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VOL. XI

Too Late!
BY REV. J. T. BARR.
‘¢ Lorenzo~—(), for yestcrdays to come P'—

Youne,
¢ Exclusa spes omnis.”~Plaut.

What latent S\gha and burstmg groans
has its bare repetition wrung from de-
solate or broken hearts! And in what
innumerable instances has it poisoned
the cup of anticipated enjoyment !
How many thousands are at this hour
mourning in hopeless grief over the
retrospect of neglected opportunities
—opportunities which, had they been
duly improved, might have secured
many personal and domestic comforts,
many temporal and spiritual blessings !
Now it is too late. * The harvest is
past, the summer is ended !” O, how
gladiy would they recall those by -gone
seasons, those golden hours! Alas,
they are gone forever! How thank-
fully would they grasp at ¢ yesterdays
to come,” and resuscitate their
withered hopes! But conscience
points to the hand.writing that is
against them,and every passing breeze |
wafts to their ears the chilling sentence, |
“Tt is too late !”

MONTREAL MAP.CHV ' 1854

A deosxtmn to procrastinate, even
in matters of the greatest moment, is
too prevalent among men generally,
and by cherishing this unhappy pro-
pensity, thousands have involved them-
selves n inisery and wretchedness.
Even the most benevolent intentions
Y toward a suffering fellow-creature, if
‘not immediately carried into effect,
may be forever defeated by the re-
moval of the object who excited our
pity to auother world, where he will
no longer need the tear of human sym-
pathy, nor the benefit of human aid.

An eminent minister in the Metho-
dist connection, who recently ex-
changed mortality for life, and who,
previous to his departure, had filled
the presidential chair in the conference,
related to me the following incident,
which oceurred ir: his own history, and
which will furnish a striking illustra.
tion of thesad effects of protracted and
unnecessary delays. While relating
the circumstance he said with tears in
his eyes, that the remembrance of that
event would not be effaced from his
mind, till the hand of death should
wipe it away.

In the early period of his ministerial
life he was one evening importuned by
lan aged woman to visit her ungodly
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son, who was at that time, to all human
appcarance, at the point of death.
He had for many years led an idle and
dissolute life, and had nece-saniy
occasioned much heartfelt grief to his
widowed mother. Indeed, his present
affliction wasinduced by his profligate
and intemperate habits, Of this fact
he was himself too deeply sensible.
Fiading that there was no hope of his
recovery, and dreading the approach
of the last enemy, he had expressed a
wish to see a Christian minister, who
might talk to him, and pray with him.
When the pious woman communicated
these particulars, the minister was in
his study, employed in writing a work
which was shortly afterward published,
anu which has subsequently passed
through several editions ; but he pro-
mised to call on the sick man during
the evening. He continued in his
study, however, till a late hour; and
so0 deeply was he absorbed iu the sub-
ject which oceapied his peu, that the
request of the poor widow was forgot-
ten. When it recarred to his recollec-
tion, he instantly rose from his seat.
He looked at his watch. It was ten
o'clock. He looked out from the
window of his study. The night was
dark and tempestuous.  * Surely,” he
thought withiir himself, * it canunot be
of much mportance if [ defer my visit
till to-morrow morning.”

On the following meraing, at an
early hour, he bent his steps to the
dwelling of the afllicted man.
1s your sou ?” said he to the widow,
on his entrance into the cottage.

« 0, sir,”” was the bitter reply, “ you
have come too late! My son is dead
—you can do him uu good now. [
told him you were coming to talk to
him about his soul, and to direct him
to Jesus, the Friend of sinners. At
this intelligence his eyes glistened with
delight. But when mid-night came,
he said iu a faing voice, ¢ Mother, |
fear M.
wnrt die without seeing him.  Perhaps
he thinks me anwoerthy of a visit, and
he is right 5 for L am one of the vilest

“ Howl

will not ecome, and 1
ppered to hineelf, “and the wind is
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of sinners.  Mother, you pray for me.
No une else cares for me ! He coy-
tinued to get worse. His end way
drawing near ; and while I was wrest-
ling with God for my poor child, he
heaved a deep, deep sigh, and soon
afterward ceased to breathe.”

The aged womas wrung her hands
in hopeless anguish; but the feelings
of Mr. , while listening to this
distressing account., may be easily
imagined. Every word uttered by the
afflicted widow was as ““iron.entering
into his soul.”

Aud how often have the benevolent
efforts of the most charitable persons
been rendered abortive, because those
effurts have been made too latel It
is true, their sympathies have beeu
awakened while listening to the tale of
suffering, and they bave resolved to
minister effectual relief.  Alas, they
have delayed to tender that relief till
the fami-hing objects, who bhad a
nataral claim upon their compassion,
have been mercifully relieved from
their sufferings by the friendly hand
of death, and removed to a kingdom
where they shall ¢ bunger no more,
neither thirst any more;” and where

?
the “ Lamb, which is in the midst of
the throne, shall feed them, aud wipe
all tears from their eyes.”

I have somewhere read of a wealthy
merchant, who, on returning home one
dark and stormy night, was accosted
by a poor, sickly girl, craving alms,
“q) give, if it's only a penny. My
mother is sick and dying. We have
had ncthing to eat to-day.”

The merchant looked at the girl.
Her face was pale, very pale, and her
garments tattered. He put his hand
towards his pocket, intending to give
her a shilling. She saw the act, and
a momentary lustre glistened in her
previously lustreless eye. But the
merchaut’s overcoat buttoned tightly
over his pocket.

“ |t is too mueh trouble,” he whis-

very keen.  Besides, these beggars
are often cheats.” Then speaking



SABBATH SCHOOL RECORD.

harshly to the girl, he said, “1 have
nothing for you.”

Without uttering a word, the dis-
appoivted girl shrank back, and drew
her tattered garments closer round
her shivermg frame.  But the mer-
chant, as he passed on, saw a tear
glistening ou her pale cheek, in the
dim light of a street lamp.

* % . * * *

The next morning dawned bright
and clear, but the snow was decp on
the ground, here and there lying in
huge drifts. The merchant was on his
way to his counticg-house. He turned
down the same street up which he had
come on the preceding evening. A
crowd had gathered round the open
celiar-door of a ruined tenement. The
merchant inquired what was the mat.
ter.

