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COMINGC TO CHRIST.

By rax Rev. AxprREW A. Borag,

* Coming to Christ”issimply the souls’
‘CMB when occupied with thoughts about
) brist, so occupied therewith as to have
*ft behind it all other things. In sucha
e of engrossment, it is said to have
“me to him. It has no other whom it
gal‘es for, no other that fills up its desires,
l° other that meets its case:and so it has
®ft all others for this one, and in doing
18 8aid to have “ come to him.” His
- A%%0n and work have met the cravings
of both conscience and heart.
f you areat all troubled with this ‘Come,’
0 ot hesitate to say that your eye is
averted from its proper object. When
us gays, « Come untome,” (Mat. xi. 28),
¢ Dever meant you to stop short at the
smt word; He meant you to put all the
Tess upon “mg.” Indeed He has used a
orm of expression that is purposely fitted
Produce this result; for He has used a
O?P(.i for “Come"” which [in the Greek
o ginal] is peither more nor less than
¥ way,” or “ Hither,”—not a verb
Utan adverb. He cries, « All ye that are
:a“y laden, leave off trying other means
trz me! This way to me! Hither
th me!” Tt js thus that He speaks, putting
¢ Whole stress upon the “me” <« All
5:e that lubour,” says the yracious Master,
00k this way! look hither! to me—to
I\tO none other but to me/”
« ! 18the same word used (Jobu. xxi. 12),
oﬁ;Ome and dine,” Leave off now your
theer engagements, and let us dine.” It is
a mWOman’s word at  Sycbar, “ Come, sve
It ismtlhtbat tol(! me all.”  (John, iv. 29.)
xxii, € master's word in the' parable (M.at
“ L‘;t ), « Come to the marriage:” that is,
awg Us off to the marriage! All is ready;
at tgeto this feast” It is the angel's word
the ltOmb (Mat. xxviii. 8), «Come, see
“ Helr’:.ce Whete the Lord lay;” that is,
way, g 18' the spot, see for yourselves; this
Ml T oWn here!” 8o that the emphinsis
in th 0 the object presented to us; never
€4t of our minds. But we, self-right-
s Weare, would fain delay and linger,
U8 ourselves by saying, “I do not

know how to perform the act aright.” The
real truth, however, is that we are not quite
satisfied, or very fully occupted, with the
object. We would not thus tarry on ourown
feelings, and acts, and states of mind, were
we really very full engrossed with the
Christ who is set before us, and who stands
in the abundance of his grace beckoning
us to advance and enjoy infinite love: « This
way, Osinner! this way? To me and to
no other ¢”

Yes, this is all. He beckons you to
kimself! Why turn in your eye on your-
self? why gaze on your wounds? why
gaze on your temptation? why look at
waves, and listen to winds? The Master
cries, “To me, to me.” Hesays, “O soul,
up! forsake your schemes your thoughts,
your ways, and away at once to me! O
precious soul! do not be detained by in-
quiries into your acts of mind, but atonce
think of me,; me whom the Father sent to
save the lost; me whom the Spirit delighted
to glorify ; me who have satisfied the law,
who my own self bare your sins in my own
body. on the tree; me who have done all
that a sinner needs for righteousness; me
who am come to give you myself, with
all I have done and suffered, to be your
ransom.”

The case might be stated thus, when I,
a sinner, am brought to be willing that
Christ should come to ne and give me all
I need, this is my soul’s coming to Christ,
My comingto Christ is, in other words
my soul satisfied with his coming to me?!
When my soul isletting alone and forsaking
ather things, because taken up with Christ's
coming out of the Father's bosom to save
sinners; this is my soul’s coming to Christ !
My soul was asking, « Wherewithal shall
I come before God §”  Shall it he by bring-
ing rivers of 0il? Sh.ll it be by offering
my soul's sorrow aund Dbitterest grief, E
find that it is not thus; nor yet by
my prayers, nor by the help of any
priest, nor the aid of any creature's
werit, nor by any one thing that is not
to be found in Christ. What is in Christ
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is what my soul needs. End qum
soul, all your difficultis by
upon this glorious truth; viz,

dwelling
that

Chriat, “his own sglf, (L Pet, ii. 24)

ia the only atonement for sin, the only
propitiation. Do think of Christ, his person,
ijs heart of love, his words of grace, and
:ﬁﬂm ip comnection with his fivisked work,
his sacrifice accgnted, and while thus enga-
ged, “ere ever you are aware your soul
shall be as the chariots of Ammi-nadib.”

Most blessed word, « Come!” but lef it
not be misunderatood. It is not itself the
Leader, but only the waving of his banner,
the streaming of its folds to the four winds
of heaven, asif saying, « (Gather to Shiloh,
all ends of the earth.” Blessed word,
“ Come!” It is not the Person, but it is
his kind voice drawing off my attention
from othersubjects. Itis notthe Sacrifice,
butit is the silver trumpet summoning e
to the sacrifice. Blessed word, “Come!”
for imstead of the tremendous “Depart!”
of the judgment-day, spoken to rejecting
and rejected sinners, it sends forth the
proclamation of the gate still open, the heart
of God open, for me a sinner.

Surely, then, I and Christ must meet.
Why should we not ?
solf and all else, and says. “Tome, to me
alone!”  This day,*then, let it be so!
Father, I se¢e thee pointing me away from
ordinances, from the Bible, from my faith,
as well as from my unbelief, to Christ
alone, that Tand He may meet! the sinner
with the Saviour/ no onebetween! Jesus,
Master, in thee, in thee is peace! Holy
spitit, thou hast bathed my weary soul |
And here I rest, uatil the day arrive when I
shall hear him eay, « Come, ye blessed of my
Father, inberit- the kingdom, prepared for
you before the foundation of the world.” -

.. AMOTHER'S PRAYER.

"Thf) ﬁtst,pal't of ‘my story, Said a gen_

. ﬂemun to hLis fi’ielld, happeued at the

-geath-bed of my mother. Her life bad
been & long catalogue of troutles,; but I
" have been told that she always had a happy
countenance, because God was ever ‘near
to comforl and tg streugthen her.. .I was

He beckons me off |
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Jher, only son, and she Joved me as a mo-
ther only can. Although I was but seves
'years old when she died, I can distinctly
remember her taking me into her roomr
and weeping a prayer to God that I might
be saved. When we rose from off our
knees, she told me that « God was s00?
going to take her home,” and she wst
afraid I did not love him. Then she
kissed me, and I heard her say, as the
tears rolled down her cheeks, « God bies®
him —~God bless him!” The next week
I stood at her death bed. Her eyes wer®
closed, and she lay silent and still, as 00
waiting for her Lord. I loved her, an
could not bear to think that she was go-
ing to die. As I kissed her, she opened
her oyes, and, looking at me, said, “ Bd-
ward, do love God, and then you sball op®
day join me in that land whither I am no¥W
going. When I'm dead, remember mY
words, Love him.” She said no moré
the eyes closed—the spirit had left 1%
tabernacle of clay, and had winged e
way to fairer worlds on high. I e
very much for a little time; but my boy-
ish grief soon abated, and I was as gay #
ever.

Years passed away, and I made friend®
with some bad boys, who led me into 817
and almost ruin. We used to gamblér
frequent race race-courses, theatres, a0
other places where ¢ fast” young men ™"
sorted. We were one evening sittibg
smoking in a music-hall, when the dying
words of my mother flashed across mYy
mind: “Love God!—love God!” rang
in my eus. [ tried to stifle them; b‘f‘
no! it was still the dying words, * Lové
God!” 1 went hoe, and, for the first
time for nany years, the hardened slnqef
i prayed. U need not continue the story*
God had begun a good work in mY
soul, and he has carried it on until no¥s
when a few grey hairs crown my hes
and the days of my pilgrimage are Des™
dy over. But Pm ready for the sum
mons, whenever it shall come to el m:
home, thers to join in the same everlss
ing hymn of praise that she is singing, 80"
erown him King of kings and Lord
lords.

I Reader, sve what

| pray?

prayer does! Doy od
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CONFIDENCE IN GOD.
Row. vm.
Ist Gott fur mich, so tret ich.

If God himself be for me,
T'may a host defy,

For when I pray, before me
My foes confounded fly;

If Christ, the Head, béfriend me,
If God be my support,

The mischief they intend me
Shall quickly come to nought.

This I believe—yea, rather,
In this I make my boast,
That God is my dear father,
The Friend who loves me most;
And that, whate'er betide me,
My Saviour is at hand,
Through stormy seas to guide me,
And bring me safe to land.

I build on this foundation—
That Jesus and His blood
Alone are my salvation,
The true eternal good;
Without Him, all that pleases
I8 valueless on earth;
The gifts I owe to Jesus
My love alone are worth.

His Holy Spirit dwelleth,
Within my willing heart,

Tames it, when it rebelleth,
And sooths its keenest smart;
€ crowns His work with hlessing,
Aud helpeth me to cry,

“ My Father!” without ceasing,
To Him who dwells on high.

And when my soul is lying
Weak, trembling; and opprest,
He pleads with groans and sighing
That cannot be exprest;
4 God’s quick eye discerns them,
Although they give no sound,
Aufi into language turns them,
Fén in the heart’s deep ground.

To mine His Spirit speaketh,
8West words of soothing power,

How God, for him that séeketh
For rest, hath rest in store;

That God himself prepareth,
My heritage and lot,

And though my body weareth,
My heaven shall fail mie ot

PART IL

‘Who clings with resolation
To Him whom Satan hates,
Must look for persecution
‘Which never here abates.
Reproaches, griefs, and losses
Rain fast upon his head,
A thousand plagues and crosses
Become his daily bread.

All this T am prepared for,
Yet am I not afraid,
By thee shall all be cared for,
To whom my vows were paid;
Though life and limb it cost me,
And all the earthly store
‘Which once so much engross'd me
I love Thee all the more.

Not fire, nor sword, nor thunder,
Shall sever me from Thee;

Though earth be rent asander,
Thou'rt mine, eternally; ]

Not hunger, thirst, nor danger,
Not pain, nor pinching want,

"Nor mighty princes’ anger,

My fearless soul shall daunt.

No angel, and no gladness,
No throne, nor pomp, nor show,
No love, no hate, no sadness,
No pain, no depth of woe,
No scheme of man’s contrivance,
Though it be great or small,
Shall draw me from thy guidanoe,
Not one of these, nor all !

My merry heart is springing,
And knows not how to pice;
"Tis full of joy and singing,
And only sees sunshine,
The sun whose smiles so cheers me,
. I8 Jesus Christ; to see
And have Him always near me
Is heaven iteelf to me.
R. M.—B. Heruld.
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THE POWER OF MEMORY.

How mysterious, how incontrollable, is
the association of ideas and of emotions in
the mind of man! How inseparable is
memory from his being! How iinperative
and overwhelming at times are its out-
breaks through his smothered sensibilities !

What hurries that stranger with tearful
eye through the streets of Lucerne, to find
aplace to weep amid the solitude of
the tombs ? A simple air, played by
a delicate piece of Swiss mechanism,
was wont to charm a home since wrap-
ped in silence and in gloom. With
the instinctive repugnance of grief toward
all suggestive objects, that witching music-
box had long been hidden away; the At-
lantic had buried its memories, and upon |
this the Alps were piled. But here, in;
a strange land, among people of a strange

the stranger pauses at a shop window, and
his ear catches from a little music-box with-
in, that once familiar strain. Inan instant
the fires of fceling, so long pent, roll off
the mountains and the sea, and the heart
lies quivering in its first anguish. All
now is at the mercy of that unconscious
mechanism wlose every note cuts through
the fibres of the soul, like the cautery of
the nerves of vision. The gay traveller,
the busy merchant, the eager guide, look
inquiringly upon the stranger as he hur-
ries wildly he knows not whither. He heeds
them not; an unseen power impels him
from its own resistless presence.

What an evidence is here of the soul’s
personal identity, and on the perpetuity of
its substance, its thoughts, its impressions,
its memories! And what a power is here
in the bands of its Creator, by touching
the smallest chord of memory, to bring !
to light forgotten sins, and to make the
soul quiver with remorse! What a retri-
bution will that be in which he shall un-
rol before the guilty spirit the long record
of its crime! O Christless man! there is |
a hell for thee. There needs not any ma- |
terial punishment to complete thy misery,
when thy Maker aud thy Judge, in whose
hands thou art, shall withdraw thee from
all that how diverts thee from thyself, from
all that covers up thy sins, and, reviving
each association of jhe past, shall bid thee
remember—and remember—and REMEM-
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BER, through the ages of eternity. 1
neither time nor distance can fortifv the
soul against a remembered sorrow, where
shall it find a barrier against remember!
sin? If the most trivial association ha®
power torecall a grief endured, how tor
mentg shall be that memory with whlqh
remorse is mingled for a wrong commit”
ted! O sinful soul! thou canst not fle?
from Him who holds thy past and thy fu:
ture alike in his hand, who can countrol 8
circumstances, all associations, all natu
and mental laws, so that these shall con”
spire together for thy punishment, Thot
canst not flee from memory; thou cand
not flee from thyself O Christless man:
there is a hell for thee; there is a hell
within thee; thou shalt be compasse”
about with sparks of thine own kindling’
thou shalt lie down in endlesssorrow.—27""

1J. P. Thompson.
Ianguage, four thousad miles from home, |

THE BEATITUDES IN VERSE-

BY REV. WILLIAM FERRIE, A.M.

The “mourners  “meek ” and  merciful,”
With those whose “hearts are pure;”

The man “ who thirsts for righteousness,”
And he “of spirit poor.”

The “peace makers ” and suck as are,
“For righteousness uppress’d,”

Have all rewards of grace in store,
For Jesns counts them  bless’d.”

The man “ reviled” too may rejoice,
For “prophets ” were maligned,

And “ great rewards " are kept for those
Who bear and are resigned..

«NO SEPARATION.”
Rom. v 39.
“ No S8EPARRTION,” O my soul,
’Tis God who speaks the word,

So closely is the union form'd
With Christ the risen Lord.

« No separation”—thou art His,
And His for evermore;

Upon the cross thy debt He paid,
And all thy judgment bore.

“ No separation "'—life nor death
‘Things present, things to come,

Can part thee from His precious 107¢
Or rob thee of thy home.

