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| epuistsis 

: guests rush in. Nellie unlocked a little casket 
Correspondence, and from among her choisest treasures, brought 

AAA EARS ARANAASSFS THorth 8 small ube. Turning to the fly-leaf she’ 

Por the Christien Messenger. |read: “To my daughter Nellie,” * meet me in | 

heaven.” The bitter tears of sorrow, fell upon’ 

the open page. Nellie ; the orphan. How am I preparing to eet | 

my sainted mother, she mentally exclaimed, and | 

kneeling down she prayed for giidance and | 

direction to enable her to live a new life, that 

at last she might join that happy throng, *“ who 

have washed their robes and made them white | 

in the blood of the lamb.” She little thought | 

what a struggle it would require on her part to| 

go contrary to the wishes of those who had shel- 

It was a quiet evening in Autumn. The last, | tered her “youth and given her a home. She 

Lift not thou the wailing voice 
Ween not 3 ‘tis a Christian dieth : 

i . . oo» 

Up. where blessed saints rgjoice, 
Ransomed now, the spirit lieth: 

. ’, 4 : » 0) > . High in heaven's own light she dwelleth; 

Full the song of triumph swelleth; 
Freed from earth, and earthly failing, 
Lift foi her no voice ot wailing. 

lingering, oolden ray of the sun, was hidden | forgot the world, the sneers of her young com- | 
z » . 

THE CHRISTIAN MESSENGER. 
SET 

Like a messenger of peace and love, 
To people piunged in shades of night, 

Like an angel sent from ficlds above ; 
"Tis hers to shed celestial light. 

| 

On barren rock and desert isle, | 
She bids the Rose of Sharon bloom ; 

Till arid wastes around her smile, 
And bear to heaven a sweet perfume. | 

And he said, “ Go ye into ail the world and | 

preach the gospel unto every creature.” 

H 
| 

Cape Canso. 

For the Christian Messenger. 

‘“ The Copernican System De- 
fective” !! . 

behind the western hil's, and night was slowly | panions, and that the path to heaven is a straight Mr. Eprror,— 
drawing her dark-lined mantle o'er the earth. |and narrow one. God gaide thee fatherless one | I have been by turns vexed at myself, and at 

Not a cloud was in the sky. And it seemed a" and grant thee yet a place in his kingdom! the Rev. W. I. Loomis, since the extract under 

fiting time for a soul to make its transit from | Nellies resolutions were soon forgotten. 

earth to heaven. 

in through the hall open window of widow | to show Ler the way. but God's ways are not | 

wk litle cottage, fanning the throbbing | as our 
ways, he will yet d

eliver thee out of 
the | 

prow of the sufferer. AL was still save the half- {deep pit, and the miry clay, and set thy feet 

gifled sigh, and muffled footsteps of those who | upon the rock Christ Jesus. 

ministered to the wants of one who soon 
would 

bevond the reach of want and suffering. : : be beyond the ee fering. It On a deathbed lies a young and lovely girl, | 
bad been a long, long, weary day to her who I suffer! pe stricken down while in the midst of strength 

. hed of pain and suflering : ( ‘ ‘ . lay on a hed OF p dn grin, Whleng 01 and beauty. Death is evidently near. She 
hear the welcome words, * Child thy Father | " 

M- | breathes slowly and on the marble white fore- 
calls thee home.” “ihe icy hand of death was! 

s » 

dowly stealing o'er her, and the pale messenge 

Alas’ 

.. 9 9-9-9 CU. 0% 9 9 4 @ 

head, great drops of perspiration are standing, 
r! ’ Aur p , sax) | At one side of the couch bowed down by grief 

ad almost coe to shut out from her sight the ! RTT - : bad al gh: 8 ‘kneels Nellie, watching the eyes of her loved 
Lhe angels were hover: | \ 

LJ Th 4 aymate and companion grow dim in death. 
me around that deathbed, walttine to open to » \ gL y. am— B ’ a 4 ‘On the other side of thg bed are her friends, 
ber view that far oft’ peacetul haven of rest, 

| ions,” whi bushing their deep grief tha
t it may not disturb 

that “house of many wansions,” which Jesus | 
; 

had gon lo prepare. 

loved scenes of earth, 

(the slumber of the sufferer. In agony they 
[ler last sun on earth | : he : watch her, knowing that she bas no strong arm 

