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niture and the howling of indicatinz death, | Sunday-school child to open the way. The on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be “Iwint a mite afraid to trust :
p actr D. belong to a day when Bunday-schools were un-!little girl often went to see Sinderson, and I|saved.’ | note,” quoth Jones ; « but ifr;;uy;':l ::;bon‘, “ . \
known, when books were few, and witches and | learned that he was very fond of her. Ipromised] While I was speaking, the poor broken- | to ive me one 7

: . . . . wh Lsoppoe. P .
L » ) fortune-tellers plentiful. | the child a preseot if she would 1 earn well a | hearted penitent covered his face with his' ojafter whottin’ y:; :. ;e'wk': e, and con-
N . GOD'S ANVIL. The old lady's description of Sanderson's a short bymn, and afterwards go up to Mr.| hands; the tears dropped through his fingers, | verﬁng;mqui into a pen ; after pouri S
The following poem, from the German, was pub- | creed, or, rather no creed, I found to be correct. | Sanderson’s room and say to him. She at-|and, with the greatest earnestness, he request-| a few drops of vinegar into the dried-u ini‘-
at the request of several persons who heard it | His hatred to * parsons” (as he called ministers) | tended well to the directions I gave her, and|ed me to pray with him. | stand ; after much rummagiog for the (ﬁm
d at the conclusion of one of the Boston Theatre | was intense; the sight of one of thera operated | about three in the afternoon went up to the sick| There are periods when the most eloquent ' “ letter- pery” and after studious consultation
ST Pigv Best within me quivers upon him like the sight of water to a mad dog, | infidel's room.

18C

! \ language is a very feeble representative of the | of an o aritlimetic, as to the proper form of a
God’s breath upon the flame doth blow. and made him how! almost as loud as his own = W ?H, Alice, you are come to see your sick | soul’s rkings ; emotions to deep for words | note, the important per was at last duly exe- .
And ol sy bl e ok shivers, old Fox. Sanderson was a machine card-maker | friend,” observed Sanderson. , choke’ the utterance. Such was the moment | cuted, and Jones having deliberately over
And trembles at the fiery glow ; by trade. He bad ‘Several aoquaintances of his| « Yes, I have learned a new iece, and am | when Sanderson and I knelt down to pray. | his friend’s writi

And yet I whisper. As God will !

ng, and dried it before the o
And 1n his hottest fire hold still.

own way of thinkiog, and on Sundays they were | come to say it to you. Will you ket me ? But if prayer be the soul's sincere desire, we | fire, handed the note back to the singer, sa
2 : rroa W . . SJiEY A - ’ b e f ym‘,
often found together, rambling through the| Sanderson was quietly rocking himself io his| prayed ; if it be the simplest form of speech," Now, brother, you keep the note, so for to
He comes and lays my heart, all Leated,
On the hard anvil, minded so
Into his own fair shape to beat it
With his hammer; blow on blow ;
And yet I whisper, As God will !

fields, or reading their favorite books and news- arm-cl.m'r, with his feet on a footstool, | we prayed j—prayed for the stricken, sorrow-|see how much ou’ve got to pay.”
papers, and hardening each other in their gloomy | and his back towards the window., He took the ing, agonizing, f
principles. He was about thirty-five years of| child's book, saying,—* Now, then, be very|invitations and
age, when his neighbours began to t.al'k of his| careful r.dnd‘ say it well; mind youdo not miss| blood of a crucified |
And at his heaviest blows hold still, altered looks; his stout form was giving way, | one word.’ : [\ a million worlds. The arcow of conviction was| So Smith kept his own note, and when .
e TR severe eoql\ln"‘ in, and e was g the opin-’ . Alice stood before bim, folded ler hagds, and | deep in the penitent’s soul, but his new-born | Was ready to pay it, took it to Jones a:d‘:m?]e.
Hmku my me;l' beats it, {ion-of many, a m;(;k man. gn :l:isty 1: ogl: in a full, clear voice, began :———e faith was yet too feeble t&/ reach the only hand ' ed it over with the money, saying,
spesin fy off o y | Weather he kept his room, and ultimately “ " , that eould extract it. ’ “ And now, brother. keep th :
N ) . W pesteu ’ ) You keep the note
Hcﬂt::::ittoo;:lﬁdo:.k.:ﬁ:’“ :;‘;t’ “|came unable to walk up and down the stairs. Hu,ygmhfh:'m:z the ,;:;d;;dr:l:'" oer, For several days Sanderson remained under | for to show you've got your p"_'? s a8 B

