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~My disciple, is it hard to follow 
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PP A EE TR A POG PRE diel die 

» ” » 

Dontine, ne in jurore. 

CuAsTEN me, O Lord! but not in anger. 

Chide me not in Toy.displeasure sore, 

Spent with weeping, wearied out with languor, 
Must I suffer more ? 

« Peace, my child. for I thy loving Father 

Smite in love, and never smite in vain ; 

One by one the children round me gather, 
Perfected by pain.” 

Every night 1 lay me down in sorrow, 
Every morning finds me drowned in tears, 

‘Endlessly to-morrow and to'morrow 
Grows to months and years. 

« Yet through paths assad, and hearts as hollow, 

I. thy Lord oh Master went before ; 

With the eross I bore 7” 

No ; tut should my spirit fading, dying, 

Lose that presence, vision wearing dim, 
Can I, in tbe grave's dark chambe s lying 

Even remember Him ? 

« Christian, by that low and narrow portal, 

Not so sad thy trembling soul ¢hould Be: 

By the breath which made that soul immortal, 

He remembers thee.” 

tiush, my heart, the Lord bas heard thy weeping, 

Let Him stay thee as it likes Him best ; - 
None can harin thee now, awake or sleeping, 

Labouring or at rest. 

© Religions. 
Pr I TY a I Ro 

PN. 

Mr. Wills'’s Cruelty. 

Do you see the cottage yonder, almost op- 

ite the railwa7 station? Some years ago a 

Mr. Barker lived in it, and [ must tell you 

something about bim. : 

Mr. Barker was a clerk in a bank in Lom- 

bard Street. His salary was not by any 

means large, still he could live pretty comfor- 

tably upou it, as he bad ooly to provide for 

himself and bis little two ycar-old daughter, 

Annie, whose mother, to bis great griet, had 

died a few days after the child was born. Mr. 

Barker had loved Lis wife so passionately, 

tbat’ when she was lying in her coffin, he felt 
almost as Jonah did when he said, *¢ Lt is bet- 

ter for me to die than to live.” Bat the child 

raised its voice, reminding him that be was 

pot left wholly alove in the world, and that 

his beloved wife had left him a memorial-—a 

living portrait of herself. So the child had 

a double love bestowed upon it; the mother’s 

portion, in all its fulloess, being bestow d 

upon the child. Anoie soon became her fath- 

er’s idol, and he not only found it was better 

for him to live than to die, but the hope grew 

¢trong within him that he might live very, 

very long, to see the child develope ber beau- 

ties and talents, already beginning to mani- 

fest themselves, 
» But supposo you don't live so very long,” 

eaid Mr. Wills, the grocer, s middle-aged 
man, who lived a few doers from Mr. Barker, 

and who used to weet him regularly at the 

station, going up to town. e train was 

behind time this moruing, and so they paced 

up snd down the platform, chatting ig a lively 

way, snd of coarse little Annig hy tarsed 
up; for Mr, Barker was full of ber, and 

could scarce talk of sught else, 
w Bir!” replied Mr. Barker, whose mind 

was uot at all prepared for that unexpected 

turn ol thought. 4 i | Co 

« Suppose _you do not live so very long 1” 

repediot Sir Will, this time with a . 

marked accent upon the nol, 
« Ab, well ; ot course everythiog is possi. 

ble, for we are mortal. But I come of a 

strovg, long-lived race, you must know, My 

father lived to the Ae of gighty-two, and my 
mother almost saw ber eightieth year.” 

« Bus then, suppose thet little Annie her- 

selt does not live vo rejoined Mr. Wills. 
Uh, don't spesk in that way, Mr. Wills,” 

cried Mr. Barker, with au expression of fright. 

angry with him, he liked him, 
had shown him much kindness during his 
poor wife's illess. Mrs. Wills bad taken 

under his severe affliction; It wes true Mr. 
Wills had something serious-looking, even 
stern, about him; but he was an honest, 

clear-sighted, and kind-hearted man for all 
that. 
Now it tas cruel of Mr. Wills, if you like 

to call it so; but there are oruelties which 

proceed from true love: and had Mr. Wills 

never spoken in that way, he would perhaps 

have been still more cruel. His was the oru- 
elty ot the able surgeon who applies the lan- 

cet to the paticat’s foul tumour. To tell the 

truth, Mr, Barker seemed to care little about 

the God who is in heaven, now that he had a 

little goddess beside him on earth. Every 

body would not have observed it; for Mr. 

