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Stanzas

ADDRESSED TO MIsSs 1 P
COMING OF AGE.

Forgive, dear lady, that my lyre
‘So long bath silent lain ;

And let thy smile wake up its fire,
And tune its chords again.

To thee I consecrate the lay
Affection fondly sings,

And wreathe around thy natal day
The garland friendship brings.

What shall I crave to be thy dower ;—
For what distinctions plead ? -
Where, in this glad auspicious hour
Shall grateful fancy lead ?
The joys of earth, so free and fair,
Are beauties brief as gay,
Like gorgeous castles in the air
Whose glories glide away.

The bloom of health upon thy cheek,
The brightness on thy brow ;—

The countless charms that youth bespeak
And blend to deck thee now j—

The voice that soothes thy daily task
With music's softest lay ;—

These, these are gifts I fain would ask,
But these all flit away, ’

Wealth’s flowing fulness—envied prize—
A fount of pleasure seems jo—
Carrara marble, T yrian dyes,
Broad lands and chrystal streams ;
But wealth with all the costly things
Its treasures can array,
By woth, or rust, or furtive wings,
All fade or flee away.

The robe of honour, rank, or fame—
Ambition’s proudest goal,—
Is yet too shadowy to claim
The homage of the soul.
The Prophet’s—do they ever live ?
Our Father’s—where are they ?
Forgotten hosts this lesson give,
« Earth’s fashions pass away.”

The winning word, the genial glow,
Of friendship’s gentle sphere,
That speaks another’s voiceless woe

And speaks a brother near ;— |
The love that mingles heart with heart, |
That cheers life’s rugged way, i
E'en these shall fail as friends depart
And time's fond links decay.

Of these I wish such measured store
As should contentment yield ;

Enough ; —let those who sigh for more
Mark lilies of the field.

For these are all deceitful wiles,
Baut pleasures of a day—

That come like summer’s sunny smiles
And sooner wane away.

Then whence the blessings that I sing ;
The gifts so rich and rare, 1

That sorrow’s sigh can never wring |
Nor crumbling death impair ?

Bring wisdom’s goodly vesture torth
Her treasures vast and sure ;—

- Be these thy dower of peerless worth

Thy portion choice as pure.

An humble heart, a cheerful mind,
A sweet submissive will,

That chequered years shall ever find
Unchanged in good or ill ;

A placid brow, a stedfast faith,
A living hope within

To hallow life, to vanquish death
And bliss immortal win.

Such gifts for thee, fair maid, I crave ;—
For these I humbly pray ;
For such alone survive the grave
And never fade away.
ssThen while those glories that decline
To them that seek are given,
Let wisdom's ways on earth be thine ;

Be thine her crown in heaven.
. WiLLiam Sn:h
Glasgow, Scotland, 27th May, 1853.
A Dream of the Universe.
1 had been reading some account of those |
old and common errors, that were entertain- |
ed by persons who regarded the whole inter- |

vening space from one world and its sun to
another, and also the immense distance there |

is between one solar system and the milky |
way and the next succeeding ones as merely |

an empty void.

y heps’;m, with its revolving planets, fills
up but one 3,419,460,000,000,000th part of
the long road that connects us with the
nearest twinkling star. Heavens! thought
I—that emptiness would drown the universe,
if it were filled with nothing save a few glit-
tering points, that are scattered like dust
along through the realms of space, and which
we group together and desiguate as solar
.\y.‘ﬂ:mi. %

Empty the ocean, if yon please, of its
waters, and let the springs of the great deep
be dried up, and you commit an error much
less in magnitude than is that which would
blot out all the wheeling orbs of space ; and
the dwellers in the sea would mistake still
Jess, should they say that life and fulness
were found only within its waters, and cdll
the vast expanse of blue, etherial air, that
floats above its surging waves, whose limits
no ken has ever yet spanned, a vacuum—
empty and devoid of all living things.

If, as Herschel says, those remote glllxx.es
have their places assigned so far in the dis-
tance from us, that the light proceeding from
them, which to-day entered your eyes has
been two millions of years upon 1ts way—a
time so long that, during its completion, the
whole heavenly scroll, bestudded with glit-
tering worlds, that are still seen shining on
in the azure depths of the upper V‘M.ll(,
might have been rolled up and laid aside ;
then what breadth, and depth, and helgbt
there is in the universe, in comparison with

which the universe itself is a nonentity, if it | universal light here and around me.

is surpassed and finally surrounded by an
organ of vacuity so boundless and wide !—
But cannot we, in a moment, forget how
mighty that influence must be which is con-

ox ugg | beavily down, and the incumated spirit rose ;