% A woman has been found dead in
that cellar,” said one of the spectators ;
“she was starved to death, they say,
and the covoner has just been scut for.
Her daughter has come home after
being out all night. She was beggiug,
I believe, but has obtained no assist-
ance. That is her you hear moaning.”

A pang went through the heart of
the merchant, as he remembercd the
oceurrence of the preceding night.
He pushed through the crowd, and
descended into the cellar. A girl hung
over an emaciate corpse which lay on
a heap of straw in one corner of the
deep apartment. It was the same girl
whom he had refused to relieve.

« My poor childl” he said, ©you
must be taken care of God forgive
me for refusing to help you, But here,
take this;" and he put a large sum of
money into her had.

The girl looked up, and gazed va-
cantly ; then she put back the proffer-
ed money.

«ft is too late, now,” she cried,
“my poor mother is dead, and does
not need it ;7 and she burst into hys-
teric fits,

The merchant, at that mowment,
would have given half his fortune to
have recatled her tolife.

-
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But the most affecting case of all, in
connection with this subject, is that of
a careless sinuer, who, by trifling with
his couvictions, and. putting off, day
after day, the necessary work of re-
pentance, is at length driven away in
his wickedness,” and finds himself in a
world where there is * no more sacri-
fice for sin, vuta fearful looking for of
judgment.” O, the horror that will
seize upon his tortured spirit, when he
remembers the golden opportunities he
has neglected, and the means of salva-
tion, once graciously vouchsafed to him,
now irretrievably lost.  * Too late, too
late 1” will again and again, and for-
ever, fall upon his ear, hke the knell
of his departed hopes. In the day of
his probation conscience would, ever
and anoun, lift its warning voice, and
urge him to flee from the wrath to
come ; but its warnings and pleadings
were alike disregarded, under the spe-
cious pretext, * When I have a con-
venient season, I will call for thee,”
That season has passed away, and con-
science now speaks in thunders londer
than the crash of falling worlds, and
more dreadful than the blast of the
archangel’s trumpet.  While viewing
beyond the confines of the impassable
gulf, the company of the blessed, al-
ready in * Abraham's bosom™—ard
while listening to the minstrelsy of the
angels—again will the voice of his
sleepless conscience proclaim, ¢ You
might have been there, but you would
not ; you mighthave joined that blood-
bought throng, in singing the halle-
lujahs of heaven, but you would not,
Now it is too late——the sentence is ire
revocably fixed, and the door is shut
forever!”

This unhappy propensity to put off
the thoughts of dying till a future pe-
riad, is very pathetically portrayed by
Mrs. Norton, in' a poem entitled “The
Child of Earth.”” From the truthful-
ness of the sentiments contained in the
poem, and their appropriate bearing
upon the subject of this paper, I can-
not resist the temptation of quoting
some of the stanzas s
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‘¢ Fainter her alow step falls from day to day,
Denth's hand is heavy on het darkenmg brow .
Yet doth she fondly chng to edrih, and say.
¢ Lam contentto die—but, O ! not now!
Not tvhile the blossoms of' the joyous spring
Make the warin air suych luxury (o brenthe--
Not while the birds such lays of gladness slng--
Not while bright flowcrs around my funtsieps
wreathe.
Spare me, great God, {ift up my drooping brow—
1 am content to die—but Q! not new
The spring hath ripened into sutamer-tine ;
The season’s vicwless boundary 13 past ;
[he glorious sun hath reached his burning prime;;
O ! must this glimpse of beauty be the 1uasi ?
¢ Let me not perish while o’er land und sca,
With silent steps the tond of light moves on,
Not while the murmur of the mountain-bee
Grecets my dull ear with music in its tone !
Pale sickness dims iy eye and clouds my hrow—
Y am content to die—but 0! net now !?
Sommer is gone; and autumn’s soberer hucs
‘Tint the nipe truit, and gild the waving corn
The huntsman switt the flying game puraues,
Shouts the halloo ! und wands his eager horn.
¢ S(gare me awhile, to wander terth aud gaze
n the broad meadows and the quict stream,
To watch in silence while the evening rays
Slant through the fuding trees with ruddy gleam !
Cooler the breezes play around my brow—
I am content to die—but 0! uot now !
The bleak wind whistles! snow-shnwers far and
near
Drift without echo to the whitering ground,
Autumn hah passed away, and, cold and dreu,
Wianter stalks on with frozen mantle bound ;
Yet sull that prayer ascends. *O! lnughingly
My little prothers round the warin hearth crowd,
Our home-firc Llazes broad, and bright, and high,
And the 100f rings with voices light and loud :
8pare me awhile ! raise up my drooping brow!
I am content to die—but O'! not now! *?

O, sinner! It is high time to awake
out of sleep. The night is far spent,
and the day is at hand. Time is has.
tening toward its close, and the day
of eternity will soon dawn upou the
world. Yet a little while. He that
shall come will come, and will not
tarry. Prepare to meet him at his
coming. « Work while it is day ; for
the night cometh, when no mun can
work.”” This is your day of probation.
Here heaven is to be won or lost for.
ever., Whatever grace you have to
get, you must get it now. Whatever
work you have to do, you must do it
now. Whatever preparation »ou have
to make, you must make it now; for
“there is no work, oo device, nor
knowledge, nor wisdom in the grave,
whither thon goest.”  Pardon of sin,
peace with God, holiness of heart and
life—these are blessings which you
must secure nuw, or pever ; for *“now
is the accepted time: bebold, now is
the day of salvation.”” Another day
may be (oo Jate!
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The Bosphorus,

