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“ Qut slothiul in bugiuess : tervent in spivit.”
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“HOW OLD ART THOU WM™

s .

Count not the days that have idly flown,

The yoars that were vainly spent ;
Nor sponk of "w hours thou must blush to own
When thy spidt.stands belore the throne

To nocount foF the talents lent,

B g N, M

But number the hours redeemed from sin,
The moments umrloyod for heaven ;

Oh ! fow and ovil ¢ a{ days have been,

Thy life, o tollsome but worthless scene,
l'xor n nobler purpose given,

Will the shade go baok on thy dial-plate ?
Will thy sun stand still on his way ?
Both hasten on ; and thy spirit's fute

- Rests on the point of life's little date ;

Then live whilo "tis called to-day.

Life's waning hours, like the syhils page,

As they lessen, in value rise;
Oh'! rouse theo and live ! nor deem man's age
Stands in the length of his pilgrimage,

But in days.that are traly wise.

RNeligious,
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A NIGHT AT THE HOSPICE OF NT.
BERNARD.

I have a most vivid recollection of read.
ing in my ochildhood about the monastery
on the Great St. Bernard Pass, The
perils of travellors; the heroism and kind.
ness of the monks, and the sagacity of
their dogs, excited in me the deepest inter-
est. Perhaps, indeed, in thowe early days
this interest oceutred in the . dogs ra-
ther than in their mastors. Since then one
of my cherished dreams has boen that of
visiting the monastery, seeing with my own
oyes the perilous way over the pass, ming-
ling with the monks in their lonely dwelling,
and even muking aoquaintance with the dogs
whose predecessors were the objeet of m
juvenile admiration. T resolved that wy
fiest tour in Bwitserland should embrace the
realisation of my droam.

It was, therefore, with no common plea-
sure that I took the train from Sion to
Martigny (the starting-point from the
Swiss side of the pass) on a fine Bunday
morning in July. Bion is a cathedral oity,
wholly Catholio, without any Protestant
worship.  Martigny is Catholio too, but
during the tourist season an Koglish chap-
lain officiates twice every Sunday in one of
the hotels, so I took **a Sabbath day's
{'uuruey"—-ulmut an hour—that T might
ve the opportunity of attending religious
worship in my own tongue. Wo had full
sorvioe in the afternoon. Kvening prayoer,
sermon, and collection, The elergyman
wore his surplico in true clerical fashion.
The congrogation numbered ten persons,
Keven luﬁiuu and three gentlemen, all three
belng Knglish Congrogational ministers,
The wservice was held ﬂx the saloon of the
hotel. .

About seven o'clock next morning we
three porsons loft Mirliﬁliy together to
visit the Hospice. The distance is about
thirty miles. A tolerably oclear road has
been construoted for the greater part of the
wsoent,  We took a mule oarriage as far as
it oould go, intending to return by it an the
following day. The road at first lies along
the right bank of the Dranse, which it after.
wards orosses several times, aud soon be-

ins to asoend. Many villages, most of
them poor and dirty, stud the valley, We
stopped for u short time at Orsidres, and
theti went on to Bt, Pierre, where we haltod
torrefreshment. This is & wretched village
of antiquity and of some ocelebrity, 'l'gu
little inn that supplied us with coarse bread
and sour wine, and almost rancid cheese
and butter, boasts of having entertained
the first Napoleon whoen he led his arm
aoross the pass into Italy, There is a swall
church that dates from the eleventh century,

and in front of the inn is & stone column'

that was ercoted in honour of the younger
Constantine, throwing one's thoaghts back

hastening to its fall. We had a
provoking delay hero, as our driver
peared until it suited his own convenienco,

‘| and, of course, we could not proceed with-

| in obtained,

out him, This is no uncommon trick with '
his olass:

We reached the Cantine de Proz about
four o'clock, and propared for the two hours' |
stiff walking that lay between this point
and the ond of our journey. A rough path |
leads over a barren, stony plain for a u{:nrt;
distance, and then strikes in amongst rocks |
and procipices, and oven snow flelds, of
various extont. Tall poles, like telograph-
posts, stand along the side of the mountain, '
that travollers may know the way in winter ,
when tho whole region is one unbroken
snow-fleld,  We did not come within sight
of the hospice until we were olose to it,
when aftor toiling up u steep rooky path we |
rounded a projecting corner and saw it just
bofore us, Tt was a welcome sight, Some :
of the guide-books speak rather dispara-’

ingly of the scenery wlong this route, It
ﬂt not equal in grandeur to several of the
Alpine passes. It is far exceeded by the
Splugeu, the 8t. Gothard, the Simplon, and’
others, but it has attractions of its own. |
There is a peculiar wildness in some parts
of ity and after pussing St. Pierro a fine
view of tho snowy summit of Mount Velan
In wny other country but
Hwitzerland, whero there is a perfoct ple.
thora of magnificence, it would be consid.
ered magnificont, |

