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SELF-00MMUNION.
By Rev. Octavivs Winslow,

D. D.

¢ Communo with yous own heazt upon yous b;zd, and be ei:ill."—-Pmlm iv. &
A NIIAI VA NSNS NN

1t will be acknowledged by every spiri-
tual and reflecting mind, that the tenden-
cies of the age are not the most favourable
to the calm, solemn, holy duty of self.
copmunion. We are fallen upon times of
great religious, as well as worldly activity
and excitement. So strong and rushing,
-indeed, is the tide, that there exists a fear-
ful and fatal liability in those who profess
to walk with God, as did Noah and Enoch,
to neglect entirely one of the most essen-
tial and effectual helps heavenward—the
due, faithful, and constant examination of
the spiritual state and condition of their
own hearts. To the consideration of this
vitally-important. subject—a subjeet 8o in-
timately entwined with our progress in
the divine life—let us now address our-
selves, The Divine precept is emphatic—
« Commune with your own heart wpon
your bed, and be still;” or, as it is render-
ed in another aud & beautiful version of
the Psalms, «“Commune with your own
heart in your chamber, and be still"¥—
Both renderings are good, Lut perbaps the
latter conveys more distinctly and impres-
sively the idea of retirement for self-com-
munion. * Come, my people, enier thou
into thy chambers,” is the invitation of,
God to His Chuch. Like to this is the |
Saviour's exhortation—« When thou pray-
esl, enter into thy closet.”

With everything but™ themselves the
great mass of buman beings by whom we
are surrounded are in the closest com-
munion, Man is in communion with na-
ture in its glories, with science in its won-
ders, with art in its triumphs, with intel-

¥ The Book of Common Prayer,
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lect in its attainments, with power in its
achievemants, with the creation in ita
attraction. There is but one object with
which he holds no rational, sacred, and
close communion,—from which, though
the nearest and the most important, he
seams the most widely isolated ; that object
is—Aimsclf! He studies not the wonders
of his being, the spirituality of his natare,
the solemnity of his relations, the aceount-
ability of his aciions, the immortality
of his destiny. He thinks not of himself,
and of death, and judgment, and sternity
at the same moment. He will examine”
and prepare himselffor worldly prefevment;
but his state as a moral being, his position
as a responsible being, his future as an
accountable and deathles: being, absorbs
not 2 moment, awakens not a thought,
inspires not an aspiration of his soul }—
What a fearful verification of and commént
upon the word of God, “DEAD IV TRES-
PASSES AND IN sIN8!”  But the saints of
God prescut another and a widely-different
class. The religion of Jesus, while it is
designed to disarm man of selfishness, and,
when enthroned supremely upon the heart,
ennobles and expands it with the ¢ expul-
sive power of a new affection,” yet coneen-
trates his most serious, devout, and earnest
consideration upon bimself. “Man, know
thyself,” becomes a heathen maxim, in its
highest and noblest sense, Christianised.
1t is of the utmost moment, then, that the
saint of God should be kept in perpetua}
remembrance of this sacred duty of self~
communion: its neglect entails immense
spiritual deterioration and loss; its obser-
vance will, more than all other engage-
ments—for it stimulates to activity all
Ho. &
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others—effectually advance the soul in its
heavenward course. Self-communionis the
topic which will now engage our thoughts
—may we give to it the devout and earnest
consideration which a subject so closely
intertwined with our personal advance in
heavenly meetness demands! Obh that
this portion of our work may be written
and read under the especial anointing of
God the Holy Ghost! Let us endea-
vour to ascertain what this sacred duty
involves.

In the first place, my beloved reader,
commune with your heart, fo Anow ifs
true spiritual state as befor¢ God. This
will bring under your review the subject of
conversion—a state which many take for
granted without seriptural evidence of the
fact; a great question in the matter of sal-
vation, which, tospeak after the manner of
the schoolmen, too many beg—they assume
the existence of their personal conversion
without proof. And yet how vast the
cousequences of the most momentous ques-
tion they take for granted! There is no
statement clearer in God’s Word than this,
that Lo enjoy heaven we must become
heavenly. God cannot cease to be God;
therefore He could not make us, like Him:
self, perfectly happy, unless He made us
like Himself, perfectly holy. The Holy
Ghost mutist make us new creatures—the
subjects of a wature that is Divine—in
order to fit usfor the enjoyment of a heaven
that is pure.  The questions, then, which
we must weigh are—Have I passed from
death unto life? Has my beart "been con-
vinced of sin?  Am I asubject of the new
birth # and from a state of inseusibility to
objects, and feolings, and hopes that are
.?pirilual, cternal, and divine, have Ibeen
quickened by the regenerating Spirit to
walk with God, and before the woild, in
newness of life?  These are personal and
serious questions, which must not, which
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that is most dear and precious to your
everlasting well-being.  Ob, give to your
eyes no slumber until the subject of the
new birth has awakened in your miund the
profoundest thought. It is spoken by
Him who is the Truth, and it is written by
Him who is the Spirit of Trutk, “ Unless
a man be born again, ke cannot see the
kingdom of God.” Heaven or hell is sus-
pended upon the issue! My reader! are
you sensible that within you all things have
been made new? that, whereas once you
were blind, now you see? that your heart
isiusympathy with objects that are spiritual,
with enjoyments that are holy, with engage-
ments that are heavenly ¢—in a word, that
your viaws of sin and self, of God and of
Christ and of the gospel, are radically,
essentially changed, and that you seem to
yourself the subject of a new-born existence,
and the occupant of a new-created world ¢

Mommune with vourself to ascertain the
existence and condition of the love of God
in your heart. Enmnity orloveto Jehovah'
characterise us; there is ne modified state
between these extremes. A careful inspec-
tion of our hearls as to this principle will
enable us correctly to decide our spiritual
condition before the Lord. Do you love
God because He is holy ¢ His law, because
it is vighteous? Ifis goverment, because
itis divine and just? His ways, because
they are wise, and right, and sure? Do
vou love Him for sending His Son into
the world to save sinners? Do you love
Him as a Father, as a Friend, asa God in
covenant relation 2 How stands your heart,
O believer! with God asto its love? What
is the warmth and vigour and ardouv of
your atlections? Do you so love -God in
Christ as, under its eonstraining influence
to do what Ie commands, to yield what
Heasks, to go where He bids, to hate what
He hates, and to love what He loves; yea,
to embrace Him with an affection simple,

c:'mnot, be evaded without imperilling ail ysingle, and supreme, oblivious, if need be,
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of every other claimant, and satisfied, if so,’

Ho willed it, with Him alone? Qh, what
is the state of yolr love to Jesus—frigid,
selfish, inconstant; or, glowing, self-den ving
fixed? You ask how your love to Christ
may be tested and iifereased?  Test it by
obedience: “ If you love me, keep my com-
mandments.”  Increaseit by a more close,
believing de :ling with Christ’s Joveto you.
Your love to Christ will never increase by
feeding upon itself.  You must light your
torch of affection at the altar of Calvary.
You must go there, and learn and believe
what the love of Jesus is to you: the vastness
of that love,—the self-sacrifice of that love,
—how that love of Christ laboured and
wept, bled, suffered, and died for you.
Can you stand before this love—this love
so precious, so great, so enduring, so
self-consuming, so _changeless, and know
that for you was the offering, for you this
eross, for you this agony, for you this scorn
and insult, for you this death, and feel no
senéibility, no emotion, no love? Impos-
sible! Sit not down, then, in vain regrets
that yourlove to God in Churist is so frigid,
so fickle, so dubious; go and muse upon
the reglity, the greatness, the present inter-
v eession of the Saviour’s love to you, and if
love can inspire love, then methinks ‘that
while you muse, the fire will burn, and
your soul shall be all in flame with love to
God. « The Lord direct your heart into
the love of God.”

“ Were the whole realm of nature mine
That were a present far too small;
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.»

Commune with your own heart as to s

‘views of, and its feelings towards, the Lord
‘Jesus. 'The great question, which decides
'so much is, « What think you of Christ?”
Jsit with you a reality that Christ died for
sinners? Do you fully credit the promise
by which God hasengaged to accept through
His sacrifice and intercession all who beliave
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in His name? Do you believe Him to
be divine, acedpt His obedience as justifying,
and His death as sacrificial?  Has it pleas-
ed God to reveal His Sonin you? Is He
precious to your heart? And do you
receive Him, ‘rustin Him, follow Him, and
hope to be with Him for ever, as all your
salvation and all your desire? You ask me
how you may come to a right conclusion
in the matter. You long, you yearn, you
pray to know whether or not you love
Christ, ave one of His disciples, and shall
certainly be with Him where He is. But
why doubt it? Is the matter so difficult?
If your mind were filled with admiration of
a being, could you question the emotion
thus awakened ? If your heart were cap-
tivated DLy an object of superior intellect
and beauty,—aud ¢hat object, towards
which the yearning and eclinging of your
affection went forth in a warm and ceaseless
flow, became supremely enthrorzed in your
sympathy and regard, would the fuct admit
of a moment’s doubt? Would you call in
question the existence, the reality, or even
the intensity of your love? Impossible!
The higher and more momentous question
of your attachment to Christ admits of a
yet easier solutiom. Do I love Je§us? Is
He the object of my supreme’ admiration
and delight? Ts He the chosen, the prefer-
red, the supreme Being of my warmest af-
fection? Is He precious tomy soul? And
am I trusting believingly, and exclusively,
and without mental réservation, as a sin-
ner utlerly undone, self-abhorred, and self-
condemned, to His atoning sacrifice? And
still you hesitate! And yet you doubt!
It is still a problem which you tremble to
Solve! You think of your sinfulness, your

unworthiness, of the taint and flaw and
unloveliness of all you are doing, of your
faint love, of your weak faith, of your
doubtful sincerity, and then you shrink
from the thought of cleiming aninterest in



32

Christ, and resign yourself to the conviction
that your salvation is an utter impossibility
—that you are nof, and never will be, saved !
But to takea cioser view of the matter.
Upon what ground do you base this hesi-
tation and justify this self-exemption from
the great salvation? Itis not for your
worth that you are saved, but for Christ’s
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offered himself without spot to God, purge
your conscience fromDEAD WORKS LG Serve
the living God?” (Heb. ix. 14.) And still
you ask, ¢ What then must Ipo tobe
saved ¥ Do/ Ianswer—Norming! All
is done, completely and for ever donel
Blessed, O thrice blessed be God! Christ
has done it all—paid it all—endured it all

worth, Itis not on the ground of your | —suffered it all—finished it all—leaving
personal merit that you are justified, but;you, O sin-burdened, anxious, {rembling,
on the ground of Christ’s merit alone. It hesitating soul, nothing to dc, and only to
is not upon the plea of your fitness, your | belicve. Will not this suffice? Will you
tears, your confessions, your prayers, your , demura moment Jonger to commit yourself
duties, that God forgives and accepts you,  to Christ, to lay your soul on Jesus, to
but simply and exclusively upon the one accept thesalvaticz, the heaven, the crowns
plea of the Saviour's sacrifice. The BLooD of | the eternal life He proffers you as the free
Christ pardons, the ricmTEOUsNESS of | bestowments of His grace? Your sins,
Christ justifies you, and this is all that you | countless as the stars, areno barrier to your
1equi1e, or that God demands. The great , salvation if you butbelievein Jesus. Your
work is all done—it is not to be done. It transgressions, deep as scar]et and as crim-
is complete, finished, accepted, sealed. [son, shall ‘not be of too"déep a dye if you,
And you, a8a lost sinner, without holiness, | but plunge into the fountain of Christ’s

wihout strength, without one plea that | blood. His delight, His glory isto receive

springs from what you are, have nothing to
do. Believe, and you are saved. Believ-
ing is not doeng, it is not meriting, it is
TRUSTING—it is the simple exercise of a
faith in Christ which Ged gives, and
which the Holy Ghost produces in the
heart; so that your salvation, from begin-
ning to end, is entirely out of yourself,in an-
other. With what clearness and emphasis
has the Spirit of truth set forth this: “ By
© the works of the law shall no flesh be justi-
fied)” (Gal it 16) « But to him that
worketh not, but believeth on him that justi-
Jieth the ungodly, kis faithis counted for
rightcousness,” (Rom.iv.5.) All your own
works, until your faish embrace the Lord
Jesus, are ¢ dead works,” and dead- works
never took a soul to heaven! You need
as much the aToNING BLOOD to purge you
from dead works as to purge you from
deadly sins.  Here the words of the Holy

Ghost~* How much more shall the blood of
Christ, who through the eternal Spirit|

sinners—to receive you. And the moment
you cease to give over doing, and begin
only to believe, from that moment your
soul rests from its labour, you enter inte
pedce, and are for ever saved !

« Nothing, either great or small,
Nothing, sinner, no;

Jesus did it, did it al{,
Long, long ago.

“«When He from His lofty throne
Stoop'd to do and die,

Everything was fully done;
Hearken to His cry—

“¢]r 18 FINISEH'D P Yes, indeed,
Finish'd evéry jot.

Sinper, thisis all you need;
Tell me, is itnot?

“Weary, working, burden’d one,
Why toil you so?

