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THOUGHTS OF HEAVEN.
No sickness there —
No weary wasting of the {ram> away;
No feartul shrinking frem the midnight ar—
No dread of summer’s bright aad forvid ray !

No hidden grief—-
Ko wild and cheerless vision of deepairi
No vais petition for a swift relief—
¥o tearful eyes, no broken hearls are there.

Care has no ho:ne _
W thin the realm of ceaseless prayer and song;
Its billows break awvay and m~It in foamn,
far from the maasions of the spirit throng!

The storm's black wing
Is never spread athwart celestial skies;
Its wailings blend not with the voice of spring,
As some too tender floweret fades and dies!

No night distils
Its chilling dews upon the tender frame :
No woen is needed there! The Light which
fills
That land of glory from its Maker came!

No parted friends
O'er mournful recoliections have to weep !
No bed of death enduring love attends,
To watch the coming of a pulselcess sleep !

No blast~d flower
Or withered bud eelestial eardens know !
No scorchiny blast or fiercs deecending shower
Bcatters destruction like a ruthless foe !

No battle word
Startles the sacred host with frar and dread !
The song of peace Cication’s morning hea-d

13 suag wherever angel ninstrels tread.
"}\Il depar,

If bame ljke giis await the weary soul!
Look np, thou stricken oue! Thy wounded
heart
8hall bleed no more at syrrow's stern control,

With Fuith our guide,
White-robed and inunceny, to lead the way,
Why fear to plunyse in Jordan's rolling tide,
And find the orean of eternal day ?
[

Christian Aiscclianm.

* We need a better nequnintancs with the thoushis and
reasvnings of pure uud lofty minds." =D r. Sharp,

The Price of a Soal,

There is a buyer in the markets of the
worid whose nawme is never in the ncwspa-
pers, and whose bids are never in theprices
currcat.  Neveriheless, his  business s
widely exteaded, and pursued wilth cease.
less activity. f[Ie chailers in the open
street, e walks boldly upon change. Ll
ghdes inty the diunuess of the counting-
house. Il sieps iuto the workshop. e
goes out upoa the farm. ‘T'ie theatre, the
ball-raom, the race-course, and the tavern,
are all peculiariy the scenes of his most
successiul trausactions It is the buyer of
souls,

lle has various prices in his infernal
traflic. He bouzht a soul, in one case, for
thirty pieces of silver. [le has bought
some, we fear, for Irss. But {yr a larger
price, for inestiinable wnﬂlhﬁ countless |
Fiches, for heaps that will shifhe anl ¢hiter
1 men's eyes, O, how 1aaay have exchans-
ed their soals! And e for fame aud i
applause, the noisy breata of the mplusade, !
and for guilty, transient, wosatisfymyg plea-
sures, how many more have bartered their
immartal spirits !

We are abuat to rehite the history of one
exchinge. Samsz years since, the writer
83l 1 the aidst of a weeping cougregation.
It was the middle of the weck, but the Spi- |
ntof God was abroad upon the hearts of
the peaple, and they came willingly to the
Buictuary of God.  Jt was solema without
the walls of the old church, tor an ancient
forest waved aroand it, aud hard by the
dust of o1r fathers was sleepinz; and so-
lemy withn, for Guid’s Spirit brooded over

"But there was a power above theirs at work,

servant of Christ was addressing them, and
well do I remember how the hearts of all
were thrilled, and how their tears started,
at the narration of the foilowing =ad 1ale,

““ A few yecars ago,” said he, ** there was
living in one of our large cities, a- young
lady, who was the only child of wealthy and
worldly parents,  She was fond of the gay
pleasures of the city, aud plunged o
them with all the enthusiasm of youth.—
Her gaiety, youth, and wealth, were sure
passports lo the highest circles of (aslhon,
and there she lived as though there were
no higher world.

“ While ihus living in pleasure, she was
asked one evening by a female friend 10 ac-
company her to the weekly prayer-meeting
in a church of the city. ‘T'here the Spirit
of God met her, and awakened in her the
consciousuess of sin, and bowed down her
heart in anguish at the thought of her guilt.
Her heaviness of spirit was soon discovered
at home, and her parents were in cunster-
nation lest their beautiful daughier should
leave the circles of pleasure for the service
of God. They besought her and command-
ed her to return to the gay warld. They
surrounded her with her fashionable [riends.

aud she was sull siricken in heart.  Atlast
thase parents actoally bribed her to autend
a large party of pleasure, by the gift of the
richest dress that could be purchased in
the city.  She reluctantly consented —weut
to the festival, and returned without one
trace of her religious emotivus. She had
put out the light of grace.

“Bat the jry of her miserable parents
was short.  Inanother week their daughter
was at the paint of death, and the skilful
physicians they sumimnaaed, in their alarin
could ouly tell them that there was no hope.

