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Pocten.

APRIL.

Capricions month of snalles and tears!
There's beuail)

E nblem of being's hopes and feurs
Its hours of joy and days of pain.

in thy varied reisu:

A [alse incoustant seene is thine:
Changetul with light and shadow desp— &
Oit-tunes thy clowis with pure sunshine
Ave paiu

—thea iu gloma they sleep. <
= L)

Yet is there gladuess in thy hours,
i'rall courier of a brighter scenc—
Thongh fragrant gnide to bads and flowers,
To meadows fresh and pasture
For, as thy days grow rw aad br
The radiant looks of spring appenr —
With swelling gloaw, and opeiing leal,
‘To deck the morning of the your.

it

Y+, though thy light is che skared ol
Wiih drifted showers of sorrowing rain-—
Yt balmy airs and breezes soft
Are lingering richly in thy train:
And for thy eddying gusts will come
The lay of the rejoicing bird,
That tries his new and brightening plume—
*Mid the void sky’s rocessses heard.

And soon the many clouds that hang
Their solemn drapery o'erthe sky,
Will pass, in shadowy folls, away—
Lo! mark them now !—they break—they fly;
And over carth, in ene broad smile,
Looks forth the glorious eye of day—
Whila hil', and vale, and ocean isle,
Are lan shing in the breath of May.

! mayst thou be

Tyrpe of exis
The ¢ nblom of the
Tlrough wil w

The sunshine

wistian's race—

trials we may scs ‘

of undying gracea

The an'm tht henveu-enkindled eye,
The frith thag mounts omardent wing, !
That looks beyonl the o'cr-arching sky |
Vo hoaven's wadinuned aud golden spring.

Ao, .

EChristian Sliscellany.

the thoughts and |

— |

cntance with

“We pevil A hetter ogn
rensolinng < ol e el bolty antuds" —idr. Sharp. ;
e . {
0 Njpatay.
¢ most refined plea-
Il it pleasure, al-|
s (lisilllt‘l‘vﬂ-'
edne beneiicial
Jects, cannot but render it, with uH. its anx- |
joties. a source of aratification. It {requent- |
feeling equal to that t
but there is

Sympathy is one of th
aures of our nature—we ¢
thourli 1t is 2kin to pain; tor
ws, ennebling character, and

Iy produces 2 depii of
oceasioned by pe rsonal sorrew .
an essential ditlereace m the intluence it ex-
Severe ailliction renders

erts on the mind.
and de-

the sutferer dej eted and Inaciive, K
prives him of that mental energy by which
he micht rise above the presence of his griet|
o' : o 256l tror
or devise menns of extricaiig himseir trom
his trouble. v, and weary
in mind, he w . . '
robbed him of his comlorts, shall heal the
H M ] v «
wound which it ns initicte.  But sympa-
thy will e np and doing. and the stronger |
. " ’ stress
the attachmeat, and the deeper the distress,
e more enerzy will he put torth Lo remove
e nerry will !
the evil.  [op: mingles with our n",':"“!.:.'
and as thouehit after thonght arises in out
5 x NI o .
mind, till we faney wecaa restore to the ob-
ject of our pity his former enjoyment, or

: “it S 1 here 18 mer-
lm)\'nl(‘ a suhtitate for it, there 13 & gew I

]:'r!'!‘\".l‘u."l .Ll lm: ]
Uts till the hand of time, that

: S el e
ous glow and clevation of feeling winen
even while we are sad.—

makes us happy
Perhaps this may not t.'x.\l-tl_'-' f
lusteation of that secining paradox,

urnish an il
“ the joy

of griet.”