Cesse your doing; all was done
Long, long ago.

« Tjll 1o JESUS’ WORK you cling
" By asimple faith,



«Dolng’ {s 6 deadly thing—
+Doing’ ends in death.

« Caat your deadly ¢doing’ down—
Down at Jesgus' feet;

‘Stand ¢1v Hix,? in Him alone,
Qloriously ¢ COMPLETE! ™

Commune with yonr own heart foucking
i‘ izts ruling principles of action. Ttis +law
* “of our woral being that the human heart
‘ ?must be governed by some alk-controlling,
‘ ‘all-commandmg principle,~—-some secret
- potent spring thatmoves and regulates the
iientire powers of the soul. What is the
';szrulmg principle of your heart? Have you
mined yowself to know? Beware of
[“igelf-treachery, the most easy and the most
" Hatal of all species-of deception. There are
“fmany deceitful things in the world. The
~Jwind is deceitful, the ocean is deceitful, the
creature is deceitful, but the human “ kears
 lisdeceitfulabove all things,” and in nothing,
' ‘probably, more so than in the principles
: ?and motives which govern and sway it.
§Oh it is appalling to think what self-idola-
1§try and self-seeking and self-complaisance
%may reign in our hearts, prompt and govern
J%our actions! How carefully and nicely
:ynay we adjust our sail and shape our course
i:g.l’-‘to catch the soft breath and win the low
murmur of man's approbation and acclaim,
%as we float on the bosom of the stream,
hile ostensibly we are doing all for God‘
ut, retreating to my chamber, let me, in
. solitude, self-sceutiny, and prayer, commune
‘f‘iwith my own heart. Laying bare, as with
{the deepest incision of the knife, its spiritua)
3 .
anatomy before God,—my motives, pur-
. £poses, and aims,—can 1 say, “Lord ! sinfal
ihough I am, the chief of sinners, yet do I
“itlesire to be ruled in my life by Thy Word,
{’io be. governed in my prineiples by Thy
ear, to be constrained in Thy service by
hy love, and to make Thy honour and
Jglory the end of all I do?' Thus ruled
*and swayed, how fragrant and acceptable
€§° Him your lowliest service, your meanest

e e g
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joffering! It may be but the * widow's
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mite” you have cast into the treasury—to
Him it is more costly than the jewelled
diadem. It may be but a “cup of cold
water” you have offered to a disciple in
His name——to Him it is as beauteous and
sparkling as the crystal river which flows
from beneath His throne, It may be a
service for Christ you have dons, imperfect
in itself and trying to your spirit, unre-
cognised and unrewarded by others; yet,
the tribute of your heart, in harmony with
His will, and promotive of His glory, this
box of precious oiniment which you have
broken shall fill eartb with the fragrance
of your love, and heaven with the music
of Christ’s praise.

Commune with your own heart, and
-ascertain its heavenly tendencies,~-~whether
the shadows of time or the realities of ettz-
nity have the ascendancy. Let no child
of God deem such a scrutiny needless.
The Word of God is replete with exhorta-
tions to the Church to set its affections on
things above and not on the earth; to seek
first the kingdom of God; to have its con-
versation in heaven. Encompassed as we
are by earth, blinded by objects of sense,
weighed down by buman cares and anxie-
ties, we need to be watchful against their
secular influence upon our minds. It is
good, therefore, to retire to our chamber
and examine the spiritual barometer of the
soul, to adjust the balance of the affections,
and to see that divine and eternal realities
are obtaining a growing ascendency aud
pre-eminence., How distinct and impres-
sive the precept—¢ Love not the world,
wneither the things that are in the world.
If any man love the world, the love of the
Father is not in kim)—% Be not con-
Jormed to this world, but be ye trans-
Jormed.”

sins, that, he might deliver us from this
present evil ‘world, according to the will of

God®and our Father.”

—¢ Who gave himself for owr .
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alone to be stagnant? Is the kingdom ¢”
its real and habditual fellowship with God.|grace alone exempt from the operation cf
Do we pray? What is the character of this Jaw of progress? Let your inquiry
our prayers? Do we pray inthe Spirit 2 )then be—How high is my suu in the
Is our prayer communion # Do we walk | moral heavens? How near is it to its
with God as a Father, and with Christ as | glorious setting?  How far am I from the
our best Friend? And is the throne of haven whither my soul longeth to be,
grace the sweetest, holiest, dearvest spot to | shieltered from storm and billow in oternal
us on earth? For the want of this honest i safety and repose? « Knowing the time,
communion with our heart, there is often ! that now it is high time to awake out of
an essential defect in our communion with ' sleep : for now is our salvation negrer

the heart of Jesus. Our hearts grow so :tkan when we believed,” (Row. xiii. 11.)
. (7o be continued.)

Commune with your own ‘heart as fo

cold that we are insensible to the warmth i

—_— e S T e - - —
of Hié. There is so little :self-uxaminm-i‘on | THE TEXT THAT TOOK HOLD.

?ouchmg prayer, that our de‘vomons ghd.e- Over the- mantle-piece in a drunkard’s
into a cold, abstract formality, and p@tl-’ home hung one or two ornmmental cards,
tions and supplications which should be s | each containing a few verses of a hymn
swift arrows shot from the bLow of faith , which his child had received in a ragged
entering into the preseuce of God, con-\’"’f’h""]"“'u wh:ch. were taslened, up Ey the
geal in iciddes upon our lips. Oh, look little boy as a choice treasure, The father
N i had seen them a hundred times over, and
well to the state of your heart in the, never heeded them; but he was Jaid upon -
matter of prayer—it is the true, the safest pa sick-bed, and then a text from Scripture
test of the spiritual condition of your soul. | tl}‘uwd in vve of these verses ﬁl‘St_ caught
Sea that your deyotions are the utterances « Mis. ¢ve, aud found its way to his heaxt.
£ the Spirit. sprinkled with atonine blood y He desited the child to bring s Bible,
of the opinit, sprinkied with atoning blood, « ,,q see if the quotation was corfect. He
and offered in the ]0“’])’, ]O\'il)g S])il‘it Of’ then read on; and a visit from the Scrip-
adoption, the lreathing of a child to God . ture reader occurring soow afteinvard, was
as vour Father. Thisis « fellowship,” and 1 eceived with gratitude, for his old compan-
all Dther s but the name. j ions had deserted him.  It-pleased God to
) j raise him once more to health, and he has

Commune with your own heart as to , now renounced infidelity, is an attendaont
your progress in the divine life. Tt is at God’s house, has prospered- in the
impossible to know correetly the distance world, and has become the father of 2
happy family—all owing to the «text that

. | touk hold” npon him.—Scripture Readers’
we hme trasdlle ¢ have| .
e have travelled, the points we have Towrnal. . .

reached, withoul self-communion. The it —
marinar examines hi. ocean-chart, the tra- THE BEST TIME TO FRET.
Two gardeners had their crops of peas
the progiess b bas made homewards ;| killed by the frost, ove of whom, who bad
5108 e K ; 0 fretted greatly and grumbled at his loss,
how much more necessary this for U-’e%visiting his neichbour some time after, was
voyager to eternity, for the traveller to the | astonished to see another fine crop growing,
heavenly Zion! Everything in nature is‘,““d inguired how it could be. *“These
Y are what 1 sowed while you were fretting,”
fs the univensal law of the universe, Is|hos the reply. ~“Why, don’t you ever
N T (0 TINVerse, fret?” « Yes, but I put it off till I have
the renewed sonl—the heavenly traveller repaired the mischief” «Why, then"
~alone tostand still? TIs the living water, | there's no need to fret at all.” ~«True;
welled within the soul of the regenerste, | that's the reason I put it off”

we are on our heavenward way, the stages |

. 1
veller the nvlestone: of the road, to mark

advancing—notLing stativnay.  Progress |
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ACHILD'S FALSEHOOD:
A LESSON FOB YOUTH.

——a———"

« A man,” says the Rev. Or. Todd,
« who is mow & ministér of the gospel,
gave e the following account. I (ell it
to you in order-to show you what repen-
tance i8. ¢ I had one of the kindest and

best of futhers; and when I was s liltle
white-headed boy sbout six years old, he
used 4o carry me to schaol before him on
his bhorse, t0 help me in my little plans,
and always seemed trying to make ine
happy; and he never seemed so happy
himself as when making we happy.—
When 1 was six years old, he came home
one day, very siek. ~ My meother, too, was
sick, and thue acbody but my two
sisters could takecare of suy father. In
a few days he was worse, very siek, and all
the physicians in the region were called in

to see bim. Ths mext Wabbath morning:

oarly, he was evidently much worse, As

* T went fato his roem he stretehed out his
hand to me, and said, * My little bey, -1-
am vety sick, Jwishyou to take that paper-
on the stard, and ran te Mr, C's and get-

Taman” ©Oh, how my  leart. achedd: X

1 took the paperand weni to theapothe-.

re the medicine written on thdt paper”

<ary’s éhop, 28 I had often done befove,~—

It was about half a mile off; but when'

1 got there Ifound §t shu¢, and as Mr. G

lived 2 quarter ofa snile further off, I eon-:
cluded net o go to find Him. T then set

out for home. On iy Wiy back {eon-

trived what tosay, [ kuew how dicked:

it was to tell a dig, bt one sin alivays
leads to anothér. Op goivg in to my
father, I saw that'he was in great paing

and though palé 2nd weslk, I fould see

freat drops of sweat standing on his
otehiead, forced out b

then "I was sorry I had mot gose and
found the apethecarv. At length he ssid
tome, “My sen has goetthe medicige, ¥
hope, for I am dn great psin” { hung
uiyhead and muttered, for my corscience
awmbdte me, « No, sir; Mr. Caster enys he
bas ot pone!” 4 Has got none! Is this

possible?” He then-cast 2 keen eye upon’

& and sesing my head hang, and pro-
‘bably suspecting
the mildest, Lindest tone, « My little Hoy
will gee lis father suffer greal pain for

the pajn. Ob,.

sy falsehood, said, in’
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the want of that medicine!” 1 went out
of the room, and alone, and eried,;, I was
soon called back, My brothers hadicome,
and were standing—all the childien were
standing round his bed, and he was-com-
witting my poor maother to théir care, aud
giving them his last advice.. I was the
youngest, and when bhe Jaid.his hand on
my hend, and told me. #thati in..a fow
hours 1 should have mo fathér; that he
would in a day or two be buried ap; that
I must now r-xe God my. father, lore
Him, obey Him, and always do.right and
speak the truth, beeause the eye.of Gog
is always upon we,” it seemed .asif I
should sinks and whenbo laid his hand
upon my Lead again,. and prayed for the
blessing of God;tie:Radeemer to-rést.upon
me, “so00n to be a fatherless -orphan,” ¥
dared netlook at him, I felt eo guilty.—
Bobbing, Irashed from bis bedside, and
thought I wished I could die. ‘They soon
told mé'that he coidd wot. speak, : Ob,
how much would I have given to'go.in apd
tell ‘him that.I had told 4 lie, and,ask him
‘once ore to lay ‘his .havd. on . unyg head
‘and. forgive me! I erept in once mare, apd
‘heéard the minister pray for < the dying

#natehied my bat and ran to:the apothe-
eary’sihouse and got the medicine: . I xan

-homie with all my wight, ranin, and ran

ap ¢o-my {father's bedside to confess my
sia, eryiog oud, 4 Oh, here, fathez!” but

‘{ was hushed; and I then saw that he was

pale, and-that'sll in the reom were weep-
ing. My dear father was dead! And
the last thing I evor spake to him wasfo.
£€ll @ Xe! 1 sobbed as if my heart would
break, for his kindnssaes, his tender looks,
and my own sig, all mshed upon wy
wind, And @8 I gaged upon his cold.
pale faee, 2nd aaw his eyes shut, and his
lips closed, I could not help thinking of
his last words,~—+ My hittla boy will see
his father suffer great pain for want of that
medicine;” Icould not kuow bnt he died
for the wyant of it.

s« «In aday or two he was put into the
ground aad buried up. There were seve-
ral ministers at the funeral, and each spoke
kindly to me, but conld not comfort mes
Alas! they knew wot what a load of sur-
row lay on my heart. They could not

comfort me. .My father was buried, and
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-the children all seattered abroad, for my
mother was too feeble to take care of them,
¢« It was twelve vears after this, while
in college, that I went alone to the grave
of my father. It took me a good while
to find it; but there it was, with its hum-
blo tombstono; and as I stood overit, I
scemed 1o be back at his bedside, to see
- his pule face and hear his voice. Oh! the
thotight of that sin and wickedness cut me
to the heart. It seemed as if worlds would
not be too much to give, could I then
only have called Joud enough to have him
hear me ask his forgiveness, But it was
too late. Hehad been in the grave twelve
- years, and I must live and die, weeping
over the ungrateful falsehood. May God
forgive me!' ™

WHO ARE THE ELECT ¢

—

The Senator and his Son.—You have
" heard of the senator relating to his son the
account of the book containingthe names
of illustrious members of the Common-
“wenlth, "The son desired to ses the out-
side. It was glovious to look wpon. « Oh,
- Jet me open it,” gaid the son. * Nay,”
eaid the father, *it's known only to the
-eouncil.” Then said the son, « Tell me
if my name is there.” ¢ And that,” said
the father, “is a secret knownounly to the
council, and it cannot be divulged.” Then
he desired to know for what achievements
thie names were inscribed in that book,—
- 8o the father told him; and related to
‘him the achievements aud uoble deeds by
which they had eternized their names.
¢ Such,” said he, * are written, and none
t such are written, in the book.” « And
wy name be theref” said the son.—
nnot tell thee,” said the father; ¢ if

1s are like theirs, thou shalt be

the book ; if not, thou shalt not

*  And then the son consulted

and he found that his whole

‘ing, and singing, and drink-

» himself; and he found

de, nor temperats,- nor

could not read, as yet,

ined ¢o “ make his

3" And thus, “by

11 doing, the end

~ onour, immor-

. E. P, Hoon.