The conflicts now existing between
the Turks and Russians must be familiar
to most readers of this periodical. The
locality, therefore, of which a very
distinct and correct representation is
| here given,is necessarily invested with
pecuhiar and painful interest. The obtuse
point of the angle of an unequal jriangle,
which forms the figure of the imperial
city of Constantinople, and which ad-
vances toward the East and the shores
of Asia, meets and repels the waves of
the Thracian Bosphorus. The Bos-
phorus itself, as a great writer further
observes, is the winding channel through
which the waters of the Euxine flow
with a rapid and incessant course to-
wards the Mediterranean.  The Straits
of the Bosphorus are terminated by the
Cyanean Rocks, which, according to
the description of the poets, had once
floated on the face of the waters, and
were destined by the gods to protect the
entrance of the Euxine against the eye
of profane curiosity. We rejectthe fables
which attach to much of the scenery
of this neighborhood, and reject the
dismal superstition which has for ages
enveloped the inhabitants generally;
hut we mustadmire the taste and talent,
thongh rude comparitively, which has
been displayed along the banks of the
Bosphorus. We are told that from the
Cyanean Rocks to the point and har-
bor of Byzantium (Constantinople,) the
winding length of the Bosphorus extends
about sixteen miles, and its most or-
dinary breath may be computed at about
one mile and a half, being, however,
much narrower in many places. An-
thon, in his Classical Dictionary, says,
“ Various reasons have been assigned
for the name. The best is that which
makes the appellation refer to the early
passage of agricultural knowledge {rom
Eastto West (Bovg, an Ox, and mopovg,
a Passage.”) Nymphius tells us, on the
authority of Accarion, that the Phry.
{gians, desiring to pass the Thracian

Strait, huilt a vessel on whose prow was
the figure of an ox, -calling the strait
i ever which it carried them, Bosphorus,
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or the Ox’s Passage. The origin of the
name may not be very certain, bgt if
you will look at the beautiful engraving,
you will agree that it is a great pity that
any other than the arts of peace and
civilization should be cultivated there.
All must contemplate with sorrow the
probabilities of the waters of the Bos.
phorus being stained with human hlood,
and made terrible with the storms of
war,—devastating and destructive war.
Many interesting Christian ~ Missions
have been established among the Turks,
and have been very successful, It may
be hoped that nothing will arise to blast
the prospects of these missions, We
hope the Bosphorus will be a free and
unrestricted channel, through which the
Word of God and a *-ue civilization will
pass to thousands ana willions of the
human race.

How God saved a Man that trusted
Him.

J——R was a wicked fisher-
man; and his constant companions
were the workmen at a neighboring
colliery, who were notorious for their
dissipated habits, and brutal conduect.
In the year 1805, the late Rev. Robert
Miller was appointed te the Chester
Circuit, of which Neston then formed
a part. The colliers being informed
that, before his conversion, Mr. Miller
was a noted “ bruiser,” numbers of
them went to hear him, and, in a short
time, many of them became the sub-
jects of the saving grace of God.

Through the persuasion of one of
his old associates, J. R. was induced
to go also; and the word was made
the power of God unto him. A visi-
ble change took place in his conduect.
He could neither forget his own sins,
nor what he had heard of the Saviour’s
suflerings. He abandoned at once his
Sabbath-days’...nusements, and direct.
ed his way to the house of prayer.
As divine light increased in his mind,
he had clearer views of his state as a
sinner; but the way of salvation by
faith he had not yet found. While in
this state, he one day told his wife, that

he must either pay less attention to
religion, or e must give over fizhing.
“For," sai¢ he, ““before I thought so
much about religion I was never afraid,
however rough the water wus; but
now, I am in constant fear of being
drowned and going to hell.”

His wife, who at that time was 2
stranger to exprrimental religion, yet
urged him not to give up attending
the means of grace; for she had
already found the good effects of his
change of conduct.

In that part of the river Dee
between Fint and Neston, on the
Cheshire side, there is a large sand-
bank, which, when the tide is out, is
bare for several miles.  On this bauk,
J. R. and his partner had posts erect-
ed, to which they fixed their nets, and
which always required their attend.
ance before the return of the tide.
Early one morning, in the winter of
1805-6, J. R.’s partuer called on him
to go and visit the nets, The night
was extremely dark and hazy, with
little or no wind ; so little, that they
did not observe from what quarter of
the heavens it was blowing. Being
accustomed to traverse the bank at all
hours of the night, they set out, ex-
pecting to have gone direct to the nets ;
but, to their utter astonishment, they
wandered about for upwards of two
hours, and could neither find posts,
nor nets, nor any thing by which to
form the most distant idea on what
part of the bank they were. To
heighten their distress, and complete
the horror of their situation, they heard
the roaring of the flood-tide, and
knew that the bank would be fathoms
deep in water before daylight.

They were alive to the dangers of
their situation, and knew that every
moment rendered their case more
desperate. With much persuasion, J.
R. prevailed upon his partner to
remain where he was, and let him go
alone to see if he could discover any
thing that might serve as a guide to
direct them off the bank. No sooner
had he got out of the hearing of his
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partner, than he fell on his knees to
implore the divine mercy, and protec-
tion. What were the sensations of his
mind at this moment, we may imagine,
but it is impossible to describe. But
he directed his prayer unto Him who
hath said, * Call upon me in the day
of trouble, I will deliver thee, and
thou shalt glorify me;"” and while
pleading with God in importunate
prayer for mercy and salvation. the
Lord manifested his pardoning mercy
to his mind with such a clear and
satisfactory evidence, that he could
not refrain from praising God aloud,
under the assurance which he felt
that if his body should be washed
into the sea, the Lord would receive
his soul to eternal rest.

Whilst on his knees praising the
Lord for the happy change he felt, it
was powerfully impressed on his mind
to leave the place, and he should find
his way off the bank. He believed the
impression to be from God, and imme-
diately obeyed. He called to his part-
ner, and told him that they had not a
moment to spare, but if they delayed
not they should be saved. His part-
ner, who was a stranger both to the
faith and feeling by which J. R. was
actuated, kept starting objections at
every step. J. R. had neither posts,
wind, nor any visible object to refer
him to, to ealm his fears and assure
him they were in the right way, but
kept urging him on, until at last the
waves broke at their feet. He then
exclaimed :

« All is over now; we shall both be
lost for ever.”

To prevent him turning back, J.
R. seized him by the hand,and dragged
him into the water, sayving:

“ Trust in the Lord, and he will
save us.”

They had not gone far before the
water was breast high, but the channel
there being narrow, they soon found
themselves on rising ground, and in a
little time beyond the reach of the
tide. Their deliverance was so won-
derful and unexpected, that they could

hardly believe it real; especially, as
they found themselves at a consider-
able distance from the place they
would have aimed at, had they krown
where they were; but, when examined
by daylight, it appeared they had
crossed at the only place then fordable,
and neither of them could swim.
Thus did the Lord deliver his servant,
tirst from spiritual bondage and the
fear of death, and then from a watery
grave,and that by a way which clearly
shows that it was ‘“the Lord’s doings,
and marvellous in our eyes.”

