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Religons Selections, 
: How it was Blotted Out, i 
The following very interesting letter was read 

in one of the deily prayer meetings of New York, 
by a merchant of that eity. 
“ My pear BRotaeR: You know that far 

many years I had been a follower of strange gods, 
and a lover of this world and its vanities. Al- 
tough not what the world ealls a bad man, I 
was self-righteous, and thought I had religion 
enough of my own that was better than the Bible, 
I did not believe in the devil or hell. 1 believed 
that as God had created man, he was bound to 
save him. 1 knew I did net serve him, did not 
know him, did not obey him. Prayer was for- 
gotten, church was neglected, and worldly mo- 
rality was the tree which brought forthis own 
deceptive fruit, 
As time rolled on, God blessed me with chile 

dren. As my boy grew up, our mutual love for 
him made us anxious about his welfare and future 
career. From ‘ime to time intelligence beamed 
from him, His mind turned over the little he 
had learned of Ged, and his nightly prayers, 
taught him by us, from habit and superstition 
more than any conscientious feelings. His ques. 
tions often puzzled me ; and the sweet and cars 
nest manuer in which he inquited of his poor, 
sinful father to know more about kis heavenly 
Father, and that ‘ happy land, far, far away,’ 
which his nurse had taught him, proved to 
me that God had given me a great blessing in 
him. 
“ A greater distrust of myself and algreater 

sense of my inability to assure my boy of the truth 
of the faith containued in the simple little prayers 
I had learned from my mother, with my bro- 
thers and sisters, gradually bagan to grow over 
me, and made me oftener think. Still, I never 
went to church ; had not even a Bible in the 
house. What wae Ijto teach my boy, Christ and 
him crucified, or the doctriaes I had tried to be- 
lieve P Blessed be God, he, in b's sovereign will, 
chose for me ! 

“ One of his little friends died, then another, 
then his uncle, All these made an impression on 
the boy. He rebelled against it; wanted to 
know ‘ why God had done it P—It was hard that 
God should just go and take his friends ; he 
wished he would not do it." I, of course, had to 
explain the best 1 could. 
“One evening he was lying on the bed, partly 

undressed ; myself and my wife being seated by 
the fire. She had been telling me that T 
had not been a good boy that day. She had been 
telling what he had been doing, and had reproy- 
ed him for it, All was quiet ; when, suddenly, he 
broke out in a loud erying and sobbing, which 
surprised us. I went to him and asked him what 
was the matter ? 

“*I don't wantit there, father; 1 don't want it 
there,” said the child, 

“What, my child, what is it ? 
*“ Why, father, I don’t want the angels to 

write down in God's book all the bad things I 
have done to-day. 1 don’t want it there. I wish 
it could be wiped out,” And his distress increas. 
ed. WhatecouldT do? Idd not believe ; but 
yet I bad been taught the way. 1 had to console 
him, so | said :— 

“ «Well, you need not ery ; you ean have it 
all wiped out in a minute, if you want.’ 
“+ How, father, how # 
“ * Why, get down on your knees, snd ask God 

for Christ's sake, to wipe it out, and he will do 
it)’ 
“ 1did not have to speck twice, He jumped 

cut of bed, saying, 

“ * Father, won't you come snd help me ¥ 
* Now came the trial. The boy's distress was 

#0 great, nud he pleaded so carnestly, that the 
big man, who had never bowed down before God 
in spirit and 10 truth, got down on his knees 
alongside of that dear boy, and asked God to 
wipe away his sine j and, perhaps, though my 
lips did not speak it, my heart included my own 
sins too. We then got up, and he lay dowa in 
his bed again. In a few moments he said ;— 
“1 Father, are you sure it is all wiped out P' 
“Ob! how the uscknowledgement greted 

through my unbelieving heart, as the words came 
to my mouth, ' 

“¢ Why, yes, my son j the Bible says, if you 
ask God, from your heart, for Christ's sake,lo do 
it, and if you are really sorry for what you have 
done, it shall be all blotted out! 
“A vmile of pleasure passed over his face, us 

he quietly asked. 
* ‘What did the angel blot it out with? With 

& sponge P’ 
‘““ Again was ny whole soul stirred within me, 

as | answered, 
“No, but with the proeious blood of Christ. 