THE GOOD NEWS.

“MY GRACE IS SUFFICIENT
FOR THEE.”

If none of God's saints were poor and
tried, we should not know half so well
the consolations of divine grace. When
wo find the wanderer, who has not where
to Iay his head, who yet can say, # Still
will I trust in the Lord;” when we see the
pauper starving on bread and +ater, who
still glories in Jesus; when we saé the
bereaved widow overwhelmed in afffiction,

and yet baving faith in Christ, ob, what
honour it reflects on the gospel! ‘God’s
grace is illustrated and wagnified in the
poverty and trials of believers. Saints
bear up under every discouragement,
believing that all things work together
for their good, and that out of apparent
evils a real Dblessing shall ultimately
spring~—that their God will either work
a deliverance for them speedily, or most
assuredly support ‘them in the .trouble,
80 long as he is pleased to Leep' them
there, this patience of the sainty proves
the power of diving grace. There is a
lighthouse out at sea:it is a calm night
~—1I cannot tell whether the edifice is firm
the tempest must rage about it, and
then I shall know whether it will
stand. So with the Spirit's work: if it
were not on many occasions surrounded
with tempestuous waters, we should not
knosw that it was trne and strong; if the
winds did not blow upon it, weshould not
know how firm and secure it is. The
master-works of God are those men who
stand in the midst of difficultics, steadfast,
unmovable,~-

[y

#Calm 'mid the bewildering cry,
Confident of victory.” i

He who would glorify his God- must set
his account upon meeting with many
triala. No man can be illustrious before
the Lord unless his conflicts be many. If
then yours be 8 much-tried path 18joice in
it, because you will. the better shéw forth
the all-sufficient grace of God. As for
his failing you-—never dream of it—hate
the thought. The God who las been
sufficient; until -now. should be trusted to
the end.—C. H. Spurgeon.
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THE DUTY OF CHRISTIAN
COURTESY.

“ Life's best joys consist in peace and ease,

" And fow oon save, or serve, buf all can please.’

« Large bountics to bestow we wish in vain,
But alt may shun tbe guilt of giving pain.”

The world has its books of etiquette, its

code of laws and regulations, by which to
fashion the manuers of those who are
wont to mix in its gay circles; and volumes
"have been written, even by noblemen, to
initiate the higher classes in those finished
arts of politeness which are considered
.essential in fashionable life.  Nor are these
instructions in vain for no one who has
niixed amiong those classes can have failed
to observe that graceful politeness which
‘is the dixtinguishing charm of sugh society,
and which renders the guest perfectly at
" éase, however inferior his rank or position
“miav be.

1t was the quaint saying -of .2 good
thoush eccentric man, when advocating
an itnprovement in our church psalmody,

-that he saw “no réason why Satan should
“Nave all the best musie;” so-we may, with
equal trutb, say we see no reason why the
world should liave all the best manners
and most courteous behaviour.

We remember hearing it remarked by
another good man that a Christian shoe-
maker ought to be the best shoemaker in

_the parish. So, siitely we may say, that
_a Chri tian gentleman ought to be iudeed
" a thorough gentlemar:; for excellent asmay
be the worll's converntional laws of poliie-
ness, we fear not to assert that they fall far
short of those which the Christian pos-
sesses. e, too, has his “hook of eti-
quette,” and there are exquisité finishing
‘strokies given to the the general laws laid
down in that Book for the regulation of
our conduct {owards one another, which
we shall look for in vain among either
the precepts or the practices of the
world. '
A rude Chkristian is a perfect anomaly.
" 8hame, then, to bim, wha by his dis-
agreeable manners and want of courtesy,
brings reproach upen his profession, and
‘provokes the remark, even from the lips
~of his fellow-Christians, «I beligve.he is a
good man, but he is so uncourteous -and
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repulsive in his bearing, that I do not desire
his company again.” ~ Surely, even in this

‘'we have often reasc1 to say that ¢th
-children of this world are in their genera-

tion wiser than the children of light.”” Lt
such a one—and, alas! too many are to be
found—reflect for one moment on the
dishonour which he does to his Lord and
Master. Lot him not imagine that no sin.
was involved in that abrupt answer, in
that uncourteous maunner, in that cold and
repulsive reception of one whe was a bro-
ther and fellow-pilgrim; ap who, a&sucl;,
had a right to kindly sympathy. Or, if
the unwelcome visitor was one whose
heart wasstill given to the world,who can tell
but that kindness and gentleness of manner
might have guined such influence over him
that ére long he might have been won
over to the servica of the same gentle and
gracious Master? Alas! such Christians
know not what mischief they may have

.done, nor what good they may have:pre-
wvented., It is true they may have very

clear views of the doctrines of the Gospel}

.they may be.bald and fearless in the con-

fession of Christ before the world; they

‘may be sincere and consistent in the exer-
‘cice of varicus duties; and yet with regard

to this Christian grace, may-it not be said
of ithem,\* One thing thou lackest?"—

‘Truly bey have forgotten the .exhor-
‘tation of the Apostle, “Be pitiful, ‘bs

courteous.” .

It. i surprising how frequently the want
of courtesy mars the loveliness and-the
usefulness.of even sincere Christians. . And

‘yet. that sweet and lovely temper and

demeanour which our blessed Redeemer

-exhibited during his sojourn -on earth,
.ought. invariably to. characterise all his

true disciples. How continually doesthe .
Apostle- Panl urge -his- blessed Master’s
perfect example, as a constraining motive
to all his followers! ¢ Let every one please

his neighbour for his good to edification,

for.even. Christ pleased not himself. e

-And again, “In lowliness of mipd . Jet

each esteem other better than himself—
Look nat every mun on his own things,

but every man also on the things:of
.others,

Let this mind be in. you ‘which
was also in Christ Jesus.® And asif-he

-could.find no higher appeal on which: te
-found ‘his -earnest exhortations ta hishe~
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Toved Corinthian church, he exclaims, «I
beseech you, by the meekness and gentle-
wtess of Christ!” an appeal which well
became that apostle, whose whola life was
&0 eminent an illustration of those precepts
of Christian courtesy which he was wont
to enforce. The 13th chapter of his First
Epistle to the Corinthians contains the
gecret principle of all true politeness. Pity
it is that the 4th, 5th, 6th, and 7ih,
verses of that remarkable chapter are not
more generally practised by those who
profess to take God's Word as the rule for
gheir daily life and conversation!

Let us bear in mind that true Christian
courtesy is very different from that outward

olish and blandness of manner which is
eomwonly called politeness. The latter is

THE GOOD NEWS,

in finding it out, I shall give you some of
its leading characters. 1tisthatsin which
you have most frequently wished were no
gin; that on account of which you have
been enabled to endure the greatest diffi-
culties; that for which conscience is most
apt to accuse you, and for which .your in-
vention is most ready to find out excuses;
it is that sin which disturbs you most in
your sacred retirements, crowds first upon
your thoughts in the morning, employs
them most in the silent watches of the
night, and most easily carries away your
heart at any time. Watch against and
resist the very first motions of sin. Lay
restraint upon the first sailies of corrupt
affections and wandering thoughts.—
Whenever you find imagination begin to

on the surface alone, and often concenls{ be pleased with tempiing baits, to devise

many abitter and envious feeling. The form-
er hasits seat in the heart, and sheds a sweet
fragrance over the whole character. Sin-
eerity is ons of its distinguishing marks.
It will influence our conduct towards all
with whom we hold any intercourse. It
will commend the religion which we pro-
fess. It will soothe the broken spirit of
the care-wora sfranger who may cross our
g.th, It will diffuse happiness among our

milies and households. It will lessen the
difficnlties of some, and increase the plea-
-gures of others. It is so closely allied with
that “ meekness and gentleness” which are
smong the fruits of the Spirit, and with
that self-denial, and that “preferring one
another,” which are positive duties enforced
n the Gospel, that the exercise of it cannot
fail to «“glorify our Father which is in
heaven;” aud surely, therefore, every
Ghristian should consider it well worth
whils to cultivste and cherish this habit of
@hristian courtesy.— Quiver.

WATCHFULNESS.

Tearn your weak side, and guard it
&ell, for on this qumarter the attacke of
She enemy are most likely to succead.—
Be constantly careful to mortify all the
Qoads of the body, especially your consti-
ational sin. Eu this, naturs affords the
8empter a double advantage agaiast you;
&hio has the commiand of otheriusts. Take
ghe eader, then, aud tha whole band will
@iy be vouted. Io order to assist you

excuses for the induigence of the flesh, or
the neglect or careless performance of duty,
then you may be assured you are falling
into temptation, and that it is high time
for you to be npon your guard. Imme-
diately check the dalliauce of your hearts
with forbidden objects, avd bold not the
least correspondence with (te enemny.—
‘Want of care, in this point, wa3 vhe source
ofthe numeroustrain of miseries 10 which
the whole human race are plunged.—-R.
Smitk,

“ WAS IT OUR JESUS?

A little three year old girl stood at the
window one pleasant Sabbath, “ watching
for papa,” who wes at church. Soon she
spied him coming; and as he entered the
dour, she raised her dark eyes o him, and
said, « Papa, what did Mr. Roberts preach
about this morning © Her father replied,
« He preacked 2bout Jesus” “ Papa, was
it ovr Jesus¥ she asked. ¢ Yes,” azid
her father, < it was oovm Jesus.” The
dark eyes brightened at the thought that
papa’s minister knew her Jesus, and talked
about him to his congregation.

Do you, my dear child, claim this Jesus
as yours ¢ I hopesc, for it is a most blessed
thought that every little girl and boy may
have him for “their own"” Saviour. No
matter how much he loves other children,
thers is roore, =vEB BooM in his affection
Zor you.

.
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PRACTISING A LESSON. «You wicked, cruel boy!” she began, bus
s —_— tears choked her voice; she sat down with
« 1 did some credit to our Sabbath School | her dead kitten on her lap, aud sobbed over
to-day—that I can tell you, mother,” cried | 5t i, o passion of grief. ~
. Harry Fenton, leaning back in his chair, and It was time for their mother to speak.—
rubbing his hands. Severs was her rebuke to Harry, as bis con-

« Harry repeated by heart the whole para- "
ble of the wise man who built on a rock, and ﬁ‘;gz‘i"i‘zge‘le&:g;ed’ but her words seemed to

tho foolish one who built on the sand, and he | ™ s
did not. miss one word of it,” said little Rose, | _ 'The mother’s next care was to comfort.
glancing up with g look of pleasure. little Rose, but this also was a most difficuls
« And did you fully understand that paro- | task.  For long she tried in vain to soothe
ble, Harry?” asked their mother. the child’s sorrow, till she thought at last of
« Of course I did,” replied Harry; ¢ it is {lending her a long desired book, the large
very easy to understand. Those who build | edition of the Pilgrim’s Progress, which was
upon the sand are they who hear God’s Word, | one of her treasares, and the sight of whose
but do not obey it; those who build on the | prints had raised in the mind of Rosea very
rock are they who do not only hear, but obey.” | strong wish to be permitted to read it.
“ And had my little Rose nothing tore-{ ¢ If you rise early, my dear, you may look
peat?” at it before breakfast. You will take great
“ Only one little verse, dear mother; the care of it, I amsure.”
same which Harry learned last week; ‘Be, The thoughts of Rose, a3 she retired to
yekind one to another, tender-hearted, for- | rest, were divided between her Joys and the
giving one another, even as God for Christ's, much desired treat before her, till the little
sake hath forgiven youn.'” girl koelt down to say her evening prayer, and
¢ A beautiful lesson, my dear; easy to | then a new trouble disturbed hermind. How
learn, but hard to practise. May you be a|dare she pray while still angry with her bro-
doer, and not a hearer only.” ther? Her text sounded in her ears like the
* Next day Harry was in high spirits, as his | voice uf conscience, “Be ye kind one to
uncle had promised to go with him to a beau- j dnother, tender-hearted, forgiving one an-
tiful lake in the neighbourhvod. other.” Was she to be only 2 hearer and no$
 Shall you take your fishing net with you, | a doer of the Word?
Harry?” inquired Rose, placing carefully{ “Had he done anything else,” murmured
before her brother the large china mug with | Rose to herself;  but my poor dear kitten,
his name on it in gilt letters. my little delight! Yet the Bible dves not
« No; isit not provoking?” replied Harry, | allow us to choose what we will forgive, and
impatiently, “ when I last took it out, I| what we will not; and O how often the Lord
found that it had several large holes in it. It Jesus bas forgiven me!” Rose knelt down by
is good for nothing until itis mended, and | her little cot, and asked for a forgiving
there’s no time for that.  Butlogk there!” be | spirit; then prayed for her brother, and went
cried suddenly,  miud, Rose, or the milk will | to sleep. Next morning she rose early, and
boil over—quick!”, ! was promising herself an hour of quiet read-

