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THE RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER, | serious impression in some way upon him, but I was 
s Published at St. John, N. B., every FRIDAY, | only beating the air, He fell into a slow consamp- 

for the General Conference of Free C. Baptists tion ; and while he could go about, my visits to him in 
of New Brusswick. sickness were, like those in health, apparently in vain. 

When his lungs were almost gone, and ina very warm 
day in summer, when the air was motionless and filled 
with vapour, and when even those in perfect health 
fe't oppressed, he sent for me. [ found him gasping 
for breath, and apparently dying. He, in broken ac- 
cents, confessed his great sins, and implored forgive- 

ness of God. | told him of of Christ, and of the free 
ness of his salvation to all who truly repented and be 
lieved. “Oh,” said he, “I repent and believe with all 
my heart.” [ told him that all God required was trust 
on Jesus, and that when we believed with the heart 

the justifying righteousness of Christ was ours, “I 

There is no duty more frequently presented in the [Seliove with all my hoert,| was. bis _emergasic reply. 
Scriptares, and none to which we are more frequently [SOPs with him, andl retired, deeply pondering the 

mtle rr greg oS Semaine a! I called next day and foumd ham considerably re- 
postpone. W hea sin once takes up its lodgings in the ieved, but yet breathing with difficulty. I made kind 

neart, it is difficult to dispossess it, and heace the dis- Sue 0s ts Sneyagtens. “OM! sand . there 

position to pat off repentance to another day. Bat it dr thing the matter with me bat these wv. 8% ual 

should be remembered that He that has promised life | © ahi suing bis rT WHS JISNE S bpuce ; 
on repentance has not promised hfe until we repent;  & Wing better, and | hope to be soon out agua. 
and that if we repent not in his tims, he may not se : was shocked at his profamty. I sought to recall the 

cept of it when it suits our interests to rnder it.| 1h oad ounfeningn of Yoo > pray day. but, 1n- 
While true repentance 1s never too late, late repeat- [PoE ty SRR ee WER Tha Nags of revey- 
amass See stidem sincens. ery, it was all in vain. The heart, which in the pre- 

Hence the awful delusion of putting off repentance |" - death had melted as waz before the fire, had 
to a sick-bed and to the last hours of life. To give up resumed its accostamed icy hevdnem and coldness — 
the world when we can no longer use it, to mourn Fear had inspired his feelings : and when fear subsid- 
over passions that we can no longer indulge, to ex- ed, bis Rolings passed away like foam upon the troub- 

press sorrow for sins when just going to the tribunal oe ’ 
where we must meet them all, would seem, on the - —e death came again, and witha determination 

face of the statement, to be fatal to our sincerity ; and | "5 TC oven wag = DIS Somnath s— 
then to build up hopes upon such repentances, in the | sed isos ack hs bol. Bows In Ge 
great majority of cases, 1s hke building a house upon | fre URS. hw SN SI Sheng cuow gieng 
vapours which vanish before the sunlight, or upon the | 11 | all his pores. He strove to speak, but in vain.— 
ice which dissolves before the first breath of summer. fe lookod on me imploringly, and with a keen carneat- 
And Bowover S358 and ssere. becosse there 3s ne | *° which made impressions now as fresh as whea 
time to test them, death-bed repentances, in the na- mide, though years have passed away. i held up 
ware of the cade, must be ever ensatisfhctory to sur- Chnst to him, dwelling upon the text, “ Look unto me, 
viving friends ; and the return of t to sin on (heir | 2M ¥® ends of the earth, and be ye saved.” 1 told him 
rastoration to health, who, when all hope of life was | that though he could wot speak nor turn, yet he could 

up, seemed truly penitent and prepared t meet ook,—that it was only to “look and live. He under- 
ota God, very for to cest a very deep shade stood all, he assented to all. And he died, leaving on 

repentings, should induce all wmimsters to my heart the deep impression that all his rebgoas 
protest against them, and should lead all men to con- feelings were induced by the fear of death, aud that if 
clude that the Ra 8 nat thus lly washed | Me recovered, his confessions and prayers would 
white, —that the spots of the leopard are not thus ea- | have been subjects of mirth whale occupying a seat 

nly removed. In my whole ministerial experience of | to oT. $e sostucen, end emeng the fosin Sut hate 
twenty-five years, | remember but cne case of severe | STS  teleteiyie Shese have taught me, — 
sickness, which was supposed to be unto death, that | 1 77 PICS 0 strong confidence ia deathbed re- 
resulted in true repentance, and in a new life on re- pentances. Even when they are such as td inspire 

covery. some hope, | say but little about them. | would not 

ONE DOLLAR A YEMR IN ADVANCE. 