The blood of Christ cleanseth from sli sin.’ 
* The fountaing had at last burst forth, Thay 

could not be checked, and my cold heart was 
melted within me. 1 felt like a poor, guilty 
sinner, und turning away, ssid, 
“My dear wife, we must find God, if we 

want t+ show him to our children. Wo can not 
show them the way unless we know it ourselves.’ 

“*After & little, the boy, with almost heaven 
looking out of his eye, came from his bed, and, 
w—" on my knee, turned up his face to mine, 

“ *Pather, are you and mother sinuers 
* ‘Why, yes, my son, we are.’ 

a eee ———-— 

“ ‘Why,’ said he, ‘have you not a Saviour ? 
Why are you sinners? God don't love sinners ; 
why don’t you love God ? 
“lanswered as best I could. And in the 

silent hours of the might I bent in prayer over 
that dear boy, and prayed, ¢ Lord, I believe, help 
mine unbelief.” My wife, too, united with me, 
and we prayed jointly for ourselves and our 
ohild. And God heard our prayers, and reccived 
us, as he always does those who seek him with a 
whole heart, for he has said uuto such, they shall 
surely find me.'” 

~ 

Buch was the letter. Dear reader, how is it 
with yon ? Have you: sins been blotted out in 
the precious blood of Jesus ? This, with, you, 
as with the little child here mentioned, is your 
great want, You may be moral or immoral ; 
you may he a believer or an unbeliever ; Pros 
testant or Catholic ; a professing Christian ora 
non~professor, but are, in either case, a sinner, 
and you can not get to heaven till your sin is 
blotted out, Has this been done for you ? 
There is but one way in which it can be effect- 

ed. Even that infidel father knew this. Net by 
the blood of bulls and goats, not by works of 
righteousness which we have done; not by masses, 
penances, by tears or by prayers, but by * the 
pecious blood of the Bon of God, as of a lamb 
without spot or blemish.”—* There is none 
other name under heaven, given among men, 
whereby we must be saved.” Acts iv. 12. 
Why should it remain unbloited out? That 

c'eansing blood is free, it is abundant, it 1s of- 
fered to you. Why do you not aceept it ? Oh, 
hear the tender pleading of this dear child with 
bis father und mother, and let it come to you ; 
“ Why have you not a Saviour ? Why are you 
sinners P God don't love sinners ; why don't 
you love God P 

The Man With No Heart, 
The following is the substance of a conversa 

tion that recently took place in the neighborhood 
of the writer ; and, thinking ti.at there might be 
some among your many readers whem it might 
benefit, I have written it for the Intelligencer. 
For the sake of convenience, | have called the 
parties Christian All-Heart and Christian Nos 
Heart : 
All-Heart—How is it, Mr. ——, that you talk 

80 much about God's word, and Christ's work, 
and the assurance of pardon and heaven that we 
should have by merely believing, and yat-speak 
80 little shout self-examination, and heart 
searchirg, and the necessity of & continual watchs 
fulness against selfsdeception ? The Bible tells 
us that our hearts are deceitful above all things, 
o=d that we are to keep them with all diligence, 
For my own part, I am afraid to take my eyes 
off my hear: : and with all my careful wat hing, 
it will indulge in evil thoughts and wanderings, 
which always make me unhappy. Now I want 
you to tell me honestly how you feel, when ex- 
amiping and sesrching your heart, How do you 
manage to keep it right ? Oertainly, you must 
have some way of guarding and controlling it ; 
else you could never huve the happiness that you 
seem lo enjoy. 
No-Heart—My iieund, I have got no heart to 

be troubled with in the manner yon speak of, 
Aud thank God, | have got no heart. 