Rose’s pet white kitten, the most gentle, ' ing, when her eye fell upon Harry’s net hang-
et the most playful of her race, aud much | ing against the wall—the net that was 1n
oved by her little mistress, sprang upon the ! such want of repair.

table. Rose perceived the danger of her| Now, ifthere was one thing that Rose dis-
favorite. “ O she will be scalded? cried the | liked more than another it was mending, and
little gir], darting forward, and pushing away | above all the mending of nets. Why did she
the mug with too eager haste. Harry heard | pamse, then, with her book half open—why
theexclamation, and the crash of the mug on jdid she glance first at it, then at the net—
the stone floor. why, aftera short struggle in her mind, did
“ Ay china mug!” he cried in a passion of | she lay the book down, and quietly take her
anger. “ Ull pay you for breaking it, and ; work-box? Can the reader guess.
all for this wretched creature!” And before| °I willtell you what her mother found when
Rose.had time to utter a word, the farious | she came down about an hour after. She saw
boy had dashed the little animal with violence ; & sight which filled her heart with joy. There
ogainst thefloor, and then kicked it to the , was Ruse, seated on her lidtle stool by the
other end of the room. fire, with a bright bappy smile upon her rosy
# My kitten! my kitten!” exclaimed Ruse, , face, fastening off the last knot iu the net.—
in an agony of sorrow, as she ran and took | By hier side kuelt Harry—how changed since
up her poor pet, now trembling in the con- | ihe night before ! His heart was {ail, no more
vulsions of death. lwith pride, but with repentance and loves—
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‘When he saw his mother, he sprang up to
meet her, and’ exclaimed, O sce what Rose
has ‘done, and for me, cruel, hard-hearted
vevengeful as 1 havebeen! I thought thatl
underatood that parable of the wise and fool-
ish builders, but Rose has taught me to know
it, indeed, by heart ! I wag but a hearer, she
a doer of the Word.

THE MOTIONS OF THE SPIRIT.

By the late Rev. James Smith, Cheltenham.

What extraordinary characters God has rzised l
up for the accomplishment of his purposes, and
in answer to the prayers of his prople! Most

THE GO0O0D: NEWS.,

creation he moved on the face of ﬁhe waters, or
brooded over the abyss, and gave both vegetable
and animal life. In providence he works for the
saintsin asecret, certain, and mysterious manner.
Bat his principal work is in grace. He inspired
the prophets and holy men of old; he began to-
move, or prompt, or influence Samson at times,
and so he does our young people now. He isthe
gift of God, and generally communicated and
received through the preaching of the gorpel.—
He is the author of all spiritual good in the hearts
of the Lord’'s people. He generates every good
desire, directs to the use of .every good word,
and prompts to every good action. Rispresence,
power, and agency, are absolutely necessary for

phiinly has he sbewn us, that he can never be at | MeN; a8 without these there would be no regen:
o loss for an instrument to do hiswork, nor he | eration, conversion, or sanctification. He Is pos-
dependent on any creature for the performance | sessed by all believers, and works in them to will
of his word. Ihave been thinking of Samson, | 22d to do of hisown good pleasure. Tobe without
than whom perhaps God never raised up a more | the Spirit, is to bo without life, mth?ut power,
extraordinary person. But I am not going to fmd without spiritual wisdom. The Son of Go‘d
writc about Samson in general, only to cousider | 5 not more necessaryto be our Redeemer, than is

for a few moments one statement respecting him, |
‘“ The Spirit of the Lord began to move lnm at |

times.” Judgesxiii.25. The wordspresentthree
things to our notice:—

A Young Man.—Samson was.at thistime young,
end tenderly beloved of bis purents, he was
honourably distinguished from his fellows, in-
tended for great usefulness, exposed to many
temptations, and compassed with lamentable
infirmities. In looking around me, 1 can sece
young men, in these respects, very much like
Bamson. They are tenderly beloved of their
parents, who look upon them as their hope and
joy. For them their prayers ascend, and around
them their affections gather. Nothing is.denied
them that is considercd likely to advance them

or do them good. And in many things they are
honourably distinguished, for they are sober, and
thoughtful, and moral. They belicved the Bible,
yespect the Sabbath and attend the means of

grace. They appear likely to be very useful, for \

they have respectadble gifts, a generous disposi-
tion, and if theirbearts were right with God, they
would be shining and useful characters. But

they are exposed to many temptations, for Satan |

liesin wait 10 mislead them, the flesh is strong
within them, and worldly companions would like
to ensnare them. Nor are they free from infir-

mities. Some of them need more courage, some !

more simplicity, and all of them need decision—

I mean decision for God and devotednessto him. |

But we are introduced to,

the Spirit of God to be our guide, feacher and
sanctifier. Therefore we have set beforé us,

A Divine Operation.—+ The Spirit of God
began to move him at timee.”” The mine of man
is naturally restless, it is always in motion, but of
itself it never moves right toward God, or divine
things. The motions of the Spirit ate always ip
accordance with our nature, and sunitable to our
condition and circumstences. He never acts
upon- man as he would upon matier, oras he
would upon the brute creation; which is only
saying, that he 2cts wisely in bis dealings with
us. His work is in accordance with the end to
be accomplished, hence in some he acted 85 &
Spirit of predictios, in some as a Spirit of gov-
ernment, and in Samson principally asa Spirit of
strength. In ds he acts as a Spirit of grace, or a
Spirit of trath, or a Spirit of life. In his work,
he not only has regard to our natore, but to our
age, circumstances, and @estination. He moves
thie young often, when they little suspect that it
is his divine agency which is at work with them.
There isa thought, it may be of death, of eteraity,

of sin, of salvation, of God, or of Christ—or thera
is a fact, perhaps & very solemn fact, presented
to, and fastcned upon the mjnd—a solemn sense
of danger and fear is produced—a desire for
salvation, or to escape the wrath to come, is felt
—a prayer, simple but fervent, is put up—a hope
that mercy will be shewn, and deliverance be
wrought, is excited—a sense of pleasure in refer-
ence to divine things is realised—and at length
the soul’s interest in Christ is cleared up. Inall
this, we trace the moving of the mind and heart,

¢ by the Spirit of God. For we ascribe every good

A Holy Agent.—The Sjuriz nf the Lord" | motion, every good desire, all Teal prayer, and
Tho Holy Spirit isa divine person, equal with tue § SVEIY good action to him.

Father and the Son, consequently the true and 1a

eternal God. But he has undertsken & distinct

work in creation, providence, and grace. In,

Reader, the personality and divinity of the
oly Spirit are solemn traths; and the work and
operations of the Holy Spirit in the heart are
absolutely necessary to salvation.
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WEHAT WOULD MAKE YOU HAPPY,

B e eutre Soreices by Kichard

VVeaver, the Converted Collier.

«Many of you are saying, ‘I wish I
was as happy as Weaver.” Well, I wish
you were; and Il tell you what makes
me happy, and what would make yoz
happy too. If you bad seen me ten years
ago—a man with bloodshot eyes and
bloated face, a drunkard and a blasphemer
—a man witn brutish passions and bloody
hands—a man too bad for earth, and
almost too bad for hell, but not too bad
for the arms of Christ. Noj glory be to
God! his arms were stretched wide open
to receive me, bad a8 I was. And they
are styetched wide open to receive you—
yes, the very worst of you, and just as
you are. If anything was needed from us,
what had I to bring #—notbing but dice,
and boxing-gloves, and game-cocks, and
fighting dogs. ¢ But according to his mercy,
he saved me” The Lord Jesus' Cbrist
shed his life blood to redeem me. We
have all forfeited life, for “we have all
sinned,” and “ deall is the wages of sin,”
but Jesus gave ks life a ransom for us.—-
The Law, which cannot be broken, says,
 Life shall go for life, eye for eye, tooth
for tooth;” (Deut. xix. 21;) and, blessed
be God, life has gone for life. Justice
demanded our life, and Jesus gave his life
instead,

Ah, my friends, Jesus is God's gift to
the werld.  God loved the world—yes, a
world of sinners, with so great love that
he gave his only begutten Son to save
thems, Oh! “ thanks be ynto Gud for his
unspeakable gift!” And now does some
one ask—¢ How and when am I to get
thisgift?” 1 say Just by receiving ¥, and
receiving it af once—now, upon the spot.
It does not need a twelveronth to receive
2 gift. Does it? Now, as God. gave
Jesus freely to be a Szviour, I just receive
him as freely as he is given. I receive
him as my rnsom. I accept him as my
Saviour, and I am saved. Glory be to
God! I am saved by faith. How ¢—do you
again ask me? I'll tell you: Faith saves by
obeying God. Saving faith is obeying
faith, If I was asked to dinner to-murrow,
faith would go straight to the house.—
When the door was opened, faith would
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walk in and take his seat at the table.—
Faith would partake of what was provided.
Faith would enjoy it and be satisfied.—
Faith does not come three parts of the way
to Christ but gets right to Calvary, and
standing on the top of that blood-stained
mouat, cries, * This biood was shed for
me.” The blood has paid my debt—yes,
this blood has not only paid my debt, bus.
it has madé me a chiid of God, and an
heir of glory; for, asthe Word of God
says, “ we are not redeemed with corrupti-
ble things, as silver and gold, but with the
precious blood of Christ” And again,
« We are all the children of God by fuith
tn Christ Jesus” O sinuers, if you perish,
it won’t be because God didn’t Iove you,
or because Christ didn’t die for you, but
bécause you did'nt believe in him. You
would not have him: you did not want
bim. It is because you would rather lis
down in damnation, than come to him to be
saved. You would not trust your soul to
him, though he beséeches you to do so.—
If you did, that's what would make you
Lappy, and holy too. Oh, what a friend
Christ is!  You know that often if wesay
something which our companions don't
like, they’ll turn their backs-upon us: but
he has been my comparion for ten years,
and I've often said things he hasn't liked;
but he says to-night; « I'll never leave thes,
Richard, 1'll never forsake thee” The
Lord bless you.” \

« THOU SHALT NOT COVET.”

In 1853, I knew a young girl, whose
creat Lesetmeant was a love of dress. Sha
looked pale and wretched whenever she
saw anyone among her companions better
dressed than herself. Shealwayslamented
she wastoo poor to buy fine clothes. 1t
happened that her aunt kept & lodging-
house at a watering-place, and this girl

lived with her as a servaut. A lady, from’

London, went down to lodge in their house.
On the very night of the lady’s arrival,
she was seized with the worst form of
cholera, and died in a few hours, The
clothes the lady had on, when she was
attacked with the disease, the doctor
ordered should be burned, for fear of infec-
tion. There had not previcusly been a case
of cholera in the town, and the authorities

-
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weraanxious to take very vigorous measties,
if possible, to stay the pestilence. Now
the lodger had worn a very handsome silk
gown. Jane noticed it with covetous eyes
when the poor lady came. She heard
the order given that the elothes should be
burnt, to which of course the lady’s friends
made no objection, and Jane’s aunt threw
out a large bundle from the windpw, inte
an iron-pot in the yard, in which there was
some lighted tow. But Jane managed to
get away the silk gown, She did not con-
gider that she stole it, because it-was con-
demned to the flames. She coveted it, and
yielded to the temptation. Now, some
people think that eholera is not infections,
and I cannot venture to say whethe. it is,
or not, but I know that no one in that
house shared the poor lady’s fate, but Jane.
Ten days elapsed—she took an opportunity
to wear that gown when she went to see
her mother, and was taken ill with it on,
aud died after three days’ illness. ¢ Tuov
§HALT NOT COVET —Mr3. Balfour.

IRRESOLUTION.

Irresolution is a habit which creeps npon
its victim with a fatal facility. It is mot
vicious, but it leads to vice, and many a
fine heart has paid the penalty of it at the
geaffold.  Trifling as it appears in the
wavering steps of the young, .as they grow
older its form changes to that of a hideous
monster, which leads them to destruction
with their eyes open. Theidler, the spend-
thrift, the epicurian and-the drunkard, are
smong its victims, Perbaps in the latter
its effects appear in its most hideous form.
Ha knows that the goblet which heis
about to drxin is poisen; vet he swallows
it. He koows, for the example of thou-
sands has painted it in glaring colors, that
it will deaden all his faculties, take the
strength from bislimbs and the happiness
from his heart, oppress-him with foul dis-.
ease, and burry lus progress to a dishon-
oured grave, yet he drains it under a
apecies of dreadful spell, like that by which
small creatures are said lo approach and
leap into the jaws of the loathsome ser-
P, whose fiendish eyes have fascinated
them. How beautiful and manly is that
power hy which the resolute man passes
unmoved through these dangers,
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LIFES LITTLE LINES.