Our Circulation 
We have great pleasure in informing our numerous read- 

ers thatthe weekly isswe of this paper has reached 

FOUR THOUSAND COPIES. 

Parties wishiag to advertise widely, cannot well find a | 
better medium than our columns. 

Death-Bed Repentances. 

over all suc 

: le to» » tha » - There was a gay, dashing young man unde. my | rudely tear away the comtort they give to surviving | 
early ministry, the son of pious parents, who had pass- | friends, bat 1 carefully refrain from making them the 

ed into the skies, leaving hum in early life to be cared SES OF NSPE 05 wy. But GUSTEpTay Be gean- for by others who did not neglect him. He was tak- | ine, bu before man they must ever be doubtful, as we 

en sick, and of a lingering disease, which seemed | "or fog of repentance by its roger 
steadily pursuing its fatai pa Tg Aa Tecan 2 They base taught me to warn alll men against 
visitor, and then a duly a : his. His eine | POStPONIAg repentance toa dying bed. R >pentance is 
came up in order bef ry ne ge osc intensely | work of our Tie, and of every day of it. And to 
easions shout Mis Savas Nothing, for many days | put it aside sntil we can sin no more among our fel- 
could soothe his disturbed feelings. Fan war 4 ry | low men, until the last sands in the glass ot life are 

dood. 8 Bir as ble, to bon Bonn doubt running, is uratterably preposterous. When men 
and every chjsotiss Som the Bible - ch ym Peed make their will in health, why will they put off repen- 

n my hand. He urged his great sinfolvess. I point- | peo og anos ad s dying Sed? Are the fovenn 
ed to Manasseh, David, Paul, who found mercy; and PUSS—0ur Sltenal 4 Sian of seth infivisr n- 
told him of John Bunyan, and of many cases which portance o5 45 50 eenisd Gis the lust Som oF We, } under my own observation. He feared that and when utterably unable to attend to earthly things 

Christ would not recesve him. 1 told him of the er. | , 1 2 the thief oa the cross regenied and was par- 
sand of Cheut to sesh and to save the Jost: | tasght re n the ee hour of his lif 7 we do not know 

: * £ cinnarg | that he ever had, previously, a i to repectance.— 

edied to the declummtive glecy of a wd Whes 
Had he been frequently called, and had he frequently 

all objections were sol. ahd. when Mb A» Shun refused to attend, we have no reason to conclude that 
thus quelled, | hind Ne plan BE wr pn he would bave been called again. The most hopeless 

plicity und efficacy before hum, and urged his sccept- of men arz those who have uiost frequently quenched 
agce of it; and before [I clcsed or Bible. be said | ® Spe, and who have most frequently turned a deaf 
“« Well. 1 a saw things Safle in this light ; I thi k ear to the calls of mercy. Iron 1s converted into stee! 

Pd gen rr ep Christ for Seating © by being frequently hardened and suddenly cooled: 
I neayed with him, and totes * |and thus the heart of steel is made. The oaly sure 
= aout hil hS Set cic iw Chsict. ond in| to secure a truly peaceful and happy death is to 
. iv. fondiinn atnanas re hie Sa Heri live the life of the nghte ns. The thief on the cross 

to his friends. The d poo © J of me 1s the only instance f true repentance at the close of 
I expected daily to Sora . Ss doth ee pee hfe in the Bible, and that is placed on record to forhid 

not a waver in lus feeling of confidence ia Chris, | FETS Soon and despair. If on> is on record, who 