ning stner, pleading the| * Well,” sa1 Smith, ‘T guess I will, for I
mises, pleading the ;hed’ am the master hand to forget, "specially if there
viour as sufficient to save | are odd dollars and cents.”

: 3 And yet I whisper, As God will ! An old shoemaker, named Philip Powles, a Who died on earth to sin ! the lashings of a terrified, guilty conscience, still| Although we ma not believe with P &
20 T And 1’n his mighty hand hold still. Primitive leﬁmdh‘, became l_nudl. concerned S,ruch peace on piety attends, wrestling %:r pardon and pew’e' But the mo-| “ an honugst man’s {he noblest -:k‘tféﬁ'»“: YJ :
%3 Wiy should I ssurmer? for the sorrow about the spiritual state of his dying infidel mﬂm ;.m'. i o;' Pll;::m tnds, ment of deliverance came, Sanderson was on| Would not resist the conviction, that these were oo
i ] Thas only longer lived would be ; neighbour; he, however, durst not go to see ' his knees : the earnest cry,—O God, for Christ’s| noble men, or fail to honor such nobility when- g
$aF Its end may come, and will, to-morrow, bim himself, but earnestl entreated Mz, Britton ** See smiling patience smooths hi brow sake, blot out mine iniquities, and save my | ever or wherever found.
When God has done his work in me ; a zealous Primitive Methodist minister, to un- See the kind angels waiting now | ' poor, guilty soul,” burst from a heart of anguish, ————————
So I say, trusting, As God will ! . derhke the hazardous task. To waft his soul on:::h 5 i | Those words were the sublime strain that reach- VENTI
And, trusting to the end, hold still. Mr. Britton went to see Sanderson, ai the re- :}'h@lq. .“:h !o‘;::o blest abode, “ ed the Ma J esty on High ; the swift-winged LATION.
He kindles for my profit purely ) quest of the anxious shoue'maker. +On entering ¢ JmTl?:t't:ughg Mm“ho!’"‘“to s‘i‘; bod messenger of reconciliation, with the still small| We call attention to a subjeot of tho first i
Afliction's glowing fiery brand, the house he sinformed Mrs. Banderson of his | voice, whi ey Tbyuins, which are many portesce In the mesal S jeo - :l" im-
And all his heaviest blows are surely wish to see ber husband, adding, that he was ““ The horrors of the grave and hell are all forgiven. Thy faith hath saved thee ; 20| people. When the  bod P":;Omcn o our
Inflicted by a master hand : ' informed he was an infildel, but he had come to Those sorrows which the wicked fiel in peace.” i SY donet ¥) .'.g“'" and the
o i 1Y teaying, As God will talk with him about his soul, for he was sure he In vain their gloom display ; | . oodare deprived of the requisite guantum of
And hope in Him and suffer still bad ‘ For He who bids the comets ‘,’;,’.n | Sanderson rose from his knees a new man )| oxygen it is about as bard to enlighten a human .
e .‘ Py And makes the night can burn he was now unspeakubly happy. Heaven had being, as when he starves with hun o
T , 0.3 * 1 am very sorry you have called on such an His d”h“miﬁo g:;“nd' supplanted hell ; his enraptured soul burst|es w?th oold. Clear. Nk unger or rﬂﬁ
0-DAY AND TO-MORROW. crrand, for I amn sure my husband will not see : ivi ‘nooon [1ght, pure air, an

—_—

) " ;e 1| you, and it would very much vex and disturb
4 Today t;r:orgoa :vh:ll;e b:'lih; M:(xlldan(li)e;::&fUI him if he knew you were in the house. I am
. Today & wealth on leaves shaded to. | Pained that it is so,” observed Mrs. Sanderson.