Nothing is more true than that the happi-
ness and the true success of life often depend
upon little things, God is as admirsble and

rfect in his least works as ir his mightiest,

nishes up as yronderfully the minutesting of
a bee, ag the sky-piercing needle of Mont
Blanc. Iudeed, nothing is more remarkable
than the fact that the microscope, which
reveals the little, shows us olong vistas and
corridors of exceeding beauty and perfection
of detail, as truly as the telescope, which
conducts us through the glowing pathway of
the sky, and amid the serene order and sub-
limity of the Rilky-Way.

We are to take pattern in this as in other
things, from our Divine Head and Father,
aud study to be perfect in all our ways, in the
least as well as in the greufest. It was said
10 be the secre} of the success of Napoleon,
that, while he conceived great plans, he wag
atteutive {o the slightest particulars. He
pever left anything to chaoce. He did not
win, as is generally supposed, by lucky hits,
but by having everything ready; by seeing
that preparation wos made for every contin-
gency; by having his artillery, and cavalry,
and infantry, and all their appointments and
defails carefully and perfectly made;and then,
when.all was- prepared, launching his whole
force like a thunderbolt into action. His
good fortuné was simply better caleulation.
And when, at-last, he began to fail, and the
bright bubble of his glory burst, it was
because he grew careless, took counsel of
rashness, 2ud trusted more $0 lzck and chance.
Nothing is ever forgotten. Nothing is. ever
lost. Nothing is too small to have its effect,
Words, deeds, feelings, fancies, whims, spec-
ulations, talks, dreams, as well as principles,
lessons, truths, all go to weave that wonder-
ful whole which we call character. Thereis
a recording angel that writes dowa the whols,
and that angel is not sitting far up aloft in
the skiea. He sits and sings, if the entry is
good; or, he sits and groans and weeps, if
the entry to be made is foul and ill, in the
confines of our own breast. The most fugi-
tive thoughts, the swiftest gleam of fancy,
the faintest quivers of the heart-strings, can-
not eseape his bright eye and deftly recording
pen. Down it goes, good er bad, sorry or
glad, the lie, the sin, the impurity, the hard-
beartedness—it is a sadly-motiled book; but
what covers its infinitely varied and spotted
pages. each day & page, is net great things
—battles, sieges, coronations, shipwrecks,
deaths, crimes, bankruptcies —but little
things, mere sands and grains in life’s bour-
glass, but together making up the good or
bad life and character.—Christian Inguirer.
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PERSONAL HARDSHIP.

BY REV. FREDERICE G. CLARK.

Whoever will trace the history of human
success will wonder to find the way to
eminence so generally a rugged, uphill
path; and this 8 so, whatever the depart-
ment of effort, whether literary, religious,
political, or philanthropic. How beset is

this path with chasms, morasses, deep:

streams, and jungles! The world never
made a greater mistake than when it
writes the path of genius a painless one.
The superficial think genius but an express
train to success, in which the illustrious
did but take their seat with a through
ticket in their pocket. But they who have
better read the history of greatgess, have
learned that genius is mainly the power of
work. Did we sketch it, we should see a
strong form; with muscle, and nerves, and
burning eye. See him there grappling
with the diffculties of the way. His pro-
gress is very often a dead climb up steeps
which other men dare not essay. Seehim
grasp rocks, twigs, roots; see where he
puts his foot: see the strain of all the man,
and the fiery purpose of the soul to over-
come the hardships of his lot, and to con-
quer success by the sheer power of effort,
Is it not a marvel that man, the greatest
of creatures, must begin his existence in
the greatest weakness and dependence ?—
The horse comes to perfection of muscle
and movementas a birth-right. But what
will man become if left to mere natural
development? What does he know but
by attention, imitation, and study ¢ What
¢an you make of him, until he is jostled
from the cradle of his ease by some hard-
ship or rudeness? Hardship is at once
the price and the birth-pang of that which
earth and heaven values.

So much is this the case, that one
might almost venture to graduate successes
by their cost. A wild rowe will grow
anywhere. Ii needs no culture, no care;

it will blossom along the roadside. The

world is full of such flowers; but what is

the wild rose? Pluck it; smell it;look at

it. It is poor, colorless, odorless. It costs

nothing; it is worth nothing. But you

hand me now an exquisite rose-bud.—

What fragranee, what richness of color,
hY
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. what matchless beauty! Where did you
get it? Tell meits history? It is one of
a hundred seedlings which struck root in
your conservatory. The gardener planted
them, watered aud watched them, defend-
ed them from jinsect marauders; and out
of the hundred he rejected ninety and
nine as ccromon and comparatively worth-
less. That one rose, then, is the result of
skill, time, and painstaking. And we
have heard of a gardener’s putting a choice
plant away in the dark, starving it of all
light and cheerfulness, until every leaf fell
off, and it seemed about to die;.and all
this severity of treatment was only that
afterwards, when the light was admitted,
the plant might bring forth a blossom of
such rare, deep coloring as could only
coms from those dark days.

So everywhere in human experience, as
frequently in nature, hardship is the vesti-
bule of the highest success. That magni-
ficent oak was detained twenty years in
its upward growth while its roots took a
great turn around a boulder by which the
tree was anchored to withstand the storms .
of centuries,

I see a pear] upon your bosom. What
isit? Itis the result of suffering in the
oyster. It came of disease and hardship.
I see a2 man; he is a pearl among men.—
Shall I tell you his history? He is born
not only of flesh and Llood, but of crosses
and disappointments, and he has struggled
to his present position by.& succession of
victories over hardship and suffering.—
This discipline has made him swhat he

‘18,

tlence it is that Pariexcr is the greatest
of virtues, since it vanquishes hardship.—
This is the principle which savs in reference
to every honest pursuit, “I bide my time.”
Patience is faith in truth, in effort, in
great laws leading on to success, It is
the principle which the sapling oak uncon-
sciously illustrates as it grows side by side
with the sunflower. The ephemeral plant
will out-top it, stretching out ils great
arms in derision, and laughing with its
jolly round face at the poor creeping oak.
But that oak will attend the funeral of
generations of sunflowers, drawing its
very life from the loam which constitutes
their grave. DPatience with ourselves,

patience with others, patience with God
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and with his providence—this is the secret
of success, Patience lives in the conviction
that truth and right are strong and will
yet have their day. It is no less sure that
wrong is weak, and that its sun will by-
aud-by go down ina starless night. It
remembers the old story of Bessus and the
birds’ nests. The innocent chatter of the
birds under his window reminded him of
the murder of his father, a crime which he
had committed secretly, and of which he
was never suspected till in anger he tore
down tienests. If we canonly be patient
we shall overcome. Diffieulties will dis-
appear, and mysteries will solve them-
selves; the right will triumph in God’s
full time. The mill of God grinds too
glowly for us all. We know not how to
wait the * due time” of Providence in the
great interests of the woild, aud in the
interior struggles of our soul. Butif we
would conquer, we ihust struggle and
wail,

&

« GO, WORK IN MY VINEYARD.”

< o

Y= servants of the Holy One,
Your Master's voice obey

And rest not till your work is done
Nor for the morrow stay.

Look to the garden of your heart,
For weeds are growing there;

With faithful prayer act well your part,
It nceds a constant care.

Behold the fieids for harvest white
Fields of immortal grain ;

Go, labour there with all your might;
Your work shall not be vaii,

And other soil awaits the seed—
Beside all waters sow ;

And ask your Father on each déed
His blessing to bestow.

However humble is the sphere
By God assigned to you,

In just tha place He gives you here
Thereis a work to do.

Some sow the seed, whiie others reap,
And some prepare the soil ;
While some through sufferings only
weep
And pray for those who toil.

Why stand ye idle all the day ?
Filled with a Saviour's love,
Go, point to dying souls the way
Tolife and joysabove.  Lmina Grev,

THE GOOD NEWS,

THE KEY TO THE HEART.

Miss Grey’s school was in the outskirts
of a village, in a lonely, dull part, where-
the children were very rude and ignorant;
they were not properly governed at home,
and they did not behave well at school.—
Indeed the school bore such #-bad cliavac-
ter, that bliss Grey's frierds advised her
not to go there, But Miss Grey said she
would try what she could do; she was not
easily frightened or discouraged. She
loved the Lovd Jesus, and she remembered
how He said, “Feed my lambs;” and she
knew these childran were His Jambs, only
they were stray lambs; and she thought
how happy she should be to lead these
litle stray lambs back to Jesus’ good
fold. Was she not a kind schoolmistress?

Well, the.children sooun began tolove her
very much, and they grew more tractable
and obedient. But there was one boy,
whose name was Dick, who was worse than
the'rest. He would not mind; he wounld
not study; he seemed to take pleasure in
giving trouble to others; he did not care
for anybody. He often bossted ¢ ke did
not care for governess!” And for a long
time Miss Grey could not find any scft
little place to touch him; she thought
there must be such a place, for she could
not believe the boy’s heart could be all
hard, and yet she could notfind it.

Then she thought she would go over to
the boy's home, and see his home, and see
his father and mother. It was a long
walk through the woods, and not a very
nice looking cottage when she reached it.’
His mother was in, and she said, « Well,
Miss, what do you muke of our boy?—
He is a mischievous little fellow as ever
was,” she continued in a rongh tone; “1
tell him he'll come to a bad end some
day.”

Miss Grey did not {ell all she thought;
she only spoke as kindly as she could ;.and
after staying for a little while, she set out
for home. _—

Dick wes perched outside on the wood
pile. <« Here, you idle boy,” shouted his
mother to him. ¢ Go, and show your
governess the shortest way.” Dick got
slowly down, and without vouchsafing Miss
Grey a look, or a word, marched on before

‘her, whistling.



« Whatare you whistling for, Dick $"—
J#For my dog,” answered the boy.

« Ah, you never told me you had a
idog. Ilike dogs, Ishould like to see
your dog.” And Miss Grey told him sore
{amusing stories about her dog which she
had at home; and Dick seemed pleased.
Presently they came to a turn-in the
road.  * There,” said Dick, “you take
the right turning, and you'll wet home.—
Are not afraid, ave you#”  Miss Grey said
she was not, and Dick hurried off.

Miss Grey thought he had left her sud-
denly; but it was only Dick after all, and
she walked ou aloneand thivking. It was
not long, however, before she beard a run-
ning belind her; she looked around, and,
lo, there was Dick and his dog in hot
baste after her.

«T have brought my dog to show you,”
he said. *Mother hates dogs, and father
hates mine; but he and I like each other
best of anybody. Here, Watch; here, sir,
speak to the mistress. Is he not a besuty,
ma'am 8

Miss Grey bad certainly seen hand-
somer dogs: but she spoke kindly to
Watch, and Watch wagged his tail and
looked guite delighted. "Dick and Watch
trudged quite home with her. It was a
very sociable walk.

The next morning Dick came to school
in time, and he tock bis slate cheerfully,
and tried to do his sum. I like gover-
ness first-rate,” he told the boys; and from
that time Miss Grey had no trouble with
Dick. 1In fact, she found tne soft place in
his heart; she sympathized with him about
his dog. Poor Dick’s parents had forgot-
ten they were ever children; they had been
hard with the boy; they had never sym-
pathized with him in his child interest,
and trials; and pleasures. Miss Grey felt
for cbildren; she remembered when she
was achild; and poor Dick thought he
bad never found such a friend before in
hislife. He now began to improve.

Such is the power of sympathy. It is
this which makes the Saviour such a pro-
cious Friend. He became a child and a
man, unot only that He might die for us,
but that Hoe might feel for us. O, if we
only believe this, should we not iove Him
more, and take a greater delight in doing
what He tells us?
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Would you try to influence for good
some one whom you know? You must
do it by loving sympathy. Xindness is
the key with which tc open human hearts,
—The Church of Eagland Sunday Scho-
lars’ Magazine.

“ TWAS MY MOTHER’S.”

[N

A company of poor children, who had
been gathered out of ihe alleys and garvets
of the city, were preparing for their de-
parture to new and distant homes in the
West. Just before the time for the start-
ing ‘of the cars, one of the boys was
noticed aside from the others and appa-
rently very busy with a cast-off garment.
The superintendent stepped up to him,
and found he was cutting a small piece out
of the patebed lining., It proved to be his
old jacket, which, having been replaced by
a new one, had been thrown away. There
wasno time to be lost. % Come, John,
come !’ said the superintendent, ¢ What
are you going to do with that old piece of
calico ?” ¢ Please, sir,” said John, ¢ I am
cutting it out to take with me. My dear
dead mother put the lining into this old
jacket for me. This was a piece of her
dress, and it 7s all Ishall have to remem-~
ber kerbdy/” And as the poor boy thought
of that dear mother’s love, and of the sad
death-bed scene in the old garret where
she died, he covered his facer wijth hig
hands, and sobbed as if his heart would
break! But the train was about leaving,
and Joha thrust the little piece of calico
into his bosom, ¢ to remember his mother
by,” burried into the car, and was socon
faraway from the place where he had
seen so much sorrow.

