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Uad received s cheok, ex siming to the imag. | were familiar, the tunes also,
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t ‘“ Why, what is the matter now? What| -« I kbew you would be pleaged,’ eaid the| the railroad,’ said the person whom I ad.
gﬂt rg. are you struggling with 7’ - . |gentleman, with a emile, ¢ but now come with { dressed,
e et et AL G o e e “ Doubts and tears, sir. I am afraid Lcan- {me. I want to introduce you totwo or three| You know the raitroad terminates at an
not hold on.” of my Bible class. Y ou must make friends | ab
His Father is a King.

yes, whioh is without bottom or measure.

“ Lay firmer hold of the rope. Doubts and | ot them ; they are good Jads, every one. By (Itis lined with pointed rocks. As each oar

Take beed you treat him well; forget him not ;| fears are nothing to strong faith, But what |the way,’ he continued, * I should like to have | arrives at the end it precipitates its passen-
Look not upon him with disdainfal eyes ; now ? Trembling again? What is it now 7"

gm Come to my Bible olass this atternoon, — gers into the abyss. They are dashed to pie-
For though just now be seems of lowly lot, “ A great fight of afflictions, master ; and | You do not attend any Sunday-school, [sup- | cos a%uimt the rocks, and their bodies are
He is a Prince, believe me, in disguise. I cannot hold on.” pose ¥’ then brougnt here and placed in the coffins as
e , : *“ Hold on, sinner, hold on; you'll comeout |+ No gir,’ answered the young men, looking|a warning to other passengers, but no one
JHis title is secure—it canpot fail ; - fof the afflictions. ~ But what is this ? Bhak- | somewhat surprised. minds it, we are so happy on the glass rail-
Th?‘:wr::tl:ti; d:::lgo::‘?m”e :eg;'::; faie ; ing again? What can be the matter now?’| + I see how it is. You think you are tuo|road.’ ‘
The brightest rivers flow and murmur there. | - ** Strong temptation, master. O, I shall{old to

0-to Bunday.school ; but we have an

fall! I'm falling! O, belp me! O, help | adulg unday.

1 can never describe the horror with which
He does not seem of rank or wealth pussesse]— | me "’

school here numbering * about | these words inspired me,

tour hundred, so you witl have pleuty of com-| + What is the name of the glass ﬁilrmd r
A poor, unlettered man, he meets you now ; ‘8o wo will. Bnt what dreadful thing bas | pany.. Will you come ?’ I asked,
But soon a star will ‘lmer on his breast, ‘

: happened wow ? ‘The weight is three times as | X do not know,’ said the yo‘ung wan hes-| The person whom I addressed replied in
A golden crown will rest upon his brow. great, What a horrible noise. What have itating, ¢ I will thiok abont it.’

d the ?mo strain :
, B * | you got there ?” new friend however was not to be put ¢ Itis very easy to t into the ecars, but
”‘3.:‘{;"3 l;?:k:p;:::u%l ?: "';:;;:’:.? 8“:?":’ ‘“ 1t’s the devil himeelf has gripped me.— | off  easily, and at length yielding, he prom. very hard to get out ; for onoe in these cars
Lest, looking up, you meet displeasure fel| He is Igripping we hard. O, minister ! I'm | ised t0 come in the afternoon, ., |every one is delighted with the soft gliding
Flashing upon you from bis Father's eyes. lost ! I'm lost !” That dn{l proved to be the turning poiat in | motion Thbe cars move so gently! Yes,
Hereupon the excitement in the congregation | his Jifé. Ho was #00n perspaded to entagjthe | this is s railroad of Hasrr, and with glass
What though bis garb is often poor and mean, |became intense. \Yomen Wept, men rose up, | pruyer weeting, and in a fow weeks: b Mith- | wheels we are whirled over a glass railroad to
Aﬂﬁ .Z'.?:::ﬁﬁzdhifvb.?’;‘l.'ré'“xfﬁg' and the minister scizing his opportunity con- | tul teacher had the joy. ot knowing thet he|a fathomless abyss. In a few moments we’ll
Fil‘-guard for one whose Father is a Kiag, tinued,— was #afe io the fold of Christ.

{ o be there, and they’ll bring our bodies and

** Now, lads, let us all pray and pull to-| When relating his experienca before the | put them in coffing a3 as a warniug to others,
Oh ! never let a look or thought of scorn gether. This poor sinver is in great danger. | chureh, he told the story of his SBunday mora- | but nobody will mind it will they 7*

Rise as you pass bim on his toilsome way, ut Satav cannot long buffet him. The great | ing walk, his casual stepping into the ohurch| I was shoeked with horror. Istruggled to

But still bethink you of that gloriovs morn, Captain is with us, and He is too strong for (door, and the invitation he Had received breathe, and made frantic efforts to leap from

When with the angels, and 2s fair as they.  |demon or dewil 1" wemeet Blop just there,’ said the pastor who | the ears and in the struggle awoke. I knew

: , , Btraining at and litting the imaginary load | bad \stening attentively, ¢ Do you | it was only a dream, and yet, whenever [ think