“ No separation "—link’d with Him,
His glory—all is thine; 1aD
O wondrous love that thus could P
A union so divine!
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OUR. COMPANION IN THE
FURNACE;

OR, ¢
R, “THReE MEN BOUND”—%FOUR MEN
LOOSE.”

chaBGIOVed friend, turn up Daniel, third
follptkfr’ and read it, and then read the
g O7ing beautiful thoughts upon it by
‘ng‘ember of “the household of God;”
liay may your faith in God and your re-
be Ce on the precious sympathy of Jesus
éhereby increased !

bel ould not the Lord have preserved His
fulf"'ed servants from being cast into the
bee“ace? No doubt. This would have
Hen but a very small matter to Him.—
Wi did not, however, do so: it was His

that the faith of His servants should
fur,l:ut to the test—should be tried in the
ll]()as‘("6~sh0\11d be passed through the
“y searching crucible, in order that it
any SRt be found to praise and bonour
glory.” TIs it because the refiner sets

n
P?xéal}le. on the wedge of gold, that he
caye, ¥, into the furnace? No: but be-

beu““_ he does. And, as some one has
e:\]“fu“y remarked, “ his object is not
the o t0 remove the dross, but to brighten
etal.” .
It very evident that had the Lord,
o :{? act of power, kept His servants out
o 3 fum:_a.ce, there would have been less
leg fo Him, and, as a consequence, less
Vemgim them. Itd was far hbetter to
# s presence and sympathy in the
0‘;?‘:‘03, than His power % kgep tyilem out
What What glory to Him in this! And
Lorg Unspeakable privilegeto them? The
¥ Went down and walked with His Na-
f“ltlessm the furnace into which their faith-
Walk had brought them. They had
Gored with God in the king's palace, and
Walkqd with them in the king’s fur-
Th'ls was the most elevated moment
ang entire caree}r{ of Slhadrach, Meshach,
imgg: . ednego.  How little had the kin
w &g"lfg the lofty position in which hge
fury | 3¢10g the objects of his rage and
Qrea; ; very eye was turned from the
ey, Mage ,°f gold, to gaze, in astonish-
Sonlq i;‘POB the three captives. ~What
“Poy meanf «Three men bound/"—
Was t;lm@u loose/” Could it be realt~—
8 furnace real? Alas! “the most

Uage,
I the
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mighty men in the king's army” had prov-
od it to be teal. And, had Nebuchadnes-
zar’s image been cast into it, it would have
proved its reality also. There was no ma-
terial for the sceptic or the infidel to work
upon. It was a real furnace, and a real
flame, and the «three men” were * bound
in their coats, their hosen, and their hats,
and their other garments” All was
reality.

But there was a deeper reality: God
was there. This changed everything: it
« changed the king's word,” changed the
place of high and holy fellowship—chang-
ed Nebuchadnezzar's bondsmen into God’s
free men.

God was there!—there, in His power,
to write contempt upon all man’s opposi-
tion—there, in His deep and tender
sympathy with His tried and faithful ser-
vants—there, in His matchless grace, to
set the captives free, and to lead the hearts
of His Nazarites into that deep fellowship
with Himself for which they so ardently
thirsted.

And, my beloved reader, is it not worth
passing through a fiery furnace to enjoy 8
little more of the presence of Christ, and
the sympathy of His loving heart? Are
not fetters, with Christ, better than jewels
‘without Him? Is nota furnace where He
is, better than a palace where He Ii¢
isnot? Nature says,« No/” Faith says,
“ Yes!”

It is well to bear in mind that this is
not the day of Christ’s power; but t is the
day of His sympathy. When passing
through the deep waters of affliction, the
heart may, at times, feel disposed to ask,
“ Why does not the Lord display His
power, and deliver me?” "The answer 18,
This is not the day of His power. He
could avert thesickness—He could remove
that difficulty—He could take off that pres-
sure—He could prevent that catastrophe
He could preserve that beloved and fondly-
cherished object from the cold grasp of
death. But, instead of putting forth His
power to deliver, He allows things to run
their course, and pours His own sweet
sympathy into the oppressed and riven
heart in such a way as to elicit the ac-
knowledgment that we would mot, for
worlds, have missed the trial, because of the

abundance of the eonsolation.
l Such, my reader, is'the manner of our
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Aasps, Just. 2w, By and by, be will.dis-
Pay }fi”s(power: I?e will come forth as.the
ider on the White horse; He will un-
sheath His sword; He will make bare His
#m; He.will avenge His people, and right
their wrongs forever. But now His sword
is .gheathed, His atm. covered. This isthe
Yimeifor making known the deep love of
His heart, not the power of His arm; nor
‘the sharpness of His sword. Are you
-satisfied to have it s0? Is Christ’s sym-
pathy enough for your heart, even amid
the keenest sorrow and the most intense
affliction? The restless heart, the impatient
spirit, the unmortified will, would lead one
to_long for escape from the trial, the diffi-
culty, or the pressure; but this would
pever do. It would involve incalculable
loss. We must pass from form to form
in the school; butthe Master accompanies
u, and the light of His countenance
and the tender sympathy of His heart
sustain us under the most severe exercises.

M,

KINGS AT DEVOTION.

Tn 1813, at Rotterdam, an eye-witness
related the following anecdote:—

When the field-marshal Prince Schwart-
zenberg observed the defeat of the French,
after the three days fighting at Leipsic, he
Was anxious to convey the tidings himself
to his sovereign, who, together with the
Emperor of Russia and the King of Prus-
8ia, were stationed upon & height, about
two miles from the field of battle. The
field-marshal galloped up at full speed, and,
saluting the emperor with his sword, said,
“Your Majesty, the battle is at an end;
the enemy is beaten at al] points; they
fly—the vietory is our's!” The Emperor
raised his eyes to heaven, and a tear was
his answer; but his majesty dismounting,
and having deposited his hat and sword on
the ground, fell on hijs kuees, and  aloud,
returned thanks to God. This example
was followed by the two other monarchs,
who, baving also kneeled, said, ¢ Brother,
the Lord is with you? At the same in.
stant all the officers in attendance, as well
as the guard, kneeled down, and for sever-
al minutes a dead silence reigned ; after
which, more than a hundred voices cried,
“The Lord is with us!” The sight of
three crowned heads, accompanied by a

THE GOOD NEWS,

great number of distin wartior%
kneeling under the canapy-of heaven, a0d
with tears praising the God of battles, ¥8°
mast affecting,

OBLIGATION AND PRIVILEGE.

How insipid and foolish & thing were 11,
if there were nothing laid upon us to do !~
What is it, on the cther hand, but the zes®
and and glory of life, that something good

tand great, something really worthy to b¢

done is laid upon us. Itis not self-indu”
gence allowed, but victory achieved
that can make a fit happiness for man.~
Therefore we are set down here amid chanf”
€8s perils, wrongs, and miseries, where, ¥
save ourselves and serve our kind, all ma?”
ner of great works are to be done. Besides

we practically admit the arrangement muck
oftener than we think. Tell any yous$
man, for example, who is just converted 0
Christ, of some great sacrifice he i call®
to make,—asin preaching Christ to men,™
going to preach him to the heathen ; 3%
that call, set forth as a sacrifice of all thing®
will work upon him more powerfully, bY »
hundred times, than it would if you unde®
took to soften it by showing what respé®
he would gain, how comfortable he would be’
and how much easier in this than in 887
other calling of life. We do not want 857
such caresses in the name of duty. To le
go self-indulgence and try something stroné”
er, is a call that draws us always, when ©
heart is up for duty ; nay, even nature 107
heroic impulse, and oftentimes prefers t
difficult. p

It is well, therefore,—all the better b4
Wwe are put upon the doing of what is B
always agreeable to the flesh, And whe?*
God lays upon us the duties of self-comm
andself-sacrifice, whenhe calls us to act 8*
to suffer heroically, how could he more effé o
ually dignify or ennoble our liberty? Now ¥
have our object and our errand and
know that we can meet our losses, com® 48
they will. Before every man, and in all B
duties, there is something like a victory
be gained, and he can say, ag the soldier o
duty, Strike me, my enemy! beat upon w"
O ye hail! Mine it is to fulfil God’s statu® '
and therein I make you my servants.~
Bushnell,

|
I
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THE POWEROF EXAMPLE.

BY JOHN B. GOUGH.

There ars soma persons who think thay
et a good example, when they are setting
n example that other men cannot follow;
Now to illustrate the point, if you please,
ith regard to intoxicating liguor as a
Sverage, thers are a great many gaod inen
Who say they are satting a gool example
Y their moleration.  Paople genorally
Who arg not fully acquaintad with ths phi-
930phy of the temperanc: movement, do
"0t understand, or they seem to b
Uoubled by this fact, that drankenness is
A moral avil, Wt it is proluesl by physieal
Agency. Now you may siy to ms if you
Pleass as 4 man, « Mr. Gough, I am a
Moderate drinker; 1 use these things in
Moderation, and therefore T set vou a good
“xample,” Tsay at once, “ Sir, you do
Dot « Well but if Tdrink ons glass and
utﬁre stop, is not that an example for

ers?’  « No, sir; no, sir; no more
than if ¢hare was a bridge built over a gulf,
to.fall into which was utter rain, and that

Rdge will hold 1301hs, aml you weigh

30Tbs, you say to that young man, and |

WEWeighs 200.1bs., ¢ Foliow my exumple.’”
don’t like the look of that bridgoe."—
o't be a fool, I have walkal it 40

Ze%rs: proverl it parfectly safo:it isaginl

Xample: perfeetly safe: nover erackel

th me: pevar sprany with me: perfeet-

y Safe,r’ « Bat I don’t like it.”  «“ D't

(‘;.ﬂ)‘)hsh; you can dy thit which [ ean

fou-onow I am setting you 2 2301 example,

at W ma step by step.”  That young man
the mpts to follow it; he sets his foat on

W,ithc?ntm-; cr.-l:sh! crash! 1}0W11 ha goes,

You s‘: shriek, into destruction.  Now, did

e S :t 3 gool example? No, because you

encq ftake_ into consideration the ditfer-

YOun?p weight, Before you can say to a

Fou ‘a_!ﬂ’u\' “’[ set you a g'«).o‘l emmi)le,

© Mt talea inta eonsider wion the difae-
i:"s“atwegx\_ his temperam g fm'l yOurs,
some 3captibility an | yours.  There are
who nmen who eannot drmkﬂ moderately,
y “e’ver dilanl never wul; well, you
o Chey ave waik-minded if they ¢io-
say yon cannot julgs of aman's
of mind by his ability to take
ulities of intoxieting stimulaat.

n
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Why, is it any evidence of strength of
mind, that a man can getup in a morning
a bear-barrel, and g> to bed a barrel of
beer? Is it any evidenca of strength of
mind that 4 man ean drink large quan-
tities of bear? The stupidest dolt of an
agricultural labourar Tthink [ ever saw in
my lifs, they toll ma could drinkfifteen
quarts of ciderin a day—and stand, It is
no avidencs of a man’s strength of mind
that he can stand the influence of intoxi-
cating drinks.  To make it a little plainer
I will give you an illusteation. You say
you set a gool example. Do you set a
gnod exampla to the drankard?  Soma
porsons say they do, because if he drinks
justas thay do ha will never become a
drunkard—ho will be a moderats drinker,
' Now, we will take tha drunkaed, if you
| please. Here ha is. “Follow my example,”
[ ¢ Very well, sir.” ¢ [ taka it twics a-day.”
(4 Very well, sir” 1 take it at noon,
Pand I take it ai my dinner at four ov five
i o'elock.”  « Very well, sir.””  # Now, fol-
low my example.”  « Yes, sir.”  “ You
drink just when I do, anl only when I
do.”  « Yes, siv.” ¢ Well now, we come
together at twalve to taka the first glas—
Pyowand I” ¢ Yes, sir” ¢ Pour it out. .
[ drink it; you drink it.”  The moderate
drinkar has drunk it, and this poor man
thas drank it. They go away. You go
1 to your busingss; you hava no thoughts
L about ths wina or ths drink—not at all.—
| You attend to your businass, go and see
your business eonnactions—here you are,
Four o'clock comes—you have been spend-
ing your thn: as usual. What has he been
doing? He has baen getttng nervons; he
could not help it. Ho has felt strange
sansations—cannot help it.  Thosae sensa-
tions have growa into a longiny—he can-
not help it. He has baan thinking there
naver was snch a long afternoon! he has
been looking at his watch—if ha has got
ono—he i3 irritable, ha i3 goingtogeta
cartiin gool when four o'clock comes.—
You quietly coma to your glass; there
stan-ls the nervous man; he looks at it;
his eyo gleams like the tiger’s that has
once taste | blood and sees it again. You
take yours, sip. it quietly; he takes his,
cltches it, looks at you, looks round wild-
ly, drinks it at a draught, and before you,
Iare ready to go to bed hg ig drunk—he.
; caanot help it—to save his life he cannot
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help it. Why? Because his system is
diseased, and it is utterly impossible for
that man to drink moderately—as impos-
sible as it is to blow up a powder-maga-
zine moderately, or fire a gun off a little at
atime. You might as well undertake to
wash a negro white as to make a moderate
drinker out of a drunkard. Now there is
one case where 1 deny that you set that
man 3 good example, There are some so
exceedingly susceptible to the influence of
drink, and these are cases where you do
not set men a good example. What is mo-
deration, and what is excess? You do not
judge of excess by the quantity a man
drinks—notat all. It is by the effect of
that quantity upon the brain and nervous
system. One gentleman may come upon
this platform who has drunk a bottle of
wine, and he may sit there and he may
talk to me and talk to you, and it would
be a libel to say he is drunk. Another
shall come up on that side who has drunk
half-a-bottle, and he shall reel and stagger,
and shall look at you with a langh—* ha!
ha!” There is & man that is absolutely
drunk with half the quantity of the other
man, who it would be a libel to say was
drunk. Now, while drunkenness is a sin
against God, a sin against a raan’s body,
asin against his intellect, while it is be-
littling and lowering and debasing and de-
grading, it is produced not by the quan-
tity a man drinks but by the etfect of that
quantity upon the uervous system.