Many an eye has moistened as the story
of this orphan boy has been told; and
many a heart has prayed that the God of
the fatherless and motherless would be his
friend. He loved his mother, and we
caunot but believe that he obeyed her and
was a faithful child. Will our little readers,
whose parents are yet spared to them,
always try to show their love by cheerful
obedience, knowing that this is pleasing to
the Lord? Will the doys, especially, -
always be affectionate and kind to their
mothers? )
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JOHN NEWTON’S PERSONAL

TESTIMONY TO FREE GRACE.

Gireat sinners often tremble lest the sin-
gular blackness of their sins should shut
them out from finding mercy in Christ
Jesus. Let the following testimony ofone
who, from the depths of sin was raised to
an eminent height of holiness, and usefulness
act as an encouragement :—* All manner
of sin and bldsphemy shall be forgiven
unto man.” ¢ The blood of Jesus Christ
his Son cleanseth us from all sip.” These
and similar texts were all proved to the
letter in the cace of the African blasphe-
mer, who became the mighty London
prleacher. Let ns hear him speak for him-
self :—

“My case has been singular upon earth,
and I think it will be almost so in heaven.
If love is the essence of happiness, and if
they to whom much has been forgiven
ghall love most, then, surely (astonishing
thought!) I shall be found among the fore-
most, and, if I may so speak, the first-rate
spirit before the throne.

«If great services and sufferings in the
Lord’s cause should be chiefly distinguished
in the couris above, I may be thankful if I
be admitted within the door; but if much
forgiveness is the distinction, I shall have
a claim above millions—I might veature
to dispute precedence with Paul himself.
I am the ma. who did many things
against Jesus o Nazareth; not because 1
$hought I ought, but because I was resolved
I would. How often have I publicly and
deliberately treated him as an impostor,
compared him with Mahomet, auvd given
preference to the latter! My mouth was
an open sepulchre, and my life such, that I
am persuaded the characters of many who
died at the gallows would have been
deemed amiable in comparison with mine.
The Lord knows I do not exaggerate; yet
I was spared, pardoned, and, what is more
wonderful, reserved to preach the faith
which I had despised, and Jaboured to
destroy. Thus I was in the dark and
dreadful days of ignorance. Since the
Lord was pleased to call me by his grace,
be has wonde:fully restrained, and kept
me in my outward path;so that I have
not been suffered to make any cousiderable
blot in the view of my fellow-creatures,—
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Yet it is chiefly this latter period I shall
refer to, for in that also much has been
forgiven me. Sins after conversion have
an bigher aggravation, from ‘the higher
love and experience, against which they
are committed, which cannot be found in
the worst actions of natural men; and the
heart, like the sea, has depths which no
buman plummet can fathom, and mon-
sters which no eye but the eye of God can
explore.” '

Sinner come as you now are to hiin who
received Jobn Newton, for he is ready to
receive you. .

THE WIDOW’S SON awp ms BIBLE.

There was a pious widow, living in the
northern part of England, on whom, in
consequence of the loss she had sustained,
devolved the sole care of a numerous family.
cousisting of seven daugbters and 6ne son.
It was her chief anxiety to train up her
children in those virtuous .and religious
habits which promote the present happiness
and the immortal welfare of man. Her
efforts were crowned with the best success,
go far as the female branches of her family
were concerned ; but, alas! her boy proved
ungrateful for her care, and became her
scourge and her cross, He loved worldly
company and pleasure, till, having impo-
verished his cireumstances, it became neces-
sary that he should go to sea. When his
mother took her leave of him, she gave
him a New Testament, inscribed with his
name and her own, solemnly and tenderly
entreating that he would keep the book
and read it for her sake. He was borne
far away upon the bosom of the trackless
deep, and year after year elapsed without
tidings of her boy.  Sheoccasionally visited
parts of the island remote from her own
vesidence, and particularly the metropolis;
and, in whatever company she wascast, she

‘made it & point to inquire for the ship in

which her son sailed, if perchance she
might hear any tidings of the belove:t object
who was always uppermost in her thought.
On one occasion, she met, ina party in
London, a sea eaptain, of whom she made
her accustomed inquiries. He informed
her that he knew the vessel, and that she
had been fwrecked; that he alko kuewa
youth of the name of Charles ; and
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added, that he was so depraved and profli-
.gatea Jad, that it werea good thing if he,
and all like him, were at the bottom of the
‘gea. DPierced to the inmost soul, the
" unhappy mother withdrew from the house,
and resolved in future upon strict retire-
ment, in which she might at once indulge
and hide her hopeless grief. I shall go
down to the grave” was her language,
“mourning for my son.” She fixed her
residenceat one of theseaports on the north-
ern coast. After the lapse of some years,
a half-naked sailor knocked at the door,
to ask relief. 'The sight of a sailor was
always interesting to her, and never failed
to awaken recollections and emotions better
imagined than described. She heard his
tale. He had seen great perilsin the deep,
had been several times wrecked, but said
he had never been so dreadfully destitute as
he was some years back, when himself and
afive young gentleman were the only indi-
viduals of a whole ship’s crew, that were
saved. “ We were cast upon a desert
island where, after seven days and nights,
I closed his eyea. Poor fellow! I shall
never forget it.” And here the tears stole
down his weather-beaten cheeks. ¢ He
read day and uight in alittle book, which
be said his mother gave him, and which
was the only thing he saved. It was his
companion every moment; he wept for
his sins, he prayed, he kissed the book; he
talked of nothing but this book and his
aother; and at the last ke gave it io me,
with many ‘thanks for my poor services,
¢« There, Jack,” said he, ¢ take this book, and
Feep it, and vead it, and may God bless
youl—it's aft I've got;’ and then he clasped
my hand, and died in peace <« Isall
this true?” said the trembling, astonished
mother. <« Yes, madam, every word of it.”
And then drawing from his ragged jacket
@ little book, muck battered and tims-worn,
he held it up, exclaiming, “and here’s the
very book, too.” She seized the Testa-
ment, descried her own handwriting, and
beheld the name of her son, coupled with
ber own on the cover. She gazed, she
read, she wept, she rejoiced. She seemed
% hear a voice which said, “Behold, thy
€on liveth.” Amidst her conflicting ¢meo-
tions, she was ready to exclaim, “Now,
Lord, lettest thou thy servant depart ia

. Pexcs, for mine eyes have seen Thy salva- |

ed? Are you ignorant?
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tion.” “ Will you part wth this book, my
honest fellow §” said the mother, anxious
now to possess'the precious relic. “No,
madam,” was the answer, “ not for any
money,—net for the world. He gaveit to
me with his dying” hand. I have more
than oncelost my all since I got it, without
losing this treasure, the value of which, I
hope I have learned for myself; and I will
never part with it till I part withthe breath
out of my body\”

ALL IN OHRIST.

Mag, or woman, or child, do you wan$
anything? Are you anxious about the
matters of your soul? Are you disturb-
Do you feel,

“It is wisdom I want;” or It is right-
eousness I want;” or «Itis peace I want;”®
or “ It is heaven I want?  Well, it is-all
in Christ. In the knowledge of Him is
eternal life. And do you understand, it is =
all with Christ? You do not receive it
from Christ; you receive it with Christ.—
“He that hath the Son hath life.” There
is no salvation out of Him. We become
bound up in Him by faith, and then all
that belongs to Him, is ours. Asitis all
in Him, it is all with Him. Once more,

it is all for Christ. Do you understand

that all we receive is to go back to Him$
it is given to us that we may glorify His
holy name. Are we justified? Are we
sanctified¢ Arewe blood-bought? Are we
temples of the Holy Ghost—heirs of God,
and joint heirs with Christ? It is that we
may have liberty to serve God, and glorify
the name of our Redeemer. Thus all that
salvation implies ie in Himj; all that salva-
tion implies is with Him; and all that
salvation implies is for Him, in time and
eternity. My brethren, Christ is a root,
Christ isarock. He 8 a root out of which
flows the sap of grace, through the
branches; and thesoul that is united to Him
as a branch, receiveth it. e is the Rock
of Ages; and the soul that is based on
Him, the gates of hell caunot prevail
against; it shall rise up a mighty tower
unto the skies, a building that shail mani-
fest the wisdom, the power, the grace, and

‘the glory of God, throughout eternity.—

Rev. O. Molyneuz.
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‘'« WE MUST BE SAVED.”

Acts iv. 12.

Have you evér said to yourself, «I
"uust BE 8AvED Y’ Have you said it often§
Are you saying itnow ! It is so awfully
golemn, and so surely true. “ WE musT
'Be 8avep!” Does it not thunder through
your soul? I knew of one whom these
words arrested, asif a sérpent had reared
itself in his path, forbidding another step
in that direction—as if a gulf had sud-
denly opened at his feet. Oh that some
lightning-flash from the throne of God
might fling into the conscience of every
unsaved one the blaze of this tremendous
truth, “ W musT BE sAven! Wz MusT
RE SAVED)

It was.the language of the apostle Peter
at a remarkable time. He was looking
round on a vast assembly, and specially
‘upon an array of embittered judges who
‘were seeking his life; but filled with pity

and concern for their souls, his words

became more and more earnest, till he
wound all up in this startling appeal.—
. « WE musT oE 8AVED ! ran through the
- Judgment-hall where not many weeks
before the Lord Jesus bad been condemed;

4 You and I, Caiaphas, must be saved!”
_« You and I, O august Sanhedrim, must

be saved!” He speaks as one who saw

nothing before him but the peril of pe-

rishing. He is handling a matter as to
_ which there is no possibility of doubt, and
80 with ap almost unconscious counfidence
and vebement boldness, he summons kis
. judges to confront theirtrue condition and
realise their state as sinful men.

I. Ir 13 THE LANGUAGE OF ONE WHO
8AW MEN IN DANGER OF ETERNAL PERDI-
_ groN. Wae are sinners, and so we are un-
_done. And yet we cannot make up our
. minds to die? For who among us could

dwell with the devouring fire? whe among
us could lie down amid everlasting burn-
ings? ¢ We uusr BE savED V"

Unsaved soul, every sin pronounces
over again thesentence, “Thou shalt die;”
and that death is the hell of which Jesus
says three times in one breath, (Mark ix.
44, 46, 48,) « Where their worm dieth
not, aud the fire i not quenched.” Qne
unpardoned sin places you ariong the left
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hand company ‘who ¢ go away into EVER.
LASTING puniishment,” (Matt. 25, 48;)—
« Unto tﬁe fire prepared for the-devil." Tt
is_« The unquenchable fire,” (Matt: iii. 12;)
a fire that even Glod cannot qteunch, for
so to do would be to forego the claims of
justice, and the honour of His Law. You
must, then, be a sinner for ever! an ena.
my and hater of God ror Ever! Your,
nature must be sensual and devilish Fon |
EvER! You must lie down in misery ¥ox ;
Evir! under God's wrath For EVER—
under God’s abkorrence—in blank despair
—FOR EVER AND EVER! EvEerLasTING]
is written on the prison-walls,

God in His Word has taken every pos-
sible mode of declaring this truth. Every
sinner, too, fcrebodes it, and hence dreads
eternity. And truly there is mno otha

‘fact so terrible as this. At the same time,

there is no other More sure. We said,
Scripture asserts itin every-varidty of form;
but conscience is continually pointing the
sinner forward to it. Reason, too, déclares,
that were hell to bave an end, then sin
would haveled to heaven atlast: sin, only
by a longer route, would have-landed the
sinnerin bliss! and so sin-and holiness, Iika
iwo confluent streams, would have become
one! O fellow-sinner, AN ETERNAL HELL
is an infallible truth; and you and I must
flee from the flames. “ Wx Must BE
saven!” ‘

Itis indeed = truth little hélieved. For
the policy of Satan is to withdraw atten-
tion from it; to get men to doubt it be-
cause it is so terrible; to persuade them to
forget it, if not to disbelieve it.” But
neither unbelief nor forgetfulness will
quench the endless flame, any more than
man's forgetfulness of God can cause God

‘to cease to.be. - And the appalling reality

will burst on men ere long. Soon their
eyes shall see it all! Soon there sball be
noway of escape to'be found. It is now,
only now, that it avails us to say one to
another, * O brother, we must be saved!”

Say not, “ Surely il this be true, and
all so tremendously terrible, God would
make us more sensible of it; God would

‘take care to have us right awdke to the

peril.” But in this idea you are mistaken.
Allisalready doue, in the way of alsrming

you, that need be ‘done ‘with: responsible
‘beings, What evideiice could“saxs“You
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FEEL that hell is eternal?  And even if
one came to tell you that he had felt the
beginning of it, and saw no shore to that
lake of fire, you would forget it all, as you
do now. “If they believe not Moses and
the prophets, neither would they be per-
suaded though one rose from the dead,”
said Jesus, (Luke xvi. 31,) who knows us
well. You are called on to believe the
testimony of God; and if you choose to
doubt His word and thus call Him a liar,
do you think He is bound to do more for
you? If the rich man were_sent to this
world, and were he telling how he saw
Lazarus afar off in Abrabam’s bosom, with
an IMPASSABLE &ULF BETWEEN! and were
he to take for his text, “ not a drop of
water to cool my burning tongue!” all
would fail to move the man who prondly,
irrationally, daringly refuses to believe
God, who sent His Son to testify to us,
that there ¢ Their worm dieth not, and
the fire is not quenched.”