Before another setting un. ‘ y a \ | N Fors (to lean upon iu the hour of death; no heaven ¢ hoped to be released from her sufferings, to! _. . . rs = 77 with its pearly gates and golden streets for her. 
itness a more lovely dawn, which k io . igre via ' ivan. » @ sun which knows She moans uneasily ard the thin lips move, 

setlino. . > . 
SPR. Nellie, oh, darling Neliie come close to me tle girl, the. ouly vie to bound } b, sl Fr : Ti ttle oirl, the only “1¢ to x ( » § ! : 
little : ' : apa Ra Co ge - 2 _— Ww @ ': there, take my cold hand in yours. Oh, hold 
waited for the sitver cord of hile to be loosened, - Aud ond AR G8 re me close to you, I cannot, oh, I cannot leave 
he had seen a fond husban SINK Into the! . # ; ; 
” ’ you. ‘What will become of we ? Pray for me, 

tomb, in the carly aawn of manho #] nd after | : : pris J - s | oh pray that I may not die and leave you all. 
a lew months of tol and sorrow, she was voinge | . . i = = : Ty L : B 9 Le ‘02 | Nellie could only answer by her tears and with 
to rejoin un an that piace where there is wn | - ® von sok ao ; CISRNOWR | 4 low moan fainted away. 
no more parting. where * the wicked cease from | 

toubling ar d she weary are at rest.” 

bad msen and set, 

With one slender arm, around a | 

a
 

It was lonz before 
she couldgagain go out, from one fainting fit she 
went into wother and this was succeeded by a 
long fit of sickness, until ali hope of her 

recovery was despaired of. 

In that pure home of tearless joy, 
Ewitl's parted trierds shall meet, #8 

With sui es of ove hat never fade, © 

And blessedness complete. 

Bu, with returning 
summer, health returned, and she was once more 

abl: to enjoy the soft summer air. When she 
asked for her friend they could only lead her 

to a green mound in the cemetry, and on the 

large marble tablet she read ! er answer. 

that day Nellie was a changed girl. 

There, there adicus are sounds unknown ; 
Deah bounds not on that scene, 

Bat fife, and glorious beauty shine, ed 
Untroubled and serene. From 

No more 
was she to be found engrossed in the pleasures 
of the world, but by the bedside of some poor 

sufferer, speaking words of comfort, and point- 

ing the dying to the Lamb of God who taketh 

all sins away, was she ever to be found. 
could now deter her from folowing the path her 

Saviour trod. Though the strugzle was bard yet 

She fered not to eross the deep river, for He 
who neither siuwbiers nor sleeps, had promised 
that the waters shoald not overflow. Not alone 
was she to pass through the dark valley of the 
thadow of death, for Ilis rod and His staff’ the) 
thould comlory” her. She had fought the good 
fight and won the victory, and she knew there 

But oh! 

Nothing 

was a crown lad up lor her in heaven. 
\ she conquered all, determined to lollow Christ 

to —— litile one to the world’s cold blast, i : : end him alone. She asked for nothing but that without tather or mother, to watch over her : % 

But a voice softly whispers 
I will be a tather to the fatherless.” 

And with one last faving Kiss, and kind embrace, 
the spirit is (reed from earth and gone to the 
God who gave it. 

wandorin® steps, 

in he 4 os 1 *"e P eAr, \ : = 
followeth after me, is nct worthy of me. 

Kind friends 100k the little orphan home until 
he was removed. far from her mother’s quiet, 
green grave, to the nose and bustle of the city. 

Aud thus was lit-de Nellie Grey at the age of 5 
Years, without a mocher or father. 

and uncle ad 

pleased. 

A rich aunt 
opted hier, but there were other 

Wheences thrown around ber than those for 
890d, and it is not to be wondered at, if she tor. 
8% much of that sainted mother’s holy teaching, 
ad that the vanities of this world bad the first 
place in her thoughis 

* 2 0 » = =» 

to being on the Lord's side. 

2 0 8 a 

: Ina room around which wealth has thrown 
He golden chains, sits a young girl, just biossom- 
ing Wo womanhood. But a cloud is on that 
fair Upturned brow, a look in those clear brown 

eyes, as if he pleasures of this world could never 
6 the aching void (here is within, a yearning 
for Soniething more than these pleasures that 

Pasaway, Nellie (rey was usually the gayest 
o the guy, yet there were moments when alone 
her quiet chamber she longed for something 

Thou hast raid exalted Jesus, 
“ Take thy cross and follow me," 

Shall 1hé word with terror seize us ? 
Shall we from thesburden flee ? 

Lord I'll take it, 
And rejoicing follow thee. 

Sho"'d it rend some fon 1 connection, 
Should 1 suffer shame and loss, 

Yet the fragrant, blest reflection, 
I have been were Jesus was, 

Will revive me, 
When | faint beneath the cross. 