By the great King of kings with booor named, |} preacher greatly excited himself as well you would have entersd the chureh if | of it, I oan see that loag train of cars move

leariug the joyful“ welcome” and “well done,

He sball look forth, through the wido beavey | 88 hi8 hearars, Fioally he appeared to bring brother had not invited you to|gently over theglass railroad. I oan see cars

proclaimed, the imperilled and bard-gripped penitent to : far ahead as they 'ave turnind the bend of the
In royal robes, “bright shining as the sun,” [the surface. Then with great effect, he ut.|

| 8ir,” was the reply, ¢ 1 should have road. 1 can see the dead ip their coffins,
tered the words, ** Lads, he's safe ! he is saved! waited till ¢

o - be musio ceased, apd then have | olear and distinet,~on either side of the road
- Bli i ous There he is! The rope of faith never broke | cont my walk,’ While the laughing and singing of the ga
8 - ¢ yet, and I koew it would’nt break now.” ' X0U see, friends, said the pastor turniog | and happy passengers resound in my ears,
| : : o to\r deep l{ interested listeners, * the value only see those oolg faces of the dead, with
o e » ' “ Be mot forgetful to entertnin |9 ¥ simple invitation. Those fow kind their glassy eyes uplified, and their frosen
ramatic Preaching.

Strangers.”’

8710 a stranger youth bave been mede the hands upon their white shrouds,

. — 4 MAuin God's hands, of saviog a soul from| + It was a horriblo dream.’

No though tful man can doubt that a dog- Oue pleasant Sunday morving a few months | death, [ need only add ¢ Go ye and do like-| * And the “Bard's changing features and
watio style prevails too extensively in the pul- since, a young man left his boarding house | wise.'’ br?htoniug eye attested the motion whish
pit. ~Preaching ought, first of all, to win at. with the intention of taking & stroll in the had been aroused by the very memory of that
tention and interest hearers, and the best ser. upper part of the oity, v ' d .

mons, if they fail in this respect, are of littla v

le. Th bt o be [ dromati © was a atranger in Philadelphia. Quly The Glass Railroad. li; 'f“ ilnd..d . h?i:'ibh d"‘m'l A lo?,‘
valug. ere ought 1o be more of dramatio|, (o weeks before, he had lett his quiet New " , train of glass cars, gliding over a glass rril-
preaching, such as is described in the following | @ glfad bome, left tho dear mothe:"l who bad There was a moral In that dream,"™

sketch of a collier's sermon :

road, lreightod with youth, beaty and musio,
ring one of his fits| while on either hand ars stretohed the victims

of yesterday;—gliding over the fathomless
It seemed to me as though I had been sud. abyss,

d‘""d“ oused lr:m mylfilinmt::". I looked *‘ There was a moral in that dream.”

around and found mysolf in the centre of a : :

of convistion, He is, we will suppose,down | Before leaving home he had promised her gey crowd, The ﬂr‘!t sensation I experienced hng}f ;de;;r::?( 'iytorﬁ :cll:m:;d dnl:h :nyin:ltntf:: ol
at the bottow of the pit of despair. Now |thas he would attend church, but theee Sab- | was that of bein borne along with a peculiar ocks y g

let us ask him how ho got there, and how he | pathe had passed over his head, and his pro. gentle motion, i looked around, and found I'| ¥ '
means to get up. Then leaning over the pul- | wise was still untulfilled. More than once he | was in a long train of cars, which were glid- i =
pit to the right band, tho preacher curved |pyq lingered near the entrance of some stately | ing over a railway many wiles in length, It The Infidel Silenced.
and hollowed his hand, and applying bis mouth templo of God, but as he noticed the throng | was composed of many oars. Every car
1o it, spoke aloud this imaginery colloquy, as | of fashionably dressed people pouring up the | opened at the top, was filled with men and

it from the eurface down through the pit- | broad stone steps, ho said within himselt, * I | women all guily dressed, all happy, all laugh.
shaft, after the manner of the * banksman” shall not be weleo

watched over him and prayed for him trom | The ¢ Milford Bard,’ du
Brethren, I am now going to show you bow | infancy, to seek his fortune in the great city. | of mania a potu, said :

& poor sluner is saved by grace; and [ am|Aj jta dangers, its temptations beset his path-
sure many of you have been s0 saved, Let me way, bat as yet the love of that mother had

take the case of a miserable man in the paioe | proved his shield and safeguard,

An old English journal——the Evangelica;
Magazine, tor Jupe’ 1781, gives the follow-

. . : e . bg report of a publio debate between a noted
we io that grand church,— ing, talking and singing, The peculiar, gen- inﬂdofound a Mr. Barreit, City Mssionary of
at the colliery : Very probably I would be regarded us an in- | tle motion of the cars interested me, There iLonden. The t;mnod a;“ interroglted his
*“ Hollo ! hollo ! who’s down there 7" truder, so I bad better dfay outside,” Was Do grating, such as we hear on a railroad. .
* O, minister, & poor sinuer ; a miserable

Od the worning in question be was strolling [ This, I say, interested me.

