thoughts and idear. God gulded their
pens in setting dovn tho:a thoughts and ilaas,  When
you read ity you aro not reading the selftaught compos
sitions of poor forperfect men liko yourself, bug the
words of thu cternal Got.  When you bear it, you are
not listening to the crring opinions of short-hived pore
tals, but to the unchanging wind of the King of kinge.
Themen who wero emnployed, to irdite thoe Bible, spoko
uot <{ themaulves.  They “ ypake ns they wero moved
by the Holy Ghost” (2 Deteri. 21.)

1 shiall not wasta timo by attempting any long and
labored procfof this. X say boldly, that she look it-
self is the best witness of its own inspiration. 1t is
utterly inexplicable and unaccountable in any other
pont of visw. It is the greats 1 ~tanding miracle in
the worfd. Mo that daves to s ¢ at the Bible is not
inspired, let lum give a reasm. Lo sccount of it, if ho
can. Lect lnm explain the history and claracter of the
book in n way that will satisfy any man of cominon
sense.  The burden of proof - winy, to my mind, to
lig on hiwn.

Here 18 a book, written by not less than thirty diffor
ent persons.  The writers were men of every rank
and class in sociely. One wasa Jawgiver. Ono was
a warlike king. One was a peaccful king. Ono was
a liendsman.  One had Leen brought up as a publican
—another as a physician—~another as a learned Phari-
sce—two a8 fubcrmen—reveral as priests.  They lived
at different intervaly, over a space of 1500 yvars; and
the greater part of thent never 2aw cach other face to
fave. And yet thero is a perfect hinrmony among ail
these wiiters.  They sll write ay If they were under
one dictation. The handwiiting nay vary, but tha-
wind that runs through their work is always one and
tho same.  They all tell the sama story. They ail give
ene account of man—one acconnt of God—one account
of thn vay of salvation—one sccount of thehrart—
Yonu sce trath unfolding under their hands, asyou go
through the volume of their writings—but you never
tletect any real contradiction, or contrariety of view.
T'ell us not that all this wight be the result of chancee
The man who can belinve tha!, mustindeed be a crcd-
ulous pereon. There isonly ono satisfactory account
of the book. It was wrilten under the direct inspirdtion
of Goil.

-

WA S NAAAANANAS AN AN,

InnrL1G10N OF THR GRRAT Mex oy Fraxor—T
know not whon, bat certain it is ihat the nation hasan
immenso progress t6 maky in serjons thought, if she
wishes 1o remain free. If we losk at gho characters
corrnared ag regardy religious sentiment, of the great
nations of Europo and Awmerica, and even Asia, the
advantage is not for-us. The grekt men of other coun-
tries live and Qid on the recne of history, Jooking up to
Lzaven ; our preat men a,pear to live and die, forget-
ting complutely the only idea for which i% is warth liv-
ing and dyingr—they-live and-die looking at the epec-
tutor, or at atast, at postesity:

Open tle istory of America, the hitory of Eng-,
Iand, wnd the histgry of France, road the great. livesy
the great deathy, the great martyrdoms, the great

present, saitl to him that God was willing €6 bo called
l . ¢ . . R Y -4 .

wovds at the liour wlhen.{be Tuling thought of life re-
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veals itsalf in 3bo last words of the dying. Bt croy
the Atlantic, travarso tha Channsl, come to our 1iner
open rar sunals, and listen 1o 1ha lest words of a4
great political actors of tho drama of our liberty. Qng
would think 1higt God was eclipsed frea the soutl, thay
lis game. was unkoown iu the langage. History will
hinve the air of an atheist, when it tecoun’s 1o portarity
these auniliilations, rather than dentlie, of celelrated
men in the preatest yekt of France,

Lock at Mirateau on the bed of death, © Crown
e with flowere, *abd he, Rintoxicate mo wih pes
fumer. Let ma dio to the eoundl cf delicious wyme,”

Not'a wonl of God or of bis soul.  Sensual plilege-
phet, he desired only supreine sensualism, a last vo,
luptuotisness in his agony. Contemplate Madawe Ity
Janil, the strong-bearted woman of tho Revolution, ¢a
the cast that conveyed her to duath,  Sbe looked cqp.
tetpiuonsly on the Lrsotted poople who killed tbeir
prophets and oilyls,  Not a glance towarls henven,—
Only ono word for the oarth ke was quitting—4 @
Liborty.”

