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78 _ THE RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 

The Bill: 
THE OLD FAMILY BrELE. 

In the southern states of America, their lived a 

THE BIBLE IN A COAL MINE. 
In one of the coal-mines of England, a youth, 

‘about fifteen years of ngo, was working by the side 
- his father, who was a pious men, and governed 
and educated Ws family, according to the word of 

| God. 
| The father was in the habit of carrying with him 
a small pocket Bible ; and the son, who had recei- 

ved one at the Sunday scheol, imitated his father 
m this. Thus he always had the sacred volume 

with him, and whenever he enjoyed a season of 

rest from labonr, he read it by the light of his 
lamp. 

They worked together, in a newly opened sec- 
pious lady and gemtleman—they were very rich and 

had a little da aghter, wh w hom they were very fond. | 

They brought her up with much tenderness and | 

care. This little girl g grew to be 2a woman, and was | father st apposed his child to be crushed. 
married. 
stances for many years. 
ved father and mother died ; their property was left | 
to her, and among other things which were valua- 
ble, their was one thing z which w was most EEN 

her, and that was, * The old Family Bible.” She 
esteemed that boek, because when she was a little 
girl, her father and mother used to read out of it to 

| tion of the mine. and the father hed just stepped 

aside to procure a tool, when the arch above them 
suddenly fell bstwean hi um and his son, so that the 

He ran 
She lived mn very comfortable CHD jo ards the place, and called to his son, who at 

jut at last her much lo- | lengih responded from under a dense mass of earth 
land coal. 

“ My son,” cried the father, “are you living ?” 
“ Yes father, but my legs are under a rock.” 
“ Where is your lamp, my son ?* 
“ It 1s still burning, father.’ 
“ What will you do my dear son ?" 

her, as she sat, on a winter's evening, by the warm 

fireside, and instructed her in those things which | 
would make her happy in this life, and * wise un- | 
to salvation.” 

However, time rolled on, and the possession of | 
this Bible was both pleasant and profitable to her | 
when advanced in life. But she lost her husband 
—she became a lonely widow—her property was 
soon seduced-—ahe got into debt—her creditors 
were very crual towards her, and ordered her goods | 
t> be sold by auction. So they had large bills | 

printed, to iet every body know that on such a day, 
and at such a time, the goods of this poor widow { 
would be exposed for sale, and that whoever would 
give the most money should have them. 

Well the day cor ne—the goods were all removed 

to the amction room. A great many people came. 

The auctioneer went into the desk, and his man 
stood upon the table to show the company the 
goods, and the people said, how much they would 
give for the goods. So a great many were sold. 

Only think what the poor widow must have felt, 
when she saw the people buying her furniture, and 
knew that she should be without a bed to lie on, a 
chair to sit upon—nothirg but an empty room to 
livein! Wel, so things went en, and presently | 
the old Family Bible was put up forsale. This was| 
more than the poor widow could bear. She beg- 
ged with tears that the Bible which she valued 
more than all the rest might be spared to her. But 
the officer, who was an unfeeling man, sternly re- 
fused her request—and so the good book was held 
up by the man on thetable. The auctioneer was 
askgng the people how much they would give for 
it, and it was going for a few shillings, wien the 
poor, almost heart-broken widow, snatched at it, 
declaring she would have some relic of those she 
loved, The thread that held the brown linen cover | 
broke, and it fell into her hands, and along with it| 
two flat pieces of dirty paper. Surprised at the 
circumstance she examined them, and what was her 

yoy and delight to find that each was a £3500 Bank 
of England note! Oa the back of one, in her 
mother’s hand-writing, were the following words : 
* When sorrow overtakes you, seek your Bible.” 

And on tue other, in her father’ s hand : “ Your 
Father's ears are never deal.” The sale was im- 
me liate'y siopped, and the much-valued old fami- 
ly Bible given to the faithful owner. What a sud- 
den charge mus! this have been in the circum- 
stances of the poor widow ! Her tears of sorrow 
were exchanged for tears of joy, aud her poverty 
for comfort, and all this sprang from her love for 
her Bible. 

Dear children! Do you love the Bible ? If 
you do, strive to buy one—try to learn to read it 
—=pay attention to your teachers that you may un- 
derstand it—and never part with it—sooner, like 
this poor widow, part with everything else ; for it 
is able to make you ** wise unto salvation.”—Owr 
Children’s Magazine. 

EN NAN NENT NAN 

THE BIBLE. 

Ua, may wa love this precious book, 
In mercy to us given ; 

Its | blessed truths, how bright ther shine, 
To lead our soais to heaven ; 5 

A lamp it is. our fect to guide 
Through every devious way, 

“1 am reading my Bible, father, and the Lord 
‘strengthens me.” 

These where the last words of that Sundav schol- 

ar, he was soon suffocated.— Band of H. Review. 

Ministerial ¥ Aemniscenrts. 
———— SS —— _— — 

THE TWOTLAN Eo =AD 170 PEBLING. 

At a time when the Lord was pouring out his 

Spirit upon my congregation, I observed one morn become convinced of sin, and come te Christ, 
ing, In my meeting y of Shquiry, a young lady, who 
was not in the habit of attending my church. 1 
sat down by her, and told her | was ha; PPY to meet 
her in that place, and hoped she had come to in- 
quire the way to her Saviour. 

She replied, * I have no particular anxiety about 
myself. | came here this morniug to gratify a 
friend, who was very anxious that 1 should accom- 
pany her to vour meeting.” 

*“ But how 1s it, my dear girl, that you have no 
anxiety about yourself ; do you not know that you 
are a lost sinner ?’ 

“0 yes. | know I gm a sinner, and [ know, too, 
| that if | do not become a Christian 1 must perish ; 
but some how, | cannot feel any particular anxiety 
about my situation.’ 