Barker led a very regular, respectable life, 

and was seldom missing at church, But it 

was different with Mr. Wills, who in his in- 

intercourse with his neighbour went a little 

deeper than the state of the weather, the 

crops, or the prospects of trade. He discov- 

ercd that to Mr? Barker, God. the Creator ol 

heaven and earth, was little else than an un- 

known mysterious being, living far off at some 
remote spot in tho universe, where He bad 
his hands too full of the great ¢oncerns of 

creation to give his constant attention; to that 

little speck of dust which we inhabit, , Mr, 

Wills found also that, to Mr. Barker's mied, 

eternity was quite an open. question, a vague 

blank, indeed, of which he could not speak at 

all definitely. Still he had no objection to 
pelieve that there was such a place as heaven, 

and he hoped that, by continuing to do his 

duties every day, aud giving to everybody 

what was right, he would get there salely and 

without difficulty. Ttese notions were of 

course quite different from what the Bible 
teaches us, but Mr. Wills had also observed 

that the Bible was placed on the highest shelf 

ot Mr. Barker's little library. The little 

elegant mahogany book-case in the front par- 

lour- contained some ‘nicely bound volomes 

about history, natural philosop'y, &e., and 

the book shelf saspended on the wall of the 

back parlour was filled with novels and light 

reading, which were often resorted to to pase 

an hoar after little Annie was asleep ; but the 

Bivle was carefully laid out of right. Tn. 

deed, there was nothing in the house which 

indicated that its owner from time to time 

engaged his. attention on other things theo 

such as the eye can see and the hand ean 

touch. | 

Now Mr. Wills was of opinion that visible 
and tangible things, good and useful as they 
may be in themselves, yet have little concern 
with the saving of a man, From experience, 
h2 knew. that he was a sinner, and’ through 

faith bad leid hold om Jesus Christ. He 

knew, too, thut his neighbour, Mr. Barker, 
was much in need of thst Saviour, and from 
bis conversations with Mr. Barker ba bad ob- 
served that there were many thiogs in his 
heart separating between his soul and Jesus, 
and that of all these things none was so great 

as his. absorbing love to little ‘Asnie. Nor 
could: Mr. Wills entirely. disapprove of the 

lovely little creature occupying a place in het 

father’s affections; far how could any esrihiy 
father be she image of the Heavnly Father, 
it he did not tenderly love his children ! Bat 
Mr. Barker's Jove to little Annie ‘was all ab- 
sorbing : it s0 entirely eogrossed his affec- 
tions, that there was really no room for Christ. 

And this, in Mr, Will's opinion, was a very 
dangercus state of things, both for the father 

aud the child. 
Mr. Wills was not a doctor, but hav 

bimselt trained up a pamerous family he 

could pretty well judge whether a obild ‘was 
robust or not. Much to his grief be bad 
observed some serious signs of debility in lit 

ken off. He could ab but think it eruecl of | troublé would ote on Mr. Barker. At pre- 

Mr. Wills to speak so. But though he was|sent, it was clear Mr. Barker saw nothing of 
Mr. Wills 

care of little ‘Annie like a tender mother ; and. 
many kind services had followed, which had: 

| contributed very movech to soothe Mr, Barker 

it. But Mr. Wills thought it would be wiso 
and good to try to gradually prepare him for 
the d>y of evil which was inevitable, above 
all, to endeavour in time to provide him with 
a * rod and staff which would comfort him” 

when his knees staggered from the heavy 
stroke whien would fail upon bim. 

So mach for the eruelty which Mr. Wills 
exhibited when he said to his neigkbour; 
« Suppose little Annie does not live very 
long 7” . 