« W uust pE savep!” We dare no
longersit at ease. Let the words of our
God and Saviour be sufficient to arouse
us to flee from'wrath, The angel testified
of the coming shower %o Lot at Sodom,
but did not show him one spark of it be-
fore it came. The Holy Ghost does not
take to the margin of that awful gull in
order toawaker it ; we never once read of
any who saw the flame of that hell, though
we read of one who, after his conversion,
saw Paradise and the Third Heavens. No,
the Holy Ghost presses on the sinner’s at-

tention the testimony of Moses and the-

Prophets, .and the Apostles, and the

Saviour: and thus you. must léarn to|

realise something of that awful world to

come, something of that abiding wrath,,

something of that intolerable, unutterable,
never-ceasing, never-ending woe, which a
lost soul must bear! '

Guascow, 1863.

A PRAYER-OF THE SECOND
CENTURY.

It may be interesting to our readers to:
meet with a prayer used in the second

eentury, and to see how exactly it corres-

ponds with the religious sentiments of pious

men in the present day i

‘ereaturas,
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«In faith, I confess and adore Thee,
O Father, Son, and Holy Spirit! Creator
of angels and of men, have mercy on thy
creatures! ~ .

“In faith, I confess and adore Thee, O
invisible Light most holy Trinity, and one
God! Creator of light and Destroyer of
darkness, expel from my soul the darkness
of sin and ignorance, and enlighten my
soul at this moment, that I may be able
to pray unto Thee after thy good pleasure,
and obtain from Thee my. request. Have
mercy upon a great sinner like me.

“ Heavenly Father, true God, Thou
who hast sent thy beloved Son to seck the
lost sheep, I have sinned against heaven
and before Thee; accept . me as. Thou
didst accept the prodigal son, and clothe
me in the primitive dress of which I have
been deprived, and have mercy upon thy
and upon me a miserable
ginner. . <

«Son of 'God, true God, who didst
descend from the bosom of the Father,
aud tookest a body upon Thyself in the
holy Viigin for our salvation, who hast
been crucified, and buried, and raised up
from the dead, and hast ascended up into
heaven, I have sinned against heaven and
before Thee; remember me as Thou didst
the thief on the cross, when Thou shalt
come ‘into Thy kingdom. Have mercy
npon thy creatures, and upon me, a gréat
sinner. ‘ '

« Spirit of God, who, didst descend in
the river Jordan, and hast enlightened
me with the baptism of thy holy fountain,
T have sitined against heaven and before
Thee; purify me again with "thy fire
divine, as Thou didst purify the Apostles
with the tongue of fire. And have mercy

‘upon thy creatures, and upon me, a misera-

ble sinner. .

“Chriat, thou living fire, kindle in my
heart the fire of thy love, which Thou hast
scattered upon’earth, that it may consume
the uncleanness of my hé'al_f, and puyify

my consgience; and kindle in my intellect

the light, of thy knowledge. And have

;mercy upon thy creatures, and upon me &
'| misérable sinner.”
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' PEACE PROCLAIMED!

At the close of the war with Great
Britain, Iwas in the city of New York.
The prospects of the nation were shrouded
in gloom. We had been for two or thres
years at war with the mightiest nation on
earth; and as she had now econcluded a
peace with the continent of Xurope, we
were obliged to cope with her single-hand-
ed. Our harbours were bleckaded. Com-
munication coastwise between our ports
was cut off. Our ships were rotting in
every creek and cove where thoy could find
a place of security. Our immense annual
products were moulding in our warehouses.
The sources of profitable labour were dried
up. Our currency was reduced to irre-
deemable paper. ‘The extreme-portions of
our country were becoming hostile to each
other, and differences of political opinion
wers embittering the peaco of every house-
hold. The credit of the government was
exhausted. No one could predict when the
contest wounld terminate, or discover the
means by which it could much longer be
protracted. A :

It happened that on a Saturday evening
in February, a ship was discovered in the
offing, which was supposed to be a vessel
bringing homeour commissioners at Ghent,
from their unsuccessful mission. The sun
bad set gloomily before any intelligence
from the vessel had reached the city, Ex-
pectation became painfully intense as the
hour of darkness drew on. At length a
boat reached the wharf, announcing the fact
that a treaty of peace had been signed, 2nd
was waiting for nothing but the action of.
our government to become a law. The
amen on whose ears these words first fell,
rushed in breathless haste into the city, to
repeat them to their friends, shouting, as
they ran through the strests, “ Peace/
Peace! Peace!”  Every one who heard
the sound repeated it. ~ From house to
house, from street to street, the news spread
with electric rapidity. The whole city was
in commotion. Men bearing lighted torches
were flying to and fro, shouting, like
madmen, “ Peace! Peace! Peace!” When
the rapture had partially subsided, one idea
occupied every mind. But few slept that
night. In groups they were gathered in
8he strests and by the fireside, beguiling

<
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the howrs of midnight by reminding each
other that the agony of war was about to
enter again upon ils wonted career of
prosperity.  Thus, every one becoming a
ferald, the news soon reached every man,
woman and child in the city; and, in. this
sense, the city was evangelized. .

And now, my Clristian friends, when
Jehovah has offered to our world a treaty
of peace—when men, doomed to hell, may
be raised to seats at the right hand of God
—is there not to be a similar zeal displayed
in proclaiming the good newsf Ave men
to perish around us, and no one ever per-
sonally to offer to them salvation through
a crucified Redeemer ¥—Dr. Wayland.

~&

<>

GOING HOME.

¢ Qorng home,” and going quickly! .
It’s a thought to cheor the heart.
Should we suder—he it meekly ;—
Soon the world and we must part,
Nover more to meet again : )
There’s un ¢nd of suffering then,
There’s an end of all that grieves us ;—
How the hawo of this relieve us!

4 Roipg home,”—how sweet, how cheoring!

Going to the place we love,

There in royal state appearing,
Midst the shining hosts 2bove;

‘Thers our FaTHER dwells and reigns,

Greater He than fancy feigns;

There His peoplo live for ever,

Theirs a portion failing sieverl

# Qoing home,’—there’s nothing dearer
To the pilgrim’s heart than ““ HoME:”

Drawing nesrer still and nearer
...Xo the plzcs where pilgrins come;
Much he thinks of what will be,
Much of what he hopes to see;
Thinks of kindred, friends, and brothers,
But of Christ above all othera,

*Tis the blezsed hope of secing

Him he loves, in glory there}
Blessod hope of ever being

With the Lord, His joys to share .~
17is this hops that lightens toil,
And in sorrow mxkes him smile,
Cheers him in the midst of strangers,
¥eeps him when bsget with dangers,

¢ Going home,"—then it bohoves us

Here to live a8 pilgrims do:

‘Whon the trial comes it proves us,
Proves if we have faith or no.

Yot us make our calling sure,

ot us to tho end endure; .

In the Savioar’s love abiding,

In tho Saviour's sTRENGTH confiding!
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THE ORPHAN. BOY;
OR, HOW LITTLE JOHN WAS RECLAIMED.

BY MISS E. MATHEWS.
"Tis eyening, see the twilight clouds
Ave hastening on their way; ,
And dark-robed night will sooi usurp
The throne of glowing day.

The sunbeams kiss the waving trees
That ornament the park;

And bid the ling'ring children haste,
To reach their homes ere dark.

Within a small and quiet room
The parting sunlight falls,

Gilding the snowy window-blind,—
The pictures on the walls.

A woman fair is sitting there,
A babe is sleeping uear,

She sighs, and with a trembling band
Wipes off a falling tear.

«Oh, what will my poor baby do,
In this wide world alone?

The dactor says, 1 may not live,”
She said in softest tone.

4 God knows I do not fear to die,
For thee, my child, I sorrow;
Obh, who will Jove and care for you,

If Ishould die to-morrow%”

4 step is heard upon the stairs,
The door is opened wide;

She smiles.to greet the husband dear,
Who hastens to her side. ‘

“What! tears, my darling one?” he said,
And stooped to kiss her brow;

“You mast not weep, the doctor says:
But you are smiling now ”

«Cheer up, my love, you will not die,
Your cheek is growing red;

These eyes as bright and beautiful
As when we first were wed.

“You must get well for baby’s sake:
Ab, Mary ! why that sigh#”

She did not speak, but pointed to
The golden-tinted sky. -

“Ob, listen, John !” at length she said:
“When from you I am borne,

And when the tie that binds us both
By Death’s cold hand is torn;

5L

i “Remember her you' loved so well,

‘Who waits for you on high;
I And strive to win the peace of mind:
T'bat riches cannot buy.

!

1 «T scarce have felt a mother's joys,

| So soon I'm called to part

From the sweet babe, who nestles now
So closely to my heart.

“«But thou, I trust, wilt see the bud
Become a beauteous flower;

Wilt hear the name of ¢ father” lisped
In sorrow’s gloomy hour.

“In him thou'lt trace his;5 mother’s face;
His eyes are dark as mine;

| He must not be a stranger’s care,

No, John,—he must be thine.”?

She ceased, her deeply carnest eyes
Were gazing in his own;;

The tears fell fast, he could not speak,
But heaved a bitter groan.

The sun declined, the last faint beam
-Shofe softly from the west;

Aud now the infant smiled upon

Its fair young mother's breast.

The shadow fled the husband’s brow,
He hailed the sight with joy,

And cheerful once again he bent
To kiss his lovely boy.

“You must not have such gloomy thoughts,
Those dull books turn your head;

I will not leave you quile so long
To-.norrow, Jove,” he said.

«T wish that prosy canting set
Would keep away from here;
You want a pleasant merry friend
To cheer your spirits, dear.

“They talk so much of death and hell,
Enough to drive one mad;

I do not wonder, Mary, love,
That you are growing sad.”

« Not sad, dear John, but anxious yvon
Should share my happiness,

You know -how wuch I love you both,”
She said, with fond caress.

The moonbeams gently flood the xoom,
Yet still the mother pleads,

And then, her husband, at her wish,
Her much-loved Bible reads.
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The :loving ‘words she wellexplains,
The ,young man lists in sorrow,

Nor dreamstbat voice will soon be hush'd
Tu death upon the morrow.

But lo! at dawn, the Angel came
And called hersoul away,

And sights and sounds of deepest woe
Greeted the rising day.

Two years and more have quickly fled
Since that young mother died;
“The tiny infant that she left,
Is now its father’s pride.

"Tis little Johu with merry shout
The workman ruuns to greet;

“Tis little John that toddles now
Beside bim in the street.

Theo tender father loves to gaze
Upon that beaming face;

Again he seems, in fancied thought,
The mother’s brow to trace.

Those lustrous eyes so brightly dark,
The smiling coral lips;

Her dying words ring in his ears,
He turns away and weeps.

<t Oh, Mary, love! though thou hast gone,
Thy memory still is dear,

Methinks iu such an hour as this
Thy Form is hovering near.”

Ab, ves! unseen, an Angel stands,
The spirit of his wite,

And lends o'er both in anxious love,
To guard them from the strife.

The landlady throughout the day
Took care of little John,

His prattling tongue and pretty ways
Her kindly heart had won.

~

She grieved for that pear lonely man,
And tdied up the room,

And strove in mauy friendly ways

To drive away his gloom.

Johu saw itall, and ponder'd long—
“The widow's good and kind,”
Seid be, “my darling will, I'm sure,

In her a mother find.”

And ere a month had pass'd away
The widow was bis wite:

But seea poor John Jamentad much
That be had changed bis life.
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| For frowns had ta%en the place of smiles,

Her children soon were rude,
And he had now to labour hard
To find them all in food.

No pleasant words and cheerful hearth
Now greeted his return;

The cloud fell darker on his brow,
He grew morose and stern.

Poor little John was pushed about,
And left to Sally’s care;

A puny child of eight years old,
With rough untidy hair.

Her frock had many an ugly slit,
Her feet were naked too;—

And soon the tiny prattling child,
The neigbbours scarcely knew.

His once sweet face had pallid grown,
They often heard him cry;

All marked the change, and pitying sought
His infant tears to dry.

His father press'd him to his heait
With deep and bitter grief,

And wished that death would quickly come
To give his woes relief.

But 300n be rose and sought his wife,
Rage flashing in bis eye; '

She answered just as fierce as he,
And hoped the “brat” would die.

Ahlcould it be Jobn’sarm that feil’d
The woman to the floor, [brought
That caus'd the screams which guickly
The neighbours to the door?

Alas! that night John sought in drink
To drown his shame and grief,
The public-house was close at hand,

"T'was there he songht relief.

! He sat behind the erimson blind

| And Jaugh’d with drunken glee,
i To hear the wit and ribald songs

: Of those as drunk as he.

- His work, and then his home, he left;

! Secarce saw his liitle John;

{ The landlord of the “ Blue Pig” laughed;
Another dupe was won,

The night is dark, the stormy wind °
Is bowling through thestrests;
i And on the heads of two poor boys,
| The rain releutless heats.
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The younger one is tall and fair, .
His bright eyes black as jet,

And tight bo draws his ragged coat
To shield him from the wet.