His spiritual joy increased with his feebleness, until or na *,. - we Pa oP ll; vgn 
be longed to depart and to be with Christ. Hus feel- | 0» © 0 oC presi Sanat Tenatings- 

al tunes, rose up into the remon of rapture. He |, ow Sages tte . 3 5 
ectocted his faveral = and hymn, and talked freely | TH= WORDS OF A TALE-BEARER ARE 
and peaceably about his departure ; and although my AS WOUNDs.™ 

confidence in such conversions was always weak, yet How few believe it,—how few indeed regard 

I felt that this was a genuine case, and so spoke of it | these words of the wise man as having any con- 

To the amazement of all, a change, as if by miracle, a oe Ir ang ’ 3 - 
took place mm his disease, and he commenced slowly | org So, p— — = 

torecover. My visits became less frequent, and with | ¥°47C¢ 00% RAMONE TIS hearers who would consider 
returning health there came a dryness of conversation | |! @ppliczbic to himself. Yet are there hot very 
on religions sabjects. At each visit | could mark a | Many of whose words it may be truly said, “they 
declension, until finally there was a reluctance to hear are as wounds ’™ Nay, may we not go farther, 
any thing personal on the subject. When [ saw him | 1nd say that there are few who are not, sometimes 
for the first time, weak and wyn, in the street and tot- | ot least, guilty of inflicting these wounds,—not, 

Ee ot Sotaroet sire Gatti me. perhaps, in malice, often not in uncharntableness, 
he turned into an aliey. Often did he send for me J through indifference and carelessaess,~-1t may 

when sick, but now, when recovering, he avoided me. | ¥¢ from a deep-rooted scifishness and inseasibility 
He soon regamed his usuval strengh, and returned to | to the pain of others? Thus, a reputation that 

his ordinary pursuits, and, ss if for the purpose of eras- | yesterday stood forth fair and untainted, to-day 1s 
ing all impressions of hissick-bed repentings, he went dragged, without mercy, 1 
to every excess of P= Before his sickness he was 
wild, now he was wicked; before he was gay, now he g : eg " She 
was a drunken rake ; before he was full of noisy non fame, and the . Sire wa Pharisee, Spy § 
sense, now you could hear his boisterous profanity all alike into hopeless degradation. The story of sin 
over the street. He openly scoffed at God, at the Bi- and shame flies readily, s vifily, from lip to hp; 

ble, at religion in all its forms ; and whenever he saw hooes are crushed out, hearts are broken, homes 
me approaching him in the street, he always crossed and hearths desclated,—*“The righteous perish, 
to the wpposite side, ashamed to meet one who had so and none laveth it 10 heart.” “The righteous!’ 

often bowed with hum in prayer while apparently on | _.o cart not that we sav “the righteous.” Who 

be liet of their a vy he po God and | Ie even among them that are set on fire, even the 

take courage. ; | sons of men, whose teeth are spears and arrows, 
No case of repentance oa the borders of the grave and their longue a sharp sword 7” Even David, 

ever 1spired me with greater confidence, and In no the man afier God's own heant,—David, the sweet 

a phy «5 th - #0 utterly dashed. | singer of Israel Who can dare to say, My skirts 

— red rgb A rsdhpnd bry are clean, | have not offended? Arc there rot 

know not; but when | last saw him, he was as far everywhere then who, but for “the scourge of the 
from the k of heaven as any I ever longue,” might have walked upright and happy 
knew. And yet, bad be died of that fearful sickness, among their fellows ; perhaps have outstripped 
I would have held nm up as an instance of true com- |them in the race of virtue and religion! The 
version on a dying bed. * Man looketh on the oul- | voice of these wounded crieth unto the heavens, 

gy en bya a Reber ua |and the voice of God asks, “Who hath done this®™ 

Mr, BR wo. Sung skilful Sochouic, of Bight | Shell — church reply, “Am | my brother's 

mind, ready wit, and free, social habits. Bat he was | KeSPeT 
profane, given to drink, sceptical, and neglectful of | dam 
all religious ordinances. | often sought to make some | Christians mingle. 