1 » QT ——— = e —— e e oot Yoo ~ P ————— - - o = - — e . . e
| It was after these and such like ninyg with a glorioas halo if they ‘wandered from | ministers and members, they should be visit- | that he had spoke to every man who bad a " abandoned, bardened!drunkard at my father's ' dence are pointéd to a heavenly home, a
This body | these into the ses of light ; and the dusky, | ed at their homes, in the streets, the Janes | grain of reason and common sense, and a

| musings that | had the dream.
{of clay, so it seemed in my dream, | wandering
' up with airy lightness ; and by its side there | were rocked. . Through the wide space | upon the great subject of their salvation.—
x-wo:hnotbu-?mt, nniln.r in its mnn,:opuuedmdm and floated, ,::.T;;‘: policy of t:’emme Church of Jesus
{ but whose glorious form, instead of dimly | breathed only /fe ; and there was only life | Christ is aggressive.
| shining, !N‘OG forth ny:"of lightning splea- | in the free ins of creation. Suns were! If the man to whom reference is had above,
{ dour. : T'wo thoughts,” said the stranger | only revolving spinning-wheels, and earth’s had not been visited; the probability is, he
| spirit, “are my wings; one thought here, | swift weaver’s shuttles to the never ending | would have continued to stand aloo{ from
{'nnd one thought there—and I am theu.—!veb of Iris’ unseamed mintle; that hung ' the house.of God and the means of e;
| Think, and come fly with me; for I would | over aZ, and elongated iteelf if raised by fini- | and, instead of being a lamb, he wonlsulfel
{ pofnt. out to thee tke universe, and partly un- | tude. There before the living host the soul | /ion still. . And bow many more Jambs are
" o with M. Son thewretin| b e e e o e ol A
i n the ial | without measure. ‘ isi ' ious A !
| globe, fast receding behind our rapid wings, bk mamy ot I Fihe frociy
| was but dimly discovered in tbe(.linun back- | the glory of the universe, or was wafted to  of the lion, who would exhibit ‘the gentle-
ground; then a few constellations in the |its home in some invisible spirit-world—1 | ness of the lamb, hnd they been y
South American sky burned on around us ; { was left alone in the wide vitality, ing cared for by the Church ! If we are instru-
and at last only the glorious sun in earth’s | for life, Then a duskey world sailed out of | mental in the recovery'of the lost, in
firmament remained, as a shining tiny star, | the deep, and crowded through all the stars, | moting the comfort of families, the of
with the luminous nebula of _the far-famed | mounting up the scean of light ; and upon i, | society, and the country at large, and thus
| comet near it. We passed with a shrinking | as a child, stood a human form, that was not | add to the stars of our crown. of rejoicing,
{ fear that other comet, that once appronched | transfigared or increased in size as it drew | there shall be no peiiod in our history, efther
| the sun in our skies, and then flew off to | nearer. { in time or eternity, when we shall shed one
J Sirius. On, on, through the depths of space, | At last our earth stood before me,and up- | tear of, sorrow that we laboured for the ac-
{ and past innumerable shining suns, we o | on it the child Jesus; and the child gazed | complishment of this end.— Christian Advo-
| quickly soared that their beaming light | on me with & Jook so mild and serene, and so | cate and Journal.
 could scarcely be despatched, on lightning | fll of love, that love and joy awoke me.—
wings, to the vassal satellites about them,| But after awakening, I stili felt the bliss,and |
ere they went out in the gloom behigd tu;, I exelaimed, “O! how beauteous is Death ! | The Ym Infidel.
In his address in the English Congrega-
y | tional Union, setting forth the necessity of

i'fld. their circling worlds, so swiftly did our | und life in the full glorious universe!” I
} Kll'mho‘m waft 1:; on through the volatile fluid | thanked the Creator for life upon the earth
{ of this upper deep, were undiscerned by our | and for an unending future beside.— 7'rgns- | i
| personal efforts to confute infidelity, Dr.
| eyes. ; s lested from the German of Jean Pal. | Raffles related an itém of his own ey;peri-
| Atlast, earth's sun and Sirius, the con- ence. He #aid:
| stellations, and the milky way of our blue I .

T g stars were buat the cradles in, and alleys, &c., and there reasoned with, | pealed to his friends whether I had a right He\laid his hand on the man’s shoulder. and | the saints—we imperceptibly let
which ¢hild-spirits of this burnished universe | persuaded and influénced as faras possible |to claim that character; and, amid great talked so lovingt
| Pe ng'

! deor, and the style of doing it was peculiar. 'heavenly bome, a peaceful rest prepared for
one after
about “poor- sinners,” | another of the vanities of earth, till we haold
laughter, they ‘déclared ‘it was evident I bad Land the “ bl Jesus,” that the man in our grasp ouly, strung on memory’s chain
{ too many grains for him. And there we sat | wept as if his heart was broken. At anoth- | those purer joys of earth which never ‘fade
till we had finished the argoment. (er time he addressed a lawyer of reputation —and as the day passes and we go from one

Bat the shining spirit faded away under ! how many are there that exhibit the i‘erocity ‘

| sky, all stood beneath our feet, and seemed
as bright nebulous points, enveloped as with
| a mantle, by small grey clouds. So we flew
on through the starry hosts—one heaven
above another expanding itself before us,

A Lion Converted to a Lamb.

mes of ferocity and gentleness 10 the brate

“1 quite agree with my friend, Dr, Mag-
sie, as to the desirableness of entering the

The lion and the lamb occupy the extre- | field of controversy with this class of per-| My fears all fled—my grief all slain,

sons.. But unless a man bas some tact and

| our sight, and still the heavens above us i
seemog change that was to take place in the moral

i begnning.”