‘she might obey her Master's command iu all ; ; rr 
things, * He that takeih not up his cross and correspond,—should it begin at twelve it will 

the above head appeared in your paper—at my- 
The cool evening breeze came | how could it be otherwise, with no kind friends self for not being able to perceive the * error,” 

and again at Mr. L. for not any better compre- 

hending the Copérniean System. Yielding to 

the latter impression, I was going 10 say that 

this Mr. I. must be some pious ignoramus, who 

believes the Bible not only designed to teach 

divinity, but astronomy, gcology, chemistry, &c. 

On the otl er hand, there are the alarming con- 

siderations—that the Rev. W. I. Loomis may be 

some relation to Professor Loomis; L. L. D., 

astronomer and mathematician—tihe error de- 

tected was publist ed by a scientific periodical, 

that it has not so far as [ know been laughed 

out of countenance by astronomers, tosay noth- 

ing of the favourable notice given to it by the 

C. M,, and especially of the sparsencss of the 

Yet I have 

been consoled by the thonght that the Scientific 

writer's astronomical krowledge. 

American has given publicity to the “error de- 

tected,” merely as a trick to report the progress, 

or rather want of progress, not of the science 

but of some would-be ignorant tolks ; so that | 

have come to the desperate resolution either to 

expose my own ignorance or that of Mr. 

Loomis. . 
He says “ The apparen' diarnal star will have 

finished 366 revolutions and an are of 92°" 

i. e., while ‘making a yearly revolution,—* and 

the apparent place of the star in consequence, will 

be advarcedgn right ascension 92°." Now 

the fixed stars do not change their right ascen- 

sion, except a trifle, on acount of the precession 

of equinoxes ; the ecliptic daily and annually ad- 

vances with them; the turning of our earth 

does not affect the right ascension of any star 

any more than it aflects the longitude of any 

point on its (the earth's) surface. Nor does “the 

accepted system of astronomy lead 10 an absurd 
Why should the odd or last 92° 4- 

any mdre than others, cause the star to slide 

conclusion.” 

over the ecliptic te change its right ascension ? 

The difficulty with Mr. L. seems 10 be, that 

| the daily revolution of the star is not ec ntamned 

an exact number of times in the annual, and 

consequently that the same point of the earth's 

sur‘ace will'not turn up to the star at the close 

of the year, as it was turned up at the beginning, 

—the end of the year and of the day will not 

end at six o'clock ; but the odd and troublesome 

It was Sabbath, a calm clear day, not a 92° 4 will bring a correspondence about every 

ripple is on the water. Just such a day as that : : 
on which a voice was heard from heaven, Say-|¥¢™ the yearly revolution of the star an exact 

ing * this is my beloved son in whom Fam well multiple of the daily ? I do not understand 
The shore was lined with eager spec- whether Mr. Loomis means to make out from 

tators, as the man of God who had been long the fact that the daily rcvo'ution of the carth is 

years in the service of Chrigt, and the young not contained an exsct number of twmes in the 

girl just leaving the word behind her, stepped |300Ual, that it moves too siow, or too last, or 
into the water and was buried beneath its yield. | that it does not move at all. 
ing surface, to rise and live a new life in Christ - : 
Jesus. She has taken the vows of God upon | upon the back of old Atlas, like a bag of corn 

lier, has come out before the world and owned 

four years. How wou!d the difficulty be stated 

To attempt to place this rolling earth again 

mealy—it thai indeed has been the design of 

Me. L.,—~is enough 10 bring up Copernicus, 

after having for three centuries been rocked in 

his slumbers by its revolutions. 

SAGITTARIUS. 

For the Christian Messenger. 

A Fragment. 

A boy was basking in the sunshine of an Al. 

pine va ley ; the golden curls of childhood clys- 

tered on his brow, and smilingly ke wreathed 

Wore, Something ! she knew not what, that 
vould give hep th 
which the 

hand then gentle as ihe sun sinks behind 
the We 

P which knows no waking, 
drs 

: 
Way from (hat heart 

it in love far her. 
twilight : 

the plossoms that sparkled on the green sward 
Aud as they slowly sung that hymn, so suited | around him. - It was spring time, and the unfet- 

at real peace and happiuess | to one who had 1¢ft all for Christ, Nellie experi. (tered laughing waters danced and tumbled from 
= world could not give. She could just | enced that peace which is only the reward of kis native mountain sides and glittered in the 
Wewber a loved woriver pressing her to her | well-doing. Soon by her example and through 'sunbodms. The sweet birds carolled from the 

| her prayers many of her young friends were | thickets which skirted the hills and embosomed 
8,50 had shu fa len asleep in Jesus, that brought to bow to the mild sceptre of King | the home of his cliidhood, and the soft breezes 

The loving | Jesus, and were buried with Christ, to rise from | came laden with a dreamy perfume and played 
had losscned heir clasp, and she was taken | the emblem of the grave to live for God alone. | caressingly with bis silken hair. Behind him 

that never throlbed, | Would we see Nellie Grey now ? Far away from ‘towered the wountains till their whitened peaks | 
Sitting there in the dim | home shie has gone to tell the story of the cross pierced the azure. The clouds rolled around 

Jour, serious thoughts like uubidden {to the poor benighted heathen. Sle has gone |midway to their summits, but imaginiiion 

ER A —_——— 

1 C45 

pairted the upper regions as always beautiful 
with rays of everlasting sunshine centering 

there. 

