TP ETRNe e

’.......

SF5FR

L L]
§ -

B

A REPOSITORY OF

- T R T v + RV S

- —————

RELIGIOUS, POLITICAL & GEN

G —

VR FeIMGL 1N WAEnons © feroews n oY

Aohn o . PR —

CHSENGLL,

ERAL INTELLIGENCE.

=
NEW BERIES,
Vﬂ.n ‘x. N“c ‘-

Poetry,

CHOD'R ACRES™

For the Christian Messonger.

1 like that anclent 8axon phrase, which calls
the burdal-ground * God's nere '™

God's weve ties on the groen hillside,
Weo will enter in for its gate s wide;
Neside this slecping place we'll stand
For she hath passod to the better land !

They lower her form while the tall trees sigh

“*Pis hard; oh o hard for the young to div,”
But angel volees onr murmurings still,

And wo list a8 they say * Cwas His holy whil®

Bright little ehilld with the thoughtful hrow,
No trace of endurance s on it now

The sufforing s over==the dark river erossod
Takon thou art=-Thank God ! not lost,

Loarning thy losson each day by day,
Thy_motto=—" God's glory at work or play,”
No wonder tidsoul shone thro' those eyes,
To her God she lived==in her Saviour dios |

Lower her gently==0 ¢hild so dear!

Our Elder Brother shed a pitying tear,
And sliters must woep, while they humbly pray
Tench us * thy will not our own™ to say

- . . . . o

Y cars have como, have gone, since our darling diod,
And we lald hor 1o rest on that green hillside,

Sl mourn we our loes, though hushed our wevplng,
For +ho is not dead—shio is ouly sleoping ™

O doath s nonght if in Cheist we die=-
1t little rocks where our ashes le,

Al a8 * Our Father™ on lapd or ses,:
A it o live of falth inThee!

Hidersbey, Jan., 1504,
Religions,
ONE WAY OF DOING GOOD,

AN INVITATION,

‘"_,:_-

Many Christians never think of asking
friends to accompany them to rubliv worship
or to meetings of prayer, and they thus lay
aside & wost wportant means of deoing
good.  We can teace back our fivst religious
impressions to an evening moeting, to which
wo went vory reluctantly, ut the invitation
of a Christinn relative.  That urgent re-
quest led te couversion.  The following in-
vident from the dwmeriean Mossenger may
stimulate sowe of our readers to avail them-
selves of this method of doing good :

Oue of the leaders of fashionable soviety
tn Philudelphin was Mre, D y & Very guy
sud gifted wman,  His fine personal appour-
anee, rare social qualities, and great oulti-
vation, made him such a general fuvorite,
that uo dinnce-party seemed complete with-
out his presence.

Oue evening while dining at the house of
a friend, the Hely Spirit put it into the
hoart of & young married lady who was
present to luvite him to accompany the fam-
iy to hear a sermon by Rev. Me, K ¥
who was at that time preaching nightly to
orowded housos.

It was wot until aftor she had lifted up
her heart dn prayer that she could lnf)
courage to do what had beon suggested to
hor; for in addition to his being much
older than horself, it was woll kuown that
he never atiended vhurch, and his general
bearing was such that no one folt at liberty
to introduce the subject of religion when he
Was present.

O receiving his invitation, he said in his
chavsoteristic way that the ladios were all
80 orasy awfter Dr. K, that he should be
obliged to give up his scat to some of thom
if he went, \

Mrs. Mew—at once proposed to take the
hoad of the slip herself, and declared that
o one should diul»dsu hin, if he would
only go. He declined, however, but said
he should be happy to accom y them s
far a8 the chuwrch door, He did so, and
when whout to take his loave, Mrs. Mou
:::mu‘ht him most eurnostly to go in with

e, .

