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bruary 1, 1863 THE CHRISTIAN MESSENGER.

| epuistsis

guests rush in.  Nellie unlocked a little casket ~ Like a messenger of peace and love,

Correspondence,

and from among her choisest treasures, broughe To people piunzed in shades of night,
A ~o72 o Horth a small bible.  Turning 10 the fly-leaf she | SRR 8% Angel bev) from ficids above ;

- "T'is he hed celestial ligh
J 18 hers to shed celestial heht,
For the Christian Messenger. |read: “ To my daughter Nellie,” *“ meet me.in | %

On barren rock and desert isle,

SRR YU —— S ——

& 1 45

‘pairted the upper regions as always beautiful
| with rays of everlasting sunshine centering
| there.

I watched that young aspirant as in after

: heaven.” 'The bitter tears of sorrow, fell upon% 8o bide the Rose of Sharon bloom : ' years his | heart thrilled and bounded at the
Nellle ; the Ol'phan. (hc ()P(nn pagc. ll()w am ] pr(-p;uing t()y.,ll)(!('t; Tl” ari«l wastes around IH'I‘ Slll”(', !tlmugln of fome l()fly 8('hi('.\'(‘lll(‘llt ;——”l(! momnl-
Lift not thou the wailing voice my sainted mother, she nu.'nr‘alb' cmll‘_ainwcl, and | And bear to heaven a sweet perfume. l t‘ain should be scaled, and he would place his
l\\'«'v;' not 3 "tis a Christian dieth : k.nvcll.ng down she prayed for gi-m(lzn.u'c and: And ho said, “ Go ye into all the world and | foot where never man had trod before. .
Up, where blessed saints rgjoice, direction to enable her to live a new life, that preach the gospel unto every creature.” 1 He lLad .p'us:wd from the dream-land (ff(-luhl-
Rausomed now, the spirit flieth: at last she might join that happy throng, *“ who Cape Canso. H. | hood and lite ; stern march. and battle ficld lay
High in heaven’s own lizht she dwelleth; have washed their robes and made them white | oniae i - ' ln’-furc him, but lhu‘ fire ot determination and
Full the song of triutph -“W"“"'!'} in the blood of the lamb.” -She little Hmught: : | high resolve flashed from his eye, and he betook
Freed .""’-”m N‘l.”\}:;i‘:_:_"::'v::;(i'l'ill-:'"m'h"g’ what a stroggle it would require on her purtk to| For the Christian Messcnger. himeelf to the journey.
Lift for her r: g )

go contrary to the wishes of those who had shel-|. ¢ The Copernican system De-
It was a quiet evening in Autumn.  The last, | tered her“youth and given her a home. She fective” ! ! )

fingering, golden ray of the sun, was hidden |forgot the world, the sneers of her young com- |

Mind the western hil's, and night was slowly | panions, and that the path to heaven is a straight . Mr. Eprror,—

drawing ber dark-lined mantle o'er the earth.!|and narrow one. God gaide thee fatherlessone| | have been by turns vexed at myself, and at

Not a cloud was in the sky. Aml it seemed a'land grant thee yet a place in his kingdom! the Rev. W. l. Léomis, since the extract under
fitiing time for a sonl to make its transit from | Nellie's resolutions were soon forgotten. Alﬂ-‘i: the above head appeared in your paper—at my-
earth to heaven.  The cool evening breeze came | how could it be otherwise, with no kind friends self for not being able to perceive the * error,”
in through the halt open window of widow | to show her the way. but God’s ways are not ! and again at Mr. L. for not any better compre-
Gn-y's litle cottage, fanning the throbbing | as our ways, he will yet deliver thee out of the |
prow of the sufferer.  All was still save the halt- [deep pit, and the miry clay, and set thy feet
gifled sigh, and muffled footdteps of those who |upon the rock Christ Jesus.

ministercd to the wants of one whosoon would! # # # # % % » » = » = » »
be beyond the reach of want and suffering. It
bad been a long, long, weary day to her who