* Do you not know that Jesus Christ is just such 
a Saviour as you stand in need of ; and that he has 
been waiting long, and is waiting this morning, to 
save your guilty soul from condemnation and eter- 
nal ruin 7° 
“Yes, I know it, but what can I do without feel- 

ing 2” 
“You can act like a rational and accountable 

being, with whom God has a controversy, and to 
whom He is making overtures of mercy. You ean 
contemplate vour lost condition, and look at the 
terms upon which Jesus Christ will interpose in 
your behalf.” 
“But I have always understood that we must be 

awakened and convicted, before we can be con- 
verted, or become Christians.” 

*“ But are you not acceuntable this morning, for 
the manner in which you treat your precious Sa- 
viour 2” 

“ Yes, I suppose I am.” 
“Is He not this morning waiting to be gracious 

to you ; and does he not tell you that now is the 
accepted time 2" 

“ Yes, but 1s it not true, that | must have more 
feeling than | now have, before 1 can become & 
Christian 7 
“The Bible does not tell us how much we must 

feel in order to become Christians, but it does tell 
us, * To day, if we hear Christ's voice not to har- 
den our hearts, by refusing his overtures of mercy.’ 
“My heart is so hard already, that religion 

makes hut little impression upon my mind.” 
“Well, my child, you admit, that your want of 

feeling does not release you from responsibility to 
your righteous Sovereign, and it cannot absolve me 
from the duty of laying the Gospel message before 
you. I must, therefore, as an ambassador of Christ, 

Will you give up your controversy with your Maker, 
and become reconciled to him this morning >” 

Until we reach the golden 
Of an eternal day. i 

Here she became more serious, and inquired 
with evident emotion, * What shall I do ? 

*“ You know what you ought te do, and I will 
tell you what you must do. You must either uc. 
cept Christ, as he is offered toyou in the gospel, 
and go home a child of (vod ; or reject him again, 
and go away In a state of condemnation, with his 
wrath abiding on you.” 

She now appeared to feel the full weight of her 
responsibility, and with tears excleimed, “ What 
shall I do!” 

| told her that the duty was plain, and the ques. 
tion, whether she would go away a justified child, 
or a condemned sinner, must be decided by her- 
self, and would be decided before she left the house 

I left her to make up her mind, and conversed 
with some other anxious persons ; but hese | dis. 
missed the meeting, | réurn@d to ask her, what 
answer Iishould give to him who sent me, when, to 
my greut joy, I found her full of that peace which 
the world cannot give nor take away. 

At a proper time she united with the church, and 
| it was my mournful privilege, seven years CHS r the 
| morning “of whid h 1 have been speaking, to sit by 

| her death-bed, and see her re ady to depart ad be 
| with Christ, 
|| Sinners are not only often kept away from Carisr 
by the opinion that they have nothing to do unti 

they shall undergo a process of awakening and 

conviction ; but Christians sometimes feel that hittle 

can be done for them until their minds are awaken- 

ed to a sense of their guilt and danger. But from 
my own experience, | would advise my brothren 

always to treat the impenritent as free, uceéduntable 

creatures, whose eternal well-being mav depend 

upon the decision of the present moment. If we 
can get them to look at their condition, without re- 

| gard to their feelings, they will be more ely to 
thas n 

if we allow their real or supposed stupidity to keep 

us from urging the gospel message upon them. 
It is true the sinner must he convinced of his 

lost condition, before he will feel his want of a Sa- 
viour ; but nothing will be more likely to convince 
nm of this, than to have us treat him as one involv. 
ed in a personal controversy with his Maker, which, 
tf not terminated now, will certainly become more 

aggravated, and may be put, bv the providence of 
God, beyond the reach of reconciliation. 

I have often sat down by an impenitent sinner 
who professed to have ne particular anxiety about 
himself, and yet, when pressed with the gospe! 

message, he has become feelingly sensible of his 
lost condition, and before | have left him. has bow- 
ed his neck to the yoke of Christ. The doctrine of 
the Cross is to those * who perish, foolishness, but 
to those who are saved, it is the power of God and 
the wisdom of God.” —Incidents in the Life of a 
Pastor. 2 

THEE GIEL —— WA 

Among the individuals who were present, on a 
particular occasion, in one of the meetings for con. 
versation, was a young woman who was in very 
deep distress. On inquiring the cause of her an- 
guish of mind, she said she was a lost sinner, and 
was afraid of the wrath of God. 

I inquired if she did not know that Jesus came 
to save lost sinners. 

She replied that she did, and had long known 
that fact. 
“And why then,” said I, “ do you not go to him 

and be saved?” 
“1 am a stranger in this place. My mother and 

her husband who is my step-father, are both angry 
at me for attending these meetings, and if [ should 
become a Christian they will turn me out in the 
streets.” 
“And is this all that keeps you away from 

Christ 7" 
“1 think it is all that prevents me from being a 

Christian.” 
“ But you must remember the words of the Lord 

Jesus, that those who esteegn father or mother, or 
even their own lives, more than him cannot be his 
deciples ; and that if you are more afraid of the 
dispieasures of your earthly parents that you are 
of the righteous displeasure of God, you must re 
main in a state of condemnation and desth.” 
“0, I cannot do that,” she exclaimed; the tears 

streaming down her cheeks, * | cannot de that.” 
* Well, Miss; you must cither do that, or you 

am oF T¥R 

beseech you in his name, to be reconciled to Godel must be willin to be tast out from house and home 
for Christ's sake.” 
She remained for some time in great agony of 

| ope. and then, with a smile of joy shining through 
a profusion of tears, said, “1 will be the Lord's. 
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