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“Auitesirge- felt aven in the infinite bosum of
Gu.” Tie Lenreth the' young racens when
ey iy, Ner ie he urmoved by the suppli-
aatjons of the weahert ard lewliest of his hu-
wan creatures,  The svilor Loy swinging in
his hapin:eek, nehild lest in the forest, or
seven tocking in its cradle, muy liep a proyer
-thut wiil tesch the ear of God,

st ( v

NEW YEAR'S BELLS.

Tt was New Year’s eve, By thgwindow of
:a pleasunt cottage hume in England, eat a
wother ard son, passing the lust hours of
‘the dying year inpleasant conserse,

It was Henry Allen’s last evening at home,
“The loilewirg day he was to leave his as.
aacintes und testraints, and the watchful sare
of fend parenis, to go out into the husy world,
and think and act for himself, This evening
he lingered in the sivting voom, after the
usual hour of retiring, as if loth to sleep
away the precious time, so his mother fat

-down beside hLim, and they talked of the
future which lcomed up so brightly be-
fore bLim, and of the new cares end du-
tivs which would devolve upon him in his
uew spaere of nction. In Mrs Allan’s heart,
as she thought of the temptations of city life,
fear for Lis safety mingled with the grief she’
felt at the loss of her son, and most tenderly
sne urged upon him the necessity of seeking”
the help of an Almighty Friend, which would
"be a shield against all these dangers. |

"The houes glided away quick!y as they sat
conversing, aud the clock told the hour of
twelve, when upon the stiliness of the clear
evening air, the belis of the viliage chutch
rang aut joyoaely at the ushering in of the
New Year. ~Then the bells of a neighboring
parish took up the strain, and another, and
-another, until the very air seemed vocal with
sweet sourids, .

« Wha. beautifu! music our bells make!”
-asid Henry. * It always drives away all bad
feelings and makes me think only of what is
good. When I am in London, the evening
-chimes will remind me of home, for it will be
all there is that is like Newent,”

“ Promise me, my son,” and the mother’s
voice trembled with deep feeling, ¢ promise
me that when you hear those bells you will
not only think of home, but remember that
every morning and evening father and mother
will pray for 1o0u, and iet the thought keep
Jyou from ail that is wrong.”

T prumise you mother, totry
wish,” satd Heory. Lo

“ And so may God help you, my son,” said
the mother, as she rose to leave the room.

Henry Ailen was a youth of good princi-
pples, but in his guiet home, surrounded only
by pure principles, their strength was yet un<

.tried, and when he came to reside in Lon-
Zon, amid uew scenes and associations, he

to beatl you

“I'he brilliantly lighied voom, the jovial o
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found it mwore diffeult to make the uner
standard of right the rule of his life, 1a
business he was daily thrown into the s
of w set of wild, reckless young men,
though repeatecly urged by them, he fory
time refused to pasticipate in their amy
wents, Finelly they persuatied him to i
in, Just for ence. upon a convival mee

was met proved so attractive, that no uy
was necessary to induce Lim todgo a se
time. Socm there was ng more quiet ¢
ings at home, for the meetings of the
and the theatre were more in accordanced
his feelings, and worse yet, the Salyf
which he had been tanght from childhog
revere, hecamv a day of recreation, and a
or a ride took the place of the mogning
vice at church, N

Henry's couscience was not quite at
though he seamed as gay and trifling as
others, for there were times when le w
almost imagine he could see his mother's
guzing reproachfully at him, and in ang
of soul he would mourn over .his first dy
ture from duty, and try to reform ; bw
chains wtich bound him secmed ton s
to he broken, aud he would plunge
deeply into dissipation to drown remen
feelings. .

New Year’s Eve had come. again. In
sullied purity the snow covered the earth
a soft, white garment. Brightly beautifu
stars Jooked down upon the sleeping
tike angel watchers, and a deep silenee r
over all the busy haunts of men. Heunr
alone in his rocin, at alate hour. Someli
in the loveliness without, and in the sol
stillnuss of the evening, irresistibly led
thoughts from the gay scenes in whic
bad just mingled, and awakened the b
feelings of his nature, Memory was d
its work, and vividly did the past wi
bright hopes and innocent enjoyments
trast with the clouded present. As h
with bowed head beside the table, the sil
was suddenly broken by the chimiug of
bells, . All over the city they blended in
grand harmonious peal at the: birth of]
New Year. Hundreds of vimes had he
their sound since the last evening at
but never hefore had it so powerfully wr
upon his feelings.. ‘I'ears streamed dow
cheeks, and sinking upon his. knees, wi
broken spirit, he poured out his soulin
er, for the first time in many long mo
Deep and humiliating was his sorrow,
from its depths sprang that * peace that
eth all understanding,” and: thelangels
-hovered Tound the night, carried ho
heaven the news of a sinner saved: by

So the old bells rang out the old y
sin and sorrow, of the young man'a life,
rung in a new year of humbfe trust and
joy, of high resolves and carnest™purp
N. W. 4d.

pany, and the heuriy welcome with wbicl:i




