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FAND OF THE DESERT
IN AN HOUR-GLASS.
BY H. W. LONGFELLOW,

g A handfal of red sand, from

The minister of thought.

How many wesary centuries

The column and its broader
shadow run,
Till thought pursues in
vain.
The vision vanishes: These

the hot clime walls again
Shut out the lurid sun,
glfnﬁglgesgell::sbg:ogg; Shut vut the hot, immeasur-
the spy of time, able plamn, .
Thetalf-hourssandisrun

0
THE TURNING POINT.

has it been Boys, never be ashamed
About those deserts to pray! Nevershrink from
blown! acknowledging God ILet

BHow many strange vicissi-
E - tudes has seen,
% How many histories

§ His favouwrite son they
: bore ;

LHr  Pharachs flashing
¢ wheels into the air

4 Nazareth

3 Held close in ber earess,
Whose pil%rimage of hopo
: and love and faith

4 Nlumed the wilderness;

“PDr  anchorites  beneath
3 Epguddi's palms
/3 Pacing the dead beach,

‘;L.-ﬁ'.’g.{

“And singisgslow their old Armenian pselms !

g In half-articulate speech ;

®r caravans that from Bassora's gate

g With westward steps depart,

r Mecca's pilgrims, confident of fate,

3 And resolute in heart!

Rhese have passed over it, or may have

56 ]
énNow in this crystal tower

risoned by some curious hand at last,

31t counts the passing hour,

B U D g

e e S L -

THE SE1P OF THE DESERT.

not the laugh and jeer of
comrpdes deter you from the
path of duty. You know

' known, not what important results
BPerhaps the camels of the depend upon your example.
Ishmaclite Many years ago a youth
:® Trampled and passed it named Joinwasup renticed
. o'er, . in the town of Poole.
“WWhen into Egypt from the John had been piously
patriarch’ssight trained by hisgood parents,

but unhappily he yielded to
temptations, neglected the
reading of his Rible, disre-
aarded the Sahbbath and

F burnt and bare, gave up praying John was
B Orushed it beneath their gradually going from bad to
tread; worse when one night a new

apprentice arrived On
bemng pointed t, his httle

a Scattered it as they sped ; ted the youth put down his
A . Ingpage, and then, in a very
%)r Mary, with the Christ of -ilent but sclemn manner,

knelt down to pray. Johnm,
who was busily undrassing.
~aw this and the aght
treubied him  He did not
raise o titter, but he felt
ashamed of bimself. Con-
science troubled him, and
Ged’'s Holy Spirit strove
with him. It wasthe turn-

And as I gazo, these narrow walls expand, ing point in John's hife: He began sgain

Before my dreamy eye

to pray; he felt the burden of his sins to

Stretches the desert with its shifting sand, be great, but Le suught that Savivur who

Its unimpeded sky

And borne aloft by the sustaining blast,

This little golden thread

Dilates into a column high and vast,

A form of fear and dread,

And onward and across the setting sun,

Across the boundless plain,

died for poor sinners, he cast his helpless
soul, by faith, on the atonemznt riade on
Calvary, and was enabled, at length, to
rejoice as ons of God's forgiven children.
A few years afterwards he began to preach
to others, snd he becamo one of the most
successful and honoured ministers of tho
Gospel ever known. This was tho Rev.
John Angell James,