I believe there are some young men in
this assembly who cannot driuk moderate-
Iv in the strictest sense of that term. If I
aive you a glass to-night you will say what
you would not without it, and do what
you would mot do without it, and go
where you would not go without it. It
has affected your brain so slightly, yet
enough to disturb your self-control, to
weaken the power of the will, and warp
the judgment. A friend of mine told me
that the captain of a packet-ship plying
between Liverpool and New York, said to
him, “ I always considered myself & mo-
derate drinker. I drank & glass of brandy
and water at my dinner when at sea, no-
thing more. And I always felt better for
my Erandy and water. I came on deck
slightly exhilirated.” A beavy sea rolling,
or a terrificgale of wind blowing, he woiild
say, ¢ This is maguificent, tlis is glorious
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to manage a fine shif! How she pit¢hes
into it—she works like a beauty. Mate.
send the men aloft, and shake the reefs out
of that main-topsail; ay, ay, shake them
out of the fore-topsail: let us have a little
more sail, we will make a fine passage.”—
The mate looks at him in surprise; the
sailors would obey his orders; the vessel
felt the press of the sail and quivered in
every timber—the bows driving under wa-
ter, and the mate standing with blanched
cheeks clenching the stanchions, looking at
the masts bending like whip-stocks in the
wind, the captain feeling it was glorious
and magnificent. « This if the kind of
weather we waut; isn’t she flving along;
we shall make a magnificent pgssage.” By-
and-by when the influence of that single
glass passed away, he would look vp aloft,
then he would look out to windward.—
« Getting dirty weather, mate; better
make things snug up there, I say, men,
clew up that main-topsail, close reef that
fore-topsatl, make things snug”  The
very same sea rolling, under the influence
of one glass of brandy and water, he would
clap on sail enough to spring the masts
and drive the vessel's bows under water;
but when that influence passed away he
would prudently takein sail. «“Now,” he
said, « I am a sea-faring man, and I be-
lieve that many a good ship, with passen-
gers and crew, has foundered at sea
through the influence of a glass of brandy
on the brain of a captain in a gale of wind.”
Now, I say, is that oue glass moderation !
You may say so to me sitting here, bot
you would not say so if you were on the
deck of that ship. Circumstances would
alter your opinion of the same fact. And
you would probably say if you were on
board on that ship, * 1 wish he had not
taken that brandy,” But he daily drank
one glass, * Ay, but that one glass was
not moderation.”  Two men were brought
up at Liverpool, an engineer and a stokefs
and were tried, and they proved that they
were sober when they went on the loco-
motive, and they proved that they had
only been taking a drop or two with some
friends at Christmas. But the guard find-
ing, when they came near to Warringto®
that they were going at the rate of somé
sixty miles an hour, felt that there w88
something wrong, climbed over the cA™
riages, and found the engineer and the
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toker stupidly drowsing on the engine
With a full bead of steam on. Do you
call that moderation? I care not what a
man drinks, I care not whether it is a
thimblefull or a quart, if it acts upon the
rain 30 a3 to induce him to neglect his
duty—-if its effects are such that life is sa-
crificed—God save those who travel from
Moderation. We say that the moderate
rink of oneman is not a safe example for
another man to follow, and what we want
Specially wich regard to young meun is this.
Loung men are exposed in this city to ter-
rible temptations; it is a city of snares;
S0me of you, perhaps, do not know it, and
God forbid that you should. But there
. re men here who could take you on a six
ours' exploration in this metropolis and
8how you scenes—well, I cannot tell you—
cannot tell you what the result would be
Upon you.
Upon me, I have ot slept at night for
them—T have not eaten my food for them
~-3cenes 80 horrible when we think of
them in a Christian land, they won't
ear repeating.  You cannot describe
ﬂ?em- While vou are sitting here to-
Maht, they are there, in full force and in
ull play, and not one of them can be sus-
ined without drink. Drink is the begin-
Ding, the middle, and the end of it.—
Youﬂg men cannot be induced to enter

these horrible dens until they are first in-!

Ueed to drink. It is drink that is the
Qiming ; drink is the first step, you find;
dMong those who are whirling their part-
2:“ In the giddy dance to-night in the
; 8mos, and will be till to-morrow morn-
9¢—that so'ne of them have been Sab-
ath-school scholars, some of them Sab-
O’a‘ll-:%chool teachers! Axk them. the cause
ou this; ask them the first step, and nine
tof ten will tell you drink—drink—
u:i“k‘ And there is no power on earth
m“t debases and degradgs and emhrutgs a
Dﬁ"vkas the power and influence of drink.
at dnl—-ah! young men, when you look
(‘alle ased men and women, I know you
them brutes I know that; I know
Wil{m“{, very well when you ree a man that
l”’lltea- use his mother, you call him a
wij_ . When you see a'young man that
“‘e]l' :k! a yougg nan dld.ths}t 1 Ifuow very
the 'Sa :?il‘ money from his sick sister, and
I ‘iavel l’ae:e I bn.ve no friends; I asll alone,
1 eaving money for my sickness,

T know what they have been |
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and my death, and my burial, and he has
left me without a penny.” ¢ Ah!” you
say, “a man like that is_a brute.” No,
he is not; no, he is not. I tell you, young
men of the Christian Association, if we
had a strong faith in this fact, that there
is noman or woman so debased and so
degraded, but they are human yet, there
is a spot in their hearts, if we can only
get at it} it would go right through themn
like electricity ; if we only had more faith
in that fact, we should be doing more
good. But we getso weary in well-doing;
don’t we? We get so weary in setting the
example of patience in bearing with the
errors and faults of our brother. But, re-
member God’s long-suffering to you. Re-
member that when you see an erring bro-
ther, when you see a faint and erring sis-
Iter; have mercy on her, as Christian men;
have mercy on such, they are human.—
Did you ever work among them? Did
you ever go among them? Did you ever
find 2 human being that persevering kind-
ness cannot reach, would not touch? Did
you? I never did: never—never—never:
I care not who they are.

A friend of Hugh Miller related this'
fact:—He received a letter from a poor
woruan, he knew not who it was till he
went, inviting him to call and see her in
her wretched den in Edinburgh. He went,
and found the woman on her death-bed,
and destitute; she was a townswoman of
his. For eight years and more she had
been a flaunting street-walker. But she
was a woman, and she had a woman’s
heart; and she lay down to die. He had
no woney with him but haif-a-crown; it
was Saturday night; he gave her that,
and sai l, “ 1 will edll in the morning”—
He did—but she was dead. At the fune-
ral, Mr. Miller saw a woman evidently af-
fected, aud he said o her, « Is that any
relation of yours?" < Oh, no,” she said,
“ no relation, poor thing. When she was
a gay, flaunting ¢irl, with her ribbons,
and her furbelows, and her flounces, she
purchased things of me, and she owed me
half-a-crown, and 1 could pever get it; she
would laugh at me when I asked her for it,
and evidently seemed bent upon cheatiny
me. On Saturday night, I was astonished
to see that poor creatire come into my
thop: she odly had oneé garment on hLer:
it wax a drizzly night; her cheeks were

|

|
I
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hollow, her eyes sunk down deep in the
sockets, her fingers like the claws of a
bird; and she came tottering in, and laid
down the half-crown, and said, ¢ There is
your money, ma'am, it lies heavily on my
conscience: it is your due—I oweit to you,
and I did not mean to cheat you; I must
pay you before Idie.” They have hearts;
did you ever try it? Ob, these poor out-
casts!  Young men, I could sometimes
bow my head and weep floods of tears, when
1 see the horrible oppression of man to Lis
fellow erring man. “ Oh, yes; beat him,
giveit him, John, he has got no friends!”
this is very much the doctrine of the world
—and it should not be so with Christian
men. Thev are our brethren;and remem-
ber, Jesus our Saviour, in his niinistry on
earth, never said a harsh word to the out-
cast—upever, never. To the self-righteous
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right trim for it.” He- went up three or
four pairs of stairs, and knocked at the
door—no answer; he knocked again—no
answer; he knocked again—no answer;
he opened the door and went in; and he
said  when he saw that poor creature
crouched by the fireplace, he began to feel
a little frightened; he began to feel a sort
of sickness in his throat; that sort of feel-
ing, I wish I wasn't here. His hair was
matted and tangled, his clothing in rags,
and filthy; a four weeks' beard on hisface;
and.his cheeks cadaverous; and as he look-
ed around him, there was a glare like that
of a mad beast, and I felt timid and fright-
ened. The first word the poor creature
said was, «“ Who are 'you P—s] am a
minister.” “ Minister; what do you want #”
« Well, T have ecalled to see you” He

rose upon his feet, and the minister said.

Pharisees he suid, « O generatjon of vipers, | « Then I began to think where I should
how shall ye escape the damnation of |take him; I expected a struggle, and I was

hellI” but to the woman, the sorrowing,
woman, he said—« Neither do I condemn
thee; go, and sin no more.” O, young
men! the might and power of example!
Do not these - poor creaures look for it
from you? Would to God the time was
come when. if weshould say to any of
thece erring, wretclied, vile outcasts,—
“ Friend, that is a Christian man,” he
would spring to him, and know that the
Christian mun, like the good Samaritan,
would pour in oil and bind up his wourds.
Did you ever try consistent, persevering,
kindness with the ening? A minister of
the gospel, a parish minister in Scotland,
told me that when he first went to Glas-
gow, he made up his mind that he would
call on every ndividual in his parish—
everv one: Lut there was one man he was
afraid of. His fiiends said to him, ¢ 1
would nut go and see Lim, Le will do you
a mischief probubly; I would not go and
see him; it is no u-e going to sce him—he
ima brute,” they smud. Well, the minis-
ter said, I was ashamed of myself, to
find day after day, week after week pass
away, and 1 did not see tLis man. 1 vi-
sited everybody eise but him. Ore mcrn-
ing ¥ got up, fecling exceedingly well; the
sky was bright, the sun shining, the trees
were looking green;—just that sort of a
morring whep a man feels the blood run-
ving through his system, and I said. I will
€0 up and see that man, I am just in the

determined I would not give him up. He
came up pretty close to me, and stretched
out his band said, ¢ You have come to see
me, have you; then see me. How do you
like the Jooks of me—1"m a bit of a beau-
ty, ain't I? Come to see me, did you?
Then he came a pace or two mnearer, and
he felt the pestiferous breath on his face
hot, as he said, « Now, I will kick you
down staire,”—* Stop,” hLe =aid; « don't
—don’t, don’t kick me down stairs nows
because T have a call o make above: and
if you kick me down, 1 shall be obliged
to come all the way up again, don't you
see.  Now, if it isany gratification to you
to kick the minister down stairs, who has
come to call upon you out of pure go?d
will, let me go and make my visit up stuirs
and then I will place myself at your dis-
posal.”  “Well, you are a rum 'un,"—
and shuffled back to his seat. The minis-
ter made his call up stairs, came dowm
opened the deor and sairl, « Well, my man»
here T am. 1 told you I woukl call again.
Now, if it is auny gratification to you to
kick the minister down the staivs, I am a¢
your disposal."—« Did you come to 8@
me?” the man asks, © Yes, I did"—
« Well, then, sit down;” and he began to °
talk to bim, not as if he was a brute, but
a8 if he was a Lrother; asif he wusa man.’
And by-and-by the poor %reature cri

ous, « Ob, sir! I am the most God-for~

[ saken wreteh on earth;” and then he spoke




THE GOOD NEWS

‘of a wife and six thildren, of sorrow and
sin, and degradation and despair, and the
Tinister poured in the oil of sympathy in-
to his broken heart. I remember reading
“that in the Bosphorus a beautiful jewel
was dropped into the water. They could
not discover it because the surface of the
water was so rough. Some one proposed
to pour oil on the surface of the water.—
They poured the oil; they saw the jewel,
and they got it. Now, if we pour the
oil of sympathy sometimes on the heaving
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smith in a small town on the river Mis
bourne. He could earn his living well,
for he had a strong arm, and moreover
did not mind labour,—indeed would do a
day’s work with any man. But though
healthy and vigorous, enjoying the breath
of early morn, glorying in the noontide
brightness,and resting in the. evening
shade, he feared not God, nor did he care
for his own soul.  Oaths and curses poured
from his lips; and his companions, though
swearers themselves, would often shud-

breast of the poor outcast, there is jewel | der at his blasphemies. One of them
there. God put it there. Bright and even said of him that he was *a foul-
beautiful pearls have been washed by the | mouthed fellow,” and how much that
foul tide of debauchery and sin under the | expression meant our readers may perhaps
black rocks of oblivion, and we have been | know.
sending divers after them to bring them | But «let not the strong man glory in
Up: and, thank God!some of them shine 'hisstrength,” forsoon he may be ““crushed
to.day like stars in the firmanent of purity, -before the moth.” It fell upon a day that
Virtue, morality, and religion. The mi tJohu A—"—was suddenly prostrated,
Dister prayed with Lim, left him, came and paralized. The anvil was not struck
ack again, and now that man, with his The

i by him; he could not lift his hand.
Wwife and five children, sit in God's house 'strong will was there, but not the power.
on the sabbath, and he pays six shillings ' God had touched him, and he shrank.
3 year pew rent for each, making seven | Ho was arrested amid his awful profanity

times six shillings. He sits in God’s house
¢lothed, and in his right mind, under the !
-Tufluence of the truth. Ah! this spirit of‘
ndness, this spitit of love, this spirit of |
tenderness! We ask you, then, to set |
t 13t example of patient, loving sympathy ‘
With the erring. I will pay in the long '
Tan. O, young men there is nothing so °
800d; there is nothing, it seems to me,
80 pleasant as to be instrumental in lifting
UP & poor debased fallen brother,
Prevent a brother from walking in th
that leads to sin and ruin. Do it, then, I
88y, for the sake of vour brother; and if |
Bot, doit for His sake who came to seek |

nd save the lost.

(To be contiuned.)

————— e

A WARNING.

£
The Lord will not hold them guiltless that taketh
18 name in vain”’—Ex. xx, 7.

Strrking illustrations of this text have

n en recorded. Here we precent our
{:’*def& wnh- one more. The case descri-
form (a clerical friend near London in-
diat,i: us) came under the notice of “a
now lglf!Shed literary and Christian lady”
wo, ving, and is given in vearly her own

or 10|
e path '

!
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John A g employed as a black- -

and kLis blaspheming tongue became
speechless. He was “as awild bull ina.
net.” He foamed with rage, and gnashed
with his teeth, but not a word could he
utter,  The man that but a little before
had defied the wrath of God, and derided
his Maker, was now both impotent and
helpless.