AR i, L=

the deep gloom. The shining form of my | cially such a
spirit guide flew forward into this empty | for wickedness.
space ; all the starry heavens lay behind us,

creation : the former is classed among the | skill, and ready wit—unless be can give n‘
most ferocious, the latteramong the most | Roland forln(;liver, he had better let it
ntle of the -nizlntlul:‘ilnd. n:’l;m name_s.lalone. Some years ago, while a Univer

. ® | however, are not limited in theirapplication | salist was giving a course of lectures in
'll,b‘)l"e l'{ofhf!r' in the many vaults, as if| 1o the inferior animals ; they also, in view | Liverpool, l?e-— & lecturer—tried to prove
uilt by spirits’ skill. . |of the opposite qualities of vice and virtue, that’ there was no devil, no Trinity, no
Sometimes my shining companion would | o to the Awman ies.  We read in | divinity of Christ, no atonement ; and, in|
soar above my wearied thought, and glitter | ¢he prophecies of Isaiah, “ The wolf and | shert, nothing that the Bible says there is. |
like a star beam over me ; I thought once | the Lamb, the lion, the calf and the fatling, | One’ morning, after he had been delivering
again, and I was by his side. Bat, as one | shall dwell togethér.” * This is figurative | one of these leetures, I happened to be in a
starry background afler another faded from language, designed to represent the mighty stage-coach, going to a town, some distance
A off, to s at a Bible meeting. 1 was

Do faller—as the eternal sans in the | and spiritual world, from sin fo righteous- | alone in Th:kcoach for ‘a little wtﬁle; pre-
el:"l”"nl ocean of suns sunk down like | ness ; from the power and dominion of the llendy three young men entered and took
the water of storm clouds into the sea, my |devil, who is represented as a roaring lion,ltheir seati. One of them was a hard-
swelling human heart was fllll,. and burst- | ¢o that of our Lord Jesus Christ, who is re- | mouthed youth, and he spoke in a strong,
lpght_he nll‘l’olw cell of its devotion, it rose presented as a lamb, by the glorious gospe!. | rough tone of voice, and laid down the law
ymf in the splendour of this te'mple of suns And, though this prediction is genenlly[ with great authority. ' His eompanions
in lervent ':‘P)‘“"?'} '3'"‘ I said to my shin- employed in: reference to that period when | seemed to look upon him with t respect,
ing guuls, O spirit! has the umversgthcn gospel - light and truth shall be universally | and pay much ' deference 40 his opiniops.
no end?” And he answered, “It kias no dﬂ'g:ad.ud the nations of the earth learn | We had-not proceeded far, when he said,
War no more, -it may appropriately be used | * Did you. hear;such.a rong last night 7
ut 'le-e.l o & sudden the-hea'rem lp‘gﬂ to represent the change that occus in_the |# No,’ c’ud one of his ;. what

ner as e in g’h

| devilI” said the young man; ‘how do you
We are acquainted with a man who was | mean? ¢ Why, hé showed thére was ‘no
enshrouded in a thin mist, and soon were | much addicted to dissipation and crime, and | devil, to be sure”” ¢ Ab" said" one," “but
entirely hid from view. “Now,” thoughtL, | who, sometimes returning ' home under the | that's sooner said than-done.’ “What! do
“ the universe has foundvits limit;” and 1|influence of ardent spirif, cursed and abused | youi ‘believe in' the devil ¥ asked the first

and then dwindling away far away in our
rear ; and galaxies stood there, arched one

“This suffices as an illustration of a practi- | in his profession, and he
cal mode of dealing with such men. Almost  about “ sinpers,” and the * blessed Je
everything, under God, depends upon a wise | sus,” Ilhe

and judicious commencement ; and I believe | much afected as was the

of
all away.”

ocpmmon sénse Will blow it | no one had ‘ever come right up to
Father C-——did.”

A Voice from Heaven!

1 shive in the light ‘of God !

His image stamps my brow |
Thro' the shadows of death my feet have trod,
.1 reiga in glory now !
QNo ing heart is here—
| No keen and thyrilling pain—
| No wasted cheek where the frequent tear
Hath rolled and left its stain.

! the spring sun.
they were, and ignorant.

of their church to save them, but when

| Father C

er of one brawny fellow, and began to talk

| about « E:or sinners” and the “ blessed

| Jesus,” the tears gushed down cheeks un-

|accustomed to such visitants. His compan-

| ions caught the infectious sympathy, and

{ when the good man said, “ let us pray,”

To my head a crown of gold is given, the strange sight was witnessed of those

And a harp is in my hand : | mn‘ﬁ Irish Catholics kneeling aroand him

I have learned the song théy sing | in the open street! Whether they were be.