“ Whea this opinion was made kaswn to
the dying girl, she lay for a few minutes in
perfect silence:  Her soul seemed to be
surveying the past, and looking into the
uwlul future. ‘I'hen rousing herself, she

ordered a servant to  bring that dress
and hang 1t upon the postof her bed. She
next seot for her father and mother. In a

few minates they stood weepiagat her side.
She looked upon each of them for a time,
and then Lifting up  her hand, and pointing
to the dress, sad to each of them distnct-
ly, aud witii the terrible calmaess of des-

pair, * Puther, mother, there ts the price of

my soul”

O what a disastrous exchange was that!
A precivas soul, with all its hopes and as-
pirations, its unmortal powers, and high en-
dowmeuts, for a dress! [low infstuated
those guiliv parents!  How filllipf fearful
danger is the strife against thHsly Ghost!

Reader, what i3 the price for which thvu
art parting with thy soul? )

Ile Mistook the Lizht,
~ Ah, that is stranze! and what was the
consequence? Wiy, the largest sieam-
ship tu the world, withv a rich eargo, and a

so when he supposed he was ruaning out to
sea, he was really running upon the break-
ers. lluw great a nustabe, and how terri-
ble the consequences!

Lvery reader is sailing on a more ha-
zardous voyage than the * Great Britain”
attempted, and hag the command of a no-
bler vessel and a richer freight than hers;
yes, richer than all the treasures of the
world.  ‘Thousands of plans are laid to mis-
Icad and divert lum from his course. False
lights aré purposely held out to betray him,
and udes and currents, of almost resietless
power, set agaiust him from every point of
the compass.  Will he steer clear of them
all?  Shall we sce hiin push out into the
broad sea with a bright sky, a fair wind, aild
sails all set for the Jdesired haven? Will
he accomplish the voyage, and his fears
and perils e all exchanged for the tran.
quillity and joy of a bappy home 1 It will
depend on two things—First, whether he
has the true chart, and takes good heed to
. It is kaown as the Holy Scriptures,
and lays duwa the position of every light
on thz voyage; and he may be sure thyt
any light not found on that chart is 10 be
shuuned.  Secoudly, whether he cowmits
himsclf and the whale direction of s voy-
age to Hun whose (sotsteps are on the sea,
and who rides upon the wings of the wind.
Nuoge ever put lus trust 1n him, and was
confoynded,

Farewell, then, youny voyager! Be so-
ber, be viazllant; keep yaur chart always
spread out before you; and daily ask Him,
10 whose direction you have committed the
voyage, what course he would have you
tlus day to steer.— Y. P. Gazrite,

Thanksgiving to God.

If a grateful affection liva in our bearts,
it will 1espire through our mouths, and dis-
caver itvell in the motion of oar lips—
‘I'here wi.l be a couspiracy aad lanhful
correspondence between our nund and our
tongue : if the one bo sensible, the other
will not be silent; as, if the spring works,
the wheels wiil turn about, and the bell not
fail 1 speak. Neither shall .we content]
ourselves i lonesome tunes, and private
soliloguies,to whisper out the divine praises ;
but shall loadly excite and provoke others
to a melodious consonauce with us, We
shall, with the swect sinzer of Israel, cite
and mvoke heaven and earih; the celestial
choir of anzels; the severdl estates and
gencrations of men, the oumberlvss com-
pany of all the creatures, £y assist aud jom
i concert with us, in celebrating the wor-
thy deeds, aud magoifying the plorous
name of our most nnshty Creator, of our
most bounufal Benefactor.

nature, of a free and eomamunic e dio-
sition, of an open and sociabie teapre:
will be imputing, discovering, and propi.
gty atsel s acatlects ight, eompany,
hberty 3 1t cannot cwldure to be smatiered
i privacy and obscurny, e best astru-

company of three hundred souls on board,
was wrecked on a dark and stormy migin

on the most dunzerous part of the coast of

lreland ! The woble sinp, winein cost up-

wards of a nlaoa of dollars, left her port]

that very alternoon m fiae trim, and with
every prospect ol a sale and specdy voyage;
and at mae o'click she was thumping up-
Qu the rocks, the sea breaking over hier with
terniiic vivlence, and threateming o send
people, stup, and cargo, tu wstant destruc-
uen.

But how could they mistake the light?
Were the captain and lus oflicers oun the

look-out? Yes. Was the chart closely
exanuned ! Yes.  Wag the compass all
rizit? Yes.  And were the common pre-

cautions taken to keep the slup in hee pro-
ner course ! Yes; all thus was done, How

I then could she have met with such a sad
Wy, becruse n hisht appeared !

disister?
winch was uot noted oa the chart, and the
Captam was deceved by it He mistik ot

the vast ussemoly, A young and earnsi

for auother fight that was oo the chart; and

meat therefore 13 speech, that most natural,
 proper, an'l eary means of comersition, of
stzmitytur our conceptions, of conveynyg,
| and asat were transtundinyg our thaushts
and passions into each othee.  “Uins, tuere-
fure, wlory of surs, and best or7an tiat we
have (as the Psddanst seems to call 1), our
tonrue, we should in all resson devots to
the honour, and consecrate to the praise of
i who made 1, and who conserves it in
tune.—Larrow.