In the following winter a circum-
stance occurred which affected him
very much. The winter was very
severe; and very little fish could be
caught; his family was large. and their
wants numerous. One day, after toil-
ing hard, and having caught little’
when returning with “his boat, his
hands were so swollen with the cold,
that he could with difficulty handlethe
oar. The enemy took advantage of
this, and suggested, that, as his family
was large, and fishing so bad, and, by
the rules of the society, he was not to
contract debts without the probability
of paying, he had better leave the so-
ciety at once. At the same time he was
powerfully tempted to believe that the
ways of the Lord, in the distributions
of his providence, are not equal; that
there were many he knew who could
provide fer their families, without
being exposed to such toils and dan-
gers as attended his ocecupation.
Whilst these thoughts were passing
through his mind, a murmur of dissa.
tisfaction arose, his confidence in
God was shaken, and he found he
had lost that peace with God he be-
fore enjoyed. At that moment alarge
salmon leaped into the boat to him,
and lay as if stupefied at his feet.
When he saw the fish in the boat, itso
affected him that it was with difficuity
he could muster resolution to kill it.
Overwhelmed with shame at his own
murmuring unbelief, and the goodness
of God to such an unworthy sinoer as
he saw himself to be, he fell prostrate
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before the Lord in the boat, and with
tears implored forgiveness, From the
above period to the time when he
related the circumstance to me, (which
is several ycars ago,) he had wever
been tempted either to murmur at his
Jot, or to doubt the wisdwm and good
ness of Providence. He had been
enabled to provide well for his family ;
and the blessing of the Lord, which
maketh rich, rested upon him.

The Mis‘s-it;liﬁry and S. S, Record.
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The Religious Anniversaries—Cana-
da Sunday School Uniou.

The Annual Meetings held in Mon-
treal for the purpose of hcaring the ic-
ports of certain Societies, established
for the religious benefit of our country-
men, were this year well attended, and
the statements made highly cncourag-
ing. The Bible Meeting and the French
Canadian Missionary Mecting were the
largest in point of numbers, and there
was evidently created a1 unusual in.
terest in the affairs of these Societies.
The Anniversary of the Sunday School
Union was a delightful assemblage, and
to that we must devote what of space
we can aflord. It was held on the
evening of the 25th January, and was
the Seventeenth Anniversary. The
Chair was taken by Colonel Maitland.
After prayer by the Rev. Mr. Scott, the
Chairman made some remarks on the
great benefits, of which Sunday Schools
were productive, ard stated that seven.
teen years ago, he was present at the
first formation of the Society, of which
they were now commemorating the an.
piversary. He then called on Mr. T.
A.Gibson, Secretary, to read the report,
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which will shortly be published as usual,
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After congratulating the Society on
the great progress made during last year,
the Committee state that they openeda
correspondence with the American Sun-
day School Union, respecting the em-
ployment of Agents, and were inform-
ed, that that Society intended to send
agents into Canada, particularly aleng
the frontier, and solicited the co-opera-
tion of the Canada Society. At a con-
ference with Messrs. Boardman and
Hoyt of the American Union, a mode
of proceeding was asranged for visiting
the different districts. Much very in-
teresting information was given, and the
Yalance sheets read, all of which will
appear in the printed report.  Theprin.
cipal speakers on this occasion were the
Rev. Dr. Taylor, the Rev. Mr, Fruser,
and the Rev. F. H. Marling. Omitting
the resolutions, we shall give short ab.
stracts from the speeches. Dr. Taylor
congratulated the Society on so much
having been done last year, us appear.
ed from the report.  Those children
were taught from the Seriptures the
same as Timothy, and the ultimate in.
fluence of that teaching no man could
tell. In many sections of the country
the teaching in the Sunday School was
all that was to be got. Without it the
childrer would grow up in ignerance.
The Schools not only did good to the
scholars, but also to the teachers, who
would be brought under a deeper sense
of religious truth. They were the
greatest enemies of infidelity, which had
as many phases as the moon, and was
in fact a species of lunacy, whether
as free thinking rationalism, materialism,
or the tom-foolery of spirit-rapping.
They did good also to parents by mak-
ing them feel the necessity of second-
ing the efforts of the teacher, and by



SABBATH SCHQOL RECORD.

v AL AARARAAAAAARAA AT AR VRS M SRR AR ARA SN

children many parents had themselves
been converted to the truth, By the
report it appeared that 8700 children
were taught, and received the benefit
of libraries for £550. This shewed
great economy.  Why the common
schools of the Government cost about
£25,000, and he might even say that
the scholars, sent forth by the unpaid
teachers of the Sunday Schools, were
better instructed than many of thcse by
the teachers paid by the public money.
In many of the destitute districts too,
tbe Sunday School was the only church,
Mr. M‘Nally stated that in some places
he visitea, the Gospel had never been
preached until he went there, and there
are many such in Lower Canada. He
would call upon the opulent merchants
of Montreal for aid, and pointed out to
them the excellence and profitableness
of this investment. There was nothing
in it to risk, nothing to mourn over.
Their money would be faithfully ex-
pended, and the return incalculable. He
honored the enterprise of Canada, and
the men of railroads, but were he a man
of wealth, he would rather found a cirele
of Sunday Schools in the country than
be President of the Grand Trunk Rail-
way.