nection with themselves 

nounce as his text these 

soiled and bleeding, 

through the dust. The triumphant murderer of 

How is the ear open to the 

Glance a moment at the social circles where | 

tale of transgression ; how 18 condemnation pro- 
nounced and judgment passed, when the tear of 
pity should have fallen, or the prayer for pardon 
have been offered 7? How often is the mantle of 

charity thrown backward over the sins of the pro- 
fessed Christian 7 When is the pleading voice of 

love raised to defend the rash offender, who, even 

while the envenomed toague of the tale-bearer is 

publishing his shame, lies weeping in secret humi- 
iation over the erime of a moment, but which shall 

rise up, like a ghastly spectre, in his pathway, cast- 
ing its black shadow backward over the joys of the 
past, and forward over the hopes otghe future 7 — 
Ab, poor suffering one! well will it be for thee if, 
in thy trouble, thou lose not sight of Him who 
alone will not condemn thee, bat bid thee “go, and 

sin no more.” 
Ye whotread the smooth and even road, and 

gather up your skirts from the touch of the unclean 

one, or who, perchance, pass by on the other side, 

and repeat your horror of his offcnces to vour 

bretnren in purity and pride, pause a moment, and 

remember a word of Jesus, which perhaps you 
have forgotten, “That joy shall be in heaven over 
one sinner that repenielh, more than over ninety 

and nine just persons, which needs no repentance.” 

Ha! “more joy i” Ay, verily. In heaven's cours 
there shall rise a sweeter, loftier anthem, when | 
the poor earth-worn wanderer is received nto his 

eternal rest, than over the purest angel in the 

realms of glory. And we may well believe it.— 

Those mimstering soirils have a deeper acquaint- 

ince with that wayward course of sin and sorrow, 

than an earthly heart, however near. They have 

traced his steps through the wilderness, and when 

fainting and ready to die, they have showed him 

a well of water, even the water of life ; through | 

the crowd of uasympathising men and scorning 

women, they have guided his faltering steps ; and 
a the night of anguish, whea the hidden wounds 

bled afresh, and the hart was breaking, the Ange! 
of the covenant hgs stood by and touched him, 
strengthening him. ‘The broken and the contrite 
Reart He does not despise. 

Ah, men and women! ye know not what ye do, 
when ye go up and down as tale-bearers among 

your people. If ye could but glance into the 
hearts ye have wounded, how would ye shrink, as 
David, at the words of Nathan, “Thou art the 

man!” 
Tale-bearer ! hasten, in thy penitence, to heal 

where thou hast wounded, bind up, pour in oil and 
wine. “Comfort ye, comfort ye my peorle, saith 
your God.” Say to them, “Though ye have lien 
among the pots, yet shall ye be as she wings of a| 
dove covered with silver, and her feathers with | 

yellow gold.” Extend a hand 10 the fallen, speak | 
comfort to the suffering, win the erring back to 

virtue, cover the sin that thine eye seeth, and pray 

for those thou mayest not win. 
NNT ~~ 

A fearful Death Bed. 
The scene of my first pastoral labors was a 

thriving village of about 1,400 souls, containing 

three churches, and seven or eight stores, where 

spirituous liquors were sold, three of which were 

dignified with the name of Tavern, and so recog- 
nized by the law which gave to them its ample 
protection. The history of those three taverns, if 
written, would make an argument in favor of a 

prohibitory law, which all the legal authority in 
the land could not gainsay. Many a broken heart 
vet weeps cul its secret sorrows over hopes which 
have there been shattered. Many a widow looks 
to those haunts of infamy as the scene where her | 

husband forgot his plighted vows, and entered the 
path that led him to a drunkard’s grave. Many a 

mother still mourns over buried hopes, which but 
for those scenes of dissipation might have been 

the support and comfort of her declining years. 