’ :1'.} " u,;“ (l\'l 5 'ri 14 aiti & ’ 4 & ag® H e > T ! a & & »
lag on 2 hed of p i auﬂl‘rl.n;,, wam‘ng 10| and beauty., Death is evidently near. She siderations—that the Rev. W. 1. Loomis may be
hear the welcome words, * Child thy Father

| breathes slowly and on thé marble white fore- |S0me relation to Professor Loomis; L. L. D.,
catls thee home. the icy hand of death Wa-‘i‘".m], areat drops of perspiration are standing. astronomer . and mathematician—the error de-

| . L kil % blisted by a scientific periodic:
\ ¢ : b od | At one side of the couch bowed down by grief | 1 ted was publist ed by a scientific_periodical,

almost cowe to shut out fromn her sight the | . sas B ; it L ar g C , ; ,
bad almost | byt ight the *kneels Nellie, watching the eyes of her loved that it has not so far as [ know been laughed
loved sccnes of carth,  The angels were hovers |

hending the Copérniean System. Yielding to
the latter impression, T was going 1o say that

this Mr. L. must be some pious ignoramus, who
believes the Bible not only designed to teach
On a deathbed lies a young and lovely girl, | divirity, but astronomy, gcology, chemistry, &c.
- ”™ ‘
stricken down while in the midst of strencth | On the otl er hand, there are the alarming con-
3 + mids ! .

[} »
dowly stealing o'er her, and the pale messenge

. . . . ’ ¢ by as omers, tosay noth-
laymate and companion grow dim in death. |9 of countenance by astronomers, tosay noth

\ hat deathbe tine ; _ Y . , o : R S - "
ing ar.m“(l' th ¢ ;‘(. el :v:luilm;, to o[.wn toj()“ the other side of thg bed are her. friends, | P8 of the favourable notice given to it by the
ew tnat far ol peacetu ave 'es . . ‘8 ., ; YN ssnecially ¢ § SON S )
her ”l ' ’ P ; ':: [; (;t JH gl hushing their deep grief that it may not disturb C. M., and especially of the sparsencss of the
“house of many mansions,” whic 'sus | q : , : ier's ical k dge. ¥ av
that “ house of man) “‘ ';" % NCR o 'b"ls ‘the slumber of the sufferer. In agony they wriler’s astronom clal llu.uwlh (l,l_u ¥Yet 1 b Ave
bad- geve Lo prepare. er last sun on earth | g . { " | been consoled by the thonght that the Scientific
watch her, knowing s 1 : ' ; - .
bad risen and set. Before another setting :un.| et l". ePapss Hh(’. ebidgnic i American has given publicity to the “ error de-
o \ . . h Fur (to lean upon iu the hcur of death ; no heaven | 8 given | ) '
ned 10 D released S . 7§ . . . aweted ” ipe v 1T : , ITeS
su'e woped ¢ ' Q oo ,' T ' with its pvarl,\' gates and golden streets for her. tected,” mea ‘-‘ as & trick to re pors the P g oy
witness & wmore lovely dawn, a sun which knows |

. . . 0 Wi wrogress, not of the science
" She moans uneasily ard the thin lips move, | °F rather want of progress, not
po settingz.  \With one slender arm, around a |

fittle girl, the ouly vi¢ to bound her to earth, she | S I Sunes yo s Ajee 49,89, :mt' ”f' s wlm“‘:;-'b’" ‘l%!""m‘:tlm!ks ; ﬁ('lt‘f'm‘l
gl 2L o i ' M9 there, take my cold hdnd in yours. Oh, hold | "aVe come to the o1 o . v g
‘anu! lor the ~‘Hu‘~r cord of life tn‘be lf)os«rlwti.; me close to you, I cannot, oh, I cannot leave expose my own lgn‘m‘am'c or that Of‘MF-
She bad ‘.-l'(u a fond husband, sink into l.hc;:).ou. ‘What will become of we ? Pray ‘or me. Loomis. : .

‘omb' in the carly dawn of wanhood; and a‘.“'r ‘ol pray that I may not die and leave you all. ¥le says “ The o Aiarina diurnal star will h“ﬁ
bt 1l v she W 260 N ol aower b o e a9, 36 evbions s 0 e of 3 4
’ 'a low moan faintel awav. It was lonz before |V ¢ W P e A At ™
no more parting. where * the wicked cease from | .
troubling ar d she weary are at rest.”

