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There's & crown for the monarch, a jewelled
crown—

And many a ray from its wreath streams down,

Of an ins hue froin & thousand gvins,

That are woven in flawers on golden stems ;

They bave rifled the depths of Golconda's mine,

They have stolen the pearl from the acean’s
brine .

But the racest gen and the finest gold,

On s brow of care, Lies heayy and cold.

There's a crown for the victor of lotus-flowers,

Braided with myrllo of tropical bowers;

The golden hearts of the nymph®a gleam

From the sno vy bells, with a mellow beam

They have stripped the breast ofthe sicred Nile,

They have ravished the bowers of the vine-clad
isle :

But the fatrest flower in the sacred flood,

And the vine must fade on a brow of blood,

There's a crown for the poet, a wreath of bay—

A tribute of praise to his thrlling lay:

The amranth twines with the laurel bouzh,

And seekz repase on his pensive brow.

They have searched in the dupths of ltaly's
Froves,

To find out tire ehanlet a poct loves |

Bat ¢ fadeless wreath in viun taey've songht—

Al wither awav on a brow of thought.

There's a rto vn for the Cliristian, a crown of life,
Gainod in th ssues of a bloodless strife :
"Tisa by oliape, and joy, and love,
Brichtened by <unheams from a fountain aboave,
Tuey ve gatwred its Ligrht from sources nfar,
From the seraptim’s eye and Beth!ehem’s star:
And the low ol its Light will ever increase,

Fora Chris'iaa’s brow 18 a brow of peace.

| claset. there... It ia. a claset

1
need four walls and a boited door 10 m:nke'

a place of prayer.  Retirement, aud silonce, |
and a sequestered spirit will create 1t any-

where. By the shore of the sounding sea— |
in the depths of the forest—in the remotes !
ness of the green and sunny upland, or the !
balmy peacelulness of the garden bower —
nay, amidst the dust of the dingy ware-room,
or the cobwebs of the owlet haunted barn,
in the juluag corner of the crowded stage,
or the uanoticed nook of the traveliers’
room, you have ouly to shut your eyes, and
seclude your spirit, and you have created a

whierever. the
soul finds-itself alone with God. W

Grounds of Snbstantinl Peace.

Let the world be as valuable as it will,
yet something else is wanted 1o give peace
to the mind, something that can calm the
fears and raise the hopes [or futuruy ; l‘\d
this nothing but rehigion can do, which
entitles us to His protection, before whom
things past, preseut, and to come bow down

and obey, If we have the assurance of his

hood 10 old age,-would any one tind any dif-
ficuity i decipnering the whole character
trom such marks !

Nuay, sometimes a man would need 1o
ha\'e \)Il}'\' a smgleexprcssmll ()rc‘)ull‘e“ﬂﬂCe
brought before him, a single atvtude, in or-
dar to wake up couscience, and throw open
the door (0 a whole gallery of evil dongs
and feelings in his past existence. DBut
such a series of Daguerreotypes will doubt-
less be amouny the materials 1 the book of
judament at the last day; and with more
accuracy than that with which the most
pertect series of maps or views present the
tace and scenery of a country, men will find
their whole past bemng reproduced before
them —Dr. Checrer.

Biblical Pronouns.

Luther pronounced pronouns to be the
sweetest and most consolalory expressions to
be found 1 the word of God. What,
fact, more tenderly clevating than where
the prophet Isaish heralds peace and re-
freshing to the people of Israell * Com-
fort ye, comfort ye my people, saith your

love and favour to us, nothing can disturh
us; we stand upon a rock aziin<t which the

winds and waves may spend their fury, bat | .4 “amy people.”

shall spend it in vain; for it is immoveable.
The very circumstances which give terror
to the worldly man, and i1l his breast with
horror, will give ease and comfort to the
pious.  When he thinks of the shortness of
his life, and the speedy acoount he must
give to God, his blood retirey 1o his heart,
and hardly there maintains its poet; but
when the good man’s thoughis are so fixed,
s heart sprinas with joy, aad alt his hopes
begin to bloom : the prospect of that blessed

—Zion's 1 111
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“Weneed A better acqurnitance with the thonghis and
regaoiiligs ob pre cond Lofts minds =D S p.

Haie a Tiaeo for Proyer.