When we arrived at the hospico wo were |
ushered by a servant into the hall, and in o
fow moments, in answer to the bell; one of
the monks appoeared-—an intelligent, gen-
tlomanly mun, who gave us a cordial wel- ;
come. He asked whence we came, if we

| was it the cookery ? or was it the florceness
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evening, in time for suppor. Was it the
materia's which composed that supper?

of our appetites, owing to the air and exer-
oiso ? 1 can searcely tell, but that supper
soomed the most delicious and onjoyable I
ever sat down to, How excellent the dish.
o8 were! How admirable the wine!
Surely, they were nopommon viands ! And
what justico we did to them, That weal
must for ever be -a bright spot in one's
gastronomio oxperience, The monk who
received us sat at the head of the table,
but the rest of the fraternity did not
appear. A blazing fire of wood threw a
oheerful warmth over the salle-d-manger,
and conversatién amongst the gaests——some
twenty ladies and gentlomen—flowed freely,
our host doing the honours as one ** to the
manner bhorn,”  After suppor we gathor-
ed round the fire. - Conversation ayain,
and musio—one or two young ladies sing-
ing at the piano. At nine o'clock- we dis-
porsod to our several apartments, As I re-
tired, I ocould scarcely believe that I was
under that hospitable roof ; the reality
seemed quite as dream-like as the dreawms
I had cherished in my childhood.

Next morning the chapel bell rang out
early, about five o'clock, for mass. I rose,
80 also did my companions, and attended
the service. The ohapel is a swmall one,

with but little decoration, containing |-

high-altar, and three side altars, Couspi-
ouous on the walls is u full-length portrait
of St. Bernard, the founder of the hospioe.
r

I'here is also a marble monument in & re-
ooss, erooted by Napoleon to the memory

would like to have refreshmont at onoe (sup- ' of Greneral Donsaix, who fell at Marengo.
per would be in an hour at seven o'clock,)  Only a few of visitors to the hospiee, and
and if we would like to have weparate bed- | those chiefly the poor, were present at the

,ving of human life in that perilous and in-
to the days when the Roman lﬁmrlro was hospitable region, After a short ramble |
Ons and along the mountain side towards Italy, and |

isap- by the lake that lies near the hospice, we

rooms, or prefer to be together. Whon wu!
expressod our preference, he showed us
along the corvidor to a room with throe
beds and arrangements complete for three
visitors,  We sallied forth without delay to
make as much as-possible of the time before

Y [supper. Wo found a groat difforence betwoen

the temperature of the mountain and that of
the valley from which we had ascended, and
wore glad to put on extra oluthimi.'"‘ The
hospice stand 8,200 feet above the level ul"
the sea on the summit of the pass to which
it gives its name, Mo manifestly is it the
summit, that when you go u few.ttops on
either side from the door you begin at onee
to descend. It is a large, stone building,
soveral storeys high, constructed with a
view to strength, for it is exposed in winter
to so:ue of the most foarful storms that sweop
through the mountaing. Tt is capable of
accomodating three or four hundred por- |
sons.  The monks number only twelve or
fifteon, but they have several servants. A
smallor building stands close by, intended |
a8 & place of refuge in case of fire. This
precaution is not unnecessary, for twico in
the course of its history the hospico has
been burned down, The first vluu which |
tourists in general pay is to the Morgue, uri
dead-house, u small stone hut, in two divi-
sions, standing at one end of the monastery. ,

Was e

mass.  Tho monks were all there, in their
stalls, It was the only opportunity [ had of
socing them together. One of the younger
men was the ou?ubraut.. another rmu[y the los-
sons, aud a third presided at the organ. ln-
doed, they were nearly all young men ; none
of them, { should thiu{. exveeded forty, and
ulruudly they showed signs that the o{imutu

ling on their health and frame, It
wan very touching to listen to their. voices
a8 “they chanted the service of their Churoh,
to look on their pale faces, some of them
boaring traces of suffering, and to think of
the lonely life they lead in the midst of the
evorlusting snows, lun the widdle of July
the cold was intense ; what must it be in
tho depth of winter ! And yet morning
aftor morning all round the year these men
moet and worship God, keeping the fire
kindlod upon His altar in the ouly way
they know, and with theiv worship they
vombine a service to humanity that involves
sacrifice and risk of which we can form no
advquate idea, Ave they not treading so
far in the fuotutu,m of Him whe came * to
suvo mon's lives,” ? - Lot him who will pro-

nounce condemnation upon thom as being
fulse and superatitious—1 dare not.