The Rev. D. Fraser, on moving the
second resolution, said, that it was the
impression of some ol the old officers
of the Society, that its claims were not
fully understood among the community,
ind, notwithstanding all that had been
said, he feared that its claims were not
sufficiently acknowledged. Its object
wus, not to foster a few pet Schools in
the city, but to give to the children in
remote parts of the land the benefits
of Scriptural instruction.  And did
not its Report prove its management
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to be good 7 It was unsectarian in its
principles as the Bible Society itself,
aiming only at the evangelical train-
ing of the young, claiming no control
over any School, but stimulating the
energies of all.  He liked the plan of
the Society, and the Report had shewn
its effects, The work was one of the
foremost things, whether in its princi-
ples or in its results ; there was not a
nobler in which to live or die. Every
one could observe the development ot
knowledge in the young, and the eflorts
of an opening mind to grasp at sacred
truth.  What was instilled into the
young soul bore ample fruit in future
life. Llen and women of adult age,
who had not hefore thought of serious
subjects, seldomattainedto a clear con-
ception of eternal things ; but lessons
early imprinted seldom tailed of their
influence.  He (Mr. F.) complained
that in this country and in the United
States there was a lack of reverence.
It was the first thing that struck the
new-comer. There was enough of
activity, of inquisitivenesx, of eneryy.
—hut there was a great want of de.
ference to parents, to superiors for the
time being, and to God.  Where was
the remedy ? In the Sunday School.
In Canada, so many doors 1o indepen-
dence were open, that young people
had no difficulty in supporting them-
selves ; but with wealth came the dun.
ger to themselves, unless fixed princi-
ples had been planted within their
breasts. How manifest, therefore.
that the young soldiers of Christ
should be duly trained in all the scj-
ence of their warfare, and to use all
the tact and skill that will be requisite
to bring them safely out of the contest.

The Rev. Mr. Marling in speaking
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on popular morality said, an Act of Par-
liament could not render the people
moral, but it was to be done by sowing
on each youthful soul, hroad and deep
the principles of religion. ‘T'his was to
be done by Sunday Schools. The re.
solution spoke of improving the Sunday
Schools; he was aware that the schools
in the city might compare favorably
with any schools ; yet none would say,
that even they had arrived at the highest
point of excellence. The object of
Sunday schools,when begun in England,
was to provide for the children of the
j . the means of being made able to
i . and so farit was a kind of charit-
able organisation. But here and in the
United States the idea was, that the
children of the rich were as open to be
benefitted as the poor. The Sunday
school was the children’s chureh, a
step between the family and the church.
and we ought to take Christ’s example
in training them for1it. He had often
stated, that a national feeling ought 10
be fostered in this country. There was:
too much feeling for old associations, !
the Englishman wished to remain Eng.
lish, the Scotchman Scotch, and so on ;
but as a man must forsake father and
mother and cleave to his wife, so we
should cleave to Canada. Not that we
might love England, Ireland, or Scotland
less, but Canada more. It was a
glorious country in its soil. its forests,
its lakes, and cven amidst the present|
intense frosi, he would sayits climate, |
tor none was more healthy and bracing.
It was fortunate too in its population.
We had the vivacity and clearness of
intellect of the French, with the tough-
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were occasional ebullitions of spirit, he
would ten times rather see them thay
the torpor of a crushing despotism,
Again, its people were allied politically
with Great Britain, and otherwise with
the United States; so that it would be
difficult to say with which we have the
stronger interest. But neither country
present the appearance of Canada in a
moral point of view. Before we eame
here, the darkness of the middle ages
had settled down upon the land; a
power with all the prestige of wealth,
and the impress of long possession had
take . hold of the country and the minds
of a vast proportion of its people. And
here a battle was to be fought, a deadly
struggle, which like the battle of Arma-
geddon was to be one of mastery or
death. Let them, then, take their
young and rear them for the great fight,
waining them in Sunday Schools in the

nurture and admonition of the Lord,
properly impressed with the perils and
trials before them, but looking for
victory with their standards bearing the

i moto—Canada for freedom, Canada

for the Bible, Canada for Christ.

It was then moved and resolved,
that the following individuals be the
Office-bearers and Committee for the
present year, with power toadd to their
number:—

President—1icn, James Ferrier ; Vice-Pre-
sidents—J. H. Maitiand, John Redpath, John
Dougall, J-:ceph Wenham, Eeqrs.; James
Court, E-q, Treasurer; T. A. Gibson, Esg,,
Cor. Secy.; J. C. Becket, Esq., Rec do.;
James Milne, Esq., Depositary: Comumittee
—The Resident Ministers of the Gospel and
Superntendents uf Sabbath Schools ; George
Hagar, N. S. Frost, Jehn Brodie, George
Rogere, Chas. P. Watson, J. W, Howes, A.
F. Subine, 8. D. Childs, E. T. Taylor, R.
Birks, A. M*‘Donald, H. A. Nelson, W. C.
Evans, W. Muwr, R. M:Dougall, B. D
M'Kenzie, W, Russ, A. Adams, Wm. Hutch.
wmson, ‘I', D. Hall, Benjamin Lyman, S. J.

ness, energy and perseverance of the
Anglo-Saxon.  We had also the bless.
ing of Free Institutions, and i there!

Lyman, Gieorge Selkirk, — Rowan
This being carried, the Doxology
was sung, and the meeting closed.
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- Address of a Departed Friend.
My young friend, T was recently
with you, but have passed away,

and shall never visit you again.
When present, [ brought you many
blessings, and it cannot surprise you
that I am somewhat concerned about
the use you have made of them : for
though I am gracious to those who
esteem my favours, I am clothed with
terror against all who dare abuse
them. This concern must be my
apology for addressing you; and if
the sayings of dying friends are valued
and remembered, treat not with indif-
ference the admonitions and counsels
of one who has ceased to exist among
you. During my being, it was a pre-
vailing custom in your world, for per-
sons to introduce themselves by
announcing their names; you must,
however, excuse mc¢ from imitating
their example. Yet, should I for a
season remain concealed, do not think
itis because I am ashamed of being
koown ; for though the period of my
existence was brief, it was lionourable;
and few were equal to me in deeds of
greatness, or surpassed me in extent of
dominion, You may have some con-
ception of my importance and respect-
ability, when [inform you that I was
the intimate companion of all the
Lings and mighty inen of the carth ;
I was with them in public, when they
appeared in all the splendour and
majesty of station and office; and in
private, when they became as other
wmen 5 and that in all places, at the
same moment, however distant they
were from each other. But lest you
should conclude 1 was so elated with
the commpany of wmy noble associates,
that 1 neglected those who were of
meaner birth, it is a duty I owe to
myself to declare, I despized no one.
however poor ur wretched. I attended
on all tanks of society, and was found
in all eircumstances ; and as [ did not
respect the persons of any, neither
was there any variation in my friend-
ship. I existed for the good of mor-
tals; to promote their interest was the