: “I am come purposely to disturb him ; for he
g Iw,lsere and fallen, they crumble beneath had better be disturbed here than damned here-

) o-day.the earth is covered with a carpet after.” If God, in His merey, does not disturb

forth in praisesand t The change | water in the Bible, represen ature

.- No sorrows drown his lifted eyes, wade a noise in the neighbourhood : his old i o Py qd -

X o ; d eye ) ; are used by him, as the food of our life and the

Ry v iy uhn‘;:m vighs, adquaintances that he was wrong in | force by which we are developed.

His God, the God of peace and 1'0"” his bead ; and, i“hey‘_'m right, he was wrong,|  The Rev. T. D. Talm , Silys -

Pours sweetest comforts from abov, for now they were wide as the poles asunder. | ir in our Sunday-schoo l’(:'zl not such as
Then takes his soul to rest.” He sent an apology to the two ministers he had damp basements and cellars give

. - - ve, but such as
' . v When the child had fini insulted, shook hands with old P!uhp the shpe- comes down from heaven’s t blue, or
e el T ST sl B L L el el D 0 L e ey
Poor woman! she knew not what to do.|quietly said,—*That will do, you may go down : . D Lo ea o whals, asme: o
She was afraid to offend berohu:bI:nd or the| and take fox with you ; I want t,y E." o (‘I)Sf' btlhe po“h!l:s %f lisnvmg gl‘wed Reading the| Do not repeat the ‘ marder of the innocents.’
minister; but' Mr. Britton persisted, and ut last| company for the present.” thl ;I wa;‘ ta P tgt:’ ” "I:::dyt[ 8es 1n | Again, flee dirt as you ',W'_d Ppestilence. Lot
she weat up stairs, and quietly to arrange| _ 1 sought an carly interview with the child. He ew Tes xl:wn commi © memory. | the floor be spotless. Dirt is infidel and blas.
the various little things about the room, fearing| On asking what Sanderson said, her artless %:"; it ;ppy m‘;.n’hmﬂ ad vadk sit i phemous. Broom and g h'.'“”u‘.i”—’." "
to tell her real errand; but Sanderson had heard | answer was,—* He put the book on his face, 0 n emol?shc :&get:‘t L8 such an in-| sion. Let the walls bellulmu.hi with
a strange voice in'the house, and inquired who| and 7 think he cried.” | tertained he would eativel S resorer " e cii and pictures and texts of Seripture,
*  Today we hear sweet songsters of meadows was below. The following day, while the sick man was | Pert#ined he would entirely recover. He often | flowers and crown the desks, _hang ¢hem in
and forest, the buzz and hum of myriad insects |« 5 gentlewap of tiie nawe of Britton, whom| Pacing his room, he found a tract on oue of the e,‘Preaseqm conviction that “if anything could wreatbs all over the walls, TI)oro ia no ucrlm
—to-morrow—breathe softly—all nature is Philip Powles hquested to call and see you; 1| chairs: he took it up, read a fow li nes, sat| Bive @ sick man a chance of being restored tolin heliotrope or branch of pine. Make it
hushed and silent. . . |think he'is the minister of Philip’s church.” | down, and read it oll.  He knew a great part of hm;g'_ }.‘“ce w]':.h God, through lg“d‘:: Chm}t brightest. room on earth if you would entice the
To-day a stately edifice, complete in finish | . Tell him that I shall not see him, and when | it 10 be true; with most of the circumstances t':;o“ e . °: 8. . PPY w bods ml‘;c, children in and profit them.
and surrounding, attracts the passer by—to- | I need him or any other parson, I will let him | parrated he was acquainted. Some events con- | ©°% rod! rengtheming b?eduhiny: y d = ST LG Y
morrow a heap of ruin marks the site. know.”  He spoke these words s. sharply that | ected with the death of a man in the same street ;°°°V° o m s in m the ARE YOU HAPPY, .
_To-day there are cattle upon the thousand | Mg 8ynderson quickly left the room, and closed | Were such, that it had been thought adrisable to | "OUS€ ok the = - 3 qo— Th mor; _
hills—to-morrow they fall in slaughter. the door after her. publis m. Sanderson knew the man, had | ®™OY S SRS e © SBgr ab A correspondent of the British Work
The fashion of the world passeth away. But |« Well what does be say ?"' asked Mr. B. heard m about hiw, and was anxious to|PrAY -2 of the snctuary, and the glad Wilings says :—Rothschild who was supposed to b:.tl:'