Whom Jesus hath set free, J nefitted I do not koow, but I do knew

And the glorious walls of heaven still ring | that his sincerity of address, and look, and

With the new born melody. | word, exerted a very strange power over
| men usually considered impracticable.

No sin—no grief—no pain— {  One element of his power was his pray-

Safe in my happy home— {erfulness. He spent hours every day on his

| knees, and whilst his prayers, as literary ef-

| forts, were as meagre as his addresses, yet

" |all owned that the man walked with

{ God, and had power as a prince to prevail,

In the village of L——— it was under-

stood that Father C was to visit the

| common school on a certain afternoon, dnd

| the girls at noon made a lea that they

| would not show any signsofl feeling while

| he was talking. When he came the scholars

| were ranged in a circle around the school

room, and Father C——— soon saw that

something was wrong, for they all stood ap-

parantly as unfeeling as stones. The girl

| that stood at the head of the circle was the

l minister's daughter, and her mother was

I have found the joys of Heaven,
T'am:one of the Angel band,

My hour of trinmph come !

Oh ! friends of my mortal years,

The trusted and the true!

Ye are walking still thro' the vale of tears,
But T wait to welcome you !

Do Lforget? Oh! no!

Fur memory’s golden chain
Shall bind my beart to the hearts below,
Till they meet in joy again ;
Each link is strong and bright,

And life’s electric flame

Flows freely down like a river of light,
To the world from which I came.

not, for God took her. In an instant Mr.
C——— went up to this girl, and laying
his hand on herhead began to talk to her
about her mother in heaven! The Evil
{ Spirit which had originated the noon-spell
league had not guarded this weak point,
and this ;kilful assault dissolved it in an in-
stant, and every scholar was j "I!enng‘ﬂ
thus he went o{ from "mn.g& t‘:” peace-
natilbis s toapalation,” which washs PECL
York Observer. *

Mind the Door.

Did you ever observe how strong a street

Do you mourn when another star

Shines out from the glittering sky !
Do you weep when the raging voice of war
Or the storm of eonflict die ?

Then why should your tears run down
And your hearts be sorely riven,

For another gem in the Saviour’s crown,
And another soul in Heaven !

""l"t!-rv‘j-tw auwer u
Sinecerity.
Many years ngo there was a man well
in'many of  the churches of New
Jersey and Pennsylvania, who may serve as

The most inveterate prejudices melted |from earth to heayen.
{away before his sincerity like snow before | when she used to gather us around her at
He once met several frish { the close of Sabbath, and tell us of God and
{ Catholics in the street of M. Rough fellows | heaven. O how vividly_do we remember
They had un- | her countenance radiant with a mother’s
bounded faith in holy water and the power | love ; we almost hear, in the stillness of the

{ was afraid before the boundless dark prison

of creation, that here opened its gloomy
{ doors, in whose bottomless obscurity the
| diamond of universal light sunk down for ever.
| Yet 1 still could see the shining spirit—but
| not myself, for darkness surrounded me.—
Then to my maute, troubled look, he answer-
| ed, “ O thou of little faith ! look up—prime-

val light breaks in.”

| 1 looked up, and quickly a faint twilight
| came—quickly the full glorious vault of
stars ; each swelling thought was too big for
a moment’s gaze. Since the grey dawn at

beams have been speeding their way to us,
and now at last, from the immeasurable
height they shone down undimmed.

lgut. as in our onward flight night alter-

| realms ever increased in breadth, before the
{old starry vault under us became like a
| flickering taper, and finally vanished,—as
we once suddenly emerged out of thick
gloom into an aurora of suns, flaming to-
gether around many worlds, and judgement
days burned around us on all the earths,—

his wife and children, and even turned them | speaker. The ~young man thus an illustration of the power of sincerity.—

door is? How thick the wood is, how heavy

nated with bright heavens, and the dark |

out of the house. A good
neighbourhood remarked, that she heard

at a tavern, whom he asked o drink with I
him ; but being denied, he drew a pistol and |
said, “ I will shoot you,” and actually shot
the ball intoa post, behind which his ac-
quaintance had fled for protection. One
day, when his heart-broken companion had |

sister of the | looked at mé in amazement, and then at|For many

his compani and saidy ¢ Why, don’t we

than once in the dead of night theery | all believe in the devil? ¢ No, said the | hi ee !
:;nfo :urdcr Once he met an ‘lg:mmmry | confident. young man, ‘I den’t believe in|sin. When the spiritof God awakened him | would not be needed ; but as there are pre-

the devil, or any such stuft; neither does
any man who pretends to.a grain of reason
or common sense ; I"believe only in a wise
and powerful God almighty.’