-

i . - P - appé ace of the star in consequence, will

she couldga Zamn go out, from one fainting fit she the apparent Pl‘“" ‘:' the ""’.' ) CORSTY 'L::‘ ’
. . ’ " . » e . i 14 S s 9 . ‘()“

went into wother and this was succeeded by a be adv“"“'l‘i" right ascencion 92° N

) . .
that s home of : L ia ; : ) (] stars ‘hange the rht ascen-
In that purc home of tearless joy, . |long fit of sickness, until ali hope of her the fixed stars do not change their right ascen
Ewitl's parted trierds shall meet, #8
With s e of wve hat never l'ade 4 g . PR . g "
i i . : b > > . .o . é § ' ¢ -
\nd blessediess complete. ’ summer, health returned, and she was once more | . daa the ecliptic d ul‘y and fnmml y ad
abl- to enjoy the soft summer air. When she | Y0068 with them; the turning of our earth

asked for her frien1 they could only lead her does not affect the right ascension of any star

. . . . \-' » e < " » .. » AN i(
recovery was dcspulrcd of. DBur, with returning s10n, except a ti ifle, on ac:ount of the precession

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

b - - 2 o d ot 1 anv more than it aflects the longitude of an
But life, and slorious beauty shine, to a green mound in the cemetry, and on the | 4" : l 3 : e\'( Ryl ”)’
' i » A " " . .. ‘ L™ . »
Untroubled and serene, l‘lrgc n)arblc tah'ct shc read er answer. l." om pUl"t on 1ts (( 1e earth '4) suriace ANO oes e

that day Neilie was a changed girl. No more eu-u»p*c}l s}’ﬂ(t‘ln'()f astronomy lead 10 an :1b.a—urd
was she to be found engrossed in the pleasures conclusion.”  Why should the odd or last 92 ‘.—+—
of the world, but by the bedside of some poor | 2™ mdre '}_'“" others, " 'Oh“ star » ”“tlc
sufferer, speaking words of comfort, and point-|0Ver the 'm‘-|'pllc lc.vhzmgc its right ascension ?

ing the dying to the Lamb of God who aketh | Tl“'_d'”“’“h." _‘”'b Mr. L. scews 10 be, that
all sins away, was she ever to be found.. Nothing the daily rcvoluu?n'oi" tl'f’ Sap 1500t of ntained
could now deter her from folowing the path hey |30 €xact number’ of times in .llu-, a'nnual. an:l
Saviour trod. Though the strugzle was bard yet conqum-l.nl_" that the same point of the earth's
she conquered all, determined 1o follow Christ, | $U" ace w:ll‘nu.t turn up to the star at th.«: 4'.107«7
end him alone. She asked for nothing but that | ©f the year; as it was turned up at the beginning,

She feired not to eross the deep river, for He
who neither siuwbiers nor sleeps, had promised
that the waiers 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 g@
fight and won the victory, and she knew there
¥asa crown laid up tor her in heaven. Butoh !
to ‘icmo'ﬁl&'ri litile one to the world’s cold blast,

vithout tather or mother, to watch over her - ' ' ! il
) - . . 3 . » t » S e » g 4
wanderinh sten ‘ she might obey her Master’s command iu all the endof the year and of .the day’ will vot
Ng s l"' Se

But a voice softly whispers : : . oS TEITY
. . things, * He that takeih not up his cross and correspond,—should it begin at twelve it will

i her ear, 1 will be a tather to the fatherless.”

Mdwith o ¢ foviie Mae” ad Btk 228 followeth after me, is nct worthy of me.” end at six o'clock ; but the odd and troublesome
cone dast Faving Kiss, and kind embrace , 90 : : \OPres e na s
M fooah & ‘,h i ( tb, It was Sabbath, a calm clear day, not a 92° .4 will bring a correspondence about every
v 3 S ifced iromm car ) one to el . . > . ; s Jiflic * De state
God mho ive it 8 ripple is on the water. Just such a day as that four years. How would the difficulty be stated
I gave o

on which a voice was heard from heaven, Say-| %' the yearly nf:.volulion of the star an exact
ing * this is my beloved son in whom Fam well multiple of the daily ? I do not undersiand
pleased.” The shore was lined with eager spec- whether Mr. Loomjns means .to make out f'ror'n
tators, as the man of God who had been long the fact t!xat the daily rcvo'ution uf .llw rfﬂlh I8
years in the service of Chrigt, and the yo(mg not coutalnc(l.an exict number of times in the
girl just leaving the wordd behind her, stepped “"”“i‘l' that it moves too siow, or too last, or
into the water and was burisd bgueath its yield. | that it does not move at all. _
ing surface, to rise and live a new life in Christ| 10 a'tempt to place this rolling earth again
Jesus.  She has raken the vows of God upon ' . th.c buck - 888 Sien, e 0. g O'. _—
mealy—it thai indeed has been the design of

Kind firiends 100k the little orpban home until
e was removed. far from her mother’s quiet,
gréen grave, to the notse and bustle of the Cil)'.
Aud thus was lit-de Nellie Grey at the age of 5
rears, without a mocher or father. A rich aunt
fnd ncle adojted her, but there were other
Whuences thrown arcund ber than those for
g90d, and it i3 not to be wondered at, if she tor.
B much of that sainte o’ ' hi
and that (he \mm:: ‘:'_‘ Llll:i(:l:‘:r: dh(:)lz dt:::h;;:f; lier, has come out before the world and ownid

S i b sl to being on the Lord’s side. Me. L..——.ns enough 10 brmg up (.ul.crmcu.s,
o oV A . . alter having for three cen'uries been rocked in
LS008 & B 8= B Thou hast #aid exalted Jesus, :

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 peean 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, ux.ﬂinc-hin;_r eourage, 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.

e ——— ———

For tLe Christian Messenger.