We do not need tn enter the
find the Lord.  He is ever near to
But we enter in order to escape distrac-
tons, and in order to revain those associa-
tions, and, it may he, to surround otlrsclyeq
with those mementoss, which we formerty
found helped to our pravers.  One who has
great powers of abstraction may take refuge
from surroundinz bustle m the depths of
his oawn spirit, and pass along the crowde_:l
#treets in the perpetaal hermitage of I’IS
own self-veclusion, undiverted and undis.
tracted by all that is whirling round him.—
But few indeed have this talent of inward
sequestration—this power to make a clo-
set of themselves; and, inorder to find
for their thourhisa peacelul nanctaary, they
mast find for their persons a tranqml _asy-
lam. 1t Lile matrers where or whatat s,
Is1ae went out into ihe field, and Jacob
phed his night-lonz prayer bexide the run-
ning brook. Abraham planted -2 grove,
and, in the crol shiadow of s oaks, at
Beershebn, hie called on the name of the
Lord. Abraham’s servant knelt down be-
side Lis camel ; and it would appenr fru.m
, that a cave, a moantain
fastness, or cavern i the rocks, was David’s
frequem oratery.

closet to
us,—

some of s pealms

place of praver e auet and airy roof ol

s seqc;de lod e, when the messenger of
Corneins fonnd han, Tt won! | seem that
the open air—the noiseless amplitude of the

Poter had chosen for s |

day <o fills his mind, “and engazes all his
thouzht, that he is lost in plessure and de-
hieht, and forgets all the pains and  ¢alami-
ties of hie. Not the tyrant’s frown, nor the
executirner who waits for blood, can rob
him of his peace : he looks on them as Mes.

senvers sent by Providence to deliver him
.

from his pun, and to evrry him to the hav.
en of his rest, where hiy soul longe to he —
Ihis, this only was thie art by which sawts
anl martyrs oveccame the world, and loak-
ed upon racks and cibbets, and every form
of death, butas co many doors opeaing into
the kingdom of rest and glyy, By the

all the trials of fortune ; by this they pre-
serve their peace in their latest hours, and
resizn with joy their spirits into His hand
who gave them.—Dishop Sherlock,

Moral Daguerreotypes.
Oae 19 struck with amazement at the
endless variety of expression fixed by the

one. Now, there is.a moral m all this. It
shows what a record there may be, when
we little think of it, of what we do, and
what we are.

The sun takes our likenesses by the pro-
cess of the Dazuerreotype. No matter

There 13 neither concealment nar flattery.
The sun takes exactly what he finds.  [f nt
be bheanty or defor:nity, a noble emotion or
a vile one, it is all the same 10 this vnpar-
tial painter.  He wiil not heighten the oune
nor ditninish the other, but brings outevery
feature, with every touch of character. Al
this without our intervention, at least with.
out our will.  ‘There needs hut to be given
a face, and the sun will take 1t.

And what if this process were going on,

“<ohtary place’” —the hilside, with the
Mars above, and the shadowy worid below
~the fragrant stiliness of the rarden whea
evenine had dismissed the Libourers, were
where the Man of sorrows loved to pray.

It was in the old cinsrciiof Ave that John

invisibly to us, throuzh some medium Ml
| terfused in all nature 7 What if every play
! of emotion, every attitude, every design re-
vealed in the countenance, every revelation,
in fine, of the character in the face and de-

Welsh wis wont, all alone, 1o wresue with
1 .
the angel of the covenant; and we have

Bood in the wild roch-cioft wiere Peded

Brand frequent refuae teom bis persecatars, !

and whernce e cans»d his crv to ascend

‘enty the Tond moast hici? Lt

does not

poriment, were thus unalterably
down, to be reproduced before us? What
[ 1f every image of vurselves iy kept, a copy
Lof it, for the judgment?  Suppose that a
man could hive his past beinz thus laid be-
| fore himself in a succession of 1mpressions,
Iirom chulditoud to manhood, aud trom maa-

same art sull do good men trinmph under |

sun, and every instant there may he a new |

what the expression may be, there it is.—

taken '

God.” No longer the ** Lord God, the
{ Lord strong and mighty ;" but** your God,”
Aud how marked the
dillerence, between sayving, ** 1'he Lord isa
shepherd,” aud ** T'he Lord 18 my shep-
herd ;" between the heathen, who acknow-
{ ledges God as the Father of all thiogs, aud
the ransomed of lus well-beloved, who be-
hold in the Lord, “ Qur Father whichis
heaven ;" between ** the Lord will hear me
when 1 eall upon lam,” and *“ Lo, | am
with you ulway, even uuto the end of the
world.”

* 1 am a Christian,”
An officer riding in the streets of Pekin
{in China) droppad s purse. A poor
man, who was a Christian, saw it fall, took
it up, and ran after tue oflicer to give it to
him, but duld not overtake lnm wil he had
reached lus house.  ‘I'he oflicer, who was
a heathen, asked him ratlier rudely what he
wanted. o restore the purse which you
have lost,” said the Chrisuan.  "T'he oflicer,
on seetnr s purse, was wuch surprised
awd peased : but e could not help wmquee-
Ping why the poor man had brought at to
Vi, —the custom of that country  allowg
people to keep what they found. 1 am a
| Cunstoan,” said the poor man, *“and wmy re-
ligron obliges me to do o

Watking by Lizht and Fnith Contrasted.
We attnin not to the measure ot aposto-
lic expertence, because we walk uot aties

Walking by sight we can g along brisk.
ly, while the way 18 smooth ; but no sooner
have we come up to the breast of a sharp
overhanging mountain, thau we stop short,
and scan s inaccessible heights with dismay.
Faith, on the contrary, does not go briskly
along merely when the way is smuut'p and
camly trodden, but even when it finds a
mountain of difliculty across its path, still
strongran the Lord it presses forward,—it
shrinks not back nor hesitates.  The heart
of Zerubbabel 1s in it, and it demands for
sell right of way: “ \What art thou, O

| great mountain 1 before Zierubbabel thou

shalt become a plan.”’

