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earth earthly, " without God or Christ in the werld ?" Lot it bo so, 1 boseech of
yon my reador. Ilave dene new and for ever with this slîocking mtiniy against
your (led. End the weary, shameful strife. Be at pence, and rcîncmber that for
yoit there is a froc pardon, resteration to favour, and eternai glory ; "lfor Ood's
wavs are flot as our ways, nor Ilis thoughts as our tlhougbIts." " C01118 te INlx,
aina I 1011 giTe you Rei.

And for yent who have resolved te havo done with sin-who lied ie your own
happy esperionee that it le noi your ?inaster-thiat while the " flesh wars againat
the spirit," yet that Il the spirit wvars against the an~s,"cd obtains the vietory
more entsîly, toc, as the long campaign continecs-th:iek God sîed take couralge !
"Sin fshal not have dominion over you ; for ye are net tinder the l:Lw, but under

gr.te." Ilear the Nvords cf our invincible Leader: "lBe of good checer, I have
overcorne the world ;11 and "lGreater i le wli whsl in yeu than Ile %vlio i8 in
the world."

God bless yen, my reader! M1ay those thotights help te niake the past profit-
able fitr the future, and the end of ail glorious !-7VIEizbuirghli Crietiau
Magazine.

l3nte.r T11UGHTus.-" &e t7hal !e icalk circiumspctly." Ei,'u. v. 15."-The word
49circurnspectly" ie the original, iintimates the caîrefu1ness and accuraey with whieh
we are t-, take our stops and move about ie this present cvii wvorld, rio that Nwe xnay
not w:îltk foolhshly, but wisely. IL-ish and heelcss stops are the things forbidden.
Lot every stop bc wcii weîghed, seriously considered bc-fore it le talion. Oh, what
sin, Wha waksiiding, what apest-acy, have corne frorn inconsiderate and unwise
walkin n! Weighi well your stepis, O8a1it; and wvhilc you ivaik as one wlîcse stand-
in>-, is - le grace," and as one realiîting the fre lo>ve cf a forgiving Cod, live
wisety, speak ca1»zly, think soberly, plan considera1ecly, walkwith caroful circurmspec-
tien lest your feet bo talion ie a snare, aed you fall from your stedfastness.

A MOTHER's LoviE.-Children, look ie those eyes, listen te thtat dear voice,
notice the feeling of oven a single touch that le bestowed uponi yen by that gentle
hand 1 Malte much cf it wbiie yct yen have the rnost precious of aIl gifts-a
Ioving mother. Read the unfathurnable love of those cye; the kind anxiety of
tone aned look, however slight yeur pain. Iii after life yen nxay liave friends,
fond, dear, kind friends, but nover wiIi yen hiave -iga*tn the leexpressible love and
gentleness lavishcd upon Vou which noce but a mother bestows. Often do 1 sigh
in inî struggles wh the biard, uncaring worid, for the sweet, deep seeurity 1 fuit,
when of an-evening, nestling te ber bosorn, 1 listcned to sorne quiet tale, suitable
te rny age, read le lier tender and untiring voico. Never can 1 forget lier sweet
glances cast upon me whea I appeared asleep ; nover her kiss of pence nt night.
Years have passed away since we laid bier beside my father le the old chiurchjy:rd;
yet stil lier voice whispers from, the grave, and ber eye watcbes over nie as 1 visit
spots long zince baliowed te the mernory of my inotber.-Miaaulay.

litRFv.VCALE AcTs.-Yonder lies one who hins gene te the silent shore ; hoe reoclizes
now that biis aets are irrevocalle-ho ficols %vlat, before ho fancied-thcit tiîîîe can-
net alter thom, that etcrnity cannot change thern. l3esidc the bier there stands
a weeping friend ; and tee late ho fieds that tears ennot effaice bis nets, that re-
pentance catînot emend them ; tee late ho fieds that cv-ery net of hiarshness, every
bitter xçord, every sarcastie expression, lites fer ever : tee late lie line thtat unseen
wings lhîîwe borne bis dceds bey,.nd the fligit of love, and lie eaii nover recaîl them
te bis embrace egain. IVe are not acting for the present, but werking for eternity.
Every net becconies a centre uf pulsations that widen througlicut existence, and
re-centre iii a thiousand crossing wave.s frein cvery hilI, and house aed troc.