Approach.the dungeon door of ths Gitonene That
last uight is a banquet ; their only hyeen the Mamile
Jaisot  Follow Cowille Desmoul.ng to his exesnting -
A cool and indecent pleasantry at the trisl, and a bmg
improcation on the yoad to the gulllotine, were the twy
last dying thouglis of this dying man on Lis way to big
Jast tribupal, -

1lear Dautan on the platform of tho acafluld, at 1he
distanco ofa lino from G-d and cternity. #liare
had a good timo of it ; let me go to eleep® Then o
the execntioner, “You will show my head t the <o
ple s it is worthy tho troulda 1"

Bis foith, annitulation ; his last sigu, vanity, I
hiold the Fronchmen oi' thiz Mtter apo |

What must one think of the rulizizts scntiment of 3
frea peaple, whose great figures eccin thus to mareh s
procassios to annihilation, and to whons that terrible
winistery death iteelf, recalls neither the threatenings
nar promises of God |

The Republic of thess men witbout a God has quick-
ly been stranded.  The liberty, wen by so much Lero
ism, and by so much geniug, has not found in France
a conscicnes to shalter it, 8 God to avenge ity & peeple
to defend it apainst that atheism wlich has been colb
ed glory. Al ended in a soldicr, ond rome apostats
republicans cannot bo begoic.  When you terrily it, it
bends ; wken vou would buy it, it sclle itself, It would
Lo very foolish to immolats el \Who would take
any Lbeed ? tho penple ungratoful, and God non-caiet:
ent! 8o finished atheist revolutions.— Luwartine.
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Thnask Gon: ron Warrn—Reader, did you evis
g0, on one of those hot, scorching days, when the
thermometer stcod about 98 in the shade, to xome sha.
dy grave, tirough which sparkled in its pure, I'qeid
light, a Yimpid stream of water, beautiful and rfiest
g in its own coolucss, and, throwing off all hindrap”
ces, plunge beneath the pearly wave, vise to the s
face, and again, porpoise-like, plunpe into the cooling
ude ? If yau have, as you left the murmuring sticam,
the whole body etrengihened with vipor aml renewosd
L {ife, did you not in your hearts (hank God for water,
and rojoice that such a trcasure was wot denied your
enjoyment ? -

Did you aver ride or walk out into the country or
the ficlds after & refreshing sbower has watered ths
parched carth, quenching the thirst of the parched
soil, and filling with the pearly drops of the hfe-gising
beverage, the tiny cup of cach httle flawer, as well &3
of thu slonder blado of grass, and spanpling every treg,
Lush, and sheub with o wreath of »ilvers drops, sparks
ling in the morning rin, liks diamondsyot in emoralis?
1l you have, did not you thank God in your heart for
ibo water, as you felt tho cool breath exbaled from its
willion drops, fanning your cheek, laden with the aro-
ta of many flowers 2 Did not the littfe ground-bird
sing asweeter song, the robin warble a softer note.and
the lark carol a wilder melody, as he scared ‘tawands
hoavar, Learing its simple praise 2 Aad did not sl
nature smile mors joyonsly, in the crol, fragrant, re-
freshing avmosp here ?

Did you ever, with parclied and thinty lips, approach
the bubbling spring, welling up from foreat glen, ord
stoeping. sip {lom the eparkling Loz tha lite aod
healih-ziving beversge “prepared by God bimeelf?
frexh from the fount 2 Ifyou have, as 3ou rore, 18
freshed in bodytanid spirit, did you not inwardly thark
God for water, cool water, 10 elake the Luining think
and refcesh the weary 2 Apd did you not then wir
der how tan, ereated iv the intellizence of the angeik
& reasonihg, cEpible, an? responsible being, endowed
with the wisdom of judgment, could prosteate his body,
| deatroy, hie mind, and bacome & degraded. bring by