Early in the Washingtonian movements, this 
place became the theatre of active operations 

among the friends of the Temperance reform,and 
earnest and noble efforts were made to arrest the 

progress of the evil which was seading such num- 

bers 10 a drunkad’s grave. Among those who 

were induced to sigan the pledge was a man whom 

I had regarded as being utterly beyond any hope 
of even a partial reform. L , was notorious 
for his intemperance. The tavern was his con- 
stant resort, where he spent his time and his mo- 

ney. Scarcely a dav passed, that he might not be 
seen there, his unshaven face, his matted locks, 

h's senseless and strange eye, his reeling form, a 
fi.ting testimony to the work of ruin that was there 

carried on. It had scarcely entered the mind of 
the most sanguine friend of the cause, that he 

could be induced to attempt, even a reformatron, 
or if so, that any permanent change could be ef- 

fected. His old friends boasted that he would be 

back with them before the week was ended. To 

tne surprise of all, L , kept his pledge, and 
indicated a manly determination 10 break off’ from 
his hateful and ruioous practices. For a long 
time | missed from the street the poor and wretch- 

ed inebriate, but was told that he was at work 

stedily, and remained faithful to his promises. 
One Sabbath, | noticed among my congregation 

a tall, well-dressed stranger, a gentleman In ap- 

pearance, and a serious and attentive listener 10 
the services of the bour. At the close of worship 
| enquired who he was, and was asked in reply, 

Why don’t you kaow L ? 1 could scarcely 
believe my eyes, the transformation was so com- 

plete. The pledge bad worked wonders, though 
it needed something more to perfect the work, by 
a renewal of the heart. On inquiry, | learned 
that he had wholly deserted the tavern, and avoid- 

ed passing it, if possible, for fear of relapsing into 
his old habits. It is needless to say how this 

change was felt in his family, to which for years 
he had been the source oniy of sorrow and shame, 

Several mouths after | was called upon by a for- 

mer companion of this man, himself also a re- . 
formed drunkard, and asked to go and visit LL 
who was sick and probably dying. I was shocked 

to hear of his illness, and more so when | learred 

its cause. For nearly a year and a half he had 

been from his old habits, and firmly resisted all at- 
tempts to draw back into his former associations. 

The keeper of the tavern at whose bar he had 
for five years fed his appetite, and squandered the 

means which ought to have been given to his fa- 
mily, boasted publicly that he would make him 
break his pledge ; and had often tried without suc- 

cess to accomplish his fiendish purposes. One fa- 

tal day, as he was passing his old haunts, he was 
told that a person wished tw see him within, on 
special business. He entered the bar room, un- 
suspecting any mischief. As he looked around 
him, he saw maay of his former associates, still 

pursuing their career of vice and shame, while at 
the bar stood the man who had long supplied him 
with the draught of death, and who now approach- 

ed him with a glass of brandy, which he asked 
him to drink. The unhappy man firmly and no- 
bly replied, ** | have been free from this habit for 
more than a year. | have seen my family restor- 
ed to happiness’ [| am once more respected A 
single glass would bring on my old appetite and 
ruin me.” With an oath, the tavern-keeper re- 
plied, * you shall drink it ;” and pouring out some 

upon his hand forced it against his lips. The poi. 
son was thus tasted, and the work was done. The 

slumbering appetite awoke again, and revived 

with tenfold intensity. In less than three moaths 
he was prostrated with delirium tremens, and | 

was called to see him dying. 
Following his friend, [ passed on to a poor and 

dilapidated house, and ascending a pair of stairs 

that cracked and trembled at every footstep, [ en- 
ered the home of the drunkard. Everything 
showed that the work of ruin was complete. The 
evil spirit, for a time of banishmeat from his bo- 

{ som, had “returned with seven others, worse than 

the first.” In three moaths allghis earnings had 

gone, to fatten men whom the law had licensed for 
the public good to ruin the peace and happiness of 
society. Un a miserable bed lay the victim of a 
traffic that is evil and only evil : hus eyes starting 
from their sockets ; his limbs trembling with an 
uncontrolled agony ; his breath short and coavul- 
sive ; his countenance denoting an unearthly hor- 
ror ; aud his groans seeming like the prelude to 
the sorrows of hell. By his side stood his broken 
hearted wif, with her children pale and wan ; and 
over a few brands that smouldered upon the hearth, 

a half-drunken associate was trying to warm some 
gruel for his food. It was a scene for an artist's 
pencil, that desolate room, against wanse broken 
and patched windows howled the winter's wind, 
and where death was doing its fearful work. 