principal end of my being ; and though
that being was not so protracted as the
life of many who are verv young, yet
a history of all I witnessed and all I
did would fill immense volumes.
Such a history must not be expected
from me: it must suffice to observe,
that, during my short life, I visited
every land and every sea; I was pre-
sent at every action of every creature,
whether it was done by night or by
day. I attended every council that
was held, every battle that was fought,
every marriage that was celebrated,
and every death which occurred ; and
various, it may be supposed, were the
opinions of my subjects respecting my
character and wortb. Some com-
plained that I wasa very dull com-
panion, and rested upon them with a
weight, toc heavy to be endured ; and
all their ingenuity was exarted to find
out means of driving me from them;
nay, to employ their own language,
they would deliberately endeavour to
kill me; while others camplained that
I passed from them with a swiftness
impossible to be increased. In health
and strength many 2ccounted me of no
value; but even they set a price upon
me above all they possessed, when I
was withdrawing myself from them;
and would gladly have parted with all
their titles and property to prevail on
me to continue with them a few weeks
or months longer. And here I must
be allowed to observe, that those who
died were miserable or happy, accord-
ing as they abused or esteemed my
favours. Young people, it is said are
very unwilling to hear of death; but
though I never was old, yet I wasvery
familiar with this mertal foe of man;
for many thousands expired during
my short existence; aund I attended
the closing scene of them all.

I witnessed the approach of death
into the princely palace and the lowly
cottage ; to the downy couch of the
lordly rich, and straw bed of the ahject
pour ; to those who lived ready for bhis
appearing, and those who had spent
their days regardless of all preparation
for him. 1 have seen the wicked die,
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who had hved in worldly pomp and |sion, could yield satisfaction, he ways
dignity, and who sacrificed my benign | every thing his aged father could wish

influence 10 obtain riches, pursue plea-
sure, and adorn their persons; and had
you heard at that solemn moment their

bitter lamentations for their past folly, i

you must have been deeply affected.
Then they were convinced of the
vanity of their conduet, acknowledged |
it with apparent regret, 'md prayed that
I would affurd them an opportunity of
showing their sincerity by their refor-
mation ; and when they found that I
would not help them any longer, stung
with remorse for the past, and terrified
witi the thought of the future, they
wrnaned and expired.  Some of them,

© yourselves, were voung, and they !
coarged e with eruelty for leaving
them so soon ; though trequently, when
I bave been seeking to befriend them,
they have told me to depart. [ have
also seen the righteous die; and ¢in
set my seal to the truth of that book
which asserts, their end is peace.
They were assisted to reflect on their
days of piety with pleasure, and thank-
fulness to God, who had granted them

him to be. Nor was he an opposer of
’rehglou, he admitted its worth ; he
admired its beauty ; he was senanb]e of
its necewly ; and il he felt no peculiar
“delight in it oxdmances he expressed
‘no reluctance to attend them. Bu
Ithere he rested : familiar with certany
'dulw assenting to Christian doctrines,
a mere hearer of the Gospel of God,
In thisstate of mind, he left his fathary
house to prosecute his studies at the
University. There he entered upon
them with all the intenseness of youth-
ful ardour, and full of Jaudable hope
and desire respecting future eminence.
But uncertain are the expectations of
‘mortals, Scarcelv had he commenced
his beloved pursuits, when he became
a subjest of a disease which bafiled all
the remedies prescribed by the most
eminent physicians. He returned to
his paternal abude, and for a season
remained the same approving, vet
indifferent observer of religion. It
lived before him ; it was pressed on his
attention ; but whether he trusted, as

grace to live in his fear and walk in his{too many do, to the prayers of his prous
will ; and they could antwipate, with; relations and Christian friends, or con.
confidence, a blessed eternity through | cluded, that not being profanely im.

the good hope they possessed in Christ,

I have likewise seen the last days and:

final hour of many who were young in
years; and that you may be warned of
the folly of neglecting religion, and
instructed respecting its inestimable;

worth in early life. you shall have the:

history of one from the many whom

1 saw dismissed from your state of;} Th(‘) finally

being.

1 was present when Dilator expired.
He was a youxh of gentle manners. and
of great gravity. He was blessed with
pious parents, and was a child of many
prayers. At a considerable expense,
he was educated
profession ; and had passed through

the period of his apprenticeship with .

credit to himself, and with the approbe.
tion of his master. So far as morality

of conduet, application to study, and,
fair promise of excelling in his profes-

for an honourable’

moral, he stood in no need of repen-
tance, or hoped that he might regain
health and live many days, he seemed
careless about his everlasting welfare.
His friewds saw with deep concern tie
rapid progress of the last enemy, and
sought t» impress his mind with the
of personal salvation.
succeeded. His eyes
iwere opened to a discovery of his state
lzmd danger ; he became sensible of
gnegleued advantages, of undervalued
i privileges ; and in bitterness of spirit he
mourned before God. Prayer was
tmade for him, and by him ; and a few
moments before he ceased to breathe,
mercy was maoifested to his guilty
spirit.  Were the young who, like him,
are blessed with religious friends and
opportunities, seriously to reflect on the
feelings of his closing scene, and the
narrow escape he had from the yawn-

;lmpoll'mce
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ng pitof destruction, surely they would
- void that indifference which so nearly
proved fatal to Dilator.

During my time 1 put you in
possession of many valuable favours.
I brought the fruitful shower, the
maturing sun, and appointed harvest.
But for wme, the flocks would not
have been shorn, nor the labours
of the husbandman have met with
their merited reward. 1 brought
you morning mercies, and evening
comforts ; refreshing sleep, and all
the seasons of your innocent plea.
sure. Were you afllicted? 1 con-
tinued with you through all your suffer-
ings; to my being, and to my presence,
you owe your recovery. Had 1 taken
my departure, neither the tears of your
friends, nor the prayers of your pastors,
nor all the skill and attention of your
medical attendants, could have pre-
vented you from being numbered
with the dead. I was with you
when you so auxiously inquired,
«Shall I die?” T was with you when
you so fervently prayed to be spared,
and raised up to health ; and when you
promised, if God would continue you
in the world, you would consecrate to
him your future days: and permit me
to remind you, that it is your interest to
pay that which you have vowed.
With opportunities of doing so, I fre-
quently favoured you before 1 left you;
for to me you were indebted for many
holy sabbaths, gracious ordinances of
religion, and the numerous Gospel ser-
mons which you heard,—sermons
which strongly recommended to your
regard the salvation bought with the
Saviour’s blood, and urged upon you an
immediate reception of his light and
easy yoke. Such, indeed, were the
number and nature of my gifts, that
had you rightly valued them, and
diligently improved them, you would
have found the advantage of so doing
through the ages of eternity.
sou were wise to discern my worth,
and sought to profit by my being; but
against others of you, I bave serious
charges.