Yet did Merey linger, as if <he were
unwilling to leave him, and loath to give
him up. Reason was mnot withdrawn
from him, nor did he suffer much bodily
pain.  He could hear, too, and understand
what was said to him. Some Christian
neighbours ealled upon him, and read o
him of Jesus, the sinner’s Friend. One
benevolent, kind-hearted gentleman per—
severed with him in this way for some
time; but he would not listen. He wished
not to hear; and sohis visitors, one by cne,
got tired of calling, and left the unhappy
man to his fate.

It was about this time that I wasled to
knock at his door, sent thither through the
rémark of a scoffer, who sneeringly said,
“If you pity him, why don’t you go and
see him?” T merely inquirel how he did,
at the same time telling his wife at the donr
that I would send bim someth.mg to ext.
As I was turning away, she said, “You
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have not seen my husband, ma'am, will!
you not come in and see him? I did so, |
and never shall forget that countenance,
nor the mingled feelings of pity and horror
awakened 1n my mind by the spectacle
preseuted in that cottage room.

But summonjng up what courage I could,
1 endeavoured to speak to him of the mercy
of God,—mercy to the chief of sinners; |
repeated text after text in confirmation of |
that blessed truth; and implored him tol
cry in his heart for pardon, assuring him at
the same time that he would be heard for
the sake of Christ, who came to save sin-
nerssuchashe. I then asked him whether
he did not desire to live, and be able to
speak again, 80 a8 to express his deep
sorrow for the profane and wicked life
he had led; but to each of these questions
he simply replied by a gesture of impa-
tience.

After ashort pause, and being unwilling !
to leave him without, if possible, eliciting '
from him some sign or toien of penitence, |
T again ventured to say, “ If God should
raise you up, and restore to you the power
of speech once more, would you noi be
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Reader, are you a profane swearer, ha-
bitually, or even occasionally! In either
case be warned by the above. Remember
Tre Tairp COMMANDMENT, which accord-
ing to the Shorter Catechism has this
« reason annexed” to it. ¢ That howe
ver the breakers of this commandment
may escape punishment from men, yet the
Lord our God will pot sutfer them to es-
cape his righteous judgment.”

ENDLESS LIFE.

BY NORMAN

MACLEOD, D.D.

My pEAR CHILDREN—You are never t0
die, but to live for ever, and ever! You
will live a year, and, when that is done,
another year, and so on and on for thou-
sands and thousands of years. If but one
of the grains of sand on the sea shore was
counted each year, yet, long after every
%;-ain was counted, you would still bealive.

ou are to live as long as God lives—that
is, for ever.

I know what you are thinking about.—

| You are thinking of death, and wondering

. anpxious to live differently, and speak dif-|why 1 say such a strangething as that you

ferently, from what you did in the past?| are never to die. For, though you have
Would you not earnestly endeavour, as far | lived a very short time, yet you have often
as you could, to undo the mischief you have seen burials, and heard of people dying
dove, and toshow your sorrow for it before ' and have perhaps known some one in
God and your fellow-creatures?” But: your own house who used to be with you
scarce had T uttered the words, when he | every day, but whom you uever see now,
began to hiss, and shake his head so fright- | nor never hear; and you know, too, that
fully, that I feared he should have expired : you will never see them more in the house
from the very violence of his efforts to because they are dead. And, perhape, you
convince me he had no wish or intention ; remember some little brother or sister who
to alter his course. jused to play with you, and whom you

Next Sabbath morning as I was leaving ! loved very much, but who became unwell
home for the Sabhath School, a neighbour | and got worse and worse; and then every
se¢ing me, ran across the street, and said, | one looked sad; and by and by you were
«Qh, ma’am, A is dead!—but he | told that they were dead; and you sa¥
first got his speech for a moment. We|them taken away, but never more come

were in the next room, and beard bhim dis-
tinetly cry, ¢ Bring me a cup of cold wa-
ter; but ere we had time to fetch it, he
was gone!” Gonel whither gone? Alas!|
let Charity herself speak of such an exit,
and with bleeding heart and streaming
eyes, but with the truth of God upon her
lips, she will tell you that ¢ the fearful and.
unbelieving, and abominable, &c., shall
have their part in the lake which burneth
with fire and brimstone, which is the se-
cond death.”

back. Remembering all this, you ask
Am I not to die sometime? and thus 10
doubt you sometimes think of death
though of course you do not like to do 80
—for death itself is not good. I one day
saw a little bird in a cage, and it was Vefg;
happy singing its songs, and picking !

foo%, andbdrignking out of its (I:)up. Next
day 1 went to pay it a visit and to hear 1t
sing—but the cage was lyingall broken 02
the floor, and no bird was there! 1 ne),'?.:,»

saw the bird again, Wasit dead No!
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fled away through the blue sky on a beau- the same, and they will ﬂohand ebb the
tiful sunny day, and some people heard it | same; yet those old, old hills, and rivers,
singing as it used to do, near a clear stream | and
of water, among trees and flowers, When !
Your little brother or sister died, it was|dear children, will live long, long after
only the cage that was broken and buried, | them—for as I have told you, you will
but the spirit that used to speak to you, | live for ever! Has not God, then, loved
and love you, and be happy with you, was| you far more than the birds, or fish, or
hever touched, or broken or buried ; never!. beasts, or mountains, or the whole world ¢
~but it went to Jesus Christ, and there it | Has he notloved you-when he made you
18 living, and thinking, and singing, quite . so great, breathed into you the breath of
cheerful and happy; and getting far wiser, | life, and said to each of you, “ I wish this
and learning far more there than you can | child to live for ever?” And now you

seas, must one day depart and « no
place be fourd for them!” But you, my

do here, because it lives in a better place,
where there is nosickness and no sin, and
Where everything is beautiful and good,
and every one is kind and joyful.

Now, it may be, you will live for a long,

ong time in this world, and not leave it !

till you are old with grey hairs. This,

OWever, is just as God pleases; and God
always pleases to do what is best for you,

ecause his name is Love, and so you
should be always pleased with whatever He

oes,  But, remember, Death, when it
Comes, touchesonly the cage, not the bird.
It is the body, not yourself, that dies.—
ou yourself will never for one moment
away from Jesus, but alwavs be as close
to him as those babes were whom he clasp-
ed to His heart and blessed when He was
on earth.

. My dear children, is it not good and
kind jn God to make us in order to Jive
With Himself for ever? He made all the
trees and plants on the face of the earth,

ut He did not breathe into them His own
!‘fe: they did not, therefore, become liv-
10g souls, and so they shall all perish.—
God made all the fish of the sea, all the

1rds of the air, and all the beasts of the
field, but neitber did he make them livin
8ouls, nor say to them « live f@ ever,” ang
therefore they also perish. God made all
great world, the mountains, rivers and
Seas; and He made the sun, the moon, the
thousands of stars that shine in the sky,
ut He never said to them live for ever,”
30dso, too, they must pass away. The
Sarth is very old; the mountains are just
©same asthey were in the days of Adam;

Y0 can walk in the Holy Land just in the | .

4ame places where Abraham, and Moses,
*ad David, and Jesus, walked; and long
our bodies die, the hills we see will

Wuthe same, and the rivers will roll

ought to love God as your own Father,
for He surely did not make you that yon
should be frightened for Him, and try to
forget Him, sin against Him, and make
Him angry with you! No, no! God, as
it were, says to you, “ Love me, my child,
and be good and happy.” Remember then
you are never to die, but to live for ever,
and I wish you to be good, so that you
may be happy while you live for ever, and
not be wicked and therefore miserable.—
Pray this way to Ged :— .

“ My Father, Thou hast made me to
live for ever with Thyself. I thank Thee
for Thy kindness to me. Forgive all my
sins. Teach me to know Thee, and help
me to love Thee my Father now, that so
I may be good and happy. Deliver me
from evil. Hear me for the sake of Jesus
Christ my Saviour, who Jied for me.—
Amen”

-

IGNORANCE OF DIVINE THINGS.

“1 8aw,” said a gentleman, “two women,
badly clothed, sitting over a fire. While
conversing, I said to one of them, - Can
you tell me who Jesus Christ was?

“ ‘Why you see, sir, I have no larning,
and so I can’t tell you.

¢ ¢ Did he live in England

“Ttold youl had no larning, sol
can’t tell’

“+*Do you know anything about your
soul ¥’

"« «No, I do not.!

“ «Will it die with your body ?’

¢«1 really don’t know.’

“ I bave found many casas of this dix-.
cription. In this sad state of things, as
Christian men, what is our duty §”
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FAREWELL WORDS OF A TRA-
VELLER,
(From the French.)

There is always something painful in the
separation of two friends. When one has
for some time enjoyed the society of a person
for whom he has an esteem and an attachment
‘which he shares, he cannot bid -him a last
farewell without painful feelings, especially,
if he has no hope of seeing him again. Thus
when Paul bid farewell to his friends from
Ephesus, they were deeply distressed at it,—

“but most of al for the words which he !

spake, that they should see his face no more.”

Wehave spent but a short time together;
‘before we were strangers to one another, and
we are about to become so again; each of us
is about to continue his journey, and it is
very likely that you will never sec me again,
But, though our acquaintance has been so
short, I desire to leave yon a token of re-
membrance at separating from you, perhaps
for ever. Each of us belongs to the great
family of mankind; we each possess 2 trea-
sure of great price—an immortal soul; and
we are both travelling to the same destina-
tion: the life to come. My friend! for it is
as such that Iregard you, permit me-to bid
you a tender farewell: and to remind you that
if we do not see one another again on earth,
we must however find one another again in
another world; we shall find one another when
our souls shall have left this clay covering;
when there ¢hall be no more either day or
zight; when spring shall have ceased to show

itself after winter, and summer to follow "the good from the wicked, as a shepherd se”

spring; when the sun shall have ceased to
shine, and the stars to twinkle; when months
vears, ages-—yea, time itsell, shall be no more
~when the voice of the archangel, and the
trump of God, shall have summoned the
doad to appoar, and proclaimed the arrival of
the duy of judement, And then, where shall
we see one another again? '

Shallit e in a world of misery? Shall

THE GOOD NEWS.

‘we lift up our eyes in the midst of torments
to discover ourselves in thist horrible place
from which we can never bo deliveredi? What
& theeting that would be! What could we say
to-each other? and with what looks would we
contemplate our misery, regretting that we
had ever met before ! !

But if we find one another againin heaven/
'O delightful thought! we shall hail one ano-
ther with a smile more cheerful than the
brightoess of a beautiful morning. Let us
examine, then, if we are prepared for that
holy place; for none enters its sacred gaw§
except he has been ‘“ prepared unto glory.’
O! my soul, how art thou disposed? My
friend, how isit with you? “ Exeept a man
be-born again,” He who shall fix our por-
tion for ever, says, “ he cannot see the king-
domof God” Have you been born again?
Unless our sins are pardoned, we cannot see
the kingdom of God with joy. Are yoursins
pardoned? Without the robe of righteous-
ness, we cannot have a place at the marriage
supper of the Lamb. Are we justified and.
sauctified in the name of our Lord Jesus
Christ, and by the spirit of our Lord? De-
lightful hope! glorious prospect! If we are
new creatures in Christ Jesus; if he is all our
hope—if we bear his image in us, we shall
meet again happy, triumphant, glorified.

But, in either case, we shall both be sup-
moned before the judgment seat of Christ;
for we must all appear there to give account
to God, that every one muy receive the things ‘
dune in his body, according to that he hath
done, whether it be good or bad. There
every work shall be brought into judgment,
and all secrets shall be made known. Jesus
shall be sea#ed on his throne, surrounded by
the living and the dead; the great and the
small shall be hefore Him; He shall separate

parates the sheep from the goats; He shall
say to the good, who shall be at His right
hand, “ Come, ye blessed of my Father, in-
herit the kingdom prepared for you from the
foundation of the world.” But, He shall say
to the wicked, who shall be at His left hand,
¢ Depart, ye cursed, into everlasting fire, pre-
pared for the Devil and his angels.” Perhaps
we shall not see one another; but, howeven
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mdﬁlﬂl both be there; shall it be at the'right unhappily, you have lived till the present in
or at the left? both on the same side, or | indifference, and in forgetfulness of these
 opposite sides? Must one be saved, the | things, O think how short the time is; your
& lost,—~whilst the one shall ascend to | days come and go; you cannot recall one hour,
‘aven, the other be cast down into the pit | qne moment. ‘Thesun once stood still at the

. l}ell, 80 that we shall never see each other {‘commaud of Joshua, but time did not stand
B~—never? ‘still. The sun went back ten degrees on the

. You immediately answer that you desire to dial of Abaz, but time continued its course
Bhyy that calamity, but that you know not ; with the same rapidity. It makes onward,
OW t0 do s0. What was the answer of Je- | and carries you towards eternity. You risk
to a like question? “ I am the way, the ’ everything, you may be lost for ever. Where-
Uth, and the life; no man cometh unto the fore, by the awful anthority of God—by the
ather, hut by me.” Would yon then know‘l terrors of death, and of the lust judgment—
Pw You can be delivered from hell? Christ by thejoys of heaven, and the torments of
ngelf says to you in reply,“ I am the way.” ’ hell—by the value of your immortal soul, I
d if you would know how you can enter ' pray you, Ientreat you, to rouse yourself from

. Aven, he still gives you the same answer— . your security, and improve the favorable mo-
am the way—the way which will conduct | ments of life. The world is passing away,
0 far from the shadow of death—the way - and everything is disappearing around you;
Y which you shall enter into life.” God so | can you then remain easy in this world, with-
Oved 11 world, that he gave His only be- 0t being prepaied for cternity? Rouse your
8ottey, Son, that whosoever believeth in Him, | S0ul, now, at the voice of a friend, before the
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Bep,

ld not perish, but have everlasting life. |
0ld the salvation which is offered to you,  Now the God of hope fill you with all joy

last trnmpet give you a call of another kind.

“0’ that Christ has died and ricen again,— | and peace in believing, that you may abound
Ougider what I say, and the Lord give you | in hope, through the power of the Holy

dePStanding in all things.” Do not forget |
counsels; they are given you by one'!