All-Heart—You have got no heart ! no heart ! 
Why, you talk simple. What do you mean ? 
No-Heart—1 mean what I say, friend. 1 have 

got no heart, The Lord asked it from me and 
I have it to him: and this is just the secret of 
the happiness I enjoy. While | had my heart 
in my own keeping I was always miserable. To 
take care of my heart, and take care of the world 
were two impossible things for me 10 do al once. 
But when I gave my heart to my Lord, he 100k it 
with all the curse and the core that there was in 
it j and I am fully assured that he is able to kecp 
that which I have committed to his trust. While 
I had my own wreiched hesrt in my own keep- 
ing, it was the most grievous burden on the 
Lovd, and I never want to take it back again, 

All-Heart ~Then you must be pure, and per- 
tect ly holy, 
NosHeart If it is in the work and meditation 

of Christ you mean, I answer in the affirmative 
* For he is my righteousness, snd 1 am sccopt- 
ed in bun.” 1 Cor, 1:80 ; Epi, 1. 5; Col. 1:10, 

All-hoart—I mean that, if what you say is true 
your life on eaith must be pure and sinless, 

No-Heart =I answer, that “ there is no man 
liveth ia this word, and slaneth not.” * lathe 
flesh there dwalleth no good thing.” 

AllsHeur,,—Woeil then, is there not some 
inconsistency in what yousay ? How is it 
possible for you to be happy, while knowing and 
acknowledging yourself to be a sinner, with no 
good thing in your flesh ? 
No-Heart—Bir, 1 believe in the Lord Jesus 

Christ, and my falth in him hath made me a new 
creature in |im ; so that, even in full view of my 
daily sins and failings, my sadness is turned iuto 
J0¥, with the consciousness that I have no desire 
to sin against him, and with the assurance that 
there is no condemnation for me, and that sin 
shall have no dominion over me ~ that I shall yet 
have full dominiun aver sin. 

All-Heort—-l believe in the Christ as well as 
you; but T cannot say that I enjoy Olirist as you 
seem Lo enjoy him, The truth is | see so much 
vileness in iy hears, { am afrsid to truss ity in 
ge most solemn and important matters ; and 

more | search and examine it, it seems, the 
bess comfort 1 have. 

SAINT JOHN NEW BRUNSWICK. 
No-Heart—Ah ! if you were to examine | 

whether you be in the faith, I think you would 
soon find that you are more afraid to trast Christ 
than you are to trust your heart. Now, if you 
coud but trust Christ, with your heart, he would 
search and examine it for you, and save you 
from all this trouble. When I took Christ's yoke 
he took my heart ; and whea I learned of him, 
he taught me to know what my heart was ; and 
when he took it, he showed me where it was, and 
0ow | know so well that I never examine or 
search it for any comfort. I always get this by 
looking out, for the heart of Christ. When I 
examine Christ's heart, it seems to turn my 
heart in Christ's hand, inside out. 
When l change, I see Christ's heart unchange- 

able. When I grow cold, | see Christ's heart 
always warm. Whea [sia against hin, I see his 
heart still pouring its love down upon me. Oh! 
what heart is it that this would not turn inside 
out? Theglory of God's love appears in the 
plan of redemption in Christ Jesus ; and no soul 
can come with open face 10 behold that glory of 
love, even as in a glass, without being changed 
into the same image of love, from glory to glory. 
All-Hsart—Oh ! that { could but make such a 

surrender of my heart to Christ, and take such a 
look at his heart ! 
No-Heart— Believe | believe! Put true faith 

in his blood, and full confidence in his word. 
This is all. Do this and every good must follow. 
~—[ Christian Intelligencer. 

The Duty of Building up the Cause of 
God, 

In reply to Nehemial's delineations of the 
condition of Jerusalem, the people said, “ Let 
us rise up and build.” And they not only said 
this, but “they strengthened their hands for 
this good work.” The circumstanees, the means 
and the accomplishment of the work suggest to 
our minds the how and the why, or the means 
and the encouragements in a cories; onding work 
of building up the cause of God now. 

1. The How. ‘There is always a right way to 
do everything—a place and time to begin, and, 
appropriate means to be employed, until the 
work is consummated. We should learn the 
actual state of things, by an acquaintance with 
them—by inquiry aud investigation as Nehemiah 
did, Inquiry is convenient and often gives a 
correct result, if pursued far enough. Buu it 
is not to be impheityy relied upon in important 
matters, without a thorough, critical investiga- 
tion, lest there be a failure somewhere ; lest we 
come off us the Irishman did when he thought 
sure ho was going to meet one of his old familiar 
countrymen, but when he approached him he 
exclaimed with some expletives, *“ He is not the 
man 1 took him to be.” Bo we find on close 
examination that many things are wot what we 
took then to be, from cursory observation. 
We are to learn our work—its theory and its 

practice. How can we do any thing intelligently 
unless we hnow first, what is to be done, and, 
second, how to do it. Every workman is obliged 
10 0 this, which requires a course of discipline 
and practice in order to make him « workman 
that needeth not to be ashamod, 