I could do nothigg for the uahappy man. His 
mind was already shattered and gone, and his life 
was fist ebbing away. He evidently was already 
unconscious of all that was going on around him, 
and the solemn and awful shadows of eternity were 

rapidly gathering around the dying man. To con- 
| verse with him was useless: he heard me not. | 
| could only kneel and commend his afflicted fami- 
ly to Ged. Two days after, | was called to offi- 

ciate at his funeral. His pall-bearers were twelve 

of his old associates. | felt that on such an occa- 

sion my duty was to the living and not the dead : 
wd so selecting for my text, the warning of the 
wise man, ‘And thou mourn at the last, whea thy 

flesh and thy body are consumed, and say how 
have | hated instruction and despised reproof,’ | 
sought to set before his companions the bitter ele- 

ments of sorrow they were preparing for them- 
selves in death and in eternity. I have often 

thought of that scene. What was the act but mur- 
der, that sent that man to the drundark’s grave ’ 

And yet around hin) at whose bar his appetite was 
fed, and by whose horrid act he was drawn away 
from the paths of virtue, the law threw its protec. 

tion, and sanctioned his unholy traffic. O could it 

have no pity and care for the helpless family of 

his victim. Must Liberty and the Constitution be 

forever pressed into the service of men whose only 

work i3 run and death. Blessed be God for the 

dawn of a brighter day, which will bring some 

measure of security 10 men, who earnestly desire 

to break from the spell of the enchanted cup, and 

to wives and children who have too jong suffered 
the bitter woes which must ever follow in the train 

of those who put their bottle to their neighbor’s 

mouth to make him drunken therewith.—-N. Y. 

Obs. J. E.R. 
NONANININANINN 

Truch in Italy. 
An Italian correspondent to the New York In- 

dependant, gives the following interesting inc:- 

As | was on my way from Turin to Genoa; | 
happened to meet with a pleasing instance of 

those true conversions from Popery to Christian- 
ity, which are becoming every day more numer- 
ous in the Sardinian States We were in the 
cars, at one of the stations, some thirty or forty 
miles from Genoa, an old man carrying in h's 

hands his little luggage wrapped up in a blue 
handkerchief, entered our waggon. He had evi 
dently travelled a good deal on foot to meet the 
train, and when he sat down wiping his heated 
forehead, he exclaimed in a loud voice, * What a 
poor creature | am now with my seventy years! 
I have no more teeth to eat with ; my legs refuse 
to bear .me along, my eyes are dim, | am laden 
with infirmities ; one thing remains to me. The 
contemplation of future blessedness; were it not 

for that, | would be wretched indeed,” he added 

speaking to me. | could not help being struck 
with the earnestness of the old man, but | did not 
know what could be the ground of the hope he 

— 

expressed. * Do you read sometimes >* 1 asked. 

“ Oh, yes, I read much.” « Aad what books do 

you reed ?™ * History, Geography, ar2 the sub- 
ects | prefer.” “ Well.”said |, “IT know a book 

infinitely superior toall others.” “ Which do you 
mean >” inquired the old man eagerly. ** [mean 
the Gospel.” * Oh, for that book,” he exclaim- 

ed, and his countenance was lighted up,‘ for that 
book the sun grows pale before it!” We were 

some eight persons together. On looking around 
| my interlocutor saw everybo.ly looking towards 
him, upon which he ceased to speak. A few mi- 

nutes afier we were in the Genoa station. 
countenance of the old traveller, the few words 

he had said, had interested me ; | wanted to know 

more about him. Therefore while everybody 

' was hurrying out of the waggon, | stayed a while, 

| and helped him out, then | spoke into ns ear and 

said, * Do you read the Word of God?” “The 

Word of God >” he exclaimed, * there it is,” 

striking his little blue bundle—* my joy, my 

hope I” and he showed me his Bible, and the’ di- 

minutive hymn-book used by halian evangelical 

Christians. | had been right in my suspicion, 

there stood before me an evangelical Christian. 

I took hold of his trembling hand and shook it, 

saying : ** We are brethren.” “Blessed be God,” 

| he answered. | invited him to accompany me to 

the hotel, and learned his touching history. ~ Ear. 

ly in life he had had doubts concerning og 

but had found no one to enlighten his mind. e 

had long travelled as a sailor, had visited Eaogland 

and America, but not knowing one word of Eng- 

| lish, had learned nothing in his travels about true 

religion. Finally he had returnad with a little 

| competence to his native village, and there, a year 

ago, he had heard, from their enemies of the ex- 

sstence of evangelical Christians of Genoa. He 

| had then left his native village in search of them, 

and finally had succeeded in finding out the Rev. 