"The other boy is taller still,
Ho may be twelvg years old;
And, better clad, his well-worn suit
Defies the rain and cold.

« Come, John I hope you are inclined
To do a job to-night;

The weather serves us to a*T3
Nay, lad, don’t look so white!

«You can’t expect that ¢Jolly Bol’
Will keep us both in food,

Unless we take him something home,
As thieves in honour should.

« He’s taught us all the tricks we know;
You're quite as quick as me;

And why you fear to make a snap,
I really cannot see.”

« Come, hére’s 2 court will hide us both,
Should yonder gent suspect

We have an eye upon his purse,
And all our schemes detect,

«There’s not a ‘Peeler’ now in sight,
So, Jack, let me go first;

Aund if ’'m caught, then you run home
And tell old Bob the worst.”

+*Nay, Harry, stop!” exclaimed the lad
¢ Just list to what I say,

Oh, cannot we give up this trade,—
Pay Bob anotber way

The other langh’d and saunterd on;
A man that moment pass'd,

So quick he walk’d that not a glance
Upon the boys he cast.

But not so quick that Harry’s trick
‘Was then perform’d in vain; .

No!swiit as thought the purse was caugh
And carried up the lane.

“ Now stop!” cried Harry, when he found
That they were not pursued;

“Tet's see how Fortune’s favoured us,
I hope 'tis something good.”

«Look, Johm, a golden sovereign!
Two shillings, and a note!

Bravo! this welcome sum will serve
To keep us both afloat.

ki)

% And oh, what jolly fun we'll have,
A supper fit. for kings;

And won’t old Bob’s eyes glisten bright'
To see the tempting things.”

‘With hasty feet and whisp’ing tongues,
The hapless orphans ran

And thought how cleverly they’d robbed
That unsuspecting man.

But we must turn to earlier times,
When John was two years old;

And tell how soon his father died,
And slumber'd ’neath the mould.

How when a helpless orphan left,
The woman beat him sore;

And he was forc'd, at her command,
To beg from door to door.

Until, by chance, he meets old Bob,
A trainer of young thieves;

And gladly at this man’s request,
His siepmother he leaves.

Five years have pass'd and now, inured
To cheat, and swear, and lie,

He goes with Harry to the streets,
His dreadful skill to try. .

But o'er the little outeast’s path
A guardian angel fies;

The form of her he never knew
Comes to bhim from the skies.

Ob! hath she pray’d in vain for him?
Shall sin assert its power?

Ab, no! she feels he will be saved,
Though storm and tempest lower.

'Tis nightonce more, and John goes forth
Into the streets alone;

For Harry still is revelling
In riches not his own.

The stars look down upon the boy,
Au angel form is nigh,

He dreams not that his mother sces
Her darling from on high.

A gentleman with hurried step
Advanced to John, and said:—
«Pray, do you know some tidy lhouse

Where I can get a bed ¥

“ T weary now with travelling,
And wanta quict bome;

Speak! can you show me what I want?
Or must I further ream #”
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YWith blanching cheek, but steady hand,
And quite an honest look,

Jobhn spoke, and slyly from the man
A pocket-book he took.

Theé stolen treasure tight lie grasp'd,
The gentleman passed on;

While Johu ran trembling up the lane
To see how much he'd won.

But hark! what sound is that he hears
Borue faintly on the wind?

“ Stop thief!"—John rushes madly on,
While sieps are heard bebind.

‘With cries and yells the crovd pursue,
They nearer, nearer come;

He rushes now with flying speed
To reach bis distant home.

"Tis vain, the thief is caught at last,
A policeman lolds him tight,
And takes him to the station-house,

To linger for the night.

There, fastened in a gloomy cell,
Poor John awaits the morrow;

He cannot sleep, he cannot pray,
His hemt is filled with sorrow.

At length the weary night was gone,
And, glad to know his fate,

John went with beating heart before
The sitting magistrate.

< A month, as *twas his first offence,”
The sentenca soon was heard;

With Lursting heart be left the dock,
He could not speak a word.

The four dall weeks went slowly by,
The morniug came at last

That set Jobn free, with smiling face
Boys like himseli’ he pass'd.

Poor children that had never known
A parent or & friend;

Hereaeh'd the gates, then pausd to think
Which way his steps to wend.

«1f I go back to Bob,” he said,
« He'll make me steal and lie;

Aud if I roam about the streets,
I shall with hunger die.”

Ab, reader! hs was not the first
That’s had such thoughts as these;

The jailor thinks his duty done,
When he the captive frees.
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It may be:o, bui let me ask,
Where shall the onicast go?

The thief,, the wanderer, whom the warld
In zcorn will never know

He cannot starve, he must go back ,
To haunts of crime and sin,

Until onee more the cell receives

The harden’d culprit in.

{ Jolm stood sume time debating thus,

And heaving many a sigh;
Wiheu suddenly a gentleman
Observed his tearful eye.

He spoke so kindly to the Jad,
That tears began to fall;

And then with deepest blush of shame,
The poor buy told him all.

“ You say, voudo not wishto steal,
Then come with me my child;

God loves 1o see a soul repent;”
He said in aceents mild.

«So now, you shali go home with me
1’'m sure you want some food;

And as we walk, DIl try to guess
Some plan to do you good.”

Johu gladly took the offer’d hand,
Though he was so much surprised
To find by such a gentleman
He was not quite despised.

At length they reached = uoble house
Aund knocked loud at the door;

A {footman came, so grand a man
John bad not seen before.

« Here, James, pray take this little boy
Down to the kitchen fire;

He wants some dinner, tell.the cook
She acts by my desire.”

The kitchen seem’d a fairy-land:
Jobn blushing, took a seat,

As the fat cook with friendly words
Brought bim a plate of meat.

Aund then, to crown the rich repast,
Some apple-pie she gave;

Because, she said, he was a lad
Who knew how to behave.

The bel! was rung, the footman came,
Aud made John clean and neat,

Then bade him follow him upstairs;
He went with trembling feet.
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With downeast eyes he stood ebash’d A new generation had sprung up, which pro-
Upon the parlor-floor; bably had not been sufficiently taught aboui
‘While soft the footmén left the room the past by its parents. What they did we
And geatly clos'd tho door. are not told, but probably like their fathers
« Don't beafraid, my little man,” they forgot God and served Baalim, &c. The
A lady kindly said; consequence however was, that God strength-
So sweet she smiled that John grew bold,  ened avother king against them. This was
And lifted up his head. Bglon, king of Moab. The Moabites were
Again she spoke: «I've heard your tale, {descended of Lot,as also were the Ammonites.
You've got an honest face; Moab and Ammon were the children of Lots
Say, would you like to have procur’d daughters, and should never have been born.
For you a decent place? The country of Moab lay to the cast and
« You soon will learn to clean the knives, , south-east of the Dead Sea, and that of
And rub the windows bright; i Ammon immediately to the north of Moab
In service you may earn some clothes, and to the south of the river Jubbok. Both
If you do what is vight.” the Moabites and Ammonites were idolaters,
«QOh, thank you, ma'am " said happy Jobn, and hundreds of years ago their territories
#I'm sure you're very kind; -« became the possessign of the Arabs. «Moab
But do vou think they’d take me in,- i shall be a perpetual desolation,”is a prophecy
If you a place couid find &’ “of Zephaniuh which has long since been ful-
«T wish indeed—" he stopp’d and blush’d, filled to the letter. They were every now and
The Iady sweetly smiled; . then waging war with Isvael, or rejoicing in
«Qav, would you like to live with us, Tsrael's calamities, anid this it was that drew
My poor neglected child ¥” 1 down their rain. The Amalekites were among
«Thanks, lady! thanks, indeed I should; the most ancient of the nations, but it is not
In pity, let me stay! 'clear where their territory lay. They were
Oh, blessed hour, that led my steps | determined opposers of Isracl 1o the end, and
In you kind-stranger’s way. j consequently long ago they ceased to be
Ha pointed to the genﬂeman. ;knowu. It is supposed they were descended
Who felt the deepest joy. { of Zlam. <'The city of palm trees” is Jericho.
Ta t!xjuk he'd resew’d from the streets ; {See Deut. xxxiv. 3.)
This r-gged outeast boy. i Verse 14. The children of Israel for their
"Twas all agreed; Johu was to stay tsecond offence had to serve ten years longer
Anthwe eight pounds a-year; ;ﬂmu for their first. It is a bitler as well as

No bappier lad than he was found

. 1 an evil thing to sin against the Lord.
In London, far or near. )

) ,  FPerse 15. God hears the cry of his peeple

Poor Jehn grew up a pious man, ., when they return to Him.  *Turn unto me,

An%nt‘«l\ gllec:}ln];f]l(::xf 1‘;:[(?; to tell f’saith the Lord, and I will turn unto you, saith

The st o;'y of his life. - -the Tord.” *'The afflicted’s cry He will not

) R tseorn.” He who had streagthened an Eglon

L~ lagainst them. now raises up an Lhud to

Sabbath Schopl Lessons, ‘ di-(ivcr them ; yet how fow pgrcei\'e the arm
i of the Lord revealed !

I Perse 19. For *quarries” you will find in

BY REV. W. FERRIE, AN

Janvary 17 1864. { the margin “ graven images.”
Ferse 24. Scc the margin for explanation
EHUD.—Jenees nr 12-31. » of hig  covering his feet,” &e.

Verses 12 and 13. © Aue the children of l Ferse 30. The land had rest twice as long
Ismcl Qi evil again,” &c. This was forty ‘ this time as it had had behur this new offence
seans ufter their deliverance under Othuiel. . of Tsrael. If Israel recuives twice as much
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ehstisement he obtains also twice as much
rest after it. How mercifully does Qod still
deal with His chosen ones. .

Janvary 24th, 1864.

LAZARUS IS DEAD—Jozx x1 1-19.

Versel. Lazarus means * the help of God,”
Mary means “esalted,” and Martha “ who
becomes bitter.” Betheny is variously rep-
dered “the bouse of song or affliction; the
house of obedience; the house of the grace of
the Lord.” Bethany is styled the town of
Mary and Marthe, for they lived there. It
wos a mile and three quarters (sve verse 18)
end 2 little more {rom ,Jerusalem, and it was

usual in going to it to pass over the Mount

of Olives. Tt was returning from Bethany to
Jerusalem that Jesus cursed the barren fig-
tree, and it was when nigh unto it that he
ascended into heaven. It is now an ohscure
village, but still Lazarus’ grave is exh.bited
to strangers.

Verse 2. “Tt was that Mary which anointed
the Lord with ointment,” &e. See next chap-
ter ot the 3rd verse. Mary had not yet done
this, but she had done it long before John
wrote his account of the gospel, which was
some sixty years after Christ's ascension.
There seems no ground for the idea that this
was Mary Magdalene. The ointment she
used was of spikenard, which is hn aromatic
plant, found, it is said, chiefly in India, and so
costly that a pound of it has been computed
to be worth £8, 6s. 8d. sterling.

Perse 4. *This sickness is not unto death.”
Glrist here means that Lazarus’ sickness was
vot intended to remove bim away from his
sistars permauently, as death does usually, but
was sent. to give Christ an opportunity of
glorifying God by ruising him from the dead.

Ferse 6. Christ’s abiding two days where
he was, after hearing that Lazarus was sick,
was owing fo his Jove of Mary, Martha, and
Yazarus, for he had evidently been com-
missioned 1o raise Lazarus from the dead, and
had he goune to Bethany before T.azarag was
dead, his love might have exposed him Yo the
temiptation of preventing his death by heal-
Jug him.

Pergs 8.. Judma was formerly the kingdom;
of the two tribes, and ‘Samaris and Galilee
together thet of the ten tribes. But it is be.
lieved that at the regtoration from Babylonish
captivity the children of Israel, irrespective
of their former division into tribes, returned
to Palestine in various detachments.

Verse 8. The people of Judea wers em-
phatically Jews, those of the ten tiribes
Israelites.

Verses 9 and 10. It wag still Obrist’s day
of life. It was pot yet the night or time for
! his sufferings. See chapter ix., verse 4.
Verse 11. Our friend Lazarus sleepeth—

' that is to say, sleeps the sleep of death. Death

is often spoken of &3 & sleep.

-Ferse 15. It was well for them Lazsrus
was dead, which might not have happened
‘ had Christ been there, for they weuld believe
better on seeing him raised agair.

Verse 16. Didymus signifies “g twin.”

Verse 18. A furlong is the eighth part of
a mile. *Fifteen furlongs,” therefore, are &
mile all but kalf a quarier (er an eighth).

ORIGINAL POETRY.
WHEN?

When sholl I 8ec from earth away,
And be at rest?

When shall T hail eternal day,
No more distressed?

When shall I lay my armour dewn,
The conflict oer?

When shall I wear the victor’s erown
On Canaan’s shore?

When shall 1 stand from sin set {ree,
Arrayed in white—

A aweller in God's templo be,
Both day and, night?

When shall T drink the living sizeam.
That flows above .

And know that heaven is nat a dream,
That land of love? :

1f T am Clirist's this hetter pard
1 soo0n shall see;

Rut if I'm unrenewed in heart
Tis not for me.
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