Isaial's Vision of Christ's Glory.

It was God whom [saah saw—it was
God whom all the hosts of heaven worship-
ped—it was God who it upon the throne
s0 lofty, so winte, so radiant; but it was
God in my nature—GaT 0 the flesh of man
And of it be further ascad, th what period
of 2 nmanuel’s history the vision belongs?
we would say, that the prophet saw luwm - at
the tine when, ** havine purged our sins,
he went on high, and sit down at the rigit

\

Graiwde s of a fruitfadl and d.Mvve ]

there a man on earth who had the form of
‘“aservant,” and was ** without any come-
linese for which he might be desired.”
That was Jesus !

But now he has dipped
his raiment ia the sun, ** and is clothed
with these royal garments down (o the feet.”
Once a mob surrounded a helpless prisoner,
and cried, * Crucify, crucify ! ‘I'hat wae
Jesus. But now ‘‘every tongue shall con-
fess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the gloey
of God the Father” Ouce they took o
man and platied a fillet of sharp thotes for
his diadem, and pressed it cruelly upon his
temples. ‘I'hat was Jesus! But **on bis
head nuw are many crowns.” Once they
hung a man upon a cross, and great was hie
shame, aud awful his agony. That was
Jesus; But * nuw henuur and majesty are
befure bim-—strength aud beauty are in his
sanciuary.” Once a man went dowa, not
merely to the grave, ** but descended into
the lug@er parts of the earth.” That wee
Jesus? But now * he has ascended up
far above sll heavens, that he might ali
all things.” At lsaiah's dato, Jesus, it io
true, bad neither been mamifosied nor slaia
—{ar less exaltad. Neveriheless the vioion
anticipates all events connected with him )
and conducting us amidst the heavens after
that the Son of God has returned thithes,
shows us the man of geiel and confliot, now .
‘“the only potentate.”  Qur Lord has been
toearth—he has becn at Bethiehvm—inghe
wilderness—in the girden—on the cross!
but in the very fleah in which he contended
and varquished, has he entered again withe
in the veil, ' to reign Lefuore his ancieats
glorioualy 1"
What a Saviour, then, is our Baviour!
* His visage was 30 marred —more than any
man—and his form more than the sons of
men;"” but, * behold my servant ! he hath
prospered, and so shall be exalted, avd oxe
wolled, and be very high.” Men and brethe
ren, look and wonder! The green earth,
lying under the rays of evening, is
ful —the sull waters, ghding in sweet mure
murs 1o the deep, are pleasiut—the stare
at midnight are glorious in their yory silences
What more bright nnd more sublime thea
the sun when it prepares to run, like a bride
groom, ity race I Yet in ali these there is
no beauty, no sweetuess, fio lustre, come
pared to what beams forth from the man
Christ Jesus, *“mitting on lus throne!*
Most lovely is the wurld 10 you—most ex»
cellent all the world eontvins =how ever on
your hps ! —=how near your heart! But, O!
if once the soul has had a view of Christ in
his gloriousness, there only will its eye vest.
There, in one surpassing beam, blaze all
the rays of the 1ulinite, supreme, eternal,
hnly Godheud; snd we cannot help ex.
clamuing with David, O Lord our Lord,
how excellent s thy name in all the earth,
wito hast set thy glory above the heavens.”
Rev. d. d, Bonar.
Happiness in Korrow,

I was once on a visit o a friend, who re-
quested me to aceompany her ta see & sick
woman, supposed to be near her end.  ‘I'he
house was not a eabin, but a mere wreek of
a once comfortable dwelling.  Frery ap-
pearance of comfort was absent,  ‘I'he par.
tuons appeared 1o have breu taken down,
and thz whole house turned into one large
room. ‘There was no gliss in the windows
—bhut that mattered not, it was summer,—
Upon entering this desolnte place, I saw the
sick woinan lying on a miserable bed, and
atteuged only by an azed mother, above
eighty years of age, and a linle daughter
about seven or eight.  Here,indeed, seemed
to be the very picture of wretchedness; and
[ was told that the brute of a husband gen-
erally came home drunk, and never gave
her a kol or somthing word.  [lear the
conclusion—<T verily thnght, before 1 lefy
the house, that this was the happiest woman
Lever saw.  llerdevout and tender eye was
swewily fised on hesven. Her countennce
was serene, and iltumined wih a heavenl~
smile —Dv. Alcxander on Religious Ez-

baund of the mayzsty of God”  Quce way

perience.




