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the Kirk ministers are all on the qui vive about
the loaves and fishes. In Quebee, us well as in
K:ngston, meetings have been beld, and the same
igx\o%le, mean, und sclfish crusade aguinst publie
rights, and the peace of society, 1s being puisued.
1€ Feee Churclunan be true to themselves, and true
to the cause of truth and freedom they will make
common cause with the heretofore excluded deno-
minations to have the whole funds at length de-
voled to cducation or some other general purpose,
by which the whole people will Le benentted.
The miserable selfishness of the Kirk cleray in for-
mer years gave ascendancy and power to the gh
church faction ; and Free Churchmen, if disposed
. *o take'the bait now, may also find tht winle
sacrificing their allies they will also sacrifice thems
selves, and give power to the wuted forces of the
Erngiish and Scotch establishmentse  One united
waral movement, when the tug of war eomes,
may at length rid the provinee of 2 most noisome
evil—the pensicning ofa few nval sects for political
purposcs—and will give to truth, to_moral worth,
and to active and iutelligent lahour in the cause of
depressed humanity, their legitimate and rightful
ascendancy. Tae Synod ofthe Free Chuarch has
not yetcome out with clean hands upon this qucstion
—we shall look anxiously for its determination at
its next S:ssion, and if the clergy shail prove false
to the general welfare we shall’ look at leust for
fidelity on the part of the people at the general
elections.

“THE CLERGY RESERVES.~—A! atiiceting of the
members of the Congregation of 8t. Andrew?s
Church, held on Monday last, in St. Andrew?’s
Schoo!, Andrew Patterson, Esq, in the chair, 1t
was unammously resolved to petition the three
branches of the Imperial Legislature, to 1efuse to
ze-open the question of the Clergy Reserve Lands
in the Province, as desired in an address of the
House of Assembly, adopted dwing itsast session.™
~Kingston Argus.

DISCRETION.

This is a nice perception of what is right and
proper under the circumstances in which a person
18 called to act. It may be illustrated by the feelers
of the cat, which me tong baiss placed upou her
nose, with which she readily measures the space
between sticks and stonesthrough which she desires
to pass,ard thus determines, Ey a delicate touch,
whether itis sufficiently large to let her gothrough
without being scratched, Thus discretion appre-
cates difficuitics, dangers and obstructions around,
aud enables 2 person to decide upon the proper
course of action.

There are many shining qualities in the nind of
man ; but there is none so uscful as discretion.
is thus which gives a value to all the rest, which
sets them at work, and turns them o the sdvantage
of the person who 1s possessed of them.  Without
it, learning 1s_pedantry, and wit impertinenee;
12y, vittue itself often looks like weakness. Dis-
cretion not only shows itself in words, but in all
the circumstances of action ; and is like an agent
of providence, to gu'de and direct us in the ordinary
chanees of hte.—Fireside Educalion.

John Gaspard Lavater and the Poor Widow.

THE WORD OF GOD AS IT IS,
It wasa practice with Lavater to read, eve
moming, several chapters of the Bible, and select
from them one particular passage for frcguent and

special meditation during the day. Onc'morming,
of.er veading the fifth and sixth chapters of the
hat u trea-

gospel of Matthew, he exclaimed—
sdre of morality ¥ how dificult to make a choice
of any particular portion of it1” _After a few mo-
ments’ consideration he threw himself x‘xgon his
knees, and prayéd for Divine guidance. When he
joined his wife at dinner, she asked him what pes.
sage of actiptiire hé had chosen for the day.

# Give to hin that asketh of thee, and from hin
that would borrow of thee tuin not thou away,”
was the reply- .

« And how is this to be understood ¥ asked tus
wifes

¢ ¢ Give to him thatasketh of thee,and from him

are the wards of hun to whom all and every thang
belonys that 1 possess,” rejoined Lnatere o Famy
the steward, not the propnetos,  Tue Proprietn
desires ine to give 10 lur who ashs of me; awd
not to retuse hiu that wowld borrow of e ; or, m
0.her woids, st 1 had two coats, I must give one to

Tius

with hin who s an hungaed and_ i want.
How minch more

1 must do, withous belng asked.
then, when asked 22

Fhis (continued Lavater in his diary) appeared
1o be so evidently and incontiovertibly the meanmng
of the verses i questioa, that I spohe with more
than usual warmth. My wife made no further
reply, than that she wonld ke those things to
heart. I had scarcely left the dinng-room a few
minutes, when an aged widow desired 1o speak
with 1ng, and she was shewn into my study,

« Forgive me, dear Sir,” she said ; * excuse the
liberty I'am about to take. 1 am really ashamed,
but my rent is due to-morrow, and I am short s1x
dollars. I have been confined to my bed with
sickness, and my poor child is nearly starving.
Every penny that I could save I have Lud aside to
meet this detnand, but six dollars are yet wanting,
and to-morros is tertn~day.” Here she opened 4
parcel which she held in her hand, and said, « Thus
15 a book, with a silver clasp, which my late hus-
band gave me the day we were married. It is all
{ con spare of the few articles I possess, and sore
it is to part with it. I a2m aware tis not_enough,
nor do I see how I could ever repay it. But, dear
Sur, if you can, do assist me.”

