
120 Selections.

As the service proceded, the attention of the eongiogation flaggocl more and
nioro--the huhbnJb of worldly taiIk inecasod. One miar emiposed a louter lie in-
tended te, Pend, and oeon altored "wliole passages and rouinded elegitnt porioe,
without çno check or recollection of- the hioly place wheo ho atood. . Another
repoated a long dialogue whichà hâad pisseid betweon himnself and a friond the cight
bfofre, and considered how hoe miglit have spekon more te tie purpose. Sonie
young g iris rohoarsod scornes with tlieir lovrs-souoe recalled the incidents of thoir
last ball. Careful house'rôives plannod sclidines of ecoifoiny, gave warning to 'thoir
servants, arranged tho turning of a gown, or decided on thic most bcceming trim-
ming for a bonnet.*

-To me, conscieus, of tho recording Anigel's presonco, ail this solemn nîcery
of worship was frightfül. I would hiave given worlds te rouse this cengregatien te
a sonse of what thoy were doingy, mid, to m y cemfert, I saw that for the involun-
tary offondors a gentie warning was provided.

A frown from tho Angl, or thc waving of his impatient wings as if about ta
'quit a place so dosécotod,. rocalled the wandering thouglits of miany a soul, un-
conscieus whonco came the bl-oathi that 'rcvivod Ucdyiag flamo of lits devetions.

Thon seIf-lAgm, toars of ponitonce, and bitter rernors-of irbiel those kneùl-
ing nenrest knew nothing-wrung the heurt slîocked ut its own careltss ingratitude,
wondlering ut and adoring thc forbearanco of the Alndghity, while more concentrated
thoughits, and, I trust more fervent prayor, succocded te the momentary forgotful-

Ina Ïspite of those he0lps, libwever, the ameount of rmul devetion was smail '; and
wlîen I looked at the Angel's tablets I was shockcd. to sec hoiv liftie was w.rittefl
therein. -

Out of tlree hunpIrcd Christians, thçouglt I, assendlieled' aftein* weeké, f inorcies.
to praise and bless die Giver of Ai good, theée few wolds are * tîe suren of wh at thecy
dff r : 1

' Look te thyseif," said the angel, roading my ininost theughts. "Sucli as
these are, sueh hast tbou long been. Darest diou, after what lias been revealed.
te the-act sucli a part again ! O could thy mnotal ours boar to listen te the
songs of the rejeicing Angels, before the throne of tic Almighty, thou wouldstr'
indeed wonder at the coudeseending mercy, ivhieh stoeps te accept these few faint
wandering notes of prayor and pralse. Yet the sia41ess A 1s veil tlieir faces
bofore Him, in whosc presenco nian stands boldly up with suob Moceyowrsi
as thon hast seen this day. lIenembei the solemn warning, lest hiereafter it may
ho aecounted te thee as an aggraation ~t.1)

Snddenly the sweet solenin voice ~e se th glorious Angel disappeared, -and
se oppressive seeined the silence and ioneline'ss, that I started and aïgkU. My
watch pointed te the hour of eleven, iL must have been the stopping cf the bells
that interrnpted my slumbers, and ai1 this solenin scoe had passed before my mind
i tho short space cf ai few minutes.) Mayýthe lessons 1 learned in those few minutes nover ho effaced from my heâft:

and if this account cf them, shonld aid in rocaliing o wandering thought in the
lieuse cf prayer, or toacli any te, vaine more highlly and cuitivate more oarefully the
privilege cf joining in the *Pnblic worsbip of our church, it will-'not have been
wvritten in vain.


