gloom, as well as rejoicings in tho light of day. Yet

nothing produces utter darkness but sin. It is the
dark cloud which shuts out every ray of light, and
produces the darkness which is, indoed, felt. Through
tuc ponitence this cluud may be removed; then, how
precious the light! David was a man of strong foeling
—aman of passion. Iis inward nature was us deli-
cately strung as pocts’ are wont to be, and as tho harp
upon which he played. In his numbers ho soared to
heaven, and his own purified spirit revealed in its har-
mony. In such a spirit as his, sin would produco tho
most horrible discord. IIe know it all and folt it all.
The most sensitise natures, those which can soar the
Lighcst, can fall the lowest. They know the highest
joy and the decpest sorrow. Mow oft, whon sin had
afllicted his heart, when deep waters came over his
soul, did ho sigh and pray for the light of that counte-
naoce which alone can give unatloyed pleasure.

David’s psalins are his history as a saist—his heart-
history; and those breathings from his inner nature
meet with responses from the hearts of all saints. Who
with him, has not felt himself in darkness, and prayed
for the light of the Divine countenance to belifted upon
him ¢ ¢ gone, unbelief; begone all spirit of dis-
abedience of murmuring and fear—let the glorious light
beam upon mo; then under its rays I can live, and
suffer, and fade, and die, and none shall take my juy
from me. A N
—Ezangclist.

WATCH.
BY OENRIETTA G. LEGGRTT.
¢ Watch, for in such an hour as y¢ think nottheSon of
Man cometh.”
Watch in the morning of thy life,
In youth’s opening prime,
While hope has twined a radiant wreath
Around that brow of thine;
Forlo! amidst the festiye scenes,
The Son of Man may come,
To blanch the cheek and cbhill the heart
And call the youthfal home,

Watch when the noon-day’s sun
Hath gained his place of might’
And over vast creations throws
His rays of dazzling light.
Though clothed in power and might,
Thy course may soon be run;
E’en while the form is wrapped in strength,
The Son of Man may come.

Watch when the evening shades
Hath deepened into gloom,

And when the sun’s diverging rays
Point to the silent tomb;

And peaceful let thy last days be,
E'en as the setting sun

And prayerfully hail the dread decree
That calls thee to thy home.

Watch ever, for the angel Death
May come with stealthy tread,

When flowers are fairest in thy path.
And blessings crown thy head.

Think not, because bright days are thine,
The spoiler’s gone his way ;

But though the bridegroom tarry long,
Oh, ever watch and pray.

Louisville, Kentucky.

A nowy life, spent in the service of God, and in
communion with him, is, without doubt, the most
pleasant and comfortable life that auy man can
live in this world.—Melancthon.

THE ADVISER.

THE OLD MONK’S PICTURE.
. An old Mexjcan monk in his cell painted an allego-
rical picturo which may now bo scen m the pubhe
library of one of vur cities. It represents n boautiful
young maiden, standing on a narrow island, with only
room for her feet to rest upen, and all aronnd her daches
and rages 2 lake of fire. Tho angry tunguesof flame
leap up and almost lave her fect, yet she smiles on all,
unconscious of her danger. More dreadful still, upon
each billow’s crest ridesa malignant fiend, and they
havoe closed around the seemingly defenceless girl, aud
are winding their cuils about her, uno secking to fusteu
chains to her limbs, and others tuggirg with all their
fiondish strength to drag her into the burning pool.
The muscles of every arin are knotted with the strug-
gle, and tho hato and malico of the pitis written
on overy brow. Yet screncly the maiden smiles, for
sho sces nothing of hier danger. A golden cord of
grace, descending from above, is twined amidst her
sunny hair, but death stands overhead ready to cut tho
thread. A hand of help is renching down to her
which she must take or bo lost in the abyss. A com-
pany of attendant angels, anxivusly awaiting her deei-
sion, completo the picture.

This is no fancy sketch of tho old monk’s brain, but
o true picture of the condition of every vne ovut of
Christ—They stand upon s'ippery places, and fiery
billows roll beneath them.” Thousands of ficnds are
busily at work, to ensure the svul's ruin, and the
offers of mercy must all be cut short by death. Grace
is at hand reaching down from heavea offering us
salvation, and f2ith is the hand reaching up to reccive
it. “They that be for us, are more than they that be
against us.’ OUb, will wo not make fniends of theso
blessed attendent angels, by enlisting under thesame
great Captain. Who tould stand for half an hour in
such a position as this young girlis ropresented as
standing. And yet if youhavo not accepted of salva-
tion you are in an immeasurably worse one. Oh,
hasten to take this proffered hand of help, or you must
siuk in those brraing waves forever.

Fixpine Favir wite vour CuiLprex.—Itis at
times necessary to censure and punish ; but very
much more may be done by encouraging children
when they do well. Be, therefore, more careful
to express your approbation of good conduct
than your disapprobation of bad. Nothing can
more discourage 2 child than a spirit of incessant
fault finding on the part of its parent ; and hardly
anything can exert a more injurious influence
upon the disposition both of theparent and child.
There are two great motives influencing buman
action—hope and fear. Both of these aro at
times necessary. But who would not prefer to
have her child influenced to good conduct by &
desire of pleasing rather than by the fear of
offending ? If a mother never expresses her grat-
ification when her children do well, and is always
censuring them when she sees anything amiss,
they are ;discouraged and unbappy ; their disposi-
tions become bardencd and soured by this cease-
lessy fretting ; and at last, finding that, whether
they do well orill, they are cqually found fault
with, they relinquish all efforts to please, and
become heedless of reproaches.

THE SAsBATH BREAKER SILENCED.—A pious, poor,
old man of our Church at in reasoning with
a Sabbath-breuker said, *Suppose, now, I had
seven shillings, and suppose I met a man, and
gave him six shilliings frecly out of the seven;
what would you say to that?’ “Why, I should
say you were very Kind, and that the man onght
to be tbankful.” ¢ Well, but suppose be should




