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The Workers at Rest,

Tur workers wern always husy,
And their hewls were bont with cwe
On their hearts lay many a butden,
Heavy and hard to beay 3
They carried the gricis of uthers,
And thuir eyes were often dim,
And they louked on the worlii’s wreat trouble,
Qr joined i a prayerful hymn

The workers were brave of a spirit,
And would not sueenmb ta fenr
They kept at their posts of danger,
Though the days were dark nad drear 3
Their hearte were strong and patient,
And they livad for truth nnd vight,
And they mnt their work with courage,
And did it with their might,

Tho rvorkers were often weary,
And they, sometimes sighed for rest,
But the calls of life were urgent,
And they needs mu ¢ do their best ;
So the loyal-hearted servants
Worked on from day to doy,
And, as those who wait for a guer lon,
Pursuod their onward way,

At laat to the faithful spirits
Camo a whispered word, * Well Done,”
And, finding the work was over,
Thoey venished one by one,
Leaving the tasks to others,
And, ending life’s weary quest,
They sought the feot of the Master,
And entered the place of rest.

01 glad in that calm reposing
Are the workers who have gone !
Do they send a thought of pity
To us whio still toil on ?
Can they think of the burdens wo carry,
Nor a shadow dim their smile?
If they spoke they would say *Pake courage,
Itis but for o littie while.”

Who weeps for the labours ended ?
The hills wore steep that they prest,
But the tedious journey 18 over,
Arnd now they have won their rest;
So they send us u cheery message,
Though still we are kept in thrall,
Tho peace and the joy of Heaven
Will make amend for all.

The Merchant's Dream,

BY MARION.

It was Sunday worning~-a bright, sunny day in
April.  The sunshine, softened by the rich lace
curtains, lit up the clegant parlours of the Hough-
ten mansion. In oue of these parlours, and re-
clining in one of the pully cushions of an easy-
chair, sat Charles Houghten, Esq., owner of several
stoves, mills, and factories.

Yes! Charles Honghten, Bsq,, was a rich man—
this fact never slipped from his memory; and
though he was too sensible to be offensively
haughty, yet somehow he managed to let the public
bear well in mind that he was the great man of the
town. He was a shrewd, active, business man,
who looked well afier bis own intevests, and was
considerad by his friends as being “ Not a bad sort
of fellow,”

Ho was very kind to his family, he was agreeable
in society, and with his numerous employees, too,
so long as they performed their duties faithfully.
He was alzo an adherent of one of the leading
churches, and hoped that, somehow, he would
manage to enter heaven when he died. .

On this particular Sabbath, and in the comfort-
able attitude previously mentioned, he perused,
thrqugh a pair of gold-rimmed spectacles,. the news:
papor. He had beon oceupied with business until
lato the previzus evening, and was, tlferef?l'e, too
weary this morning to accompany his wife and
daughter to church,

bt was uot lour before Natuee by e 10 0ot
her prchits, and the dmtiod bosd <ooy nodided in i
very undignitied waoner, the pap v f0l) from o
liand, when, oll at ouee, a golden hight of wdiance
seemend to Bl the whde roon, <t utliog the wer-
Avnt by it brillianey.  On lookmg up, he was
surprised to sce a steanger stapding near him,

There was sowething
presence of this person,

50 mysteionag about the
that Me, Houghten was
strangely awed.  Corwsity, however, prompted him
fo speik. He wus about to do <o when the visitor,
by & sign, stopped him, and bide b follow him.
After a short jonrney, by a very steomge road, his
guide conducted kit to a womderful scene. It
seemed as if he had been sudidenly translated incwo
another sphieve.  The ~ight presonted to his view
w3 one of great beauty. He hewd sounds of
oxquisite musie and glad voiees. A large number
of happy looking people were therc — some of
whom he recognized as former avquiintances, They
appeared surprised to see him there ; and, indeed,
he felt somehow so unsuited to the place that—
although in the midst of so wuch happiness—he
beecame greatly depressed and uncomfortable,

He noticed that there was One who secmed to be
the centre of all attraction, and whon all regarded
with great love und honour, His countenance was
of surpassing wajesty and brightness. It was also
expressive of infinite love and tenderness.

“Who is that 1" he asked of his guide.

“That is the King! This is his kingdom, and
these happy people ave his sons and daughters.”

Strange to say, though every one seemed so glad
to be near this great King, our friend was far
more unhappy than over when he became aware of
the presence.

