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nource of uinnumbered blessings, a'ad a sub- Whtis that, inotiier ?
ject inrigit mnds ofthakfulprase.ItsThe *;%van, niy love.

doctr ine rgtlmind of th nkful oris e It He ilq finnting down frn bis native p e
doctine thse f te pue wrd;itsgovrn.No loved oîîe r.ow, no ne8tling aigh,

ament and forma of worship those îvhich apoS- H1e is flnnting down by ianscif to die,
ties instituted ; its offices those, and, those on- Dcath darkens his eyc, iL unpluineti his %wiigg,
)y, which Scripture sanctions and primitive an- Yet the sweetcst song la the last he miaags:
liquity possessed ; anad itla pastors and teachers, Lave sn, ny love, that avlien death shall c 'suc,
where iLs spirit and enactrnents alike are flot Sa-ieadset tsa atte nae
flagrantly outraged, sound in doctrine, abun--Sled
<lant in labors, and pure ini lite. T1here is no-
thing which a Church can accomplish that it A PAGE FOR SABBÂTHSHLA .
ruay atot do ; and should it lever fai!, either
through the uselesaness of its ministers or
the machination of its enemies, the ruom shall Ragged Tom, the Suret y.
have been witnessed of the beat and cheapest One Sabbath afternoon, a big boi' stond at
institution îvith which a country was ever 1 the door of a Sabbath Scliool. f{e was so
hlessed.-C1iurc7i of Scotland Magazine, for 1 bail that lie ',id been turnied out of mchoc'

I8i the Sabbath hefore. lib faîther and mother
-o-----lid brought him, and begged that he rnight

he received again. 'l'li superinteadent said
Sonnet. -"'e should jie glad to do him good, but

- we are afraid hie will ruin ail the other chul.

1 corLD unlcarn the petty wai1 a of mnen, dren. It is very bad for a school wilen a big
Enrapt forever in a crimison, c oud boy sets a wicked example."
0f tlsought and aery fancy, iiinendowved IlW knnw he is a had boy at srhool, sir,"
Witli any sen-se that draws the breata of pain. said ilhe parents, «but lie is ten tinies worse
What a vain show would seema the distant crowd! ait home ; lie will be lost if yoas do ziot take
flow poor the condescension of the proud!
îlow vain the errine plaudits of the vain! hmb~.
A nobler hiope is thine-thy lite is vowed £WTC could talie hlm back, if we could se-
'Vo God and man-a nminister of Trilth. cure bis good behaviour. Iivili see," thought
Self-exiled fre;n the patîja of earthy faine, thsueienn.
And the cold honour of an ufter nane. olesepdhkin tesola.
flear Pastor !-from the quiver of thy miouth Soh tpe haknttescoeu
Stili draw thine arrows fur the hearts of youth, rang bis bell for silence. Ail listened while
Feathered %vith iruth, and tipt with Sacred hie said, ' That boy wants to corne into the

M'arne. D. McE. schoni agaisi; but ive canrot take hlm hack
HIALIFAX. without mnking sure of bis good beliaviour.

jWill any one bie surety for him ?"
IA pause follnwed. The eider boys shook

The Nother and Child. their heads. They said they knew hini too
- weIl. The others did net care for hinm. But

WHÂTi tha, moher'one littie boy pitied the big bad boy, nnd vas
The tark, tny chlid, very aorry that no one would be surety. The

The inora bas but just Iooh'd out and smiled, 'httle boy went hy the nan of Il Ragged
When lie starta from bis humble grassy nest, Tom." it was not* his fault that he ivaa rag-
And is np and -uvay with the deiv on his breast, ged, for bis mother was very poor. The su-
And a kyma in his lieart, to yon pure brighit perintendent sonn heard bis little voice: I 1

sphere, vupes.sr il i.To warble it out to his Maker's car.yDpes.ar il i.
Ever, my child, bc thy morn's first laya, j Yot, Tom'! a littie boy like you ! Do
Tuned, like the lark's, to thy «Maker's praîse. you knowv what it means to be burety, Tom ?"

1"lYeb, sir, if you please ; iL mi-ans when
What la that, niother? he ia a bail boy again, I'm, to bie punished for

The dove, may son,
,&-a taiew "' e't voie, ike the wVdow's inoan. "Are vou willing to be punished for that
Is flowxng out from lier gentie breast, Ibig boy P" g "
Constant and pure, by that lonely nest,
As the wave is poured frotn some crystal urn, "Yea, sir, if hie'a bad again."
For the distant dear one's quick retura: "Vien, corne in," said the superintendeat,
Ever, niy son, be thou likê the dove, *ng to the door ; and the big boy, wiith a
la friendshp as faithful, as constantin love. doms .cast face, walked acroas the floor. H-e

What is that, mnother ? was tbinking as hie walked. I know l'ai i
The esle, mny boy, jbad boy, but I'm flot as bail as that! li

Proudly careering his course of joy. neyer let that littie fellow be punished for aie
Firni, in its own mountain vigoa.' relying. j-neyer!" 1 think God liad put that thought
Breastîag the dark storm, the red %,olt defying, into the big boy's mind. He was graciously
His wiag on the wind, bis cye on the sua, helping To'm's *work as the surety.
lie awerves not a bair, but bears oaward, right As the children were !eavin g school, the

on:
BOY, mnay the cagle's flight ever lie thinie, superiatendent saw thi8 big boy and little
Onward and upvard, true to the line. làTom walking and talking together. Ite said