“Well, thinks I to myself, here I am
among three young men, and I sit still and

years he was intemperate and |the chain is, what large bolts it has, and
noted for his wickedness. , The Est part of | what a loek ! "mrg':n nothing of va-
his manhood had been used in the service of | jue in the house, or no thieves outside, this

it was in no mild inanner, but he seemed to | cious things within, and bad men without,
himself stapding upon the brink of eternal | there isneed that the door be strong, and we
burnings, his feet just ready to slide. He | must mind the door.

saw himself to be the chief of sinners, and| Wae have a house. Our heart and mind
such was ‘the awfulness of his convictions | js that house. Bad things are forever try-
that he could say with Job, “ lie breaketh me | ing 1o come in and go out of our mind and

| prepared a fine dianer for her 'guests, he, in | say” nothing; I certainly must speak.|with a tempest, “he hath taken me alsoby | heart. I will describe some of these bad

| a fit of intoxication and madness, seized the | Take care what you are about, thinks I to [ my neck and shaken me to pieces, and  set | things to you.

throwing the turkey, goose, and all upon the
lcarpet. gHe was nx object of dread on the |

| part of his neighbours as well as his family ;
| one of them remarked that he was afraidto |
thwart him in his course. [
Bat now, a most remarkable change for |
the better has occurred in bis history. The |
Holy Spirit arrested him in his sinful and |
mad career, and led him to the foot of the |
cross, where he obtained pardon and delive- |
rance from all his guilt. Immediately after |

as we flew through redlms of forming worlds, shelf, he took it down and broke it into many |

the last century’s birth, those sparkling star- | table, cloth, and gave it a sudden pull, 'myself ; such fellows as these are not to be

trifled with ; if you don’t mind they will “
trip you up, and it will be the worse for
the cause you mean to serve.

“ While_ I was thus ecasting about in my
mind, I thought my time for speaking had
goue by, and my cond d me.
I determined, however, that if the subject
should be started again, come what would,
1' would cast myself on the Divine guidance
and direction—for I felt it was one of those
cases in which 1 might do so—and put in

his conversion, seeing his whiskey-jug on the | a word. ~ Well, sure enough, I did not wait | Persecutor.
long for an opportunity. A reference was |-

where etherial waters famed over us, and pieces. He subsequently said to a member ‘we 1o the Bible, when the remark was
world-long lightning flashes shot, winding | of the church : “ I have broken the jug, and | again heard, * I don’t believe in the devil,
through broad seas of material vapours, | ypjess my former associates shall do better, | hell-torments, nor any such stuff ; nor do
where more gloomy, more boundless, more |  will dissolve my counection with them.”— | any men who pretend to a grain of reason
leaden bodies floated, their opaque shapes | §ome two weeks after, we had the pleasure | or common sense.” I looked at him, and
swallowing up suns with their light, and | of receiving him into the Church on tfial.— | said, * Sir, I pretend to'a grain of reason
groming no more luminous,—as I saw far | The day following we called to see him, and | and common sense, and yet I do believe in
| in the immeasurable expanse, a mountain | afer asking some questions as to his religi- | the devil, or Satan. I believe that there is
| chain, covered with- sparkling mantles of | oug state, he informed us that e had been|a place of punishment for the wicked, and
| snow, that were formed of thick, - clustering | peaceful and bappy ever since his conyersi- | that that punishment will be eternal ; now,
suns, and over it I still saw gulaxies, like | o5 "His countenance betokened more than {sir, I call upon you as a geatleman no

thin crescents hanging there,—then my soul | ;5,51 sweetness and gentleness of spirit and ‘ doubt possessing many grains of reason and

rose in raptures, and sunk down again un- | gisnogition. He immediately commenced |common sense, to_say why you do not be-

{der the ponderous weight of the universe.| b practice of Christian duty, public and |lieve these things ¥ | thus threw the onus
| And I said to the shining spirit, *Oh, stop, family prayer, the religious training of his | probandi upon him. His friends looked
{lead me no further. Iam too lonely in| hildren, &e.; and has ever since been ‘an | mighty pleased, and seemed greatly to en-
| these opening deserts. The full world is| y5right and consistent member of the Church. joy the idéa of the coming conflict. He
| wide,-but space is yet still wider, and barren | Tyry}y  the lion has become a lamb. |4id not seem quite so well satisfied, bat
| wastes increase with the widening umverse."‘i And how was this remarkable change ef-{ ok the measare of me from top to toe,
| Then the spirit touched me, as a balmy | focted?  Verily no power but that of God|{and seemed revolving the matter in his
{ breeze, and tenderly said,—* No empty | .ould have done it. This is a most remark- | mind. At length he said, ¢ Why, sir, I
| void exists before God; around the stars a | gple instance of his power to save sinners. | don’t believe it, bacause it is utierly con-
real universe dwells. But thine eye bas| By God does not accomplish this ead with- | trary to reason and common sense’ * But,’

seen only the terrestrial part of the celes- | oy jnstrumentality. ever has, and |said I, ‘that is so_argument, remember;