I watched that voung aspirant as in after 

years his heart thrilled and bounded at the 

thought of rome lofty achievement ;—the moun- 

tain should be scaled, and he would place his 

foot where never man had trod before. 

He had passed from the dream-land of child- 

hood and life ; stern march. and battle ficld lay 

before him, but the fire of determination and 

| high re:olve flashed from his eye, and he betook 

himself to the journey. 

Untiring, unresting; he urged on his inountain 

way, with hit eye bent upward and his loins 
girded, the low rock-begirt vallics were not for 

him ; he would breathe the purer atmosphere 

that bathed the peaks and hold familiar converse 
with the stars. 

His mountain-path was lopz and toilsome. 
Weary and foot-sore many a day he traced its 
windings where no foot print ied him on ; but 

he passed the level of the clouds triumphantly, 

and gained the laurels that he sought to yin. 

Frcm his lofty stand point he turned, and 

wondered ; the clocds gethered blackness, and 

the thunder pealed and rattled beneath kim, 

but the vanquished lightning’s owned their con- 

queror, and laid their blasted arrows at his 

feet, 

His ery is still # Excelsior,” the summit shines 

with more dazzling lustre, but it blends yet with 

the blue of the ether, and his pean rings on the 

heights for victories acMieved, while hie presses 

on to still more alorious ¢ on¢uests, 

Such is the pursuit of wisdom. Up a like 
craggy steep have they toiled who have out: 

stripped their fellows in the race. Undaunted 

energy 5 untiring zeal, unflinching courage, un- 

swerving application must he possess who would 

gain this world’s wisdom, and to secure that 

which maketh wise unto salvation we would add, 

unspotted holiness, unsha'ien faith. 

¢ ; Nemo. 
ee ——— ——— 

For tLe Christian Messenger. 

The Sabbath School, 

A SBUITABLE PLACE FOR ALL AGES, 

Sabbath Schools have been justly termed 

“ nurseries of the Churches” If this be true 

of them how desirous should parents be to place 

their plants (little ones) in them as early a« pos- 

sible for cultivation. So that instead of grow- 

ing up dwarfish, as regards religious instruction, 

they may be made thoroughly acquainted with 

Bible truth,—~may get the fallow-ground of their 

hearts broken wp and spiritual seed faithfully 

sown. 

Christian parents, do you not think there 

is more hope for the conversion of your little 

ones, by their attending the Sabbath School, 

than by their remaining at home, ahd often pro- 

faning God's holy day. When your children 

are placed in these nurseries, IT ask if it would 

not be well to attend them yourselves, and thus 

show your approval of them, as well to assist, 

and thus know the kind of training your chil- 

dren are receiving. Remember © as the twig is 

bent the tree 's inclined.” How important then 

that the young mind while tender should be 

carefully trained, 

M; own impression is that were children pro- 

perly trained in scriptural knowledge, even 

thouzh they were not cor verted in early life, 

yet from the fact that the bible truths fixed upon 

their minds when young, would shine for in all 

their brightness, and if converted iu after life 

they would become more consistent Christians, 

christians are fund engaged in this nunportant 

deparunent of the christian labor. 

encouragement, 

the importance of the cause demands. = 

A SABBATH ScHOOL TEACHER 

Bridgewater, Dec., 1862. 

For the Christinn Messenger, 

Donation Visit. 

Dear BroTHER,— 

| this place. 

lacke, yea, worthy of any people. 

I regret Mr. Editor that so few professing - 

Ministers 
sometimes make a great mistake by treating this 
good dnsiitution as something separate and apart 

from their great work, and give it but poor 

I hope that the able Essay on Sabbath Schools, 

recenily published, may have the desired effect, 
that the good work of Sabbath School instrue- 

tion may be carried forward with that interest 

Permit me to acknowledge in the columns of 
the Messenger, a +isit of surprise made us, on 

| New Year's exe, by our friends and brethren of 

The number present, the vepast. furnished, the 

| addresses given and the amount contributed, 

each and all were worthy of the people of Stew- 

« 