Some of!
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of complaint, and reproach you with
cold indifference, with base ingratitude,
and with the perversion of my mercies
into sources of misery. 1 could upbraid
you with consuming my hours in unne.
cessary sleep, in disgraceful idleness,
in vain mirth, and even in wanton
mischief.

But I forbear; and as you will never
see me again in the world in which
you live, this address closes by making
one more and final request of you, If
you will comply with it, you may, in a
great measure, redeem the loss you
have sustained by neglecting a proper
use of my favours. The request has
every thing connected with it that is
great and good, to invite your compli-
ance is reasonable. 1t will prove your
interest, it will be applauded by ali
wise men, and must meet with the
approbation of your gracious God. To
a compliance you are called by all that
is Jovely in holiness, desirable in happi-
ness, consoling in death, terrible in hell,
and inviting in heaven.—Treat my
Successor graciously.

Your DEPARTED FRIEND, A FRrAG-
MENT oF TiME, THE Past YEar,

A GATHERER oF FRAGMENTS,

The Sabbath Scholars’ Home!

Jane was a very intelligent child :
she was perhaps, about eight years old
when she entered the class, and conti-
nued in it till she was fourteen. Her
father was a mechanic, and might have
carned enough to keep his family in
great comfort , but he wasasad drunk-
ard, and would often spend in one day
the carnings of a week. The conse-
quence was, that the family were al.
ways in want, sometimes in distitution.
When in liquor, too, he was violent
and abusive. Puoor Jane often bore
the marks of his ill usage about her;
and her sickly appearance and scanty
clothing proclaimed the parent’s base-
ness.  The mother, I believe, was a
well-disposed womaa, who, under more
favourable circunistances, would have
made a very good mother; but her

I might take up the language i spirits were broken, and she did little
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besides mending the rags,and bemoan-
ing the misery of her family. When
Jane first came to school, it was evi-
dently looked upon as a refuge froma
wretched home, and valued as such.
It was aflecting to see her luxuriating
in the warmth of the school-room fire
on a cold winter’s day. Poor thing!
it was the only time she could calcu-
late on such an enjoyment.

I could go on, extensively quoting
from the experience of others, or rela-
ting from my own observation, snch
instances as these, in which the com-
fort, respectability, prescut welfare,
and future prospects of our school
children and their parents have beeu
sacrificed to the indulgence of intem-
perate habits. But what need for this,
when so many living, though possibly
siient, witnesses to the desolating in-
fluence of drunkenuness, crowd the
streets and lanes of our towns and ci.
ties, and the highways and bye-ways
of our village:* What need of it,
when not a reader, probably, into
whose hands these letters may come,
but could point out many a ruined
home, or many a suffering family vic-
timized by strong drink.

Is it possible that any of my read-
ers may feel convicted of fanlt in this
respect? If so, be entreated, at once
and for ever, to abandon the destruc-
tive, though seductive, habit of iutem-
perance. Think of the personal in-
conveniences it brings upon you. Is
it not worth your while to get rid of
these 7 Think of the helpless and
hopeless poverty a course of drunkness
entails upon your family. Is it not
worthy of a‘struggle on your part,
by a resolute and final departure from
that course, to redeem them from this
present misery ? Think of the domes-
tic quarrels in which habitual tempe-
rance continually involvesyou. Isnot
peace at home worth obtaining at al-
most any price? Think of your child-
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comfort for the maddening excitement
of beer drinking or spirit drinking?
Think of your children taking pattern
from you, and becoming, before wany
years have passed away, more degra-
ded perhaps, and more sottish than
yourself, and pleading your example
as an excuse for their conduct ;—think
of them a~ ruined in health and pros.
perity by your and their destructive
course ;—or think of them as cursing
your memory as that of a cruel, self-
indulgent pavent, who for the graufi-
cation of one base passion, could doom
them to want and contempt.—Think,
[ say, of these things as the natural
consequences of your intemperate ha-
bits, and say whether a present priva-
tion—aye, privation if such it must
be-—ought not to be endured, to avert
such a traiv of dire calamities. *

Bear with me a little longer :—I
cannot leave off here. We are too
apt to look at the things that are seen
and temporal, and forget those which
are not seen and eternal.  Bear with
me therefore, when I say that the in-
temperance to which; in your consei-
ence, you plead guilty, is a soul-des.
troying crime. “Be not deceived;
neither fornicators, nor idolaters, nor
adulterers, nor DRUNKARDS, shall in-
herit the kingdom of God.”—1 Cor.
vi. 9, 10.  Your children, through the
finite mercy of God, and by means

:of instruction which you care notto

give, may be rescued from -influ-
ence of your cxample, and, believing
and trusting in Christ, obeying his
commands, and having his love shed
abroad in their hearts, may have a
“right to the tree of life, and may en-
ter in through the gates into the city”
(Rev. xxii. 14) ; butas sure as death
finds you a slave to the sin of intem-
perance, so surely will you yourself be
« shut out.”

Be implored, then, by the love you

ren, shoeless, shivering, ragged, hun.|bear to your children; by the regard

gry, when the sacrifice of your wretch-
ed vice would clothe them, \varml

them, feed them, and make them hap-

py ! Can you barter away their daily’

you have to their present respectabi-
lity and comfort, and to their future
character and destiny; and by the
hope you sometimes entertain of being
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caved from hell,—* father, mother!
givz up drinking.”

But intemperance is not your habit.
You never become intoxicated with
strong drink ; you have a comfortable,
peaceful howe, so far as that is con-
cerned, and these remarks do not ap-
ply to you.