After that time, when Mr. Barker hap- 
pened to meet Mr. Wills, he studiously avoid- 
ed everything that might lead the latter to 
tarn the conversation to such grave topics as 
death and eternity. Bat man is singularly 
under the grasp ot cirgumstances, A power- 
ful king in his own ®stimation, he has not 
even the power to determine at one moment 
what he will be thinking ot in the vext—aor 
even what he miay be talking about witk some- 
body else. It happened one evening that when 
Mr, Wills stepped in he found Mr. Baker 
absorbed in looking at a photograph of his 

deccased wife. which he was holding in his 

hand, while a tear glistened in his eyo. 
« She was a good and lovely woman,” said 

Mr. Wills, taking the portrait trom his friend's 
hand, and. looking at it with an expression of 
deep feeling. 

« Indeed, she was; and how short was my 

happy dream by her side!” 
«Just 80, it was but a dream; and so is 

this whole lite of ours. The real life is yet 
to come.” 
| believe yonareright. I was jast think- 

ing while looking on that portrait; that surely 
it is impossible so much gooduess and beauty 

could be lost for ever; or should have been 
destined to shine only for a few years, and 
never to show its unparalleled brightness 
again. Oh certainly, I shall, [ must sce her 
again one day in a better world than this,” 

« Two things are necessary to your reali 

sing that hope,” said Mr, Wills, in a'pensive 
tone, 

¢» What are they ?” 
« First, that she is in the better world; let 

us hope, however, that that is the case.” 
« And secondly 7” asked Mr. Barker, with 

some curiosity. ‘Of course” he added, 

the ground apon which you rast your certainty 
of going to heaven eannot be mine. I rest 
my safety upon my baving an all-sufficient; ° 

advocate whi WAH ida So and get me 
clear off in that great assize day, Bat of 
course you are not in need of Him, for I learn 
just now that yod are & righteous man, who 
are able to plead for yourself.” 

« Why—of course—" said Mr, Barker, 
after a pause, “ if you choose to look at mat- 
ters in that light—of course—many things 
may be pointed out in my life too which 
might have been better than they wero. We 

have all our defec’s and faults, Bat do you 
really think the great God will take notice ot 
that 7” 

« If you arc sure He will not,” replied 
Mr. Wills, “ that is very well ; (hen you need 
not care about those faults and defects, as 
you call them. I am zot sure of it, however. 

On the contrary, I am sssuied that He will 

place all those things in the light of his holy 
countenance. And so I have betaken myself 
to the crucified Saviour, who has atoned for 

all my sins, faults, and defects; and it is in 

Him, and in Him alone, that I know and feel 

myself safe. Bat of course you need not go 
to Him, for as to your faults and defects, you 
are sure that God will take no. notice of 
them.” | 

Mr. Barker looked his neighbour in the 
face to ascertain whether he could detict a 
smile on it, but Mr. Wills looked as grave as 

ever. 
«There is something uncommonly caustic in 

your words,” he said. : 

vIn my words, perhaps, but not in my 
mind. ‘1 only want you to examin your 
ground well. You will no} be able to live 

your life over agsin, in case you should at its 
close discover that you had taken the wrong 
way. I do not believe that you esn get to 
heaven without Jesus. But if you think you 
can, very well, it is your business to be well. 

assured of that. But 1 almost forgot the 

end of wy visit. I have brought you a little 
bottle of medicine for little Annie's cough. I 
would advise yoda to give it to ber. It can 
do her no harm, at any rate.” 

» Thank you,” said Mr. Barker, taking the 

bottle irom bis friend’s hénd, * You seem to 

think often of Annie's cough.” 

« that ] amthere too. Well, let us also hope 

that I am on the way to it.” 
«T could not well bope it unless I. were 

not in doubt of it,” observed Mr. Wills. 

« When we are sitting in the railway carriage 

we do not merely Aope that we are on the 

way to town, bat we are sure of it. A man 

who on!y hopes that be is.on the way to a 

certain place, is most likely mot on the way. 

