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THE CHRISTIAN OBEXRVER.

should thus make, as I am_ at such us they muke.
They shill not be thus troubled.  Hinder e not.

Fifth—y pastor’s hands will be strengthened
by ny fidelity to the prayer-mieeting.  He cannot
but be sad when thet prayer-mecting languishes,
1f there is not life and vigour there, be sims there
is not much anywhere, “Fhe state of that meeting
declares the state of Zion, and the pastor 18 encou.
raged or depressed as he looks upon the rise or fall
of this thermometer. 1 am under every possible
obligation to cheer and stiengthen his heart. He
has trials enough without finding one in a sickly,
langu'shing, prayer-mecting.  Each absentee m-
creases ity l’ceﬁlcnc;s. and I am not goiny to beone
of them.  Wliere is my hatand coat ¢ 1 must be
offat once. I must not be late.~New York Lvan-
gelist,

«“QH THAT MOTHER'S PRAYERS!’

In the spring of 18—, a convict was coramitted
ta the charge of fricud W—, warden of one of the
States in ~—, wha bafited all his efforts to reclaim
him, Friend W— fearned something of his his-
tory from the étficer who comnutted him, and he
felt deeply interested to reclaim him from his
vicious counse, if possible ; but the prisoner scemed
resolved to maintain his proudand haughty bearing
He received every actof kindness with ingmmuiu
and disdain. In vain did the warden attempt to
gain his affection and confidence, He would
sometimos enter his cell, and read to him fiom
the Bible; but the prisoner would wrn his back
towards him, and stop his ears.® He would some-
times try 1o talk with him in accents of kinduess
and affection ; but he could rarely get any more
than the monosyliables, ¢ yes” and “no,” uttered
inaharsh, guttural tone, inreply.  His three years
of punishment passed away, and he left the prison
the same hardened, ungratetul villain, that he was
when he entered it, But a few months had clap-
sed, and he was again convicted of a crime and
brought back, sentenced to ten years’ imprison-
ment.  Again did the pious and faithful Warden
renew his efforts, and try to awaken in the

risoner soms virtuous emotion. But he scemed
gead to all moral influence. He maintained the
same obstinate, surly, sullen mood, as when in
prison befure, and, if possible, mare morose than
ever, Still Fricnd W— was not quitediscourazed,
and he resolved to make one more effort.  Wath
his Bible in his hand, he entered the prisoness
cell one evaning, just as he had been released lom
histoil, HebegantoreadPsalmli, The prisaner
turned his back as usual, and tried to seem indiff-
rent to what he tead. When the Warden had
done reading, he said, ¢ Friend K—, how ol art
thee1” After a sullen pause, he replied suriily-—
“ Thirty-five,” * Thy parents are dead; are they
not 32~ ¢ Yes.? ¢ They died when thee was
young1? “Yes.”? # Dot thou remember thy
father 12 4 No.” # Dast thou remember thy
moher?” In a soft and tremulous voice he re-

live, * Yes, I remember my mother.””  Tae War-
gcn sw that there was one chord of fecling still
alive, that he had then touched that chord, and it
vibrated, and he continuxd,—~** How old wast thee
when thy mother died 1*  The prisoner wised lns
eyes, and looked the Warden in the face, and the
teardrops atarted as he replied, ¢ I was cight years
and five months old when she died.” The \War-
dea resumaed—* Was thy motherapious woman 3"?
Oh, yes—my mother was a godly, pious woman,
and she is gow in heaven ® ¢ Dudst thou cver
hear thy mother pray 1" _ < Yes, she prayed every
night and moruing, and she taught me to kacel by
her side and to pray also. Oh, tha! molther's
prayers !”?

Here the prisoner burst into tears,—the pious
Quaker wept also; they mingled their tears and
their pragers. The prisoner scemed melted into
contntion; he asked the Warden’s forgiveness,
and the forgiveness of his God, From that time
he manifested an entire change in conduct and
fecling, He seemsd humble, submissive, and

penitent,  After some months, the Governor of’
the State was petitioned, wnd the prizoner was re-
leased,  He had wow becotne a new man; he se-
moved to u distunt part of the countsy, joued the
church, and is now an honest wman and a decided
Chashian.—Influence of Religious Pasents,

THE MORAL WRECK AND THE SOUL LOST,
From the Uniled Presbyterian Mugazine,

We were startled one night, just as we were
prepanng 1o retire to sest, by a carringe stopping
m Jront of the hiouse, followed hy loud ringing and
hnockmig ; and, on the door by opened, 1 heard
a person say, “Is the Rev. M., at home 1
“Yes2? ¢ I must see him boediately,”?  The
young gentleman was introduced. 4 My brother,
sir, is very dangerously ill 3 and my mamma will,
teel yreatly obliged 1f you will cawe and sce fum,
We fear he won't live till the morning. I havea
canusuge siry an wanting, and will take you and
bring you back if you will have the politcness to
accompany me,”?