I am heartily glad of it, dear friend :
and I rejoice that, among the parents
of our scholars are so many whose so-
briety and temperance is worthy of
being held up to persons in higher or
more affluent circumstances. To such
let me offer sincere congratulations
that, in spite, doubtless, of many temp-
tations, you have in this respect main-
tained a character void of offence to-
wards God and towards men.  There
is hope for your children, that they,
copying your example, may add to the
ranks of the lovers of temperance,
when your course in this world shall
have ended,~nevertheless, one word
or two to you.

Among the families of which our
scholars form parts, are very many
which though not justly chargeable
with insobriety, do certainly consume
no inconsiderable proportion of small
incomes in beverages which are, to say
the least of them, unnecessary for
health and con.fort.

Well, as I have just observed, and
to speak out plainly, I believe that
many of the parents of our scholars,
though not intemperate, in the com-
mon meaning of the term, spend far
too much money in beer, and other
exciting drinks;—too much for their
own health ; too much for their cir-
cumstances ; too much for their chil-
dren’s benefit.

I will take the case—no uncommon
one—of a man whose weekly earnings
may be tweuty shillings, all the year
round ; and who thinks himself jus-
tified in spending six-pence a day, one
day with another, in beer,, either for
himself alone, or for himself and his
wife,
case ; but one which may be met with
in the families of hundreds of working
men, whose children are to be found

This, I repeat, is no extreme]
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among our scholars, and I fear that,
very frequently, the same amount of
expenditurce would be found connected
with a much lower rate of wages.

But let us look at the matter in as
good a light as may be: iu the case
supposed, or stated, there is rather
more than a sixth part of the man’s
earnings made off with in a needless
indulgence—yes, ueedless—for leni-
ently as we would judge, there isnot
the shadow of a reason to suppose that
beer-drinking is absolutely necessary
to health and strength.

Now, were [ talking with such a one,
I would say,—Your whole income is
fifty-two pounds a year: your beer
alone costs you nine pounds; is it not
a pity that so large a sum should be
spent, T will not say upon asinful in-
dulgence, but on a luxury, which, by
a little self-denial, might be cut off ?
Think what a number of real comforts
of life, nine pounds a year would pro-
cure—not selfish, but social family en-
joyments. Why, this sum, wisely and
economically expended, would go far
towards a constant supply of fresh
meat at your table; and surely beef
and mutton are better than beer.

Or, if you and your children have
already as much strengthening foad
as you require, nine pounds thus saved,
year after vear, in the course of two
or three years, would furnish every
room in your house with useful furni-
ture—goond beds, bedsteads, chairs,
tables, carpets, and many other arti-
cles which you may call to mind as ea-
sily as I could enumerate.

Or, if you have the blessing of a welli-
furnished house, nine pounds a year
would be far more thau perhaps you
would think of spending on books ;
hut books against beer at all events;
and such a sum, or the half of it, would
procure a vaiuable library for yourself
and your children. And, rely upon
it, this is not a matter to be overlook-
ed. 1In being taught to read, your
children have a valuable talent en-
trusted to them, which it becomes you
to see that they improve.
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Supposing, however, that your lib-
My is already as you deem sufliciently
extensive—well then, nine pounds a
year would probably clothe your fa-
wily, warmly and comfortably, from
liead to foot. For my own guidance
in writing this letter I have made a
rough calculation, which puts it be
yond a doubt that five children—say
three girls and two boys—varying in
age from two to twelve years, may be
luxuriously clothed for nine pounds a
year. How many families, alas ! there
are, in which as many pounds are
squandered in intoXicating liquors as
there are shillings spent in comfortable
garments.

I do not see auy reason why you,:

iy reader, should not have the benefit
of my calculation, such as it is; and
though | make no pretensions to deep
knowledge in such affairs, I think I
shall not be convicted of auy very gla.
ring mistakes. Thus then my account
stands :—

10 Pairs Shoes, averagiug 4s. a pair.

15 ¢ Stockings 9

15 Shirts or Shifts ,,
6 Girlg' Petticoats ,,
2 Suns boys® clothes,,
2 girle’
3 Girls’ frocks

" . ”
15d. cach

20s.
10s.
Gs.
3 " w  Js
i3 Bonnets and trimmings3s,
22 Hats orCaps for boy:2s.6d.

bt e ot
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—
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"

3
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Set against this hist the following :—
Beer, 365 days, averaging 64.
a day for my own personal 2 £9
gratification........... e

1 do notask you which of these two
tables Jooks best; butl do ask you to
decide which really is best?

But, it may be your children are well
clothed as it is; and you have nothing
to desire in the way of family comfort
or convenience that you do not already
possess.  This truly is a bappy state
of things, and I can but wish that the
parents of all our scholars were thus
pleasantly circumstanced. Still, I can-
not give up my position, for U think
something better might be done with

[2]
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the odd six-pence a day, thau is dove
with it by him who spends it on beer
or porter.

». _ Wishing-
i v A8

P LY JONN G, SAXE.

Bf s‘all,lhc atpusements for the mind,
1 Ko logic down o fishing,
Phéte is™t one that you can find
So very cheap as ¢ wishing !”
A very choice diversion, tun,
II'we but rightly use i,
And not, as we are apt to do,
Porvert it and abuse it.

I wigh—u common wish, ndced—
My pursc was something fatter,

‘That I might cheer the child of need,
And not my pride to flatter;

That I nught make oppression reel,
As only gold can make it,

And break the tyrant’s rod of steel,
As unly gold can break it!

1 wish that Sympuathy and Love
And every human passion,
‘That has its origin above,
Would come, and keep, in fashion ;
That 8corn, and Jualousy, and Hate,
And every base emotion,
Were buried fifty fathoms deep
Bencath the wav«s of Qcean!

I wish that friends were alwags truc,
And molives always pure ;
I wish the good were not so few,
1 wish the bad were fewer;
I wish :hat parsons ne'er forgot
To heed their pivus teaching.
1 wish that practicing was not
So different from preaching !

I wish that most worth might be
Appra'sed with truth and candor;

I wish that innocence were free
From treachery and slander ;

I wish that men their vows would mind,
That women ne’er were rovers ;

I wish that wives were always kind,
And husbands always Jovers.

I wish—in fine—that joy and murth,
And every goud Ideal,

May come, ere while, thro'vut the earth,
To be the glotious Real !

Tl God shall every creature bless
With his supremest blessing,

And hope be lost in happiness,
And wishing be possessing !
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