Bat though sympathy :
sure, the excreize of it is not restricted to
any particnlar ¢lass of per<ons. It is opcil
to all, anl the various modes in which 1t 18
exhibited by differenti lividaals form no lm'l.
criterion ol their rezpective characters. .1 )
course, we speak only of sincere sympathy,
or at least what we b |

One persoi will tell you that he i3
for your m's orinngs, with a bluntness that
(»pn;m the woun'l afresh, and :r_r;m\{\.tﬂ
where it desizas to soothe. Al tor which

is a refined plea-

Meve to be such.
"ry

Lthe manner of erpressing il.

| politeness.
| individual

| not senst
[to avoid

Another, with peculiar tact and delicacy
of feeling, will drop one - consoling remark
after another, not alien to, yet bearing biit
indirectly on, the occasion of sorrow, “until
the mind is wiled away as if by fascination
into another train of thought, and returns
not again to the same poignant contempla-
tion of its own grief.

A third will hsten with unwearied atten-
tion and interest to the recital of your trou-
bles, leading you to empty your heart of its
griet, eliciting a disclosare ol all the bitter

'mgi'ulimm which fill your cup, and as it

were, drinking of it with you,—ay, to the
very dregs.

A tourth, of a more cheerful and sanguine
turn of miud, will show you the bright side
of your lot,—for there always is a bright
side—will point out every circumstance con-
nected with your afliiction, or direct your
thouzhts to that course of conduct which is
most likely to prove eonducive to your fu-
ture comtort and happiness, and stimulate
you to its adoption.

While sympathy, to possess any real va-
lue, must be a spontancous feeling of the
heart, let it not be deemed altogether useless
in.a world oilering snch frequent opporiu-
nities for its exercise, to cultivate as an art
It will not ne-
cessarily be the less sincere for this, any
more than courtesy is less real for being
shown in conformity with tho rales of

If we look at the varieties of
character, -and the diversified
teials of hamaa lite, it will be obvious that
gvery mode of nuznifesting our syinpathy
faay ocasionally be employed with wdvai-
tge. Lo patiicipate with some—io divert

issstill touched with a fecling of our infirmi- |
ties, and if He deiga to any to the contend- '
ing elements of the mind, as once he did
when on earth, to the winds and the waves,
* Peace, be still I’ immediately there will be
a great calm. ’
My reader, has the
any attractions foryou? Do you often bend
your footsteps thither?  And desiring to go
in the very spirit of Him, *“Whose heart
overflows with tenderness 3" do you seek to
pour baim into the wounds of suffering hu-
manity 7—and if so, do you not find the
truth of the declaration—that * it is better”
—Detter for yourselt’ ** to ga to the house of
mourning than to the house of feasting ¢

house of mourning

¥
.

®<  The Mother's Last Lesson.

“Will you please teach me my verse;
mamina, and then kiss me, and bid me good
night ?” said little Roger L , a8 he open-
ed the door and peeped cautiously into the
chamber of his sick mother; “T am very
sleepy, but no onc¢ has hegrd me say my
prayers.”

Mrs. L—— was very ill—indecd, her at-
tendants believed hegr to be dying.  She sat
propped up with her pillows, and struggling
for breath: her lips were white; her eyes
were. growing dull and glazed. - She was a
widow, and little Roger was her only-—her
dacling chill.  Every night he had been in
the habit of coming into hee room, and sit-
ting in her lap, or knceling by her side
whilst she repeated pussages from God's
holy word or related to him stories of the
wise and good inca spoeken ot in its pages.

e Thash!” said o lady who was wattinng
besidé her coucl.  * Your dew

'
motded 4

fhe minds of oihers from their griel—to
s00the—to cheer—to alvise—to stimulate—
16 enco wize, these ure Our Mmeany——our re-
sharees. bul o nse dhen appropraiely will

not be the restli of mere catmee ; w w.il be
necoeded to tuose oaly  wio med. e long
Land deenly ou tiie subjecic We mas look ‘
Wil :;Zl U Jeara tue thoasand springs of
icelinr and wetion that aee thery, beinre we
shall be fuily qualibed to i ter to tie e
{ cossities ol others.  Tue Key of our owin

hearts witl waloek many nore, awd procure
us admittancs into the othierwise hnpenetra-
ble recesses of the human mind. We must
ohserve, too, the result of our past eflorts,
have Leen suecessful, or where-

how far they :
in they have tailed, and gathesnyg practical

wisdom from our expericnee,

| make fresh advances in bhe course we have

marked out for ourselves.

titherto we have spoken of s'\'mp:\lflk\' on-
Iy as it is manifested in worls and directed
to the mind ; bat there is a spheie ol 0}
tion for the hand a+ well ag the heart; !h'-r"
are many occisions requiring our kind ofli-
ces to alleviate bodily aiilietion which should

not be overlookedl  These may somelim:s

involve a sacrifice ot feeling and personal
reason |

m st not for this

comiort ; but we
nerformance of then.