0 earnestly desires your eternal happiness;
Td them as the best words of a friend. 1f
'h&ve already thought of these things; if,
l:;:lyiue grace, you enjoy a blessed hope,
. if you cannot find means to advauce the
0‘;5' of God and his kingdom in the souls of
“inbl'ethren. Did you ever hear of any one
Sory 8 repented, on his death-bed, of having
mm:d the Lord with too much zeal? The
 Wo are impressed with the thought of

o tlj,‘ and the more clearly we see.the op-
ities of usefulness which are put within
Teach, in proportion as the passing away
Ur days brings us near the dread tribunal,
Sar tl:'more distinetly that awfuo} sen-

“ Cast the unprofitable servant into

Oute,. garkncsa; theﬂr{: sl‘z{iztl‘; be weeping and
a u:’l""g of teeth” “When I die, said
too] th:ns and unwearied Christian, “ I shall
the ,  Sreatestsorrow, and the greatest joy;
littlg g sorrow, because I have done so
chﬁ,:;a?hm—the greatest joy, because

"done o much for me” But if,

Ghost. Farewell.
T. F.

Metis, C. I.
. > oo

BETHLEHEN'S AWFUL WAILING.

That was an awful night in Egypt,
when it lost its first-born. Then a nation
was seen bathed iu teavs.  But that ery of
anguish, which the seer son of Hilkiah
Jistened to, as it came up from the plains
of Bethlehem, aud awoké the sleeping
Rachel in her grave, has uot its equal.—
The command of Rameses the Second to
cast the new-born sous iuto the Nile, was
a crael onme, but that of Herod the First
eclipsed it. No mother likes to lose a son
at any time, far less at the taking age of
two years. Who can bear to have such
buds of promise rudely snatched from
their embrace? and who can do it? The
detachment of Herod’s soldiery, which left
Jerusalem for the bloody work, was no.
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doubt a heartless band selected for the | ther would fall that day, too, in defené’

purpose. But villians though they were,
they must surely have been half-intoxi-
cated, that their humanity might be drowa-
ed for the occasion. For lo! they have
entered the neighbourhood, all wnknown,
and liker demons than men, they are
steeping their swords in the blood of inno-
oent boyhood, wherever they meet it, whe-
ther in the arms of a sister, hanging on a
motber’s breast, or reposing in an Eastern
cradle, while a brother sits by, singing
sweet lullaby. O! infamous wretches,
how can ye draw your swords to mar such
ascene? Do you not remember that you,
too, are mother's sons? Will not these
women’s tears, and shrieks, as they throw
themselves between you and their infants,
sheath your weapons? Ye are not sol-
diers, else ye would be moved by such en-
treaties. ¢ O! spare my darling.” « O!
let the little one live.” « O! my infant!
my infant! my infant! if ye are men touch
it not.” The tender mercies of the wicked
are cruel, for see their work goes on, and
the ery of anguish has reached the neigh-
bouring hills, and is echoed to the sky.—
Tears are gushing from all eyes inBsthlehem
where fathers are endeavoring to console
their heart-broken wives, and sobbing little
ones, who are crying for their little bro-
thers who are not.  Are not! This is not

true; for that a glorious company left

Bethlehem—not the soldiers, who retreat-
ed liké carrion fowls from their fiendish
work, but a cémpany of little ones, and
they went upward. Heaven never re-
ceived such an accession from Bethlehem
before; and the angels never gazed with
more intense wonder at ransomed chil-
dren, than at these. Heaven, if we may
s0 speak, had now a greater interest in

children, for the King himself has.become |

a babe like one of them. And were not
they sent up from Bethlehem to show

what like the tabernacle was, in which the
ncarnate God was dwelling. Many a mo-

of her child, and those who survived would
be able to understand in some measur®
the love of God, whose bosom was rifled
of the object of its love—who, that 8"
might be saved, spared mnot his only P¢’
gotten, and well-beloved son, but deh‘"”"’d
him up to the death for us all.

X. Y. %

ON THE DEATH OF A CHRISTIAN:

Alas ! alas ! he’s with the dead,
And in the grave he lies,

The household circle’s lost its head—
A father kind and wise.

His voice of counsel now is hushed,
His honored head laid low,

And soon upon his lowly bed,
Shall grass and wild flow’rs grow.

Ah ! yes, the grassy turf shall rise,
The snow-drops screen the spot,

But he who underneath them lies,
Shall never be forgot.

Beloved parent art thou there ?
Ah | no, thou art away;

But where the spirit, where, 0 | where
The spark that lit the clay?

Ask whither sails the bark unwrecked,
Its long sea voyage o’er,

Oh! whither, whither, shall it speed,
But to its native shore.

Or if the earth’s attractive foroe,
Ceased from its satellite,

Where would that gilvery orb fly off
But to its source of light ?

Even 80, when earthly ties are snapt,
‘Which bind the Christian here,
The spirit quickly soars away,
To its congenial sphere.

‘Where then is that fond parent gone,
0! whither can he be,
But in that 1and beyond the tomb
Prepared for such as he ?

For as the leaf, before it falls,
Attains its richest hue,

In him the Christian graces.all,
Ere desth still strongor grew.

Just s yon sun more lovely seems,
At the desline of day,

More radiance in his spirit shoge,
Befm it passed away.



THE GOOD

And liko that sun, he's only set,
"To shine in other lands,

And niow amid the hosts in white,
Around the throne hg stands.

He’s passed the valley, dark and drear, -
The vict’ry he’s achieved,
nd soon, alas | shall follow him,

* The friends that are bereaved.

For as by storms that march along,
The mighty oak is riven,

80 by the fell-destroyer’s hand,
Man to his doom is driven.

X. Y. Z

MARY, or JESUS ?

In
the aletter to the “ Edinburgh Witness”
S Rev, C. Chiniquy, the eminent converted
p‘,’l;}st, states the following interesting facts :!
You oW, let me tell you a fact which will shew |
oy how God is working among us. Not!
€ ag0 a Roman Catholic, who had resisted |
nthe efforts I had made at different times to !
f, et him from the errors of Rome, fell
@ his horse in the midst of our town; and
"Otg‘Ot 80 much injured that he saw he could
ve much longer. Though the priest was
],ec"el'y far off, to my great surprise and joy |
for me, “ Father Chiniquy,” said he, |
"’lig]?y arrival, “ I do not want to change my
byt Iou; I am a Roman Catholic, you know;
Mang have heard you often enough to under-
o that there is only one name to be invok-
Uy, bt{lsayed ;—the blessed name of Jesns!
v e:w 1t is to Jesus we must go to be for-
You if T have called you here to know from
T I cannot remain a Roman Oatholic,
digge, P that faith in Jesus as my only Me-
T and Saviour?”
!nn'at unexpected question, in such a so-
the momen_t, filled me with the hope that
uear aviour was casting down a merciful
otl‘mn him. T answered, « My dear friend,
!:tq mtgst?e de lolll'alee errors of theChurch
. e is ach that Jesusis an inst
on :;llners, that He is rejecting thgirxy ;tiga;a;ers
Hip, count of their sins, and that, to appease
Rotg and bring His mercy upon us, we must
) edvith? saints, and particularly to the bless-
‘Ppea:fn Mary, who will alone be able to
g H

fo, Quity

One
of

is wrath. In a word, the great
’ of the Church of Rome is to have
ouly 0 the Jesus of the gospel, who is the
Bayior® friend of sinners, as he is their only
j,.im:;r' In the place of Jesus, the sinner's

" they have forged a new Saviour,whom
Wiy w::led Jesus, who must be appeased in
Sainty L2 DY the Virgin Mary or some other

But the best way to know what your
,“ty' fB&c{xea_sbont Jemmdthevg'gin
Bto invite your priest to come here,
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and agk him all about that subject. I made &
prayer with the sick man, read him the fif-
teenth chapfer of St. Luke, and left, in order
to let him alone with the priest, to whom he
had sent a call.

‘When the priest arrived, the sick man told
him—* Mr. Curate, I have called you to know
exacily what we have to believe about the
worship and the confidence we must have in
the blessed Virgin Mary. You knowI have
always refused to join the Protestants. I was
born, and I want to die, a Roman Catholic.
Ihave put the same question to Mr. Chini-
quy, but I prefer to be.taught by you insuch
a grave matter rather than by a Protestant.”

The priest praised him much for his good
dispositions; and he expended a great deal of
eloquence in proving that “ the Virgin Mary,
being s woman and a mother, she must sure-
ly have a more tender and compassionate
heart than Jesus, who is a man! Mary being
a woman, it was more easy for poor sinners
to move her heart with their tears and the
spectacle of their miseries. Besides that,
said the priest, Jesus is (God, and infinitely
above us, whereas Mary is a creature like us,
who knows all our infirmities by her own ex-
perience. She must then be more naturally
inclined to be compassionate to our miseries
than God, and will plead our cause with snch
earnestness that Christ, who is her dutiful and
obedient son, will not be able to refuse her
request.”

e sick man listened to the instruction of

his priest with the greatest attention and res-
ct, thanked him for his charity in visiting
im and explaining so clearly the doctrines of
his church, and told him, ¢ I want a little rest,
I will send for you should I want you again.”

A couple of hours after, T went again to
visit my sick Roman Catholic friend. ¢« Al,
Mr. Chiniquy,” said he as soon s he saw me,
“in the charch of Rome it i3 just as you told
me. They have found somebody in heaven
who is more tender, and compassionate, and
merciful’ to poor sinners than Jesus. They say
it is not to Jesus we must go directly, but to
Mary. I cannot bear that any more. I know,
and I feel in my heart, that Jesus is my only
Saviour, my only true friend, my iofinitely
merciful and sufficient advocate. I know and
1 feel that nobody on earth or in heaven can
love e, and be merciful to me as my Jesus,
who has shed His last drop of blood for my
sins. To Him alone I want to go to be sav-
ed. Please, my dear Father Chiniquy, come
often to give words of Jesus to a poor sinner.
I will die very soon, bul before I die come
often, day and night, to speak to me of no-
thing But of my dear and beloved Saviour
Jesus.

And no tongue can tell you the fervour of
mind with which he was uttering these worda.
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Tt was visible that Jesus had come down to llistened to his words with every possible ‘t;
visit that new Zaccheus jn His mercy; that tention, without interrupting him in any ¥

He had converted that soul; that He had and as soon as he had done speaking, sb® £
made peace with His prodigal son; that he | swered him—* Sir, your words are very go
was carrying on Hisshoulders His stray sheep. | and eloquent, but the wordsof my dea! "
‘What we were hearing with our ears and see- ; Viour Jesus are still much better than y©

ing with our own eyes was surely the work of
the merciful Jesus; and what a marvelious
work it was !

‘We all kneeled down to thank the dear Sa-
viour for what He had done; and after the
prayer, standing by his bed, I began to read
the fifteenth chapter of Jobn. When I came
tc the words, “ ye are my friends,” torrents of
tears began to flow from his eyes: and with
his hands stretched as if he were pressing t.e
hands of Jesus, and with his eyes fixed to hea-
ven, and beaming with joy, he was exclaim-
ing, “ He is my friend; He is my friend; He
is the friend of such an unerateful sinner ag I
am: how can we love and bless him enough?”

Thad to stop my reading to mingle my tears
with his tears, and to unite my humble bles-
sings to Jesns with his seraphic and burning
expressions of love and joy.

During the six days of his sickness, he
would hardly permit me to let a single hour
pass without speaking to him of the love and
the mercies of Jesns for poor sinners, or read-
ing some of the Divine pages of the gospel.

When Tsaw that his last hour was very '

rear. Itold him, “ Dear brother, let us bless
the Lord. for in a few moments the dear Sa-
viour will come and take you with Him in
His giory.”

Then he made an effort to lift up his hands,
as if he were to press his dear Saviour on his
bosom; his eyes were shining and beautiful in
a truly astonishing way; his whole face was

heaming with an inexpressible and surely su- !

pernatural happiness and joy; his lips moved
and proffered the words, “ Oh, dear Jesus,
receive my soul into thy hands.” Then his
head fell gently on his shoulder, and the soul
was in heaven. !

Let me tell yon another fact which occur-
red only afew days ago:—

A very respectable woman, who wag sick,
and whom I was visiting almost every day,
was visited also two days ago by the priest.
That woman had been educated in the Ro-
man Catholic relizion, of which she had been
a very faithful and devoted member, till God,
in His great mercy, four years ago, made me
the instrument to bring her to the knowledge
of the truth as it is in Jesus. Al her chil-
dren, to the number of seven, one excepted,
have followed her in the ways of the gospel.

The priest spoke to her a considerable time
on the necegsity of making her peace with
the Church of Rome, and confessing all her
ging to him, if she wished to be saved.. She

 they go more directly to the heart, an ot
+ great deal more good to my soul. Would ¥ 5
be'so kind as open this book of the gof 7
‘and give me a few of the saving words of
Saviour.” {bo
The poor priest was thunderstruck by *
simple answer of this simple-minded woi%y
After a few moments of hesitation, he rep
“T am in a hurry; I have not the time t0
you anything.” of
“ But, sir,” answered the sick woman,“Y 0
have just assured me that you had plenty ¢
time to hear the confession of all the sib® |
my life, which would be a very loug 8 feW’
how is it now that you cannot spare 8 wf
minutes to give me some of the words of
Saviour and my God?” 1be
This unexpected question stupified old
; priest; he muttered a few words, which €0
not be understood, and in haste left
house.

-

i THE GLASS DECANTER.

»
*“There is one thing we have not goto
said a new-married wife, wiping dowD 13
shelf of her small, snug closet, which seer®
"pretty well stocked with necessaries
comforts. . ot

“ What is it, Fanny ” asked James, b?
+ husband. "
“ A decanter. We have nothing to P
We must bave, I think, 8 o
; A decanter was more cf a * IV o
_have” then than now; and James dre
. some change from his pocket, which ¢
| counting over was not enough for the p
: chase,

“I would buy a good one,” said Faﬂny;
while I was about it; not this glass, tb*
will break easily, A handsome ©¥
glass one will be cheaper in the end.” b

James thought he should finish a Job |y
noon, the wages of which would not 0%
buy the decanter, but fill it also; and
went out to his work. It was a neat B¢
two-story house this young couple lived '™
built by James himself in * odd mome“o";’d
he said; for James's joinery was in £07~
demand and he was rarely out of emploT;
ment. There was a patch of ground rot -
it, with vegetables enough for summer

i spirits in,
. canter.”

l
| e
|
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.Hapy “4nd-by a baby was born in the house.

s

i:gl'land a few for harvest. They were a
.i‘hbrggght-up, industrious, happy couple,
A good prospects. , A
h“m fow nights after, when James came
j‘cke’ he drew out from his gresn baize

a

obbs’, he said, and held it up before |
Y and the candle. It was fillled.—
-‘Hobbs' said

ay
“

it o8 try it,” said James.