As it is clear that he does not know the way, 

it isto be feared he must bave started at ran. 

dom,” 
“ Why,” said Mr. Barker, alter a few mo- 

ments’ reflection, * [ thiok I am preity cer- 

tain I am going to Leaveu.” 
“[ um glad to hear you say 80,” said Mr. 

Wills. * What makes you certain of that 7” 
w Well, I don't sec why 1. should not go 

there. I have always done my duty as far as 

[ could.” ns 
“That's more than I can say of myself,” 

answered Mr. Wills, in a soft voice, 
« Nor have I done any barm to anybody, 

as far as 1 am aware,” continued Mr. Bark. 

er, 
vw I wish I could give the same testimony 

about pre replied Mr. Wills, with some 

ravity, 
« Bat, Mr. Wills, you doo’t mean to say 

yori on have neglected your duties and 

| robbed other people?” exclaimed Mr. Barker. 
»Not in the'sight of man, bor do 1 know my- 

self guilty before a human tribunal,’ replied 

Mr. Wills; * but when we speak of going to 

ing | heaven, we of course think of appearing be- 

fore a higher tribansl—before a Judge who 

has it in his power to open-or té shut heaven 

according to his justice. « Before that omois- 
sient, holy, snd slwighty Judge, I feel I 

tle Anuie, which always reminded him of her | could say nothing in my own delence, it He 

ended mother, who had given birth to ber child While mo of thousands of evil thoughts 

in the last stage of consumption. He was! that have riséd in my wiod, of thousands of 

almost certain that the day was not fer distant | unkind wo:ds which came from my 
lips, of 

when the poor father would see bis little dar- 

«#1 would kill me to think of it” ~~ 

bours hurried to their seats. Mr. Barker 
alter a severe frost ; and feeling deeply 

Es ia 5 : 

thoussnds of good doeds which [ ought to 

ling droop away before his eyes, like: a rose bave dooe, but which I lefs andone because [ 
was too proud, too’ selfish, or 100 carsless to 

at}: when he piss ' do them. . I feel bw 4 shuie fo Uhie Supt 

was glad that the conversation bad been bro- tured to himself the moment when this sad ‘Mer. Barker; aod so you must perceive 

w Well, I believe the soomer she gets rid 

of it the better.” | 
«Do you really think there is something 

the matter with her 7” 
« I bope not, but children of her age are 

delicate oreatarcs, you koow. They may 

stand an speziog amount of suffering, bat 

then they may also suddenly succumb.” 

w Pray do fiot speak in that way, Mr. 
Wills. It is too cruel.” 

« Well, my dear friend, 1 will be silent 

about it at once. Oaly—" 
“«QOaly?™ 
«| wish your hopes for happiness were 

resting upon a surer foundation than a little 

oreature of flesh and blood, however lovely 

and endearing. Sappose God in his wisdom 

takes ber away from you one day; what will 

be left you to lay hold on if you have no Sa- 

viour for your soul? 1 wish you could give 
yourselt and your child into the hands of 

Jesus. He is the ‘only trae physician, both 

for your soul and her body.” 
w Crael, oruel man!" said Mr. Barker to 

himselt after Mr. Wills bad lett, He went 

to the narsery, tavew up the cover of the lit- 

tle cradle, and, with & feeling at once of un- 

atterable delight snd melancholy, stared at 
the besutiful fever-flushed litte lace, Alas! 
the child was too beauifal, Lv was ast 
pature was knowingly the realisa- 

tion of its mesterly conception because ie. 

« Qin wo, no?” shy enthusiastic father whis-. 
pered. - + Itv-cannol bel: Tapessilie I" 

Then, having impressed « gentle kiss Se. Ym 
thin coral lips, he returned to the parlour wedi 
fell into a train of deep thoughtsr L cannot 
tell what those thoughts wore, but this mach 
‘{ know, that the next day a Bible was found , 
on the beok-shelt in the back-room. 
Aod what Mr. Barker hat declared ta. be. 