1 the Itis
v.hut selfisnness, that leads us

. Hd . . R | =
witnessing  snfferings which we

shrink 11

could in any degree mitigate by our pre-
sence and-aid.

But it is t6 the Christian that we look f'u.r
the brizhtest and loveliest 4'.\||fhilinnan‘f'tln.ﬁ
virtue : and he too has aecess to 2 richer
mine, from who-e inexhaustible treasures he
may brinz con=olation ;\yl;.lmevl to .every
case. There are
aflliction so deep that no human sy-nlp.xih_.
can reach it, and the heart that jt’"’x can
alone Inoo it own bitterness ; in such cascs,
ordinary comforters will like Job's fricn 13,
1 it down in silence,becanse
they . '”"‘rt'
the Christian stands on vantaza Zrou W, fu::

to the

be constrained to
see that their grief is very gre

he mourner points in despair

while t
and hopes,

wreek of all his earthly pleasur Ao
he ean lead out his thonshts to a eettel

tate of existeice, in
canse of dizqietn 16, where the I.lw'x-:mu

will be ‘everiasting and the hopes undying,
gave that of

and there will he 1o chanze !
H s Y ( « y . o § ’j" (

passinz from glory to gory. J{c can sp

A and

you can feel gi ateful to such an one is the

1aleution.

el Gl o
of Oaz who was tempted in all points,

ao forth to|

operi- l

seasons and sources of |

: |
4 there will be no |

I ting or lying down in

\(‘m ill to hear you lt.)-ui,;h‘ 1" As she, said ‘

this she came forwazd,god luid her hand
P'_h,ml_)‘mp n o his arm, '&-;‘Iu‘ would lead
| him trom the room. “Rozer Degur to sob
as if his heart woald break.

[« cannot 2o to b+l without saying my

praver —~indeed 1 eanint”

‘
| ‘The car of the dying mother caught the
| . L4 '
somil.  Alhoneh ane had been nearly in-
casible to everythine  teanspiring around

{
| ¢

| her, the sobs of her dirhing ronsed her stupor,
| and trenine to a friend, she desired her w
bring hee little son and lay hina on her
bosom. Her vequest was granted, and the
child’s rosy eheek and golden head nestled
heside The 'yp;llu and cold tace of his dying
mother.

w Roger, my son, my darling ehild,” said
the dving -woman, * repeat this verse atter
| me, and never toreot it: * When my tather
[ and mother forsake me, the Lord will take
meup. " The ehild cepeate it two or three
times distizetly, and said s litle prayer.—
UL hen he ki serd the cold, almost vipnd featurss
to his httle couch.

} '
Delore

% !»Z‘!l..l‘ll Wit (il‘.
| I'lie next mornine he sonzht, us usial, his
mother. bue he found hier <uil and cold.
Tis ®na her la<t lesson,
furgoiten it=he probably never will.  Le
Las orown to bo a man—a good man, and
HOW OCCupies i post of mueh honor and profit
in Massachusetta, | never co ild look upon
i him without thinking abont the fuith so beau-
: fully exhibited by his dying mother.

The Creed of St Patrick.
A short time ago the first stone of a Pro-
testant church was laid in the valley of Dun-

| lewey, situate twenty miles northwest ot Let-

inr the extensive estate ol Lord Geo. Hill
A highly respeetable company assembled on
the oceasion to witness the cercmony. At

ers the Rev, Geo.

the conclusion of the piuy
1. Douduney aldressed a very larce assem-
hlage of M‘- prasantry in the Irish Language.
During. the prayers the prople weae atten-
tive and remecttal ; but the ‘moment the;
heard the fir<t word in their own dear tongue
it was a:thonzhacurrent of-clectrieity pass-
4“‘!'»» who were sit-
A' ro<e and rush

ed forward to hear every aceent and al-

:rwl through them all.