Again, we must do our work. To aequire the 
necessaiy knowledre and to become a skilful 
artificer are not enough. These will never 
build a house, or a wall, or perform any other 
specific work ; nor will they build up the cause 
of God, The children of Israel knew enough 
and were well abie 10 go up and possess the 
good iand, but that did wot secure it to ‘hem, or 
provent their dying in the wilderness, Know- 
ledge and skill of workmen would not build the 
walls of Jerusalem, however indispensable they 
were Lo that result ; but they must apply these 
atisinments praciically—they musi perform the 
work. Bo in religion, theory, knowledge, ac- 
comphshments will not do the work. Neither 
will others do it for us, Each one must do his 
own work. All together must nerve themselves 
for the effort, and never give up until their work 
is done. 

1. We must be decided, permanently decided 
to do the work. We do not know what we cau 
do, until we tryand try in earnest. Such a 
decision is hilf the work, 

2. We must remove the rubbish, There is 
more or less in every church, Its very poor 
stuff to build upon. Burn it, confess it, get it 
out of the way, Dig deep and long the founs 
dation on the rock. 

8. We must resist the enemy. We have one. 
Be pssured that as secon as we go to work we 
shall hear from bia | His fatiery, his snares 
or his threats, should not disturb. us, If we 
resist him he will flee from us. 

4. Heed not the counsels of the faint heated, 
They will create a panic. They will not work 
or let others work, Their influence is always 
deleterious. 

6, Rebuke the murmurers. They have ng 
part in the work, but ar laboring to arrest it. 

6. Prosccute the work. Bystematically, watch. 
fully, unitedly, proyerfully and perseveringly. 
System is important in everything, hut especially 
is 14 of inestimable utility in the church, Every 
one wi'hout an exception should have his indivi- 
dual work There is no possible ground for being 
excused. ¥ou might es well talk of excusing the 
soldier in battle, Each part of it should be per- 
formed in its proper place and season. We 
should wateh ourselves, our work, snd at the 
same time guard ageinst the enemy, by day and 
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All classes should unite their efforts to secure 
the general result, just as the priests, rulers, | 
goldsmiths, apothecaries, merchants and even 
the ladies, performed (heir respective parts in 
building the wall, each one over against his own 
house, and all together standing on the defence. 
Every effort should be permeated by the spirit 
of prayer, be proporiionated to the difficulties 
to be overcome, and be persisted in until the 
final consummation. 
The way te enlarge our numbers is for the 

numbers we have, every one, 10 come up to the 
work and do his part. If all will not, let all 
who can prompily and energetically take hold 
of the work, 
The way to increase our money and our 

strength is to use what we have faithfully and 
cheerfully aright. Moncy well invested will be 
sure to gain ; and we know no better place of | 
investment than the bank of heaven. 
Do we need more interest, bumility faith, love 

spirituality, or union, let us foster and’ carefully 
employ what we do possess, and it will very 
soon augment, The two will become four, and 
the five, ten, So it will be with every needed 
grace. There is no spiritual want but God is 
ready to supply, if we are ready to secure it. If 
we fuil, the blame falls back upon ourse'ves. 

Il. The Why. The encouragements may be 
seen from a general or specific point of view. 
[a the first case, we have the assurance of God's 

presence and benediction, The is sufficient, if 
there were no other reason, to inspire every 
other principle necessary to our efficient action. 
We also have the assurance that our labor shall 
not be in vain in the Lord, Our resources and 
prosperity will increase, as wo incresse our in- 
terest, our purposes and our efforts. Small be- 
ginnings, diligent application, and success follow 
each other in close proximity, so that we may 
receive encouragement at every step of our pro- 
gress. The souls of others will be saved, and 
God will be honored. 

In the second case, our personal circumstances 
the comforis of life, the means of gracy, the con- 
veniences for worship, public and social, and the 

many opportunities of friendly intercourse and 
enjoyment, should iuspire every hoart with 
gratitude and courage. We should glory in the 
privilege of meeting obstucles and dangers, and 
triumphing over them. 