I knew not the gentleman who was supposed to
be dyng, nor dud Tkuow any of his fanuly ; but
I ascertamed from his brother as we were gong
along that gay cud dissipated habits had brought
on the tremendous crisis, which was expected “to
take place dunng the night, and it was a fearfully
dark and stormy night,

02 entering his bedroom, which was very large,
the feeble taper light merely served to render the
darkness visible; amd his mother a lady of the
highest polish ot manners aud address, offered an
apalogy by saying, «Our son, sir, cannot bear a
strong light, Watk this way, be is lying here sir,”
drawing aside the bLedecurtam, The gloon and
death-like stillness of the rcom depressed my
spiits; noone sturred § all seemed terror-struck,
asthough some tragical catastrophe was about to
happen’; when we were suddenly startled anto
fearful commotion of feehng by one of the mowt
[:ic\cing groaus I ever heand uttered by a buman

g, Are you ingreat pain, sie3?”? This
question coming fran the lips ofa steanger, whose
enteance into the room he had not heard, startled
hiin ; be changed his position, and looking to-
wands me, an extra lig{x’; beity supplied for the
occasion of the intervsew, he siud abruptly, I
am xlgoing to take a leap in the dark;» which
was followed by another groan, expressive of the
convulstve agortics and tumultuous agitations of
lus soul, now on the brink of the tremendous pre-
cipice of eternal desteuction. I hope not, sir.””
“ No power can save ma? * Christ Jesus is
able, and is willing, to save the cluef of sinners,
even in the uttermost extrematy of their guilt and
their danger,”?

* Yoes sir, but outraged justice somelimes de-
mands a victim to vindicate sts own honour 1
am doomed to death and damnation,  Iam as snre
of going to hell as thereasahell tognto® ¢ My
dear Charles,” saud his agomsed wother, who wave
a wild shriek, and m ai hysteric it of loud und

terrific lauzhter was cacried out of the room, My |

spirit trembled, 1 had never before witnessed
such a hornifying scene. His brother, who had
accompanied me, and his younger sisters, with-
drew, but one remained, stood < vse by my side,
calm, yet evidently in great montal torture”  She
feared her brother was speaking the truth, and this
mave to her spirit the power to listen, and the
;:owcr to endure the terror of what she heand ; yet

oping soms voice of marey would control and
allay the storm which scemed to threaten the
fearful wreck of his soul. ¢ Shall 1 pray with
you, sirt?

“ You may, sir ; but I am beyond the reach of
mercy.”

After prayer he became more com
listened with fixed attention while
Christ, and the great sivatiou

, and
spoke of
and urged him to

-

callon him to save him. I left him tranquil 3

but whether his trunquility proceeded from the
efficet of truth in his soul, or was the physical con-
sequence of the Wear appcach of death, was a
guestion I could not decsde,

“ Have you,” said his mother, who was pacing
the parlour below, wrmging her hands i the
severust angush ot giiet, her nair hanging in loose
disorder over her shonldess,  huve you, sir, been -
able to say anything to my dear Charles, which
has given hima ray of Lope 17

“ fe i3 tranguil, madam 5 but he has not told
me the cause of fus Gangmnty.??

“© Will he die to-night, si—this wild, stormy
night, sl and it he die to-night, sir, will he
leap o the dark into 1 could not endure
the wild scene which [ now witnessed,  Mother
and duughter raised one showting scieum of woe ;
and in that state 1 left them to the care of the
senvants,

In the morning I received the following note ;—

“ Rev, and dear S'r,—1 am happy to inform
you that our dear brother lay quite tranquil for up-
wards of an hour after you left him. He then
asked for a gluss of water.  *1will now,? he sid,
“irytosleep.® Towards Jate m the morning, we
think he duf sleep a httle,  The doctor has just
been here, He seports sather more v mably,
When you can make 1t convenient to renew your
visit, we shall be most happy to see you, Mame
ma, sisters, and btother, unite in respectful re-
membrance.  Yours sincetely, Sarw”?

I went to sce him in the early part of the
followingz evening, when I found him more coni-
psed ;3 his Cver hud abated considerably, and
opes began to be enteitamed by all, exeept him-
self, that he would recoves,  They are sanguine,
sir, but Tamnot, [think the sentence of death
1s at last reconled against me 3 and, sir, if it were
not for that fearful seutence, which is called the
second death—that js, the eternal banishment of
the soul from all fellowship with God, the foun~
tain of life and happiness—I should not tremble in
prospect of the jssue, It is that, sir, that {ills my
soul with lxonor.’.’

4 But I hope, sir, you are not in.such a state of
deep despair as you were last evening.??

¢ Taere is, sir, 2 lull in the storm ; but the ho-
nzon of my vis'on is y.t surchuged with the
clements o1 fus cotning wrath, I have L.ss pos -
tive agony of soul ; but I have no hope. 1fect
1t would be anact of presumption toindulge hope,??

“ Rutthe Bible tells us, that the Zord taketh
pleasurc in them that fear him, in those that hope
in his mercy”

4 Yes sir, where reverential fear of his majesty
is blended with humble hope in his mercy the
penitent may 1epose in his security, in s come
rassnon and lnslove. But 1 am not a penitcut.

am a rebel struck prostrate before him. 1
dread his vengeance, but 1 cannot hope m lus
mercy."?

I again called his attention to the chancter of
Christ, uniting the divine and human natuie in his

rsoi—10 his wonderous condescension in assum~
ing the form  of wan, lus death, the design of it,
and its efficacy,~t0 the characler he still sustains
as a Saviour able and willing to save the chiefof
sinners, and arguced in support of the following
propositions, that it was an insult 1o his benevo-
Ience to mistrust it, and an aggravation of guilt to
cherish despair, rather tlan confide in the Hd. iy
of his promiscs, This scemed to take cfiect,
He remained silent some minutes, evidently ab-
sotbed in thought, At length he said, “1f, sir
you will pray with me I shall feel oblixed, and
then I wish 10 be left quite alone~not disturbed
tll T ring—as 1should like to follow out that
train of thought to which you bave now given me
the clue,”

1 did s0,and left him with some faint hope that
the divine Spirit would preside over his thinki

faculty at this eventful crisis of his history,



