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thero is nothing—(I speak in the case of
reverses for which ycu are not morally re-:
aponsible)—there i8 nothing so nean and |
dustardly s this.  Unkindness and resent- |
ment, under any circumstances, arg inde-
feusible; but to trample on a faflen foe—=|
to crush the powerless—to visit them with

coidness and unkindness at the very!
moment when they most need their acling |
wounds bound up—this is cruel indeed !-—,
Macduy.
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HOW LONG HAVE I TO LIVE.

Tife is now before most of us, with its |
bright plans and phantom-visions ;—its |
rainbow-hues and air-castles.  Many have
no ejes to see the end of that glowing
perspective—the elose of the wvenue, which
at present 19 over-arched with the green
bonglhs of hope. Bui as we go on, the
diztance sensibly diminishea; our conscions-
ne:x: becomes more and more vivid that te
end 7s neming; and we feel that we are
passing, like thie millions that have preceded
ug, to tha « long home.”

* Ilow long,” said Buarzillai, « have [ to
o« How long have I to live?"'—
what a solemn question for us all, amid
the duily-ocourring proofs of onr frailty ard
mortaity.,  Oh, what 1 motto to bear about |
with ns continually amid the tear and wear |
o dire! i

Young man! with ihe flash of ymm_gi
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Lope in thine eye; existenee extending in
interminable vista before thee;—pause ever |
and anon on the enchanted highway, and !
put the colemn question, « How long have |
Ttolive?”

- Man of business! in availing youssell ’
of mew openings in trade, accepting new
responsililities and anxieties, involving
yourzelf in pew entanglements, have you
stopped at the threshold and probed your-
selt with the question, « How long kave I
to live?”

Child of pleasure! plunging into the
midst of dissipating exvitement,—the whirl
of imoxicating gaiety :——have you ever, in
returning, jaded, and weary, and .worn,
from the heated ball-room, flung yoursdlf
prayerless on your pilow, and sunk into a
feverizh drerm, with the question haunting
you, * How long keve I'to live?”

" Fruitless professor! who, with the form
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of godliness, art yet destitute of evetf
practical active Christian virtug; who has
never known what iu is to relieve the need}}
or succour the poor, or whisper the wor
of nnselfish kinduess, or help the langnish?
iny mission-cinse, Thou who hast lived 8
uscless life;—who in the retrospect cat
poim, to no one good, or generous, or self
sacrificing deed.  Amid abounding oppor”
tunities, perhaps with full coffers at tb
sicle, and the bar of God before thine eye®
hast thou ever geriously pondered t 6
question—how soon the opportunity 18y
be pust and gone!'—« How long have 1
live 2’— Macduff.
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A CIHILD'S ANSWER.

Onee in & Sabbath sebool, a very Jittle
git]l 1epeated the twenty-third Psaim v¢
well, and =0 pleased a visitor who W
present and heard Ter, thiat he took a fh‘!‘
line from his pocket and ssid, ¢ This
for your lirtle lesson, my child.”

The child’s eye flashed with delight o
what she never, yerhaps, had kad in
possession before, and she elasped
hands tichtly over her prize.

« Now,” «aid her father, «1 sce a gf”‘
many shops open in this quarter, thoug
it ix Ged's day.  You must, on no necou?
spend that ¢oin in any of them to-day,
ke p it il to-morrow.  You underst2® -
T won't be with yon to sce you; hutt €
is One who will see vou, aud find cut
orce if vou break the Sabbath day.” g

The child was sifent, but kept 1001‘“;'
up in the speaker’s face with a ¢
thuughtful eve, s
Vho will ses you?” he asked, aftef
pause, s
« Myself will see me,” caid the child 7
an instant, and with a gesture of prid®
She did vot know how noble her 3“*’”,;1
was; but the gave it clearly and promP g -
She would disdain to He or deccive, e{‘;& :
when alene.  She could never disgly
herself, though it was only in he‘:';l
eyes, That was the simple answer, 14°
truth and honour. ,

Of eourse, the viritor expected her 1€
ply, = God will see me.” Perhaps, afté’
1t came to this, that God was so at
in ihe poer Jittls hearty that she kne¥
difftrence between his eye and her o%P %
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