He has ll(‘,‘v""l"

terkenny, in the county of Donegal, adjoin- !

of parting with their patron saint, yet every
countenance was lighted up whth animation
during the delivery of the address, a trans-
lation of which we subjoin :

“My dear people and neighbours—I
know you all love and honour St. Patrick,
I love and honour him too! You love him
because you think his religion and faith were
the same as yours, and I love him because
I think his faith was the same as mine. You
think St. Patrick was a Roman Catholie, I
know from his writings he was a Protestant.
The oldest piece of* writing in the sweet
Irish tongue is called St. Patrick’s armour
or breastplate. It is a prayer or hymn writ-
ten when St. Patrick was going to Tara,
to preach before the: kings and nobles of
Ireland, and at that time all the peo-
ple of Ireland were Pagans, and he greatl
feared he should be killed at Tara. Now, é
St. Patrick hal been a Roman  Catholie,
is.it possible he could have written such a
prayer at a time of such great trouble, and
not once mention the Virgin - Mary in it ?
Yet we find there is not one word in the
whole prayer addressed to any but to God
alone. ",; does not ask the help of the
Virgin Mary. Hear the prayer of St. Pa«
trick—* At Tara, to-day, the strength of God
pilot me—the power of God preserve me—
may the wisdom of God instruct me~—the
eye of God watch over me—the earof God
hear me —the word of God give me sweet
talk—the hand of God defend me—the way
of God guide me; Christ be with me—
Christ before me —Christ after me—Christ
in me— Christ under me—Christ over me
~Christ on my right hand —Christ on' my
left hand—Christ on this side—Christ on
that side—Christ at my back— Christ in the
heart of every one to whoin I speak — Christ
in the moath of every ons who spesks to
mpe—Christ in the eye of every whe
looks upn me«=Ciirist in the eas
person who he irs me at Tara towday.” Now
this i¢ the doctrine and fhiih of St. Pat

and not one word is there in it about the
Virgin Mary, and this is the faith of Prow
testants, Now, therefore I eay, St. Patrick
was a Protestant, and this is the doetrine
whicl, by Gaod's help, we hope to pﬂl‘h to
you in Dunlewey, Church.  God bless you

all.”—Jrish Puper.

Too Late.

Once.the godly Jereminh Hallock, yearn-
ing over his linpatient hearers, upoko to this
effecs s “Think of a fatal and mortal dis-
ease raging among us.  Ouly one physician
in al! the country understands and ean cure
it..  He never undertook a case committed
to his hands withont sucerss, He offers his
services to all, without money and without
price. You find yourself seized with the
sure symptoms of the disense, while many
are dv:n«‘. and many are dylng around
|yon. © You senda messenger with all
'haste to & seaport to eall him. Your
messenger, diiving day and night, ar-
rives,and u!l ont of breath, asks, * Where
is the physician?’ Forthwith he receives
answer, *lle has just sailed for Eog-
land; you are too late.” The pllguc of
sin is ﬁ;mn yoit,'my impenitent hearers. It
does its work fast, and when ¢ finighed, it
bringeth forth death.”  Apply to Christ, the
only physician ; apply in season, apply now :
for how many, by o bricf delay, have found
themselves [for ever too late. A dying
queen once (‘Xl‘!.lilll"’l, ‘A Hn_';dom for
a minute of time—a Lingdom for @ min-
wte of time " The price was teo small, and
| the peayer was not heard,  Take. eare, dys
Ling sinners, lest with life’s last sands yun
'HJI'I. you eall when the Lord will pot ao-
swer \"—Admerican Messenger,

|

Dancing. \
Tt was atrue and foreible remark made
of dancing, that “if it does sometimes moka
us more graceful, it much more frequently

| though they evideatly did not relishthe idea

makes us graceless.”