In this way we may build up. But slow, n- 
activity and cowardice, will never accomplish 
anything, and they ought not to. They that 
feel their need, know their state and their work, 
and meet the obstacles, every one at his post, 
weeping, praying and laboring over against his 
own house; will be sure to oveicome them. They 
may labor with confidence of success. With coe 
operation, syetem, cave and preseven nce, itis 
their privilege to prosecute their work until’ they 
realize their fondest cxpectations.—( Morning 
Star. 

“I Am a Lost Man.” 
The newspapers inform us that these were 

the last words of Bugeaud, Marshel of France 
and Duke of Isly. When he uttered them, he 
was just closing a brilliant, many would say a 
useful life. He had led vest armies to battle : 
he had governed extensive States : he had been 
conspicuous in the councils of nations. The 
President of France made anxious visits to his 
death-chamber. The stern Cavaignac wept as 
he looked npon the dissolving frame of his old 
comrade ; and the Convention was proforndly 
affected when the news of his 
nounced. 

death was ane 
With all his aceumu'ation of hanor, 

ho was, by his own profession, * a lost man." 
How mourntul the contrast between the glory of 
his life and the deep gloom of its clase ! 
From the same source we learn that Bugeaud 

had a pious mother. In the history of his event- 
ful life, this seems to have been the only quarter 
in which good influence was exerted upon his 
heart, His mother's voice alone warned him of 
his danger, and spoke to him of eternity ; all 
other influences led him astray. Inthe camp be 
heard of God only in blasphemy ; in civil life 
he saw nothing but a desperate struggle fo: 
earthly place and power ; in the suloons of Paris 
he heard wit mocking and philosophy denounc- 
ing the religion of his youth. The quiet voice 
that had warned him and prayed with him was, 
alas for him ! ove. come aud lost in the midet of 
these babh ling voiocs of the world. 

In the hour of death, huwever, these voices 
die away and are forgotien. The acclamation 
of a world cou'd not have made the failing pulse 
of Bugeaud beat faster, Other tones were in 
his ears ; for the accents we will not listen 10 
when they accuse. The dying moments are 
often the time of resurrection for abused privi- 
leges and neglected gifts. They * stalk forth 
from the burisl-place of memory” to foreshadow 
our doom, and convinze us of its undeniable 
Justice, 

Thue we explaio that fearful expresfion that 
fell from the dying warrior. He heeded a voice 
which he had long neglected and forgotten. 
Across the waste of years, through the storm of 
battle, it comes clear and distinct upon his fails 
ing ear, [iasks for carly council ; it socks for 
plous care and z:al. One comprehensive glance 
over his life satisfies the man that he has wasted 
it. His own conscience condemns him. In this 
he koows that he but anticipates the sentence 
of God, and he sinks into death, * a lost mar.” 

by night ~The lesson of this sad incident is easily read. 

er a rt ee. ea ent 

It is only another instance of the ease with which 
‘carelessness can turn our best blessings iuto 
curses. A mother's love and a mother’s pious 
care are inestimable gists of God's mercy. Ine 
difference and impenitence can make them 
causes of our deeper damnation, and so change 
the soft voice that sung our infancy to sleep, that 
it will haunt our dying pillow with aceusations 
that we can neither gainsay por resist.— Rey, 
M. B. Grier. 

A Trifling Preacher. 
A clergyman once preached a very awakening 

sermon. A young man in the congregation 
was much impressed, and finding that the clergy- 
man was to walk some distance home, joined 
him, in the hope of having some conversation as 
bow to be saved. The clergyman was walking 
with several others, and instead of conversation 
turning on religious matters, it was light, and 
even indecorous. Some years afterward, the 
clergyman was called to see a dying man in an 
inn. As he entered the room, the dying wan 
stared.  * Sir,” smd he, “ [ have heard you 
preach. Thank God for that! But sir,” cons 
tinued the man. “1 have heard you talk, and 
your talking has rnined my soul. Yes, sir, do 
yeu remember the day I heard you preach? That 
sermon brought conviction to my heart, But | 
sought conversation with you, I walked home 
with you, hoping to hear somthing about my 
soul's peace ; but you trifled—¢rifled— TRIZVLED ! 