'pon the spur of the moment he yielded,
oud us had been proposed took the second

goat in the slip. e was in a very gay
mood, ahd at once began to joke with ae-
quaintances sitting near him, e beonme
quiet, however, soon after the sermon began,
and listened attentively until its close,

Oun leaving the ehureh, Mrs. M exe
pressed regret on his account that the ser.
viee had boen so long.  But he replied that
he was interestod,

Mrs, Me——was surprised, on looking inte

Tthe gallery the next evening, to see Mr,

D sitting on one bf the back seats, evi-
dently wishing to attract as little attontion
as possible, On the thivd night she dis.
covered him again, and at the close of the
services saw him speak to the doctor as he

s coming out of church,

e at onee becawe as devoted to the
cause of Christ as he had previously been
to the gayeties of the workd; and during
the eight or nine years in which ho was per-
mittmrtn labor, served his Master so faith-
fully, that in addition to his almost daily
visitation among the poor, eonversed on
the subject of personal religion with nearly
all of his former associates,

One Subbath, after an absence of a fow
years from the eity, Mrs. Me——took hor
soat again at the Lord’s table in the old
church,  Presently Mr. D——cntered the
slip, and sitting beside her, whisperod that
he was glad to commune with her onoe
more,

Not long after, when about to go forth on
wn errand of mercy, ho stopped ut the door
and remarked that he believed he should
not go, for he was not feeling quite wall,
His ralmru of love wore aver ; the Lord had
called him ; and in five minutes he died.

What u source of constant joy it must be
that lady to think that God honored so sim-
ple an act as an fnvitation to-chureh, in the
conversion of one, and eternity may show
many souls,

Kven if_you are not a Christian yourself,
will you not put forth a little effort to lead
some friend into the -way of everlasting
bliss, though you may not enjoy it wilﬁ

them ! But if you are & child of God, and

"aocustomed to seck the duily guidance of

the Holy Spirit, be persuaded by this ex-
wiple to follow out as far us possthio every
suggestion of your heart for the salvation
of your fellow-men, and you, too, may he

able to guﬂmr many stars for your crown, =
W. & K.

TALKING WHEN ALONE.

Mr. Fondersmith was out improving a
a piooe of & June day in making ealls, when
suddenly a thunder-shower enme up.  Bhe
stubled into the first cottage sho saw, fhere
& poor woman sat sewing : evidently a poor
woman with that wild lype of countenance
which would make you think her name was
certainly Mary, or ought to be.  She arose
and courteously offered a chair, which the la-
dy aceepted with the air of one bestowing a
favor. ‘

“Do you think we shall have a wild
storm P suid Mrs. Fondersmith, looking
down upon her hostess like one upon w
wountain dropping a word o somebody in
valley.

Mrs. Dale roplied, ** Yeos, ma'nin, itlooks
like it," and might have added to herself,

savcastically.  ** Does this butterfly conde-
seend to me?  Unexampled glory of little-
ness ! But Mrs. Dule was never sarcastio.

The storm grow sovoere ; the house rocked
in the wind like u cradle, and Mvs. Fonder-
smith, sitting in the widdle of the room,
began to fidget.

“To thiuﬁ of a house without blinds !"
murinured she. ‘

“ But it's nice to leok out doors, you
know," suid Mrs. Dale.  **It's so grand to
soo the lightning sigeag across the sky. It
makes you tMug. somehow, of a gold lad-
dor lot down from heaven to eurth, only it's
gone again iw s twinklin,”

“You're not so frightened us 1 am, or

ou couldn't he so sentimental.’”’ returned
rs. Fondersmith, with chattering teeth.

“ No ma'sm, | ain't at all afraid of light-
ning, if that's what you mean. 7The Lord
'30 oall me home till he gets ready, and
and when he wends for me, it won't be a

womeut sooner than 1 want to go."
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These words straock Mrs. Fondersmith as
very rrmarkuhiu. expecinlly an they wero
uttered in.a jubilant tone of voice, * You
must be a happy woman!” said she, won.
deringly.