¢t the best-looking decanter to be found !

"85 the very best.

F‘ﬂny,” Hand me a tumbler,

|
LY
W l:o(t)h! no, James,” replied his wife, “it;
Iﬁt Or us; it is for company or sickness, !
. Bsave it.” \ |
but should not object to tasting;” so- he.
t"’!ll)‘lwo or three spoonfuls of sugar into.a-
Hol] er, p9ured out a suitable quantity of '
f‘foma“d gin, and added some hot water
todq ';,e singing  tea-kettle. “Excglleqt
to hii ’wisfmd James, stiring, and offering lt!
5 wifa, -
*be-No’ James, you drink first,” answered |
Jap, and Fanny folded her clothes, while
'eeme: Sipped the smoking beverage. ¢TIt
Fop  t0 me you have not left much,” said
tum{‘;}’. Swiling, and taking her turn at the |
g €, “but it is as much as I want;”i
Th'e leisurely finished the remainder. :
the . B Was the first glass of toddy from |
W decanter; and as James and Fanuy |
ch Y their warn hearth, in pleasing chit-|
i ‘hetbey did not see the coil of a serpent ;
iy, cottom of the tumbler. g Perhaps a

08¢, Q w N 1t e 3
Wag Qlerg_ as needed to descern it; but it

plu"{’yrfatber and mother, with their
wlp lt\]e.one. who filled their heayjs
. lh: New joy!  Fanny was happy; only
foa 4 HONths went by, ouce in a while a
' deo}?k hold of her, a strange fear, that
the gm’el' Shsld(‘el'. What was it? Had
gy 2 glimpse of the serpent? A,
hoy. 8 All the Increasing wants of the little

A old, there was nothing which of-

n“evded filling than the glass decanter.
the v: ((lla)'. hearing Lier husband’s step In
| émrm» she arose with baby sleeping in
U2 the »Uptoed into the closet, and, snatch-
ig.in ' ecanter from the shelf, thrust
Qe o 3 8mall cupboard below, and
"e'lu.l; 8 key. Buck she went with a
l, "2 heart. James soon after came
Vdlg '™t Le plaved with the baby, then
e closet, and F anny heard the.

teraak, What will James think 1
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thought Fanny anxieusly, and much afraid..

She laid baby dowm, and tried to busy
herself with dinner.  Presently her husband
passed through the kitchen without speak-
ing. Dinner ready, she rang the bell.—
James came in, and took a seat by the fire.
Baby crept towards him, but he took no
notice of it. “Are you sick James?”
asked Fanny. ¢ Not very well,” answered
he, sulkily. “You have taken cold,” she
said, with affectionate earnestness; “it is
very raw. Let me make you a bowl of
tea.” «Tea!” growled her husband, an-

| g ily, “I don’t want any old woman's nos-

trums.” He rested his «lbows on his knees,
and put his head between his hands.—
Fanny pitied him.  “ What will you have,
James?”’ asked Fanny. ¢ Can I get you
anything ¥’

“Is there anything in the house?’ he
asked, eagerly turning his face towards her
with an asking look. «I think it would
make me feel better.” « Well poor James
ig sick,” thought Fanny, trying hard to
teel there was no harm in unlocking the

litde cubboard, and offering that cup to

her husband’s lips which a few minutes
before she was so anxious to save him
from. Poor Fanny wanted firmness,.—
The contents of the decanter were soon
emptied, and James took it away to be re-
filled. It did not come back the next day,
or the next, or the next. The tumblers
wera clean and dry, and through the live-
long week showed no marks of sugar, gin,
or toddy. “ James sees his dauger, and
he has put the decanter away,” thought
Fanuy, with a thankful heart. A heavy
weight seemed lifted from her, and again
she sang about the house.

Janes had a small poultry-yard which
not only kept a supply of eggs for his
family, but made an occasional trade for
the neighbours.  One day, about this time,
Fanny went to the baru to get a newly-
laid egg for James's favourite pudding.—
She and ghe little boy loved to hunt for
eggs. In the hay she found a new hole,
which, gquite likely, led to a new nest.—
Down ahe thrust her band, and grasped at
something.  Fanny startel and turned
pale, and shrank back trembling. It was
not a hen, or chicken, or egg she touched,
bat sométhing that took her strength away,
and she felt as if she could lie down to die.
A srpent! It was the gims decanter
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which she pulled out, hid away there half
filled—with what?—Rum. Fauny for-
got her eggs, her pudding, her child as
she sat there and cried asif her heart would
break.

* * * *

We must now pass over several years of
poor Fanny's life: sorrowful years they
grew to be. Many chiidren were born to
the Farmers. The two oldest died, and
the mother wept bitter tears. But greater
sorrow was in store for her: as her hus-

band went, step by step, down, down, !

down, until he lost his fine manly look,
neglected his work, was no longer seen at
church, and everything within and without
his house showed the mournful tokens of a
ruined home.

So things went on till Silas, the second
son, was twelve yvears old. A finelad was
he. Two years before, Silas went to live
in a gentleman’s family, when (the gentle-
man dying) he came home to seek other
employment. It was not long before

Hobbs had bis eye on him— Hobps, the |

dram-seller, whose little shop at the corner
had manufacturc1 more hard drinkers than
any shop in the country, making its owner
rich on other man's sins.
fellow,” said Hobb, with his eye on Silns;
“and I can get him for nothing,” chuckling
over the long account run up agaiust the
Farmer estate. He determined to go over
and talk with his mother about it, «A
fine lad that Silas of yours,” said Hobbs,
seating himself in a chair, “Silas s a
good boy,” replied his mother, sadly—«a

“ A smart little:
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would you allow him? «Oh, I sha’.n:;
be hard,” said the hard old man; * seo

the boy to me ;” and Hobbs was not sorry
to decamp. He could meet the frightfd
oaths and reeling idiocy of the wretch®

man who frequented his bar, but the pre¥”
ence of a stricken woman alarmed his ¢o?
science, d

When Silas came home his mother to
him. « Never! mother, never I” exclaim
Silas; « never will I go and deal out ru®
I'to my father or to anybody’s else fatbe™
No liquor shall pass through my hands
Why, mother, I am a soldier in the Col
Water army.”

“If father gives you up the decante™
you must go and buy some,” said his litt®
| brother. ~ « Never!” repeated  Silas—
'« Then father wou'd beat you,” said lith¢
‘ Fanny, shrinking. “«I would be besatef)
1to” death rather than break my pledg®,
1 said Silas. ¢ Obey your parents,” said b/®
{ mother, for the mother’s “spirit was alt®
| gether crushed, and she wasready to couns®
any compromise tather than rouse tb®
j brutal rage of the husband and father-"h
! Silas did ot believe in compromising Wit
t wickedness, but he said nothing.

That evening James Farmer came hom®
and told Silas to run down to Hobbs®
and bring hiome the decanter, His mothef
trembled, but Silas took his cap and walk
away. He &ntered the shop as the ©
man was filling jt. « You are Silas Fart?
er, I suppose.  Well, I want you in ™
~shop,” said Hobbs, in a tone which W8°
meant to be pleasant. 1 came for tB¢

'

good boy.” « Well,” proceeded Hobbs with !
a little creditalle embarressment, « perhaps
you know there is an account agaiust yonr -
husband, whicl, may be, you will like
Silas to help to wipe off” " ¢1 did not:
know there were any honest debts there,” !
said Fanny, a faint colour mounting
into her pale face as she thought of tle :
wicked enticements he used to keep for his ' off—not homeward no, no, for he was

vietim&  “ Your husband can ramember, ‘ soldier in the Cold Water army., He r?
I suppose,” exclaimed Hobbs, angrily;i to a neighbouring well. On” the gree"
*and if T am not paid soun, you must take ' grass which grew around it— for everything
the consequences.”  With a house still over ﬁmks fresh and green where pure water

her head, Fanny had contrived to get|—he poured out the destroying quu"",/
along. She feared at no distant day it | Drawing up a bucket of water, he caref“_]t’
might be drank away, and she well might | rinsed the decanter; then filling it ¥

dread a creditor like Hobba. The poor ., water, fresh and sparkling, he bottled it up
mother was cowed. “I will talk with!and went home. .

Silas about it,” she said, humbiy. “What| “Father,” said the brave boy, enteriog

decanter,” said the boy. “ And I Wf‘“'b
youin myshop,” eried tiie old man, testily?
putting it on thecounter.  *T cannot cOﬂ]e‘:
sir,” replied Silas, firmly, “Iama soldle‘
in the Cold Water army, and I c.'m"“s
serve in the shop where my father 'f'”r
made a drunkard.” Without stopP‘"f‘i
further, Silas seized the decanter and we?
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% badroom whers his enfosbled parent
:“ about undressing, “I have brought
Géld%me good, wholesome drink, such as
beca made, and it is all I could bring you,
am, Use I am a soldier in the Cold Water
fathy' “ A soldier in what?” asked the
«] er, looking round with his bleared eye.
 the Cold Water army, father.
an dﬁgbting against wicked king Alcohol;
» oh! father, do come and join our
iuntk;; do, father!” There was something
son © almost agonising earnestness of his
«Q that touched James Farmer's heart.—
i(’;]). father!” rang in his ears the livelong
awy t-. True, he gruffly motioned the boy
°0u1{1’ but there were other things that he
ot motion away so easily. His mind

i S alert, aud he had nothing to stupefy
ang Dothing to moisten his parched lips
is _Urning tongue—nothing to quench
. “faving thirst, but the pure water in

d: Vell-filled decanter. The firstobject he .
4 Cribed in the grey early dawn was his:

. Alter.  He grasped it with his tremb-

] e grasped it w e

ﬁ;:g bands,  No liquor fumes quickened
Senses, How he longed for «a drink.”

hoi‘n he looked at the decanter. No
He ]t ere; it was only water, water, water.
wa, Sared round the room. How changed

verything in that once happy room

"erything else but the glass decanter.
i ro}:.ght into lLis family! Ashe looked at
seeqLcr® and serpemts, hissing and singing
Wity ‘crawlmg' from it, mocking him
Iiriu“cmel mockings, That dreadful de-
oreepi" the curse of the drunkard, was
Fay hg over the fine strong frame of James
‘1rink$vl;' Heshouted aloud, “ Drink ! drink !

&U[:F:}‘ days and nights did lianny and her
broy atch by lis bed, and bathe his hot
and cool his Lurning tongue with
sﬂ-vf’“te!'. “ Do, father!” came first to
"nd when it began to clear up. «Oh,
“ Alm’i":i]help me!” cried the sick man.—
p’“yed’gh ty Sn‘\_fnour! help me to keep it,”
broygy &2 48 Silas, true to hissoldier duty,
thery t'thg‘culd water pledge to his fa-
Jame, ¢dsile. In large, sprawling letters
dowy, :i‘:}te his name, and the family knelt
in m'e ile the minister prayed for forgiv-
dayg oo %> And grace to strengtben him in
g Come.
Clogey e father,” said Silas, going to the
When the solemn service was over,

We

What a long train of misery had it
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« here is ithe decanter filled with eold water;
will you not seal your pledge to total ab-
stinence by a glass of this wholesome
drink?’” 4« Oh, let us smash that decan-
ter!” cried little Fanny. ¢« And bury the
pieces,” added Freddy. « From our sight
forever,” said Fanny, the mother. «That
is all which is left of our first housekeeping,
Fanny. Let it stand always filled with
water, a witness of my reform, as it was
the companion of my fall,” said the peni-
tent father. So there it stands an abiding
memorial of sad days, now better and
brighter.

THE SAVAGE SOLDIER.

While the armies of the first Napoleon
were marching through Germany, one
of the regiments was quartered on the in-
habitants of a village. Among thesoldiers
was one of a fierce aspect, his face covered
by hislong black beard, who seemed in his
whole demeanour to personify the savage.
The farmer upon whom he happened to
be “billeted” was terrified at the sight of
him, and proposed to the commanding
officer that he should take two men in the
place of one of such ferocious appearance.
The offer was aecepted, and the soldier
taken to other houses; but the officer per-
ceiving that everybody was afraid to take
the frightful-looking man, told him to find
a lodging for himself.

Having been refused admittance every-
where, he arrived at the house of one of
the few members of the Moravian Society
who resided in the village. This occurred
on the evening of their prayer-meeting.—
the leader of this pious little band was
standing in his door as the soldier passed
more than once. At length he asked him
on whom he was quartered. The soldier
replied that no one would take him in.—
The brother, though somewhat alarmed by
his fierce looks, showed him into his house.

At the appointed time the company as-
sembled, a hymn was sung, a portion of
Secripture read, and prayer oftered. The
poor man was so deeply affected that he
exclaimed, “You are a happy people;
would God I were like you; but I hear
none of these things, I am a poor wretch,
and may be shot down in the next battle.”
The brethren spoke kindly to him, and di-
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rected him to that Saviour who will cast
noe out, not even the worst,

Bv the kinduess of his host, he was well
cared for during the evening and night.—
In the morning early he went to the far-
met who first refused to receive him, and
told him how and where he had found
comfortable quarters. The fariner laughed
at him; and on learing the soldier’s ac-
count of the meeting, said he was “very
welcome to join those wretched pietists”
but as for hime=elf, he would never enter
that house.

“ But you shall thongh,” said the rough
soldier, feeling hurt by hearing his hospi-
table friend abused; « you shall attend this
very evening at their worship, and T will
come and fetch vou”  He was as good as
his word. At the proper time he appeared
at the farmer’s doors who, terrified by his
determined manner, accompanied him, !
and to the surprise of all present, was|
found seated next to his conductor, who.|
fairly mounted guard over him,

And now the Lord’s time had come.—
The wrath and fiiziit of the poor farmer |
vanished ; and touched by divine power.i
the gospel of . crucified Saviour entered
his heart.  On arriving again at his home,
he sought and found forgiveness of sin
through the atoning blood of Christ; and
by his testimony his wife was awakened
to a sense of her lost state by vature, and
with prayer souoht and obtained mercy.—
The change in this man and his wife cre- |
ated a great sensation in the village, and
proved the means, under tha irtluence of
the Holy Spirit, of the conversion of many
souls.— Latrobe’s Letters.

e e @ A e

PRIDE BROUGHT TO THE TEST
OF SCRIPTURE

Jon x1. 11. God will abase the proud,
though a lion for strength, a David for
beauty, a Solomon for wisdom.