He saw that there were new comers continually
entering, Al seemed glad to get there.  As they
approached the King, they brought something or
some person with them,

One came whose forehead was wreathed by a
laurel crown. Taking it from his head, he calmly
Inid it down at the feet of the King, saying: “1
have given thee the highest of what I decmed my
earthly fame.”

Another came, with harp in hand, out from an
eager crowd, joyously exelriming: “I have won
these souls for thee by song.”

Then another came, saying: “I have given
largely of the wealth entrusted to me for thy
glory.”

And then the merchant saw one whom he re-
membered as having been a young servant in his
househeld. As she drew near the throne, dressed
in shining garments, she brought with her a com-
panion. This one the merchant recognized as an
orphan-girl, who had forwmerly worked in one of his
factories. Said the first: “I had neither wealth
nor genius, but I saw one who was sick and friend-

less. I caved for her, and I have brought her to

thee.” -

All had received a smile of gracious approval
and loving wwelcome ; but when the last one brought
her trophy, an expression of infinite tenderness
spread over the countenance of th, King, as ho
said: *“Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of
these least of my little ones, ye have done it unto
me.”

Then cheer after cheer echoed through the place,
but everything seemed so perfectly harmonious
that the merchant was now sure that this place

wwas heaven. . .
“What have you brought for the King1” his

guide asked of him.

« Alas, nothing?” he replied, hanging his head
for vory shame, * I never in my way oxtended a
helping hand to any struggling brother. I never

aort to better the condition of those
atten ded s fashionnble chareh,
patly brcegoe 3t vag respe et ahle 10 do su,

I!l.’uii' “n

Povound we T

[\l!i;_\' becagnae T considered it gu')d business pnlw_y.
I Critieised the pue wher, but ont of all my weath
I contibuted bui a tiide for the support of the
Gospel. T liae hived a selish life, and T hove bad
my reward. Tuke me out of this place, I pray
you, for I am most unkappy here.”

He hid his face fn his hands for a mement,
When he looked up, the strange seens had Adizap-
peared, and all the company—his vizitor inzlnded ;
und he found himself back in his own parlour.
The French elock was ringing the hour of twelve,

Shortly after, his wife aud daughter returned
from church., They roticed the unusual palencss of
his face, and anxiously inquived if lie were ill

Ho made an effort to appear calm, and parried
their questions with some incunsequential answers:
but the jmprestion of that dream clung to him all
day with such persistency that he could not shake
it off.

After a while he told his wife about it. Said
he: ““While I was alone this moring I fell asleep,
and dreamed a most singular dream, which has
strangely impressed me with the mean, seltish hfe
I am leading. It was sc exceedingly vivid, that I
can scarcely consider it anything but a reality.
I am a thousand times thankful to awake and find
that I have still a chance to become & better man.”

Mrs. Houghten was much impiessed. I think,”
said she, solemnly, “it was a voice from God.”

Shortly after this, revival services were con-
ducted in the church which the Houghtens at-
tended. Iverybody was so surprised to see M.
Houghten .. tend these meetings, and publicly take
npon him the ~ows of a Christian. How the good
portion of the community rejoiced! There were
some of another class, whe jeered ; but the mer-
chant paid no attention to them—and even they
became quiet in time; for Charles Houghten did
become a changed man. He now proved to
be zn earnest, practical, benevolent, Christian
gentleman.

His good principles really helped to increase his
business. The public soon found that they were
more fairly dealt with, His kindness won for him
a new respect from his employees, and caused them
to be more faithful in the discharge of their duties,
so that in the ead he found hiwself a richer man
than ever,

Tive years later, in the spring of the year, when
the trees were bursting into leaf, and all Nature
seemied rejoicing in a new resurrection, Mr. Heugh-
ten lay dying. There was sorrow in the town.
Many testimonies were heard, which proved that
the merchant had, during these five years, en-
deavoured to benefit those about him. Much
sympathy was felt for (he family; and wany
anxious glances went up to the Houghten mansioa
by its passersby. Tnside, anxious hearts were
watching and waiting, but to both living and dying
these last hours were brightened by the Divine
presence.

# Do you vegrot your decision of five years-sgo?”
asked his minister of him.

An emphatic “ No!” came from the dying man’s
Bips. “My only reavet is, that T did not take thac
step long befove, These five years have been the
happiest years of my life.”

He lay for some time in a stupor, then, all at
once he opened his eyes and exclaimed: “I come,
Lord! Hers are some sheaves that L bring thee.”
Then he closed his eyes to open them no more until
the vesurrection meorning.

«Truly,” said one, **The Lord works in mys-
terious ways.”
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