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INFATUATION OF THE SINNER,

Itis alleged by travellers, thatthe ostrich,
when pursued by its hunters, will thrust
its head into & bush, and, without further
attempt either at flight or resistance, quiet-
ly submit to the stroke of death. Men say
that, having thus succeeded in shutting the
pursuers out of its own sight, the bird is
stupid enough to faney that it has shut
itself out of theirs, and that the danger
which it has concealed from its eyes has
ceased to exist. We doubt that. God
makes no mistakes. Guided as the lower
animals are in all their instincts by infinite
wisdom, 1 fancy that a more correct know-
ledge of that creature would show, that
whatever stupidity there may be in the
matter lies not in the poor bird, but in
man’s rash conclusion regarding it. Man
trusts to hopes which fail him, the spider
never; she commits her weight to no thread
which she has spun, until she has pulled
on it with herarmsand proved its strength.
Misfortune overtakes man unprovided aud
unprepared for it; not winter the busy bee.
Amid the blaze of gospel light man misses
bis road to heaven: without any light
whatever, in the darkest night, theswallows
cleave their way through the pathless air,
returning to the window nook where they
were nestled; aud through the depths of
ocean the fish steer their course back to
the river where they were spawned.

If we would find folly, Solomon tells us
where to seck it.  “ Folly,” says the wise
man, “is bouad up in the heart of & ckLild ;”
and what is folded up there, like leaves in
their bud, blows out in the deeds and
babits of men. This poor bird, which has
thrust its head into the bush, and stands
quietly to receive the shot, has been hunted
to death. For hours the cry ofits pursuers
has rung in its startled ear; for hours their
feet have been on its weary track; it has
exhausted strength, and breath, and craft,
and cunning to escape; aud even yet, give
it time to breathe, give it another chance,
and it is away with the wind; and with
wings out-spread, on rapid feet it spurns
the burning sand. It is because escape is
hopeless, and death is certain, that it has
buried its bead in that bush, and shut its
eyes toa fate which it canuot avert.

To man—rational and responsible man
—belongs the folly of closing Lis eyes toa
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fate which he can avert, and thrusting bis
head into the bush while escape is possiblei
and because he can put death,and judgments
and eternity out of mind, living as if ther
were neither a bed of death nor a bar ©
judgment. Be wise—be men. ook your
danger in the face. Anticipate the d8f
when you shall behold a God in judgment
and a world in flames; and now flee ¥
Jesus from the wrath to come, To comé’
In a sense wrath has already come. Th?
fire has caught; it hasseized your garments?
you are in flames. O! away then, aP
cast yourself into that fountain which b9
power to quench these firesand cleanse yO©
from all your sins.— Guthrie’s Gospel
Ezekiel.

A SEED WELL PLANTED.

Some twenty-three years ago,in a Sm“]el
rural village in western New York, on
Sabbath morning, as a pious young man ¥ ¢
going to church, he observed a group ;"
children at play in the street. He kindl¥
spoke to them, and asked them to accompa?
him to the Sabbath-school. They ref{ls‘; ¢
to go. One, however, a bright-eyed h“if
fellow, expressed his willingness to 8%
his mother would permit him. The teach®,
kindly took him by the hand, called ﬂ“r
obtained permission of the widowed mothe?
that her little boy might become a mem®”
of his class. Thence foward he was in Cf’z
stant attendance. By his fixed attenti??
rapid improvement, and meek and gen 2
disposition, he won the estcem and affecti®
of all, w0

At the ageof twplve, he was brought s
the fold of the good shepherd, Jesus. 1‘6.5
he came to the years of manhood he left h”'
native village, and settled in the far We#
Here, in his new home, where sacred Bssbe
ciations held no kindly influence, he felt
need of the saving grace of the gospé 4
truth, With his characteristic energy ¥,
unflagging perseverance, he went to wor
aidin building up in that desolate place
kingdom of our Lord and Saviour. o

As the results of his unceasing toil, bé (b
lated a few months since to the Sabb‘;'ne,
school, on his first visit to his carly ho
after the lapse of many years, that theré vest
been established in the valley of the 2 o
some forty distinct branches in Zions ‘;gh"
yard, eight hundred souls had been bf"ﬁon,
to receive the living waters of S"'lvabeeﬂ
and four hundred Sabbath-schools had we
planted in different parts. And thes®
the fruits, by the grace of God, of the flerf“]
of that once poor vagrant boy. Wor od 00
indeed is the blessing of God bestowW ol
the efforts of the humblest of his peoP