Mrs. Dale shook her head, Ok, not,
very,” said she. 1 used to be happy
wheest T had a hisband wnd four ehildren, |
tell you, them was times whon I used to
tuke comfort. 1 shouldn't dave to lve ‘em
over again!  But for four years I've lost n
child every year, and six months ago my
dear good husband was killed, while he was
at work on the vailroad.  Now U'm all alone,
a8 you may say, and 1 don't know as you
can oall me so dreadful happy !

* No, indeed !" exeluimod Mrs, Fonder.
smith, taking a step or two down her moan.
tain of self<importance, ** you have roally
been aftlicted, my poor womun !” |

“ Yes, ma'nm, butit's beon good for mo !
Why, it's the best thing in the world, and
so 1've told the Lord a groat many times.
Nomotimens | wake up inthe morning, droamn
ing like, and thinks 1, what shali_ | goe for
breukfast *  And then it comes all over me
that there ain't anybody in the house but
me, and it seems so still that it a' most stuns
me ! Oh, L tell you, it's awlul for awhile,
and L lay there and breathe kind o' @wy,
and wish my breath would stop, if it ain't
wiocked, HBut soon-after [ got wide awake,
and go talking to the Lord, and says 1, * O
Lord, it's all vight, isn't it?' wnd he uns-
wees and says, * Al right,’  Then T asks,
* They've safe in heaven, aren't they ' and
he says, *Safe for ever and ever.' o |
foel as pleased as o child, and thinks 1 to
myself, * What ails {uu. and what are you
erying about ' and then | get up and go to
work and seems as if there was comfort
enough folded up in my heart to streteh
over & whole life<time. You see 1 used to
think 1 trusted the Lord before, but now
ho's all in all, for I haven't anybody else,
I can't tell exactly how to put it into words.
L' not happy, not in the way 1 used to be,
and 1 get so-hungry for the sight of them
that's ghne ! But when | get to orying the
the Lord hushes we, just as my mother
used to, wud says he, so kind and loving,
*Uh, Just walt awhile!” Then Bays | * Yes,
Lord, 1-will;" and how often |'ve told him
that he's beon more comfort to me than my
husband, wnd all my children, and if | was
to choose, | don't know as 1 should dare to
ba Aappy again, for feur 1 shouldu't be
blossed "'

** What - singular fanaticism !" said Mrs.
Fondersmith in astonishment. 1 moun,
what & strange state of mind ! | wish |
oould get into just such & way of thinking,
though,” sighed she, us she n{uwly paddled
her wuy howe through the mud.

DISCOVERIES IN POMPELL

M. Mure Mounier, in an article in a
French journal, gives the following graphic
account of the xﬂm-nvur of human bodies
in Pompeil by M. l’iuru’vli.

One day in o little street, under a hoap
of stones aud rubbish, & vacant spwce was
discovered, at the bottom of which apponr-
od something looking like bones. M.
Fiorell was summoned in haste, and he
eonceived a luminous idea. He poured in
KOG Ii;iuid plastor, and t\u same operation
wis performed at other points where bones
had been likewlse discovered; and as soon
as the pluster was hardened, the mould was
liftod with the greatest preeantions, and, on
the hardened ushes und lava being removed,
four corpses up‘murwl. They.-are now.al
the mugenm, and no more striking sight is
it possible to behold.  They are not statues,
but human bodies moulded by Vesuvius, and
l»rewrwd from decay by that envelope of
ava which reproduces the elothes, the flesh,
nay, shuost even the appearance of life.
The boues protrude here and there where
the molten Nquid did not completely cover
the limbs- &luwhuo does auything like
this exist. The Kgyptian mummios are
naked, black, hideous. They appear to
have nothing in common with humanity ;
they are dressed out by the Egyptian un.
dertuker for their eternal repose—the ox-
humed Pompeians are buman beings in the

aot of dying. One of the bodies ia that of
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WHOLE SKRIKS,
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a woman, near whom were found ninety.one
silver coins, two silver vases, some koya,
and a fow jowels,  Sho was flying, onrrying
her most valuable commodities with her,
when she foll in the little unrrow stroeot.
Her headedress, the tissue of hor clothes,
and two silver rings on her finger, can be
eanily detectod.  One of the hands is bro-
ken, and the cellular structure of the bones
expored-to view  the leftarm v raised and

wrnhinr, the delicate hund convulsiVely
shut 5 the nails appear to have entered the
flesh.