| tial portrait—gaze onthe picture.” | ever will employ his people as instruments 1 do you believe the Bible?” *Yes, sir, I do;
! y eyes were opened, and I beheld a vast {in the lccomplii{ment of his designs rela- |1 am not a Dast.” ‘I am very glad to
| sea, in which suns and earths appeared only |tive to the salvation of the lost. The | hear you say so; now we have some ground
| as small, dark islands of rocks; and I was | principal instrumentality in the case above |to go upon. *Is there such a word in the
| in not over the sea, and sometimes its shores, i was the class-leader of that neighbur. Bible as devil or Satan ? ‘Yﬁﬂ sir’
| sometimes the star-gemmed bottom was seen. | po,d.  He did not wait for him to|* And, pray, what do these words mean ?
| The whole space, from one milky-way 10| come to church, but went to his home, and|He did not like them at all, but presently
another, was filled with light; and billowy | here reasoned with and entreated him, so|said; * They mesn a great many things.'—

scas rolled over seas, and under seas, and ! ;¢ he promised to attend the religious ¢ Then it will be easy for you to tell me ape;

| there was a sound of thunder as that of ma-| meetings. He fulfilled his promise, and|give me the one that comes. first to mind.’
| ny waters ; and again, flute-notes like Waft-| :forished the interest excited m his bosom, | He looked very blank,atlast he said, ‘ The
| ed choir-anthems, met the ear ; but these did | ;1 ¢} he fally determined to give himself to | wards very often meas the grave.’ * Grave,
not mingle and blend into one. The light|@od, to live a Christian, soaght him ‘with |said I; ¢ we'll try thaisir. In the book of

;and the soft music genily subdued the heart. {all his hieart, and felt that he was a_sinner | Job you read, * Ther was a day when the
{ My soul was full of joy, and I kmew not| gy ed by grace. Thus, by the pious efforts | sons of God came to gresent themaelves be-
| whénce it came ; it was joyful over bcmg!of‘ Jayman, “a brand was snatched ' from | fore the Lord, and Be grave came also
{andan eternal existence; and an unspeaka- | ¢}o ‘barning.” And that brother did n0|among them.”’ ‘He vas very grave, indeed,
| ble love ravaged it, when I gazed into the | ;5re than required him to do. and his companions réred with laughter.—
We read in the New Testament, that the |1t does not'mean frave there;” said be.

Then the shining spirit h& % 1:‘0' thy '0“‘; disciples, as well as the apostles, weni every- | * Well, as you have bien rather unsaccessful

‘ s the spirit-wor! oreyes and | where ing the wo! A ther try. 574 16 e
;::p::h;n: m-pir: but only a realm, intwum'wmm abounded, and it was | times means an evil griociple within us,’ he
| which it rules and sways. Gage with thy | demanded by the glory of God and the |replied. Ke is coming nearer to the mark

ey e e s keen eyes upon it, O child of man, and 1et | eernal interests of his creatures.! Wicked-|now, thought I; andl said, ¢ Well, we'll try

meusity, so that the paths to the unseen
shores of those distant worlds may become
navigable to our eyes ?

| thy mourning heart take courage.” And | pess is still prevalent, and as ruinous and |that. You read,in he Gospel by Matthew,

| my eyes took in at once the far distance and | damning in its tendency and results as ever, | that our blessed Lory was led ot:; t:: ::mg

WLy was this? | at first, you had better try again.’ . Lt some-| ple

me up for his mark.” At last he found| Who is that at the door? Ah, I know
in helmvmg in Christ. His exn'emi!y { him, it is Anser_ What a frown there ison
ad been so great that the grace granted |his face! How his lips quiver! How fierce
seemed wonderful beyond the power of lan- | he looks! I will hold the door, and not Jet
guage to express it, Henceforth his entire | him in, or he will do me harm, snd perhaps
self was devoted to Christ. What little pro- | some one else.
perty he had he invested so as to meet his| Whois that? It is Pride. How haughy
few wants, and liis time was all given 10| ho seems! He looks down on every thing
the warning of sinners to flee the wrath to|ag if it were too mean for his notice. Ah,
come. His acquaintances were astonished, | wicked Pride, 1 will hold the door fast, and
and inquired whether this was not ‘he who | try to keep him out.
who was a blasphemer and injurious and a| “Here is some one else. I am sure from
his sour look,. his name is Ill-Temper. It
As to the qualifications of the man they | will never do to let him in, for it he can only
seemed unpromisiog enough. His educa- | sit down in the house he makes every one
tion was very limited. His natural  talents | unhappy, and it will be hard to get him out
did wot reach mediocrity. His speaking | again. No, sir, we shall not let you in, so
ift was not in the wisdom of words, or_in | you may go away.
the graces of eloquence. His personal .ap- ‘ Who isthis? It must be Vanity, with
rance was not in itself attractive, and |his flaunting strut and gay clothes. He is
one could not but smile to see such an un- ', never so well pleased as when he has a fine
wieldly, corpulent figure as his. A ‘more |dress to wear, and is admired. You will
unpromising evangelist to dll appearance is | not come in, my fine fellow; we have too
rarely ever seen, and yet wherever he went | much to do, to attend to such folks as you.
he exerted an influence which seemed . irre- | Mind the door !
sistible. He never ascended the pulpit, yet ' Here comes a stranger. By his sleepy
he frequently exhorted the people in prayer | look, and slow pace, I think I know him. It
meetings or after sermon. Were I a mu- | is Sloth. He would like nothing better than
sician [ would write out the hum-drum, wo- | to live in my house, sleep or yawn the hours
notonous tone. in which he always spoke, a | away, and bring me to rags and ruin. No,
tone which a mere stra would be much | no, you idle drone, work is pleasure, and I
inclined to laugh at. He was never violent | have much to do. Go away, you shall not
or loud, hie gesticulated but veﬂ little, and | come in.
every sentence would give evidence of his| But who is this?
imperfect education. And yet multitades | what a kind face! She looks like an angel.
wept under his appeals. What he said yes- | It is Love. How happy she will make us if
texday, he would say to-day, until one might | we ask her in. Come in, we must open the
describe him as a man— door for you.
; am w:mh: .:m thoughts Others are comil;g. Gx;od and bad are
n & , 894 mever changed thewr course: =~ | orowding u O, if men kept the door of
But told them o’er, each in its ' "customed place. llheir heiri,P.btd thoughts ‘:; Yl Sordd