~ Ezekiel xxi. 26. Thus saith the Lord
God, Abase him that is hich.

Daniel iv. 37.  Those that walk in pride
God is able to abase.
Matthew xxiii. 12. The proud ezalt

themselves and sin against God. Verses
1—12. Of this Christ warned the multitude
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Luke xiv. 11.  With. this Christ closed bi% -
parable on the wedding garment. ‘

Luke xviii. 14. With this Chris(;
closed his parable on the Pharisee 87
Publican.

Leviticus xxi. 19. Men have the pfido'
of their power.

1 John ii. 16. The pride of life,

Isaiah ix. 9. The pride of the hearts.

Isaiah xxiii. 9. The pride of their glory~

PRIDE INFLICTS SEVEN EVILS UPON
TBE SOUL.

Obadiah 3. It deceives.

Daniel v. 20. Tt hardeus.

Psalm x. 2. It opposes truth.

Proverbs xi. 2. Tt leads to shame.

Ezekiel vii. 10. Tt is fruitful in evil.

Psalm x. 4. It hinders prayer.

Psalm Ixiii, 6. It keeps its possessol
captive.

GOD'S DEALINGS TOWARDS THE PROUD: o8-
SEVEN WORDS OF WARVING.

James iv. 6. He resisteth the pround.
Luke i. 51. He scattereth them.
Proverbs vi, 17. He hateth their looks .
Proverbs xvi. 5. He holds them i®
abomination. :

Proverbs xv. 25. He will destroy theif
house.

Isaiah viii, 11. He will cause their 8

rogaucy to cease.

Psalm xxxi. 28. He will plenteouﬂly'
reward the proud doer.

Pwioe ExsyeuiFiep:  Ahithophel #
Samuel xvii. 23; Hezekiah, 2 Chroniclé®
xxxil. 25; Pharaoh, Nehemiah ix. 10+
Haman, Esther i, 5; Moab, [ssah xviy 6+
Tyve, Isaiah xxiii. 9; Israel, Isaiak xxvii ':
Hosen v. 5,9; Judah, Jeremiah xiil ?’
Babylon, Jeremiah 1. 20, 32; Asyr™
Ezckiel xxxi. 3, 10;  Nebuchadnezss™
Daniel iv. 30; Daniol v. 20; Bulshazsi™
Daniel v. 22, 28; Edon, Ohadiah 2%
Scribes, Mark xii. 38, 39; Herod ActsX*
21—23; Laodiceans, Revelations iii, 17 .

Ecelesiastes vii. 8. fe that 8 pOO.r”?

and his disciples.

spirit is better than the proud in spirik
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THE FEAST OF TABERNACLES.
John 7. 2-10.

"The feast of Tabernacles referred to in
. this lesson, was literally, the foast of tents.—
wes in commemoration of the Israelites
&Weﬂing in'tents or booths inthe wilderness,
When-they were brought out of Egypt. The
Youst commenced on the14th, and 15th, of the
Seventh Month Tisri which is our last of
September; Deut. 16. 13, &c. Nunb. 29,
. It was -oneof the three principal feasts
of the Jews. At this festival of Tabernacles,
the Jows were accustomed to erect booths of
Patm branches and willows or poplars, and to
dwell in them as their fathers did in passing
"“ll’ough the desert; so bringing to mind those
Wonderful events in their history, which they
Were wont to sing in their triumphal palms,
The brethren referred to v. 3, are his breth-
™00 by the same mother. Some people hold
—at our Lord had no brothers or sisters.—
:3_“ they are referred to by name, along with
238 parents, as showing his lowly origin; Matt.
8. 55. These brethren would have him to
B0to Judea to make a show of himself—
1By wished this perhaps not so much in’de-
On as in vacillation; not knowing what to
?‘kﬁ of him. Thy disciples. Those in
Udea who had become His disciples in His
Precious visit ch. 4. 1-3.

His brethren, though nearly related to

brist by outward affinities did not believe on
v. 5,

My time is not yet come, v. 6. Literally,
® convenient time, which is mine—His set
t:‘_e’ accordiug to the divine plan for manifes-
ion t5 the world and for going up to the
al ' Wag not in the following verse, it is in-
la:: thnt the present hindrance was the]bitter
Te of the world. They could go wp at
“ Like does not cast out with like-

e told Hig brethren not to wait for Him,

"ad after they had gone for a day or two.
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He wentap:less eonspicuously than they.—
verse 10,

Learn. I. It isan honour to be of the kin-
dred of Christ; but nosaving-honour. They
that hear His word:and keep it are the kin-
dred he values. .

2. If -Christ had aimed at advancing His
secular interests, his brethren ‘would bave be-
lieved in Him~—and would all have folfowed
Him.

. October 11th,

———

JERICHO TAKEN.

1863.

Read Josa. vi. 12-27.

Connection.—Israel had crossed Jordan
and encamped at Gilgal, not far from Jericho.
Joshua, when reconnoitering Jericho, had
met with Christ himself, who claimed to be
the Captain of God’s host, gave Joshua the
directions, and promised the success this
chapter records.

I. Jericho Encompassed, ver. 12-19.

Jericho was closely blockaded, verse 1.—
Tsrael was quite unprovided for such s war-
fare, always very difficult before the use of
artillery, and a well-victualed city might have
held out against them successfully; besides,
the manna had ceased, and doubtless Joshua
was prayerfully anxious lest they should be
discouraged at the very outset of their career.

The armed men, ver. 7. The full-armed
men, including those of the trihes who stayed
eastward of Jordan, were to pass oun before
the ark—not to fight, but simply to lead the
way. The ark, the symbol of God's pre-
sence, and the priests, followed. Seven
priests blowing trumpets of rams’ horns—
either made of rams’ horns or resembling
them; probably the other priests in their
white robes accompanied the ark.

The rerewurd, or the uparmed multitude
of Israelites, came after the ark. Early each
morning for six days this procession sur-
rounded the city—the priests blowing the
Wrumpets. The people wére forbidden to
shout—their silence testified their dbedience,
and that God was working for them. A fear
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implanted by the supernatural aid which evi-
dently accompanied Israel, prevented the be-
sieged fiom sallying forth on them.

‘I1. Jericho Taken, ver. 20-27.

The seventh day. The Jews say it was
the Sabbath. God’s command can make any
work Sabbath-day’s work. Be thankful you
have no such bloody work to do—only slay
your sins. They rese earlier—they had more
to do. They compassed the city seven times,
and at the seventh time the multitude shouted

—* for the Lord hath given you the city;” ]

it was the shout not of battle but of victory.
The wall fell, and the armed men entered the
city, each straight before him. The inhabi-
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3. God and His truth will conquer. The
story illustrates this; the ark was the symbol,
of God’s presence; the trumpets, of the pro-
clamation of His truth. So the promise
Matt. xxviii. 20, will yet bring down every
stronghold of Satan, 2 Cor. x. 4. See hoW
Christ’s word conquered, Luke iv. 36. Ha8
your heart surrendered?

4. Beware of God's wrath. What cad
save a sinner from an angry God? Thiok 0B
| the inhabitants of Jericho; old and young
boys and girls. The walls they trusted to,
fall and crush them! The sword reaches
every one! They all deserved death—every
sinner does—jyou deserve death—eternal

tants of Jericho would be quite unprepared.
The city is accursed, or “ devoted.” All

the spoil was to be brought into the treasury |

of the Lord, to teach Israel that they must
not fight for spoil. Joshua warns the people
to beware of retaining what was God's, lest
you make yourselves accursed. All life was
extinguighed—it was God’s own command.
Rahab, all her kindred, and all she had,
were gaved. The scarlet cord served its pur-
pose well. They were left without the camp.
She afterwards dwelt with Israel (25). The
same name appears, Matt. i. 5, as the mother
of Boaz—perhaps it is this woman.
APPLICATION. }
1. How to secure success. Obey God most '

i death! Now, shall you escape? Psal. xxvil
1
 4-6; xlv. 9.

5. Vo one canlove God and money too.—
; God taught Israel this at the very first of
. their victories, They were not to take the
| spoil. God called the gold, “ the accarsed
| thing”—well may it so be called! 1 Tim. vi.
10. Youmay have money, but you musb
not love it.

6. You may be saved like Rahab. Believe
God’s word—trust his mercy, obey Him, and
| though all the world perish you will be safé’
{ Psal. xIvi. 1, 2. Rahab’s house was on the
wall—all besides perished—she and hers were
' gafe. ‘

1. Beware how you build again what God,

carefully, without questioning his wisdom of | kas destroyed. See the curse, ver. 26, ful-
goodness. Thus Israel marched round Jeri- | filled, 1 Kings, xvi. 34. Has God destroyed
cho, til} its walls fell. Thus Gideon dismissed 1 false hopes, cast down worldly schemes, or
his soldiers, took lamps and pitchers, and | broken sin's power over you. Beware of 80"
conquered Midian. Thus Naaman washed | doing God’s work.

seven times.  Wait on Him silently, till His
time come.  Israel might think, * why march
80 often round?”  Why silently? The silence
implied that God’s time is not yet, but it will
come, it is sure ; therefore be patient. Elijah
on Carmel; Old Simeon; Psal. cxxx. 6 ; Isa.
xl. 31. .

2. What God haspromised is as good as
done. “ Shout, for God bath given you the
city;” so ver. 2. Apply this to all God’s
promises, “ (rod hath spoken,” “I will re
joice,” Psal. Ix. 6. Are you “ poor in spirit?”’
then heaver * yours! “ merciful?” you shall
ohtuin mercy. Are you Christ's?then “shout’

!

SECRET RELIGION.

God is often lost in prayers and ordi”
nances. “RKater into thy chamber,
He, “and shut thy door about thee."’.
“ Shut thy doors about thee,” means muchs
it means—shut out not only frivolity. b¥
business; not only the company abroads
but the company at home; it means—
thy poor soul have a little rest and refresb
ment, and God have opportunity to spe“kl
to thee in a still small voice, or He Wil
speak in thunder. I am persuaded the
Lord would often speak more softly if W0

. —* all thiugs are yours-”

—

would shut the door.— Cecil,
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WILL, OUR EARTHLY CHRISTIAN
FRIENDSHIPS BE CONTINUED IN
HEAVEN?

There are many circumstances which throw
Much jndistinctness and uncertainty over our
Views of what the social condition of heaven

ﬂélbe, Such as these, which I can only just

€ toe

From the language of Scripture, it is quite
Certain that heaven is a real place, a material

ode, and not a mere state, as many are
Pleaged to assert. But whether it be a vast
:'Pd splendid cluster of worlds, or one spa-
tilolls, magnificent, and almost unlimited con-

bent of light and beaaty, we are not inform-
d Yet our intercourse must considerably
“pend upon this.
thThen' even if the saved of mankind were
the only people there, it is likely that, amidst
a ® numberless myriads of our own race
00“9, each individual will be able to find his
Wn < familiar friend?” But these will not
it. the only inhabitants of heaven. There are
th Bobler and more ancient nations. More
than this, from its being the highest part of
sie creation of God, and the scene of his vi-
€ common home and Paradise of all holy
sT€atures, and that its society will be increas-

lllg]_y composed of races and families from

lvo arious worlds of the universe. Does it not
Ok a3 if each of us would find himself

Wong g heaven of strangers?
Pre ere we to be removed to heaven with our

tal'lwe could easily anticipate how we should
and act ; butnot so. Our nature is to

® dissolved to its very rudiments at death.’

f"W,. all that pertains to us simply as beings
N 18 world, all the instincts of the body,
Properties which now influence the mode
0ur social intercourse, wiil be dropped, to
wel;ehsllmed no more. Ourignorance of what
uchall be, vyhen deprived of all these, gives
ven uncertainty to our conceptions of hea-

glo‘gf“: have gcarcely any revelation of the
Mied state but as a scene of divine glory
€votional felicity. The heaven of the
ven ;I'estament is strictly a devotional hea-
tion, thl)er'haps to impress upoun us the convic-
Votion at to be fitted for it we must be de-
o ’:]- Now, we know that when the heart
Wishep y devotional to the blessed God, social
8 and considerations almost disappear.
l‘twhave felt this in public worship. You
2 scarcely a wish or a thought of thoge

d
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fro
!orggg you. 'The ioferior affection wag ab-
boliey, and displaced by the greater and the

Will not the visible presence of God

ble presence, we may justly infer that it is

Sent nature only refined and made immor- -

theny of our sensibilities, perhaps many of :
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displayed in ineffable holiness, beauty and
effnlzence all over the regions of heaven,
meeting us wherever we turn, surrounding us
every moment—will it not produce in us an
{ indifference to the presence and regard of
creatures—an oblivion of social affections and
gelight? So we may be apt to imagine at
rst.

The Scriptures speak of peculiar rewards
of grace that will be eouferred in heaven on
those who have possessed peculiar grace on
earth. The present differences in piety are
immenge—so will be the rewards. Now, will
not a superior position of these rewards—
which may well be supposed to consist in
transcendant dignity of rank, station, em-
Ploymeut, nearness to the throne, the per-
ormance of high commissions in heaven and
abroad in the universe—put a wide separation
betwixt many who have heen closely united
on earth, and who would wish to preserve
their friendship and intercourse for ever?—
Will a dignified personage, high in honour
through the celestial realms, descend from
his lofty sphere and society to visit and con-
verse with his former friend, who, far below
him in piety, dwells in one of the remote ce-
lestial villages among the common people of
heaven?