The Sabbath School,

A SBUITABLE PLACE FOR ALL AGES,

Sabbath Schools have been justly termed
“ nurseries of the Churches” 1If 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
i 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 nwrseries, T ask if it would
not be well to attend them )UUl'a«'l\t-s, and thua
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 ecriptural 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 brightuess, and it converted i after life

encouragcment,

I L ; - . his slumbers by its revolutions.

: DA roowm around which weallb has (hrown r&‘kc "h) cru_“ and 10“0\.' me\ S\(‘ITTAIHUS
8 golden ¢hai , o i Shall 1hé word with terror seize us ? WA ’
. 8eh chaing, sits & young girl, just biossom- Shall we from thesburden floe 7

i “ - e -

fng o womanhool. But a cloud is on that Lord I'll take it,

ar Bpt‘unmi !IY'()\\" a lﬂ'lk in ‘bow clcar brow“ An(l rrjoicing fu"ow tb‘,'e. F()r thc Chl’lstllﬂ Messc:lg“-
ey ' g

ﬁ)l;?';.la.a‘l the pl\'ii‘nln',ﬂ ol '_l,'“ v.vor:ld could ne?'cr Sho\d it rend some fonl connection, : A Fragment.

G ¢ aching void (here is within, a yearning Should I sufer shame aund loss,

o somiething more than those pleasurcs that Yet the fragrant, blest reflection, A boy was basking in the sunshine of an Al.
Passaway, Nollie Grey was usually the gayest I have been were Jesus was,

Wi - pine valey ; the golden curls of childhood clys-
ill revive me,/ b e
When | fainit beneath 54 tross. tered on his brow, and smilingly ke wreathed
| 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
vtbe \:' ‘""l_"hvn #entle ad ihe sun sinks behind | her prayers many of her young friends wcretthiwken which skirted the hills and embosomed
w.' %0 had sl fa ben asleep in Jesus, that browoght to bow to the mild sceptre of King | the home of his cliidhood, and the soft breczes
‘m: h:':n;:h ktiows :m waking. The loving | Jesus, and were buried with Christ, to rise from came laden with a dreamy perfume and played
"a.y : 90s¢ned ‘heir clasp, and she was taken | the emblem of the grave to live for God alone. !curenlngly with bis silken h.air. .Be.h'md him
t in ,m"l‘ that h"'dl‘t“ tl.ut never throLbed, | Would we see Nellie Grey now ? Far away from towered the wountains ti!l their whitened peaks
‘wili«-hfo:( for ln-t.. Sitting there in the dim | home shie has gone to tell the story of the cross‘picrc“d the azure. The clouds relled around
®7 foar, scrious thoughts like uubidden |to the poor benighted heathen. She has gone |midway to their summits, but imaginiiion

o the 24y, yet there were moments when alone

' ber quict chamber she longed for something

Wore, Sl)mc'hing! she knew not what, that
'0?'(! give hep th
'hit'h the

the importance of the /cause demands. =

’ A SABBATH ScHOOL TEACHER
Bridgewater, Dec., 1862.

For the Christinn Messenger,
Donation Visit.

Dear BroTHER,—

| this place.

| The number present, the repast. furnished, the
' addresses given and the amount contributed,
each and all were'worthy of the people of Stew-

lacke, yea, worthy of any people.

they would become more consistent Christians,

I regret Mr. Editor that so few professing -
christians are - und engaged in this nunportant
deparunent of the christian labor. Ministers
somwtimes make a great mistake by treating this
good insiitution as something separate and apart
from their great work, and givg it but poor

I hope that the able Essay on Sabbath Schools,
recenily publisbed, may have the desired effect,
that the good work of Sabbath School instrue-
tion may be carried forward with that interess

Permit me to acknowledge in the columns of
the Messenger, a +isit of surprise made us, on
| New Year's eNe, by our friends and brethren of

.