The wholg body appenrs swollon and
oontractod ; the h'%{u alone—tho rounded and
delicate outline of which has vot sufferod-—
are strotched out.  You can foel that she
stenggled long in fenrful pain,  Her attitude
in that of agony ; not death,  Behind hora
woman and s young girl had fullen,© The
former, the mother, possibly, was of hum-
hle extraction, to ijn\ from the sise of her
curd.  On her fingor is a single iron ving.
Hor loft log, raisod and beut, denotes that
she also struggled and sufferad,  Noar her
reclines the young girl==almost o child, The
tissue of her dross i seen with wondrgua
distinotness=the sleeves coming down, to
the weist, and the embroidery on ?\m‘ shoea.
Sha had, through fear probably, lifted her
dress over her head,  She fell with her
fuce to the ground. - One of her hands is
hulf open, as though she had used it to Koep
her veil over her fuce. The bones of her
fingors protrude through the lava.  Bhe ap-
ears to have died vun‘\‘\). The fourth bm‘y
s that of & man—a Colossus, Ho is
strotohed on his back, as though he meant to
moet his fate bravely ;- his arms und logs
show no sign of utru“linﬁ; his clothes
are very distinetly marked; the braeco
trousers) close ﬂu\ug; lavad sandals, the
soles studded with thick nails; on one fin.

er an iron ring ; o fow teeth are hroken ;
ruin eyes and hair aro obliterated, but his
thick-moustache is clearly apparent, and. it
is impossible not te be Mruu& with the mar-
tinl and resolute uppearance of his foatures.
Aftor the woman convulsively olinging to
life, we seq hore the man uulnﬁy moeting bis
fate in the midst of the great convulsion-—
im,mri«lum ,mr{cul ruin®, an.lill“ yﬂt dis-
oovered at Powpell offers us any thing to
be compared with this palpitating drama, It
is violent death with its suprome tortures.
it sonvulsions and agonies, brought clearly
hefore us, and, as it were taken in the acs,
after the lupse of vighteen ceuturies.

THE CROOKED STIUK,

“ (uninr has o servioe for all his mem-
bers,” said Jumes Therrall, an old oarpen.
tor in s village on Balisbury Plain, to »
young Christian who complained that she
was unworthy to work for the Lord,  ** ket
not one of the members suy, * The Heud
has no need of me." 1 used to think us
you do long ago, but he taught me other-
wise by u erooked stick,

“Ono day my son went to a sale of tim.
ber, and in the lot was a stick (or piece) so
twisted und bent, that 1 spoke sharply to
him saying : * You have a bad bargain there,
lnd.  That erooked stick will be of no use
to any one.’

“ s wll timber,” replied my son—=not
the least vexed by my reproof.  * 1 paid the
some price for it us the rest, I'wand upon
it, no tree grows for nothing. uit & bis;
don't fret, futher ; lot us keep u look out ;
thore's & place somowhere for it

** A little time aftor this, 1 had a vottage
to build, » queer bit of & house it was, wnd
protty enough when it was finished. "There
was & corner to turn in i, and not o stiek
in the yard would fit. 1 thought of the
erooked one und fetched it.  Muny a hard
day's work would have failed to propure »
joist like it. 1t seemed as if the tree had
grown ux}mul for the purpose. * Then,’
said 1, “there's a place for the erooked !
stiok after wll! Then there's a plaoe for
poor Jumes Therral. - Dear Lord, show Him
the place into which he may fit in buildin
thy heavenly temple,’ That very da
loarned that what gives me, ho gives
me for his glory, and unletteted
as 1 wow, there Ju & work for me.  "There
is & work for you. CGod has something for

you to do, and nobody else cun do it