The Secriptures themselves gives us no di-
rect information respecting the social consti-
tution of heaven. The whole system of life
| there, apart from devotion, is left to be ima-
! gined with dim uncertainty. And although
! they speak of it sometimes as a family, some-
times as a festal assembly, suggesting the de-
lightful fancy that all its members will be
easily observed and known, as in such spec-
tacles on earth, a little reflection assures us,
that these are but images, teaching usindecd
whant the spirit of heaven will be, hut notin-
tended to afford us precise and definite infor-
“mation respecting the laws of its intercourse.
i It is well to see the difficulties of a great
i subject; they awaken curiosity; they set the
i mind to work; they break up the fancies of
| ignorance, and prepare usto welcome with
j more delight the certainty that may be at-
tained.

We are, however. acquainted with two or
three facts, distinctly established, by the aid
of which we may work out with luminous cer-
tainty many large and beautiful problems re-
specting our social prospects in heaven.—
Such facts a8 these—the permanent properties
of our nature, the certain assurance we have
that heaven is the world of perfection, and
those inspired declarations respecting heaven
which, although they assert nothing directly
of our fature mutual recognition, or of tho
mode of celestial intercourse, speak of heaven
a4 & social state. Memory isone of the per-
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manent properties of our nature. Memory | asleep, that ye sorrow not, even as othetf
will be plainly essential for the holy purposes | which have no hope. Forif we believe ‘thal
of grateful adoration; for gratitude is, in its | Jesus died, and rose agaig, even so them 180
very nature, a sentiment inspired by memory. | which sleep in Jegus will God bring with hitt-
It will be essential to enable us to perceive | For this we say unto you by the word of th°

the rectitude of the final judgment. Suppose
the memory of human actions to be lost, the
Jjudgment of our race will appear to be a mere
act of sovereign despotism. It will also be
essential to the existence of conscious identity
or continuous being. That memory is a per-
manent property of our nuture is thercfore
certain. Now, as our friends are closely iden-
tified with ourselves, and their words and acts
constitute a great part, and somefimes are
among the most important parts of our own
history, if we remzmber our own history, if
we remember our own past selves, we must
remember our friends in heaven.

A second property of our lives which we
know will be permanent, is holy love. There
needs no proof that our moral affections will
be continued. The present graces of piety
will be the graces of heaven. They will go

with us wherever we go, and form the temper |

and felicity of our existence. “ Love isGod,
and he that dwelleth in love dwelleth in God,
and God in him,” “Charity never faileth.”—
Against this there is no law to condemn it to
death. We have seen that our presept com-
panions in Christ must always be remember-
ed; we also see that they must always be
loved; and, in heaven as ou earth, it is the
vature of love to scek intercourse with its
object.

Another established fact that will guide us
in this eniquiry, is the perfection of the hea-
venly state. It is true that “ it doth not yet
appear what we shall be;” but we know that

Lord, that we which are alive and remain v

to the coming of the Lord, shall not preve (
' them which are asleep. For the Lord himee!
{ shall descend from heaven with a shout, W!
the voice of the archangel, and with the trumP
i of God: and the dead in Christ shall rise firsh
. "Then we which are alive and remain shall
» caught up together with them in the cloud®
to meet the Lord in the air: and so shall ¥
"ever be with the Lord. Wherefore comf®
| one another with these words.” «Then shall
" the king say unto them oa his right hand:
“Come, ye blessed of my Father, ioherit th
kingdor prepared for you from the founds
tion of the world.” «’And these shall 80
away into life eternal.” + And 1 say unto yoU
That many shall come from the east and Wé
and shall sit down with Abraham, and 1sa8%
| and Jacob, in the kingdom of heaven.” « FOf
50 an entrance shall be ministered unto y0%
abundantly into the everlasting kingdom "x
our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.” Pa¥
anticipates in his converts his ¢ joy 8l

crown.” “ Every man shall be presented per&
fect in Christ Jesus,” by him who * warn®

and taught him in all wisdom.” In anticip¥
tion of Christ’s appearance, the most touc™
i ing appeal of Christian affection is, “ By owf
] gathering together unto him.” Each of thes®
passages supplies a beautiful social imsg®
with each of them the notion of non-recogP’;
 tion is at least very discordant, while that 0
| recognition agrees with all. Why is the ho
{ held out to us of joint recognition, joint abo

we shall not be less perfeet than we now are. ' and mutual social delights, if we are t0 0.
In our instrumental existence, as well as in | alike “ unknowing and unknown?” Recogh”
onr character, we * shall be made perfect.”— | tion of some kind s implied in all these -
When Paul writes,“W hether there be tongues | stances; and can it be a merely collective re
they shall cease; whether there be knowledge, | cognition? Where, then, would be the o
it shall vanish away,” his plain meaning is, ! soling force of the language?
that the present imperfections of our com-| Before these fixed lights of fact and tl'“t.l;’
munication and acquirement of knowledge | difficulties fade almost to nothing. Thqd“
shall vanish. Our kuowledge of individuals : ficulty, for instance, arising from the differ
as well as of things and truths will no longer | ence of rewards amongst those who were *
he defective, in consequence of an imperfect  nearest friends when on earth—we cano
medium of perception. “Now we see through | conceive it to have any other effect thap ff’;
a glass, darkly; but then face to face; now I'quent separation. It may possibly imped
know iu part, but then shall I know even as | the constancy of their intercourse, but not bz
also I am known.” Dlo not these words im- | any means totally preventit. * * *
ply a perfection of means and facilities for the | Iam fully convinced, by long and large mz
attainmient of all that knowledge which tends | ditations upon it, that, notwithstanding ’9
to the promotion of holy happiness—the | transcendant superiorty and happiness, th
knowledge not only of God, but of his glori- | society of heaven will, in its social 1
fied creatares? méhts and conduct, bear a much nearel ob
The glimpses of the society of the blessed | semblance to that of the present world th "
afforded by Scripture tend to the same con- | is generally imagined. Suppose that of .t:d
clusion: “ But | would not have you to be | friehds who are now most ¢losely united, "
ignorant, brethren, concerning them which are | wishing to be eo fof ever, oneshall be grot
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W above the other in the fatnre kingdem;
¥8 cannot touch in the least the ardeur of
Rir friendship. The inferior person will feel
3 just and pleasurable exultation in the digni-
-of ‘his friend, and of course be always rea-
. %0 meet him with joy; while, on the other
Sde, ‘celestial dignity will delight to conde-
E’Z‘ld, and to impart his lustre and felicity to
® object of his ancient regard. True piety
| always be the same. The best Christians,
atever be their station or their mental ac-
plishments, are the most simple, benig-
%, and condescending, simply because they
e the best, because they have most of the
Tper of their Saviour.
[hough no doubt heaven will be a state of
tivity in endless forms of service and
~levement, there will also be alarge por-
10 of repose; * There remaineth a rest to
® people of God.” Whatever will be the
‘Mploymenta of the state, the long leisure of
d“\mortality will afford ample time for the in-

gence of friendship wherever the affections
8y lead.

PoAnd may we not also be permitted to sup-

S that the benignant Savionr, who has felt :

eae affections and preferences of friendship on
h, and who will prohably retain them for
m:h and who will preside over the arrange-
e“t}! of eternity—may we not suppose that
fel;w-’“ show peculiar indulgence to this most
,hrc‘tous affection, and so dispose of friends
fre:ugh his celestial empire as to allow them
hay, and delightfal intercourse for ever? I
2 10 doubt that he will do this.
Mo U8, you perceive, there issolid and am-
‘nﬁg_"our}d for cherishing this most soothing
ticfpatgon. But to what extent may this
ey, Pation be indulged? Will our ‘nter-
or . be contioued with all pious friends,
e‘v"“])’ with some of them? T believe the
the er of the heart to this question will he
%m,"‘le answer: Where you wish it to be
ued, there it will be.
i ®aven will, from the very nature of friend-
herg’ ¢ a matter of choice, or rather, an ad-
e to our present choice.
Qx%"ea affectionate veneration for wise and
oty whpt parents, and the love of their soci-
ill o ich nature inspires and piety confirms,
thep, Outinue for ever. The relation betwixt
b foP"“d us can never be dissolved, never
xmmogmten. And as the relation itself is
Mepgy o the tender instincts and attach.
Your resulting from it will aleo be immortal,
a hu"S‘“'ents_ will be as much your parents
W iy f"’d' millions of long ages henee, in fuct
Carg m%lmg, .as they are at this hour. Their
plet’ wh:"e in training us to wisdom and
m“r’shll 0 the supreme valne of these re-
“largs be fully perceived, will indefinitely
® sum of our obligations,-sad res.

The f{riendship |
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der. them more  precious and.venerable for
ever. Then, children in their turp become
parents. This gives rise to a new affeetion,
which also, from the nature.of the case; mast
continne through eterpity. This. opens. a
beautifal view of the richuess and variety. of
celestial l1ove—love for glorified parents; love
for glorified children—iu all who are thus
blest on both sides of their being.

Whether the tenderness of persobal at.
tachment shall be contiuued in the world to
come, when the constitution of our nature
shall be changed, seems at first sight themost
difficult point to determire in the whole en-
quiry. The difficulty arises from its being o
mized affection. ‘FThe inferior ingredients cf
the tender affections, and the alliances to which
they lead, having answered their purpose
will be finally extinguished in death; but it,
appears to me certain that the mental affinity,
the tenderness of spirit, the intercourse of
soul with soul, which are more or less expe-
rienced in all bappy cases of this sort, will
remaiu ad some of the finest elements of the
life, and will form a high and everlasting en-
i dearment betwixt those who were united in
I the days of time. Milton was as great a phi-
{ losopher as a poet. His views of haman na-
i ture and the social affections were the most

exalted that ever were formed. To any oue
who delights to study the social constitution
of our race, what eloquent wisdom there is
! in the following lines :— .

!

* L4 L]

¢ Hail, wedded love
*# * *  bythee, .
Founded in reason, loyal, just, and pure,
Relations dear, and all the eharities

Of father, son, and brother, first were known.”

And can it be supposed that an affection
which produces a measureless flow of good
ou earth will lose all its charms with the ex~
tinetion of life and do nothing to augment,
the happiness of eternity? It is commanded
to those who bear this relation, at least on
one side, to love each other, “ as Christ bas
loved his Church.” ‘The love of the Saviour
is an immortal love; aud this seems to convey
an intimation that the other will also be im-
mortal.

How infinitely solemn are these friendships
of personal tenderness! They are frequently
«0 slight and inscrutable ir their commence-
ment that no human thought is fine enough
to trace them to their orign. The original
fountain lies remote and concealed, among the
shades and mysteries of our wonderful nature;
no intellectual Bruce has ever penetrated to
their source. But, like the Nile, they flow
on and bless, and sometimes deselute. They
may flow to bless or desolas for ever.

Do you put thia final question of the whole
subject,—* Who,among stl the friends I have
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ever will have most of my regard
through eternity?” The answer is certain?—

It will be the person who has done you most
religious good, who hasmost drawn down the
divine benedictions upon you by his prayers,
and who has added most to the riches of your
being, whoever that may prove to be. Yet
this is certain, all persons and things will then
be estimated by this reference to the sove-
reign Lord of ourimmortality. Let us adopt
this standard of estimate now!

LIFE A BETTER TEACHER THAN
BOOKS.

Books and solitude have their uses, and
for the earnest aspirant after spiritual pre-
fection altogether indispensable; but they
are not the only nor yet the chief means
of the soul's growth in grace, which is
advanced by thorough acquaintance with
the woes and wants, the wishes and the
workings, of cne human soul, far more
efficiently than by the diligent perusal of a
hundred folios.

The discharge of duty to another is not
only exemption from the sin of omitting
ity it is also growing in strength, it is self-
knowledge. The really earnest perform-
ance of one duty thrills the mind with a
consciousness of power, which is itself an
increase of strength; it quickens into ac-
tivity the disinterested feeling, and throws
up from the soul’s depths us it were into
our notice truths which, for their beauty
and wortb, it surprises us should never
have occurred to our minds,

Of the relations of life, many have plain-
ly a religious siguiﬁcance; and but for our
blindness, no doubt all of them would
have, home and kindred, country aud oc-
cupsation.

. We resemble unlearned priests reading
the sublime prayers of the Latin ritual,
ignorant the while of the fervency, the
penitence, the sipplication, the thanks-
giving, the truth, the trust, the joy of
which their words are the utterance. Iu
like mapner, tha offices and occurrences
of life all have u higher purpose in them
than we in our unenlightened state im-
ine

Every relation which we occupy hath
its duties; every hour with which our
lives are lengthened out hath its divine
purpose. These relations were not or-
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dsined by God only to please us, 50
ought ot to beindulged in with that idess
chiefly they are means for our growth 1
grace. ' ]

God has made us mutual agents :d
good. Next to divine help as afford
through Scripture, prayer, and the Holf
Spirit, confidential discourse is the
aid to righteousness, There is no_s\l"h
strengthening word as that uttered in 8
cret by affection.  Of earthly helps, ther®
is none other such a preservation from 8%
as mutual crust. Through the wants "f
our souls, as well as through the word ©
Seripture, does God exhort us « to con
our faults one to another, and pray for
one another.”

Religion is a household quite as T“"Ct
2s a Church feeling. Faults are incide””
al to our imperfect natures everywher®!
but in a religious house, even inadverte®
cies are not without their compensfft‘"_
pleasure, since the master reflects with!
himself, while pardoning his servaﬂ"st
«Even thus does God through Christ for
give me;” and rightly does he reason thu
since the grace to forgive is one token b
the recipient thereof is forgiven: 80 ths.
what are unmitigated troubleste the worl
Iy, to the spiritually-minded oceast® §
thoughts of the Redeemer, of God,
Heaven.— Mountford,

A VERY PRESENT HELP.

The very words in which it has pleased G%d
to express himself, seemn to teach us emp™
cally how exactly he foreknew what our Wo'
and necessities would require. Ata momen‘,
for instance, when some provocation is I
ing us to indulge some angry feeling, &+ ¢
that we feel as if’ we could not help it, "¢
impressively we are taught the meanitf
“ A very present help.” Or when cnlledr:g;:
for immediate action under some unfo et
emergency, when no time is given for ¢y,
deration, &c., how precions we find 'f 1
turn for aid to “a very present heln ” in ‘;ed
It must ever be so throughout life that © cesh
« pregsent” moment needs au ever “ pré ou!
belp.> But it will be doubly so in the 2y
of death; for then especially the past ¥/ o
felt to be past, and there will be no fatd™
be looking forward to. The * present verf
ment will be every thing; and truly “®
present help” will be every thing t0 o
Adelaide L. Newton,