Yes, you did ; and I went home believing that 
you knew all the eolemn things you sald w the 
morning were lies. For years | was an infidel ; 
but now—now I am dying —1 am one no longer, 
Butl am net saved ! [| will meet and accuse 
you before the barof God I" Aud so the man 
died. 

——— ce — —- —— 

Two Universalists in Trouble. 
We have recently met with two cases which 

illustrate the weakness of that hope which rests 
upon the theory of Universalism. One was a 
gentleman of more than ordinary intelligence, 
and a very moral man withal. He had always 
contended that a'l men would be saved, that nome 
were in danger of eternal death ; and through 

his influence many others were led to bulid upon 
the same foundation. 

Last fall, he became satisfied that he must 
seon die. In the silence of the sick-room, he 

reviewed the foundation of his hope. With the 
reality of death and eternity before him, the 
srguments which before appeared conclusive, be 
came altogether unsatisfactory, and afforded his 

soul no rest, One after another of them he pes 

viewed and rejected, and finally concluded that 
there was no well-grounded hope without a pers 

sonal consecration to Christ, and pardon of sin 
through his death, 

gathered around him, during his last days, he 
charged them not to trust to his former belief, 

assuring them that it would not stand in the 
trying hour ; that there was no safety in it; that it 

was more specious than true ; that the only safe 

retreat was in Thus 

warning and ontreating his friends to flee to the 

Saviour, and not delay to seek a full pardon of 

sin at the foot of the cross, he died. 

The other case was that of a physician, a man 

of euliure, of great medical skill, and possessed 
of a sharp, vigorous mind, 

was not above reproach, 

submission to Christ, 

His moral charagtor 

His opposition to 

christian experience, and the doctrine of repent- 

ance as indispenssble to salvation, was bitter and 

ceaseless. Few could stand before him in argu- 

ment, and christians feared him, and sinners felt 

secure when they could enjoy his defence. 
Mouths before he died, he became aware 

that his days were numbered. Then came re- 

flection, and candid review. He had been a 

champion of Universalism, and all the pride of 
his nature was opposed Lo renunciation. But the 
logic of death acd eternity, snd the voice of 
reason and bore down upon him, 

filling him with great fear ound and 
finally, af er a great struggle of soul, he renounce 

ed his old hope, and fled to Christ for reluge. 
The few weeks that he survived were devoted 

to the iefutation of Lis former faith, and to warn 

ing his friends not to trust to so frail and falla- 

cious a foundation. 

These cases are but specimens of thousands 

which are constantly occurring, What is their 
lesson 7 Why these changes when death cons 
fronts them PF Do those who have sought par- 

don through obedience to Christ ever renounce 
their hope at this trylag hour ¥ Why thas dif- 
ference PF Where is the place of safety P—[Morn- 
ing Star, 

revelation, 

distress, 

_——— 

A Willing Servaat. 
re ——— 

Di MorBiSON was a distinguished missionary 
in China. As his labor was great, and almost too 
much for o:.¢ man, for he translated the whole 

Bible into Obinese, he sent home to the society 

in England to send out 8 young missionary to 
help him. 
work to inquire among their friends for the right 
kind of a young man to go out to China as a 

missionary to help Dr. Morrison. After a while 

a young man from the country—a pious young 
wan, who loved Jesus Chrisi—came and offered 
himself. He was poor; had poor clothes on, and 
looked like a countryman, rough and unpolished. 
Ho was introduced to the gentlemen of the 

When they got his letter, they set to 

As his friends and relatives | 

! 

— 
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Society, and had a talk with them. They then 
said he might go out of the room, till they con- 
sulted with each other about him. When he 
back was wined, they said thoy were afraid the 
young man would vever do to help Dr, Morrison; 
that it would not do to send him as a missionary 
as he was but v rough countryman. Finally, they 
said to one of thew number, De, Phillips : 
*Doetor, you go out and tell the young man that 
the gentlemen do not think him fit to be a mis- 
sionary ; but if he would like to go out as a ser- 
vant to a missionary, we will send him 
The Dooter did not quite like to de it, but he 