let Christ dwell 'within us, and though we |« That’he will not see you or any other min- know more. He called his wife.upstaiu, and (l)xf salu:tlon.ut‘h;ough v QM“I’{S"'P’L filled riche.at man in the world, was onos asked thigh
may pass away like the faded leaf and the' isier” was her reply. asked ber how the tract had got into his room, | hi8 soul with deep emotion. He sought the simple question : - “ Aye 1 happy 1"« Hap-
sapless stalk, we shall “arise to newness of “I have a good mind to koeel down at the| She answered that Mr. Ashworth had been | cOMmpauy of religious men, and spent many P : ol
& good, 2 iven th ; pleasant hours with the old Christian shoema-|PY'" he answered, “when just as you are
life, bottom of the stairs and pray so loud that he | 2iven them out amongst the neighbours, that ker. The Bibl his t ion, | 80ing to dinner, you have a letter placed in
 Where everlasting spring abides, will hear. The Lord have mercy upon him be-| $he had read it, and thought it would interest | ker: The Bible was his constant companion, our hand, saying, if you don't lend
And never withering flowers. fore it be too late |” him.” and he committod 10 hemoty the hymw i¢ first iundred umﬁn? Wﬂlyglu o en‘dbg-u.im._m ﬁ'.’
Mr. Britton's collcague, hearing of the matter,| * Did John Ashworth request you to place aeard vepeated Ly litle Alice. He often wish- Happy when you have tos?o: );?;:;!l; intollout
SANDERSON AND LITTLE ALICE. |charged him with being  soft,” and determined | the tract in my room ?* he asked. gk L o Syecied when young, that bo | SPEY ¥hen 70U bave to diep Yoa not Mo
l ’ ' !to go himself and see the infidel, whatever con- _ “ Hedid; he often asks about you, and says mox(%lhtlli:&ve 11:(111 :.l;er[;lfe;se\;:;s::g lu:our;‘;niln py,”y g ' 1 am not hap-
FROM ASHWORTH'S STRANGE TALES. seqsuenges m|gl|11tc|follto!v.t Iy ‘ocdared his wifs mot ;:u.s"hould like to come and talk politics with %elti desire to live chiefly that E: ::;i;ht dg Astor, another very rich man, was once asked
anderson had strictly ordered his wife no On taking up my hat to leave, on the sixth|%°™e good in the cause of God and the Church. | the ts:;me' ‘1_‘;0330&!1 “‘IUI{ he m"'md, 5
. o wmeaos to enter the room. She knew his temper evening, he was walking to and fro. He, as| But K otherwise determu:ri ; fot, being :::ksne::‘itl v:m'twbl:n oﬂ'q::' v{'t"{:nt p"tltOE
a mpeota_bla section of the town. ne or two ’and when the seeond Primitive minister came, | 15ua), put out his hand to bid me good night, caught in a heavy shower of rain, he took a y A And 4 ITow ; it won buy
of the residents in the lower part are in moder- . '| but the grasp was firme d bl than | Severe cold, and soon became unable to leave| 2 9 80 it was plain to see he was
cireumstances, but at the upper end the houses Shcf told him of her peremptory Selss: i | Ralors Pl{e};ooked f:; ;‘uﬁnin :?‘:(}aceon‘{.;e; nxindn his bed. not happy.
@ are of the mast wretched deseription. Sander- ;l‘zV v br't I'l,mve c&mea::‘izi Fu‘in,:; (ilf‘l ::: with a trembling voice,—« Mr, Aahv;orth how( T was much with him during his lust sick-| But I Thomionce to see a poor, lame and aged
B son, the subject.of this narrative, occapied one |tend to see him, g ol P Lt thatvoa never speak to me about my soul?” | ness. Early one fine Sabbath morning, just| Woman who lived in one small room, and earn-
of th . ith | dare not ask perwission, I will go up at once, J peag to me about my sou : ed a part of her scanty 1 by knitting, fo
, [ the better houses, and my acquaintance with | and take all confhaaenoes.” “ Why, Sanderson, hiwe you got a soul " || before leaving the town to fulfil my engage- b rza:t sho hod to dey '3‘“8 tg E‘“d’-:g;'o;
,l:? :e’:;:n :.h-rfggh ;heihqvlll':%eoz ?(;:' t:ﬁﬁi’h:; FC’"“"“B'LE' husband heard all the con. | said. x[nfnlt:s :?tdLnttlelgorg)eughi g callﬁd to mukHe Whet others. Tasked her the sI:e;:e c;):esti?m - Lydia,
had ut t{ ;“ € andm‘n, .s)]e ' wersation, and called from the top of the stairs,| He let go my hand, and began aguin to pace .en:le;]g hw.oub 1 x}harewe l“is]llt' bzhvjvas are you happy?” “Happy!” she .uuwered,
‘ ‘Ingoone ap::::rz;'l t?:es sr:::et' a poer man 'L:y“hﬂt “if any person dared 1o enter his room,|the room. I still stood with wy hat in my hand, | '8 high in bed, with several pillows =