Aftor the service came broakfast. How .
grateful the hot delicious ocoffee was in
that chilly place, for all around was thick fog |

®
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would be maintaining Popery. This is an
example of adherence to principle so illus-
trious that I would scarcely venture to set
before my readers for imitation. 'The
standard is altogether too high for ordinar
mortals. None but a Scotchman ooul
reach it, and this worthy's'name ought to
be enrolled in the annals of his country,
and handed down to an admiring posterity.
Christian World.,
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ARE MINISTERS HIRELINGS Y

** Are you the man we've hired to preach
for us »

““No, sir, I am not.” -

“1 beg pardon. Are you not the minis-
tor ?" _

““Yes, sir; 1 am pastor of the church
here. But do you really think I have been
hired to proach for you "

** Why, yos, sic; | was at the moeting
when the vote was taken to raise the mouney.
Did you not come here expocting to receive
& salary "

* Uertainly ; and so does the governor
of this state enter upon his duties expeot-
ing to receive a salary; but, would you
say that he is hired to govern the
State '

* Not exactly.”
‘* And the roason is exaotly this: the
governor is elected to fill & certain office,
and when you speak of him you think
more of” his office than you do of his
salary, You do not hire {\im to do what
ever you may wish to set him at; but
g;ou elect him to an office, fixed before-
and and expressly defined b‘y the Consti-
tation, and when you fix a sa ary, that he
may attend to his duties without embarrass-
mont.  The same is true of' a pastor.
You do not hire him to do a job of preach-
ing for you, You elect him to an office or-
dained by Christ, und defined in the consti-
tution of the Church, and then you fix a
salary that he may gim himself wholly to the
dutios of his office.’

'** Your theory appears very well ;
but  what practioal «liﬂ'orumm does it
make "

**Just this. When pou Awre & man, you
oxpeot him to do as youw say. When you
elect & man to an office, you expeot him to
do what the Coustitution says."— Baptist
Tidings.

THE SABRBATH,

The stroams of religion run deeper or
shallower, as the banks of the Sabbath are
kept up or neglected. — Caleott,

A preacher in Holland ocalled the Sab-

'bath ** God's dyke shutting out an ocean of

ovils."”

A preacher in Louisiana said, ** Breth.
ren, stop that crevasse in the Nabbath, or
your plautations will be inundated with im-
morality,” . ;

** The more entipely,” said MoCheyne,

Hore are seen through a large iron-grated and mist that threatened gradually to settle | ** I give my Sabbaths to God, and half for-

window the remains of those who have at'
various times perished in oruulnq the pass,
and who have never boen claimed by frieuds.
On these rocky heighta there is no earth in
which they could be interred, and in the ex-
oessive cold aud rarity of the atmosphore,
their flesh wastos away without effusive de-
composition. For several years no fresh
occupant has been placed in this Mountain
Grolgotha, The floor was strewn with the
bleached bones of men and women ; a fow
forms were still erect or orouching against
the walls, It was a sad and a ghastly
sight, but the saddest of all was, the bend-
ing form of a mother with outstretohed arms
from which the form of her child had fal-
len, As we looked into the charnel-house,
and then looked around on the dreary waste
that encompassed it, and tried to picture
to ourselves what a winter theirs must be,
we could not but feel the deepest admira-
tion for the men who conseorate the strength
and flower of their manhood to the wsa-

returned amidst the gathering shadows of'

into heavy rain,  After breakfast we paid!
i visit to the library and museum, off whio |
is & small voom dovoted to piotures, Here
Wo suw portraits of Queen Viotoria, the
late Prince Qonsort, and the Prince of |
Walos, aud prints of the Crystal Palace |
and the International Kxhibition, Then
wo bade farewell to our hospitable enter-
tainors, and started on our way to Martiguy
again, ‘

I shall only add that no charge is made
at the hospice, but a box is placed in the
ohapol to receive free-will offerings from
visitors, I foar thav some persons avail
themselves of the hospitality tut make no
return, Kvery one who travels for plea-
sure ought to feel bound to contribute
sum equal to what he would pay for similar
aocomodation st u reasonable Kutul, 8O B
not to encroach upon funds that are intend.
ed for the pgor, I think it is Profossor
Forbes whow:sllu of meeting a Sootchman
at the hospice who at table showed hiuuwlf'
to-be & man of great vigour and of large
onpacity, and who was loud in praise of tﬁu
hospitality of the monks, but told the Pro. '
fessor that he could not conscientiously

got that I am not befoge the throne of the
Lamb, with my harp of gold, the happier
am 1"

(ive to the world one half of the Sun-
duy, und you will find that religion has no
strong hold of the other halt.—Sir Walter
Noott,

| fool as if God had, by giving the Sab-
bath, given fifty-two spring in the year.—
N. 1. Colgridge.

Where there is no Christian Sabbath,
there is no Christian wmorality; and withe
out this, free institutions cannot long be
sustaived,—Justice Molean.

W ——

Sroranianism,—There is a great deal
of oant and nonsense talked wbout secta-
rianism. It is often imagined that if & man
i fond of his church he is a soctarian, You
might say o man is seotarian if he likes his
own house and fawily better than any other
in the same street.  The man Ifoall secta-
rian is the man who is not ocontented with
the blessings of number one in the street,
but who is always throwing stones or mud
at nuwber two ; 'who is not content with
his own wife and fumily, but who talks and

drop & coin into the box, as thereby he gossips about another man's family. Give
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