told the young man they thought he had not 
education enough, and lacked a great many 
other things necessary to a missionary ; bus if 
he would go as a servant, they would sead him 
out. A great many young men who would have 
said, “ YT don’t do any such thing ; if I can’t go as 
a missionary, | won't go atall ; you don't catch 
me going out as anybody's servant,”—But no ; 
be did not say so. He quietly said, “Very well, 
sir, it they don’t think me fit to be a missionary, 
I will go as a servant. I am willing to be a hewer 
of wood, or a drawer of water, or do anything to 
advance the cause of my heavenly Master. 
He was sont as a servant, But he did not stay 

one. After a while, he got to do what ho longed 
to do, to preach the gospel ; and he became the 
Rev. Dr. Milne, one of the best and greatost 
missionaries that ever wont (0 any country. 
What abeautiful lesson of humility is this to 

to children ! 

Faise Standards of Piety. 
Professed Christisns have too often false 

criterions by which they try their piety. Ine 
stead of aiming at the * mark for the prise” in 
running the Christian race—instead of # looking 
to Jesus the author and finisher of our faith,” 
* wo measure ourselves by ourselves, and com- 
pare ourselves among ourselves ;” aud this to a 
more alarming extent than is generally imagined. 
A church member compares his owa Christian 
character with that of other church members, or 
perhaps, with that of the pastor of the church, 
and then compares the piety of the church with 
the piety of other churches of the same or other 
dosominations. Aad if the question arises 
whether his life corresponds with the require- 
men's ol God, he fiankly confesses that there is a 
great deficiency, but solagces himself with the 
fact that he wall as other Ohristians. 
Nothing can be more fatal to thas holiness which 
the Christian religion demands, than this wicked 
habit. Christian number one, compares his isle 
with Christian number two, and number two 
compares his with number one. Bach regards 
his character as Christian if it compares favor~ 
ably with the life of bis neighbor, and cach, of 
course, is more ready to discover imperfections 
in the character of his neighbor than ie his own. 
Tavs as the character of these two men degen- 
erates, their standard of piety degenerates, and 
#8 the standard lowers, the life of each lowers 
correspondingly, 

lives as 

This 1s one of Satan's most 
successful mothods of deceiving men about their 
standing with their God, which, if it cannot be 
broken up, will send millions to perdition, If 
an acre of land, a yard of cloth, or a quart of 
milk is to be purchased, we want to know that 
the measure ia such that wo suffer no injustice, 
But, as if determined to be defrauded in our 
moasure of piety, wo lay aside the sealed mea- 
sure with which God has furnished ws, sud use 
that of our neighbor, which we positively know 
to be far short of 1he true standard, —M. Star. 

A Mother's Prayers. 
Some few yearssince an East India trader 

was attacked while trading in the Indian Ocean 
by a piratical schooner, und the attack being 
sudden and unlooked tor, the merchantman fell 
ui capy prey into the hands of the pirates. The 
capisin and several of the crew were slain during 
the conflict, and the rest being gagged and 
heavily ironed, were laid in the pirates’ boats 
for removal to their own vessel, and the murdes- 
cus gang proceeded to the ship's cabin, lutending 

these to complete the work of destruction,! and 
sve of what treasure they cauld posssess them 
selves. 

As they descendod the companion way they 
heard a soft voice, evidently cnguged in soups 

plication j und the chief, directing his followers 
to hult at the entrance, went naiselessly forward 

to ascertain whence the voice proceeded. Bend- 
ing low to avoid observance, he peeped into 
door that stood ajar, and there kuelt a fuir young 
woman, with a beautiful boy at her side, onesrm 
cluspsd caressing by around the child, and the 
other raiwed in earnest supplication. * Oh Ged 
of al mercy,” saia the besceching voice, as the 
face of tearful wgony met the pirate's view, 
“ save the life of my child, if such be thy holy 
will j but rather let him perish now by the as- 
sasein’s knife, than fall a living prey into such 
hands to bo trained up to a life of sin and infamy, 
Let him die now if such be thy decree; but Oh, 
let him not live to dishonor thee, and perish « 
last eternally.” The voiee ceased, choked with 
tears of agony, and there stood the pirate 
transfixed to the spot by the tumult of his ows 
emotions. In imagination he was agein a child; 
his own pious mother's prayers and instructioge 
for long years forgotten, rose before him, and 
God's Bpirit sont such an arrow of conviction 
his heart, that instead of carmying out his wur- 