“We want

1thered gma,

. To-day the vigorous stalk only bends before

» gale—to-morrow, leafless and sapless, a
d may break the brittle stem.,

 To-ddy the ripening fruit and waving grain

~to-morrow “the land is taking its rest after

',hil'”

King Street, or Packer Meadow, is considered A
by theginbabitants of Rochdale as anything but | ¢ 8110w parcon, or professor of religion, by any

TR 53

. : : ke s ami with a beaming face, j .
 dying. I was called in to read and pray with A would smash his brains out with the poker.” | but url;der the most intense excitement. Now, [ itge::;;p:er;clllx:lng\x }?;;]kt;:;g ?’::z;y lf:txjmr:xlxe(;l oan be. Ido ngot believe I“Todl‘:i.;::df:go;e: &
. v his L I give his own words, that the reader may |thouzht, the next words he speaks will reveal | 5 o hild's| drop of joy.” “Bit why 1" . u e
li‘l‘::,c‘anu?e l:::?l ::z:tdb],: tI;l: ::gd ::mi r::ims:t‘:xhe: ’betgter understand the morose, untamed characier | th ward .workings of l‘i." mind.  With bLis| i 'i' whisper, quoted three lines from the child’s ml;ick zi]ng alone, and V}V] ;_I"e s,lnlx ;k:gtiningyo; & \‘
 most dismal lu:\vllL Ting Moorebous?, a relntli)ve (of the man.  He also ordered bis wife to fetch a  finger be pointed to the chair from which I ad | Piec®:— live upon.” *“ But have you never read,” said
of the dying man .s s ' ‘u fr l;ér seat, ex-  policeman to turn him out immediately. This ! jusc risen, _ewd_ently wns}n.ng me to be re-seated. - " - hamv | ishe, pointing to the Bible, “ a]] thingn.re’ ou
" chiming, Tt 15 il over with Richard. - Fox caused our good Primitive brother to beat a re. 1 o ooy ente. | Sull walking sbont the| o 0o vl peionse smosthemy lrow. | 16 POty Christ's, and Christ is God's 1" And ? -
. . F e ‘ y i | treat, and rather altered his opinion of Mr. room, he took out his handkerchief and putting To waft m 1on high,” | agmin. « A . : :
:lr':(:g“f?)ﬁ i"_d .vtvhen that .dOg Shruv'hge;:,hw;:‘Brinou's “ goftness.” (it to his face, he groaned out at’ last with ; ’ T ,!;fafl:ﬂ » Ask, and receive, that your joy may
in the nivh(t)"‘ 1 BETE miteen: when | Now Sandegson wus one of those characters choking voice,— | and then asked if I was going to preach some- Byt
Sn . . i ior Id most readily over-  « (), Mr. Ashworth! Mr. Ashworth! [ where.
“ s doer . the Whom circumv®ntion ‘woulc | ! - yworth ! Tam ‘ )
'neigl:?b?)ﬁ)o:)l.li‘ l"(](llhu-ti}i‘)n, e L come. He was an inteliigent reader of one a miserable man. That child’s hymn, and ¢ Poor “Yes,” I answered, “ morning and afternoon | RAPIDITY OF SENSATION. pe