' Mr. Geymonat, the Waldensian misister, from 

| whom he had heard with unutterable delight the 

| glad tidings of salvation. And now he was com- 

| ing to town, as he did as often as his means would 

allow. from a long distance, to attend on the fol- 

lowing day the services of the church. He said 

| he was yet the oaly one in his village acquainted 

| with the Gospel, but was in hopes to see before 

hs death several others, who now came secretly 

to him for instruction, brought to a saving know- 

ledge of Christ. 
NINN INI NININININININNS 

: 

: The way to be Happy, : 
| A story is told of two travellers in pland, which 

; 

throws more light upon the ar of being bappy 

than a whole volume of precepts and aphorisms. 

| Upon a very cold day in winter, they were drivi
ng 

|along in a sledge, wrapped up in furs from head 

| to foot. Even their faces were m stly covered ; 

| and 7ou could see hardly anything but their eye- 

| brows. and these were white and glistening with 

frost. At length they saw a poor man who had 

| sunk down, benumbed and frozen wn the snow. 

| “We must stop and help him ™ replied the other ; 

| “you will never think of stopping on such a day 

as this! We are half frozen ourselves, and ought 

[to be at our journey’s end as soon as possible. 

«But | c1nnot leave this man to perish,” rejoined 

the more humane traveller; “I must go to his re. 

lief ; and he stopped his sledge. “Come,” said 

| he, “come help me to rouse him.” “Not L,” re- 

plied the other, “l1 have too much regard for my 

| own life to expose myself to this freezing atmos- 

phere any more than is necessary. 1 will sit here 

and keep myself as warm as I can, till you come 

| back,” So saying, he resolutely kept his seat, 

| while his companion hastened to the relief of the 

| perishing man, whom they providently discovered 

The ordinary means for restoring consciousness 

and activity were tried with complete success 

| But the kind-hearetd traveller was so mtent upon 

saviag the life of a fellow-creature, that he had for- 

gotten his own exposure ; and what was the conse- 

quence ? Why the very effort he had made to 

warm the stranger warmed himself! And thus 

he had a twofold reward. He had the sweet con- 

| sciousness of doing a benevolent act, and he also 

found himself glowing from head to foot, by 

reason of the exertions which he had made. And 

how was it with his companion who had been so 

' much afraid of exposing himself > He was ai most 

| ready to freeze, notwithstanding the efforts he had 

been making to keep warm! 9% 

The lesson derived from this little incident is 

| sufficiently obvious. We are all travellers to a 

distant country. At every step of our journey 

we find other travellers, who need our friendly aid. 

Nav, God has hrought them around our path in 

great numbers,—and as far as the eye can reach
, 

we see their dense and gloomy ranks. Now there 

are two ways of meeting these objects of Christian 

sympathy and brotherly regard. We can go for- 

ware with the stern purpose of a selfish and un- 

loving spirit, saying, in 1eply to every appeal 

| which is addressed to our feelings, “Depart in 

peace ; be ye warmed and filled ;” or we can say, 

| with the warm-hearied traveller, **I cannot see t
his 

man perish ; | must hasten to his relief.” And 

the rule which we adopt for our guidance in such 

cases, will determine the question, whether we are 

| to be happy or unhappy. The man who les 

only for himself cannot be happy. God does not 

| smile upon him ; and his conscience will give him 

ino peace. But he who forgets himself in his de- 

sire to do good, not only becomes a blessing to 

| others, but opens a perpetual fountain of joy in 

| his own bosomn.— The Child's Companion. 

| A Sums Rrrvor.—A heathen could say, when a bird, 

seared by a hawk, flew into his bosom for re ug
e, “ I 

mill not kill thee, nor betray thee to th ne enemy, 

thou fliest to me for sanctuarv.” Much less will God 

| either slay or give up the soul that takes sanctuary in 

| his name.— Dr. Gell. 