aimlessly along when his eye was attraoted by [the side and to my astonishment found the| Quos. Wlm;o %an Y°“h find in the lBlbl:.
* How came you there, my poor brother ?|ihe funcifal Gothib arehitecture of & chareh | railroad and oars o, ade of glass, The glass| “PY passage - ";‘8 "’h‘ ¢ exisianes. o b;“"
bow came you there 7" i e sireet, As be spproached, he|wheels moved over the gless rails withous the ::’“l of maa ; for Moses has said nothing about
** My load of sin weighed me down, and I | heard the full rich toves of tEa organ, and | least noise or oscillation. The soft, gliding ¢ ) .
fell deeper and deeper.” being passionately fond of musie, concluded | motion produced a leeling of ¢xquisite hap.| Ans, Yes, sir, he has ; for in Gen. ii. 8
“ O wretched man that you are; how do 8l

to step inside of the vestibule and listen for s pivess. [ was bappy! 1t seemed as if ev. | it is said,  The Lord God former man of the
you mesn to get up 7 few moments,

, . ery thing was at rest withio,—I was full of | dust of the ground, and breathed into his
“ 1 vever shall gt up, I am Jost !.losi While stauding thus, a young member of

peacs. n.ou.tril- the breath of life; and mra became »
torever! I've been irying ever so long to|the church entered, and noticing the stranger| While I was wondering over this circum. living soul,”
olimb up by the side of the shaft, bat I can.

greeted him warmly, and invited him to come stance, & new sight attracted my gage, Al Q- But after the devil had visited Eve with
not; [ tall down again,” 0, along the road, oo either side, within & foot | his lies, and had caused Adam ‘and his w/ife to
“You canuot succeed of yourselt, I'l *No, thank you,’ was the reply. ¢ I only|of the track, were laid long lines ot coffins, | beoffme sinoers, did not God say to Adam,
send youdown the rope of faith, Lay bold ot stopped for & few winutes to listen to the | and each one contained a cor , dressed for |« thou art, and unto dust #lalt thow
that, and you will be got out.  Oling to it ;| musio, I did not intend to go in, us L am a |burial, with its cold white tace tarned up- | return P
eling to it; here it is I’ (imitating the p?ing stranger here,’

ward to the light. The sight filled me with A. Truly sir ; bat it is also soid i
out of a rope.) * Now, then, it must be down | But we are always glad to see strangers | horror ; I yelled with agony, but eould make b i 7, 4 Then shall the dust “‘:,:: g”:,:
to yop. lf.ﬁ bold * of the only hope set be- | in this church,’ said the

young member, ' we (no sound, The gey throng who were sround earth a8 it was ; and the spiri, shall returs to
fore you," Have you got bold now 1" Wy to make them feel at home. Is it not 80,

] - b me only redoubled their lonpdund laaghter | God who gave it
* I'm s0 feeble 1 can bardly grasp it: but|Me, J 7 be continved turning to his [at the t of my agony ; and we swept on
L think I bave got a good ’rip now,” Bible class teacher, who had Jjust oni:o‘ud. ‘lidill‘d"i:h glass wheels over the glass rai. [, 3 0an you tell mo how that book. (the

** Then pull.a-boy, lads ! Let us belp this| + Yes indeed,’ said the geotleman addressed | road, overy moment nearer to the bend of the Bui:’::)‘::u'l:: .:,b:::“ g:' ;:T.h h ’
poor sionér up. O, how heavy he is, Why | as he waimly grasped the band of the youth, | road, far, far in the disiance, 3 bas lifo in i¢? | J P ahd
what have you got besides yoursalf havging |+« étrangers are always welcome here. * Who are those 7' I oried at last pointing

on to the rope?”’ into my po., snd I think I can prove it to | to the dead in their coffins, A. Yes, sir, Loan: « It is Spirit “‘l}.

“Quly a‘;:w good works ol my own.” you.” Vo 4 * These are the persons who made the trip quiokeneth; the words that 1 speak uato you
- Good works! good works! . Throw thom |  Buch an invitation was not to be rejected; | before us,’ was the reply of the gayest persons | *id the Baviour, * they are opirit and they
down. Down with them, or they'll break the | and the New Eoglaud youth with some little

I looked over|°PPORERE:
sinper.”

near me, are lifo; this book will therefore become either
rope,” oy | Lo8ltation, followed bis vew friend up the| *+Whet trip 2 I ssked, # savor of death unto_death, or » savor of life
i Sl it X must L must, but sure *they | broad aisle into one of the. teet pows. * Why thetrip we are now taking,—the 10 yoor immortal soul
would do me some good,” At the close of the servies the gentleman ip oo this glase railway,’ was the answer, | Well, sir, and how do you kuow that you .
The g:uclw continged to represent the | asked - Well how did like is 2’ ‘Why do lie along the road, each ope | are a ohild of God.
lifting, but suddenly » 88 If bis arms | ¢ Very'wuch,’ was aoswer, * the b in bis coffin ' - T was answered with s whis- A. Lkoow it by his hay

gracio ual
rem per and & balt » Which frose my blood’ nnmlhspbit.vlb.l.:w‘unthg
lary ssoondant,— me of bome,’ and his voice y faliered. ‘ They were to death at the end of | that I am born of God,