What a sweet smile,

unfolded in his simple way hundreds of | Welcome to all things good, war with all

to find more elements in one. man deemed ' we mast be

y. thetoricians incompatitio. with efctive | Koop. the gaard! Mind o dc Sond
speaking, than in * Father C ,” as be | the door!

was usually called. Yet 1 bave seen a
church full melted :ndddwbdued under his |
speaking. He would address “ poor sinners”
in luc:‘a way that (h:tyb:doulddt:;lqble -ndf
weep. He had no o ox nitions o g - it
sin aid ggenention. and yet most harden- w in this W;‘"“L“ the day; it is an
ed men would somehow learn from him that pregoant boly ht, whose
they were sinners against God, and must be shadowy wantle unfolds the dearest associa-
born again. - Men who had heatd unmoved tions of our lives. It is an hour when
tlucl?-reuhpe from the most powerful angels most delight to hover about the
preachers would give way before the sim- abode of man ; and when he feéls that the

. h communion of bis soul is nearest Heaven.
heartlogic of this man. . And when he| "y, gopierh always comes to the Chris-

tian, laden with Heaven's richest blessing= ;

g A i i rly light first faﬁs
moved by them to_action, felt as if they ‘:';;: l?i:':,i;o:.;n ,::: “h .’n h,‘,,emng with

must go to this “ blessed Jesus.” Wherei . in th
consisted his power? In great measure, ;2 ; heavenly W true utterance in the
his unquestionable sincerity. He met those language

Sabbath Twilight,

Sabbath twilight :Ilooy hour ; what magic

spoke of the “ blessed Jesus,” men who had
admired eloquent sermons, and yet were not

He had bat one theme, and that he had would not come in and go out as they do.— |
times. - In fact it would be quite impossible | ijings bad. We must mark well who comes | sed Redee

ked to him too  exercise to another, our hearts become more

- | and more prepared for pure and holy medi-

learned lawyer was just as|tation. Then comes the twilight, accompa-

) ) r drunkard, and | nied by associations such as linger m
that ninety-nine per cent. of your infidelity | after he found mercy, declared that he * had | no other hour, and as evening shado

is like this young man’s, and that ane breath | often been preached to at arms length, but | tly fall, sweet memories of the fill our
Scripturs and K N v e

}

im as | souls with unutterable fulness.

A mother may have years since passéd
4 This is the hour

| hour, her tender voice as with Christian fer-

laid his hand on the -bould-! vor she told us of Jesus who had died for s,

and who had to pre, a home of rest
for all those :::omppgsr'e we remember
too when she died, ‘how we were called
around ber dying bed, and kisséd for the
last time her cheek, fast becoming cold in
death, how she commended us to-the care of
our heavenly Father; and though - years
bave passed, we still feel the same solemn
sadness—but now hope brightens, and faith
points across the storniy sea of life to a

of rest and happiness, the abodes of sai
friends.

This too is the hour we have often spent
with & brother or sister or friend now in
glory, and as we think of them, beautiful
| visions of the past float before our minds—
and though we shall see our friends no more
on earth, we still feel the influence of their
pure spirits around us ; our héarts are’ now
bound to Heaven by new ties, and we can
almost hear their angel voices coming on the
evening sephyr, saying “ courage ! & world
of glory awaits the faithful.” :

"This of all hours is the one, when we most
delight to steal away to some retired and
favorite spot, and think of the loved ones of
earth, who may be far distant from us—
those who m? ;b;und to our hearts by the
st ties of affection—joy springs up in
oc:nlguk when we l'eme’::{hel'ptlll‘nlp npl.lk
hour, s9 dear to them, they are thinking of
us—that our prayers and &l"’lhﬂ are now
wingling at the throne of ; the cords of
love that bind us now grow strong, and the
hallowed influence of the hour adds new
strength and vigor to all the finer qualities
of our souls, %hen it is spent, and the
bright stars tell us of its departare and of the
fude, m".d ble;'-Lbur !;::-my W;
we are fait ere we e