| P - | ’ . . . ” | —_—
“Yes,” was | “: s to San- class of books, and always refoy for an argu- | Joseph,” have crushed me to the dust! I have|at Littleborough. . ;
n, a rna:rtl':zi ::i?:::'bel‘ite:):sk;:g:wa(;endor (ment : he was extreme in politics, entertaining | held out as long.as I can ; whatever must | « Will you let me find you a text, and, if youll If a ncedle be stuck into one of the fiogers,

e piat : , as the stamp of the tree, to allay all
B the moon is rising on a clear, calm night,—  movable P ) y

about to die in the street but Fox howls, as the | bumerous for a man in his position ; his knowl- |

hell, God or devil: and never is any person irepublican notions : his eollection of books was | do 7"

O, what joy sprang up from my soul in an

i | eg& i Xlensive, he always instant! “Whatever must I do?” fn I
sure sigzn of 3 > nd | edze of bistory was extensive, and " instant ! 2 do1” from the
Biﬁl"psic)‘ﬁ‘ digga;‘:)d ﬁ;:«:‘:(lfdth:il;enexo’“i; he «: maintained that all civil evils sprang from either | hroken-hearted infidel, was music to me; yet,
- Howled uijder l;l] windov; I should expect’ to die | king-craft or priest-craft.  Cobbet's “ Legacy to | T could not speak a word for several minutes,

twelve hours. O, how I tremble ! Oun leav- i arsons,”’

and *‘ Paive’s two-pennyworth of | we wept together. At length I said,—¢ Thank

ing the sick man’s chamber, and reaching the | Common Sense,” were his text books.  All| Giod, Sanderson, that question has not come too

 Btreet, Fox was walking quickly up and down, |

these names I learned respecting ~anderson, and | Jgte ! there is an answer, and there is but one,

making his really fearful noise ; but a touch | the question was,—How shall this 4man be| O my dear friend, if scepticism, if infidelity
o )

[ from my walking-stick sent him speedily home. | brouzht to see his deplorable condition ?

. It is no easy matter to divest ourselves of the | . I s ) ¢ 1d
inperstitioua, ’;ormenting traditions imbibed in | tains with the object of slx_ootmg the tmntd roe,
early years. The howling of dogs is considered | he finds the greatest caution necessary to ac-
& prelude of death b tgh gdq We know | complish his-purposes. The red Indian, huat-
lh& dogs howl at :hn ys',u"o(;l?fnn;;“ic' or when | ing the prairie buffalo, will lean on his gun, im- |

|
i
May there not also be benevolent stratagem ?
And is not this the only possible plan in some

bayNg the moon,” as Shakespeare calls it. | suspicion on the part of his iutended victim

iOn hot, sultry nights they often howl to each |

Other ; and that some dogs can scent decaying | ‘
animal matter at a great distance, and, smeiling | ¢ases- . '

t, will give a howl indicating the discovery, is| A child was made the means of opening the

known. Many contend that this is the | way which the two Primitive Methodx'sl.s could

true philosophy of their shouting when near the | not force, She was one of out Baillie-street

“houses of the dying. But this does not apply Ischol:\rs: a nice readpr for her age. and could re-

. in all cases, and, perhaps, in none ; it cannot ap- ; peat a few hymns with good effect.