Chnistian brother, if you would go for-
ward on your way rejoicing, pray to the
Lord that He may increase your faith. It
thou canst believe, all things are possible
unto him that believeth.”  But Ae, to whom
all things are possible, what is he clse but an
almighty man?  Ouly believe then, and you
are almizhty.  Unbeliel is weakness, for it
1s you alone : faith is omuipotence, for it ix
God and you together.— Englisk Preshyte-
rian Mcssenger,

Awaking in Heaven,

A few years since a young man entered
college with the purpose of preparing to
preach the gospel.  From tha first day of
his college Life, it was manifest to all that
his great objeot was 10 pleass God, He
stood high asa scholar, and his influence as
a Christian was telt throughout the institu-
vwon.  Has tenchers loved hin, and wdulg-
ed the most pleasing anuicipations with re-
spect to lus future usefulness. But God
saw (it (o lay bis afllicting hand upon hm.
Repeated attacks of bleeding at the lungs
coustrained him 1o rehinquish  his sty-
dies and his cherished purpuse of becomi
an ambassador of Chrst. e submitied
without u murmur, and engagedt in wobews .
lar employment,  For a season, his health
seemed to improve ; bul ere louy, the bleed-
ing returned, and it was piain that he must
die.  Wuh the dew of his youth upon him,
he looked into the cpen grave without fear
and without complant.  His strong faith
rendered him calm, and even rejoicing.—
His strength farled rapidly, nud the hour of
his departure drew near. Lhis friends were
gathered around lus bed, and received Ins
parting counsels.  lle then requested them
wumite with lim o singing a hymn,  With
» clear, full voice he sung that besutiful
hynin which has furmshed consolation to s
many wounded hearis —

“ There is a tountain filled with blood."

the example of apastoire faith.  Fhe vigour

gone,—the fresh morning dew of Peaeens
[ 1 no maore upon hee branches,—-<tee droops
and languishes thron th unbelet,  Sie hears
the Gospel, bat is not santied 3 as at {uth

cane otherwise now than by heartne, sne

Fwill ot rest merety oo the word of (ol -

Crequires i omgay

Over aml above g, she
she ¢ secks after wisdom!”
We walk teo mach by sirht, and there.
[ fore we walk 1n darkuess ot nooulday, by
Fus shut onr eyes and walk by fath, takiog
[ hold of God’s hand stretched forth to us n
lthe Word, so shall we see clearly even
Pamedst the obscarity of midmght. "Vhougn
{we see not Chnist, ver,al we belicee an H,
Pwe shall * rejotce with oy unspeakable and
I ull of glory.”
Instead of simply looking to the God of
arace, and leamng on the Saviour's arm, we

scan the dibiicu'ties and dangers of our pou-
tion. lLake Poier, we look at the winds and
the waves, when we should be directing the
eye of faith to Jesus.  Westaud, ay it were,
on the shore, hike lsrael, lvoking ut the
| Egyptian army rushing down belhnd us, aud
i the waves of the Red Sea rolling before.—
‘We look,—iherefore we stand still aud
[trembie. Had we faith we would encou-
"rage onrselves in the Word of God, and go

| /}/rwurfl.

and buoyaney of the Churel's youih are

look round about us, and with nervous alarm |

When the hymn was finished, he said, * |
am weary; I am going to sleep, and shall
awike in heaven”  He fell into a gentle
stamber, nud his spirit passed from earth.

Whaas not ready to exclamn—'" Let me
die the death of the nighteous, let my last
cod b like s ! Buot let us remember that
Crtoorder to e, we muist LIVE THE LIFE ov
CEUE RIGHTEOGS,

| — S
" ile Went Abont Duing Good.
[ Tlus 13 the pattern for every Christian, —
{ Lo is a counterfeit who does not strive 10
juaifate st T'he strengih, the alacrity, the
i yoy ot the soulis connected with this iunita-
{ ton.~gltelizions peopie are heavy and mo-
[ ping, and cart down, because thep are 1dlo
and seilish. The active, benevolent spirit
of watching for opportunities to do essential
L wervice 10 our fellow creatures, they often
feel no more than the profane. W hat, then,
| avail doctrines believed to no good purpose ?
i Uselulnessisthe very excellency of ife.  No
, man i the real church of Chnist liveth unto
[ hmself.  Every true Christisn is a tree of
(righteousness, whose fruits are good and
profitable unto men. lle is glad 10 help
aud to comfort othegs.  He is diligent and
industrious. He speaks to edification, dwells
.o peace, and genleness, and love. He re-
( proves whatas wrong by an excellent exam-
 ble, and recommends by his own practice
cwhatas pleasing 1o God,