ﬂs‘::uh.. Do all appreciute this
r, and img:ove it as may, to the
weaning of their heatts from earth, and bet-
ter ng them to dwell in the mansions
of Heaven? God has Rallowed it; within
it he has plaged influences which tend to
ify and elevate the mind of man ; it is the
K:n when communion with God and
Heaven is least alloyed with earth.— Cory.
Zion's Herald. j

Prevailing Intercession; A Signal
Example. :

Mg Hecrok M'PHAIL was an'em

useful minister of 4 past generation, t

whose instrumentality several striking con-
versions were effected. 'Elis own case was
perhaps as singular us any.  He had masried
an amiable and pious lady, from Kilmuir in
Ross-shife ; a parish not far distant from the
sphere of his own labors.  Kilmuir was at
this time blessed with the ministry of Mr.
Porteous, a man of fervent and even cele-
brated piety; and under his preaching Murs.
MNP had before her marriage, been
brought to a knowledgeé of the truth. She
had not long resided at the manse of Resolis ;
when she discovered that, however affeeti-
onate Mr. M’Phail might be as a husband,
he was by no means an edifying minister.—
He did his best, indeed,

of that earnestness and fervoar which indi-
cate a deep senise both of the value of souls,
and of the responsibility attaching to the
position ot an ambassdor for Christ. Deep
and piercing was the grief of his sweet, young
wife on making this discovery ; and manyan
hour did she spend alone with her God ‘in
prayer for that husband in whom, thoulgh so
dearly loved, she had been 8o bitterly disap-
pointed. For a considerable time matters
remained in this state, Mrs. MePhail
Resolis & “ valley of Baca,” in

soul was "":‘a parched and ﬁh:,‘ yet
venturing to & upon & subjeet

the delicacy, to a sensitive wife,

the im to a

mer ; or shall I rather eontinue to
pour out my griefs before my God, and
silently wrestle with mue till T prevail? - If
1 open my lips upon one subjeet, shall T not
run the risk of losing that very influence on
which I found so moch ; and will it net jeri-
tate my husband if I act the part of & leetu-
ress or a remonstrant 7 * Rather than lose
the love of that fond heart, T would die—
Bat, on the other hand, if T remain silent,
may ¥ not be guilty of throwing away anop-

rtupity of faithfulness which Christ puts

fore me ; and can I expect an answer to
secret prayer while I refuse the eall of Pro-
vidence? And how how ean I be sure that
my fears are well grounded? For, if 1
enter upon the sabject with modesty and
afféetion, can I reasonably think that I shall
lose my husband’s love? Besides, whether
he love or hate me, is there not even at pre-
serit a worm st the root of my gourd; and

mensd ; jere, in this ‘highly fa- | into the ‘wilderness firty days, to b
Can yon confise tho atracive powes to| the gloom; L vaw il the lemenss PACh | Almast cvery et 200 1 C0%, TECTY o 60 of the evil priaiple within Him. Do who Bared the Nazatene, yet thoy could no

:l:e (’qu‘llll or Mllxnt';:e fl)::s :i::‘:)ri:_e:‘::‘ ugkzl:‘l;m:legnl: ‘:tl:cr:x:e 1:",&‘ bright .w| fellows goirig o destruction as fast as the | you believa that ‘Jetns Christ had-an evil [ discredit the perfect sincerity of Father
ream throug .

can 1 enjoy my wedded life so long as there
is one subject, to me the most deeply inter-
esting of all,’ on which ‘we are totally

“ Welcome, delightfal morn,
Thou day of sacred rest;
1 bail thy kind retum,

a libersl
k3ill-heads,
short no

ook bind

ot

imi like ashy-grey flowers,

limited space that separates oyr_earth from |realms swam suns,

t‘hnlremo'zeu nebula ::hiu relh: ?“"A.nd may | 80d earths as dark-hoed mustard seeds. e

not cireli rids, inbabited ing souls, | ¢ e . labour
: hlw:cngnign't:in luminous vu{, as well as | immortality dwells in & space—death ouly and promotion of

y brain

- - etherial the earth. Upon those roamed | sinners
;h“yu‘tmandnnmadmpoﬂh 1%“‘"“';'#“ liﬂl'_ﬁtm

breezes rd: and
ﬁhmd:mci::mw;:?' :::d !:il" ¢ No, ﬁr,lh'\ ¢ Then that won’t

i . that for the 8s) vice | do; give me anothe.' - But he was not able
My mourning heart comprehended people e D

will not

within Hid, such as you and I have, 0. All “‘said, *“this man really believes

Lord, make these moments blest.”
what he says. He is sincere in his belief
about our and he is sincere in striv-
ing to save us. . Yes, Father C—— is sin-

estranged from each othér?’ Then again
the ht would recar, “ Is it not ‘rather
by my life-and walk that I should commend
Cbrhttohhn;ndon‘,::l not

v

| —aod with holy seal sud Chsetien qﬁtam_0m:m“':’m
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