ly to the healthy, though Mr. Moorhouse be- | .The old el.\oe.mnker came to my house, and,

: ﬁeved it did, and it is a pity that the sick should | with much feeling, desired me to try and sce

~ be frightened by any such foolish superstition. | Sanderson. He told me how be had treated the

. Thes ooting of cintfers from the fire foretelling | ministers, but earnestly besoqght that I would

. o coffin,—bad luck from light-haired personslmake an effort.  After reflecting for a day or

] | could maké a man happy, T should have been
When the deer-stalker ascends theavild moun- happy at one period of my life; but it never

did; it never can. Itis a gloomy, blighting,

blasting, withering curse, and makes its dupe a
miserable living lie, and sinks him lower than
the brute. The magnificent Leavens, the earth
bespangled with ten thousand cints of beaaty,
and the deep solemn ocean, speak with a voice
that would almost impress the solid rock. The
very dust under the infidel's feet mocks his
credulity : every atom has its purpose. The
wonderful harmony and adaptation of the phy-
sical universe strikes the observer with awe,
God's material world displays His, physical
governmenf. God’s revea'ed Word unfolds His
moral government ; and there we find that re-
conciliation, union, and communion with God
are absolutely necessary to secure the happiness
of man. Man forsaking God lost peace ; man
must return to God or remain miserable, Qur
redemption through Christ opens the way, and

“taking in” the new year,—the crackling of fur- | two on the best plan to adopt, T.-fixed on the' this is the answer to your question,— Believe

{

do not preach from it to day, preach from it as
soon as you cawy?”

Hear, ye pihisters of the cross, what sort of
texts dying men wish us to preach from :—
“This is a faithful saying, and worthy of all
acceptation, that Christ Jesus came into the
world to save sinners ; of whom I am chief.”
This was dying Sanderson’s choice, and he
specially wished me not to leave out the last

the sensory fibres take the impression through
the nerve and the posterior root to the Spinal
cord and thence to the brain. The command
goes out to ‘draw the finger away” The man-
date travels down the spinal cord to the anterior
root and thence through the metor fibres of the
nerve to the muscles, which immediately act,
and the finger is at once removed. All this
takes place with great rapidity, but yet with

words, “ Of whom [ am chief.”

In a few hours, the soul of this chief of sin-
ners, saved by grace, took its flight across the
border lapd, to join a Magdelene and a Saul of
Tarsus in singing the praises of redeeming
love,

—_——————

HONEST.

In the good olden days, which our fathers tell
us were so much better than these, two unlet-
tered Christian men met to settle aceounts. and
Mr. Smith found himself owing Mr. Jones fifty-
seven dollars and some odd cents.

“ No matter about the money, brother, no
matter at all,’ said Jones; « I only wanted to
sce how we stood, and you ean pay n.e just when
you’ve a mind to.”

“Well T hav'nt the money by me.” said
Smith, “ but I'll tell you what, I'll give you my
note, and that will fix it all straight and sure.”

v

nothing like the celerity once imagined. The
| researches of Helmholtz, a distinguished German
{ physiologist, have shown with great exactitude
| the rate of speed with which the nervous fluid
|travels; and other observers, among whom
Schelske deserves mention, have given a

| deal of time and patience to this and kindred
| questions,  As the result of the wany delibera~
| tions, it was ascertained that the nervous fluid
! moves at the rate of 971 feet in a second. Now,
| electricity travels a speed exceeding 1,200,000,
1 000 feet in a second, and light over 900,000,
1000. A shooting star moves with a velocity of
200,000 feet in a second, and the earth in its
| orbit round the sun, 100,000. A ecannon ball

has a mean velocity of 1,800 feet in a second ;

an eagle 130; a locomotive, 95; and a race
horse 80. We thus perceive that the nervous
{ flaid has no. very remarkable rate of speed. A
fact which, among many others, deserves to in-
dicate its non-identity with electricity.

| Professor Donders, of Utreeht, has recently
been making some interesting experiments in

-