“Iam sorry, my good woman, that I cannot
help you,” I smd, und putting my band into my
pocket, I accidentally felt my purse, which con-
tained about two dollars.  These, smd 1 to myself,
cannot extricate her from her difficulty : she re~
quires six ; besides, even if they could, I have necd
of this money for some other parpose.  ‘Turnmg to
the widow, [ said, « Have you no frend, no rela~
tive, who could give you 1’ s tufle 1

“Nu,not a soul?! I am ashumed to go from
house to house; I would rather work day and
mght. My excuse for being here is, that people
speak 50 much of your goodness ; if, however, you
cannot assist me, you at least will forgive my in-
trusion, and God, who has never yet forsaken me,
will not surely turn away fiom me in my sixty-
sixth year.”?

At this moment, the door of my apartment
opened, and my wife entered. 1 wasashamed and
vexed, Gladly would I have sent her away, for
conscience ‘whispered, * Give to him that asketh
of thee, and from him that would borrow of thee
turn not thou away.” She came up to mc, and
said with much sweetness—

« This is a good old woman. She has certainly

been ill of late.  Assist her, if you can.”_
Shame and €ompassion stiuggled inmy darkened
soul. “T have but twodollars,” I said, in a whis-
per, ** and she requires six. I will give hera trifle,
and let her go.”

Laying her hand on my arm, and smiling in my
face, my wife said aloud, what conscience had

ry | whispered before, # Give to him that asketh of

thee, and from him that would borrow of thee turn
not thon away.” | .

I blushed, and replied with some little vexation,
¢« Wonld you give your ring for the purpose 1"
N  With pleasure,” answered my wife, pulling off

er ring.

The "poor widow was either too simple or too
moadest to riotice what twas going on, and was pre-
paring to retire, when my wife told her to wait in

the lobby. When we were left alone, I asked my
wife—

tmm that has none; of 1 had tvod, I st share

« Jre you m caruest about the ring

“ Cartainly. How can you doubt 1t 3 said she.
« Do you think 1 would tridle with chiigy 1 Re.
member what you sad about half an hour ago.
O ! my dear husbund, let us not mahe a show of
the gosjel.  You are m generul so kind, s0 sym.

that wouid boirow ol thee tun not thou nway,? | Fatzing, how s it that you now hnd 1t ¢o diflicult
{10 assist thts poor wornan

Wuy did you not,
witheut hesttation. gove to her what you had in
your pochet T And did you not hnow theie were
yet six dollars an your dosk, and that the quaster

ywill be pad to us i less thun cight days 1" She
| then added, with much feehng, ¢ "Take no thought

for your lde, what ye shall eat or what ye shall
dnab , nor yet for your Lody, what ye shallyut on,
Beliold the Towls of the'ar’s they sow not, neither
do they reap, nor gather into buns gy yet your
heavenly Father feedeth them.”

T kissed my wife, whilst tears yan down m
cheeks.  * 'Thanks a thousand thanks, for this hue
nnlation.”?

I turned to my desk, and took from it six dollurs,
and opened the door to call in the poor widow,
All darhened around me at the thought that I had
been so forgettul of the omniscience of God as to
say to her, # I cannot help_you.” Oh, thou false
tongue, thon false heart! I the Lord should mark
migwties, O Lord, who shall stand 1

¢ Iere is what you nced,” Isaid, addressing the
widow, At first she seemed not to understand
what I meant, and thought I was oflering her a
small contribution, for which she thanked me and
pressed my hand; and when she ({verccived I had
given her the whole sum, she could not find words
to express her fedings.  She cned—

¢« Dear Sir, 1 cannot repay it. All T possess is
in the little book, and it is old.”

“ Keep your book,” 1 said, < and the money teo,
and thun?c God, and not me; for I verily deserve
no thanks, after having so long refused yowr en-
treatics. Go in peace, and forgive an ernng
brother,»

I returned to my wife with dowccast looks, but
she smiled and suid—

“ Do not take it so much to heart, You yielded
to my first suggestion ; but promise me 5o long as
1 wear a gold ning on my finger, (and you know 1
possess several besides,) you wall nevr alfow your-.
»clf to suy to uny poor peison, * § cannothelp you? »

She kissed me and lett the apaitwent. ben I
found myself alone, I sut down and wrote this ac~
count i my diary, in order to humble my deceitfd
heart—this heart which no longes than yesterday
dictated these words :—

¢ Of the choracter of the world, there is none
1 would more anxiously avoid being than an hypro-
crite.  To preach the whole maat law, and iulfil
only the easy part of it, is hyprocrisy.  Meraful
Father ! how must 1 wait, aud seflect, and siruggle,
ere I shall be able to rely on the plifect sincenty
of my professtons

1 read over once more the chapter T had read this
roorning and with too lttle benefit, and felt more
and more ashamed and convinced that there is no
peace except where principle and practice are in

ierfeet accordance,  How peacetully and happily
,l might have ended this day, had I acted up, cone-
scientionsly, to the blessed doctrine 1 professed !
Dear Saviour, send thy Holy Spirit into this be-
nighted heart ; Cleanse itfiom secret sin, and teach
me to employ that which thou hast committed to
my charge to thy glory, a hrother’s welfare, and
my own salvation i—1¥act Magazine.

BREAD CAST ON THE WATKRS.

The following anccdote is furnished by the bio~
grapher of the Jate Mts, Sarab Judson, of Burmah :
A mi ed . 1an, of sober aspectand Yespecte
able appearance, came to the of the church
(at Maulmain) to ask for baptism, He spokethe
Burmese language.imperfectly, and it was soon.as.
certained that he was a P

eguat, from’ the vicinity '
af Bangkok, in Siam. S



