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The Heavenly Baptism, 
BY THE REV, T, L., CUYLER, 

Do wenot need at this juncture a new baptism 
upon our Churches ? This kindling inspiration 
from on high must be given vs ; we cannot create 
it, any more than we can create the air we breathe 
or the power to inbale it, This baptism cometh 
only from God : it is the fervent love of Jesus 
aroused and kept alive by the Holy Spirit. 
False fire is cheaply obtained ; and like all 

cheap things is totally worthless, There is an 
enthusiasm awakened by the eloquence of the 
pulpit, or the manifestoes, of some striking leader 
of opinion § there 1s a heat engendered by the 
humming wheels of mere external activities, In 
times of high religious excitement certain men 
catch fire from others, and, for a litle while, 
blaze up into brilliant bursts of enthusiasm ; but 
when the bitumen has all burned out of them, 
they die down suddenly into suffocating smoke 
and darkncss. Such false flames the Holy Ghost 
never enkindled. They are born of animal 
passion, or of the contagion of fanaticism. 

But when God warms a converted heart, it is 
with LOVE 70 JESUS as the igniting principle, 
[1self a * fire in the bones,” it interpenetrates the 
whole man, And until the man is thus permeat. 
od with love of Christ, he is totally useless. He may 
be equiped with the rarest intellectual powers 
and his sensibililies tempered to the finest issues ; 
his native affections may be of the most ardent, 
aud his impulses of the most generous; his 
memory may be ballasted with the most ortho- 
dox creeds end eatechisms, and yet he shall lie 
os useless for God's service, ns is the Adriatic 
useless while ‘ashed up to one of om wharves. 
The machinery is there—fitted, grooved, and 
interlocked by all the eunning of the machinist, 
But the engine sleeps, 
At a given moment the engineer strikes a 

little match at the furnace-door. Forthwith a 
roaring sounds goes oft under the boilor ; live 
coals begin to ¢ift down through iron gratings ; 
imprisoned steam soon hisses out of Joiuts and 
rivets ; pisten-reds begin to play ; and, like an 
impatient hound ia the leash, the giant steamer 
stratus on her eables and paws the foaming water 
to be off! The magmficent herald of the deep 
only waited for her baptism of fire. 

That Listle igniting mateh will prove to be an 
evermateh for head seas, and raging hurricanes. 
Bo was it ai Pentecost, All the varied power, 
and energy, and good purpose of the young 
Church at Jerusalem waited for the celestinl in- 
spivation, It was but of little account that Peter 
was swift of speech—that James was sagacious— 
or that John was lion-hearted and devout, They 
lacked yet the power from on high, And this 
came down in the haptism of fire. We do not 
wonder at the prompt and glorious result, We 
do nut wonder that as soon asthe first apostolic 
sermon came in contact with the listening multi. 
tude—that as soon as the forvid peroration reach- 
cd ite climax in * repent and be baptized !"" no 
loss than three thousand souls are brought down 
in contrition before the cross of Christ. 

Is not the want of this very baptism, the ery- 
ing want of the Church at this moment P Can. 
lol sueh a baptism be obtained P To both these 
Questions, we need not fear to answer, Yes! 
The bapiism is indispensable. It is likewise 
presible, Not indeed in miraculous and sstound- 
ing forms, as at Pentecost, Nor are these es. 
sential, The Gospel of Jesus spoken ous with 
fearless. fidelity—lived out with radiant power, 
and attended with the Holy Ghost—this is 
what the perishing world is waiting for, An 
ignition that shall set every Christian tongue in 
motion, that shall bring every Christian arm into 
play, that shall thaw open every purse congealed 
by t@'fi bness, thet shall develope the latent 
power that now lice hidden (if we way use the 
phrase) in the coal-bunkers of the Church jis 
not this the great need of our time P 
With intellectual resoure es, with the religious 

machinery of colleges, seminaries, boards, intitu- 
Lions, and ngencies, the Church is well supplied, 
There is an abundance of wheels. Let us have 
but the living spirit within the wheels ! Only 
lot the love of Jesus descend as a baptism nto 
the bosom of God's people, snd every man be- 
cones, iu his measure, an apostle, The sluggish 
get astir 5 the slow of tongue become eloquent. 
‘Lhe humble mechanic becomes a Harlan Page, in his shop, or his Bunday-school, Plain plod- 
ding pastors preach like Whitefields, Filled 
with the Holy Ghost, the unlettered young eon- 
vert has power to plead with sinners, The gift 
of tongues is deccending, Those who onege 
ould not pray, now love to pray. ‘Truths 
once preached to sleeping congregations, now 
fix overy ear and eye on the pulpit, If you 
would learn what such & baptism is to an indi- 
vidual church, take a single feature of it—its 
Prayer-ioceting, In a lifeless church the prayers 
meeting is u perfect refrigerator, A few reluct- 
ont people creep in there, simply to be congeal- 
¢d. They come cold § they go away colder, 
How different with a prayer-circle that is fired 

With the love of Christ, under the baptism of the 
Bpirit, * Binners may draw back from such 
Both rings, lest they ehould there be awakened 
10 contrition. But, when there, they cannot go 
to sleep. They cannot look upon the ;roceed« 
ings ae lifel sa mammery, They may rebel, and 
bruce themselyes ageinst the atmospheric press 

sure of the subduing scene, but they feel, and 
cannot help feeling. No place is so searching, 
80 heart- thrilling to a sinner as a room of prayer 
that is penetrated by the Holy Ghost. An elo. 
quent discourse may, in a certam measure, draw 
off the auditor to the tone, the gesture, the strik- 
ing rhetorie ; but a fervid prayer-meeting is like 
a furnace kindled about him ; it is simple gospel 
heat ; he can do nothing but melt. 
Nor is it only the impenitent who is melting. 

Christian hearts thaw out, and drip into out- 
flowing tears and sobs of contri'ion, Tongues 
are unloosed ; eyes moisten ; the great deep of 
emotion is broken up. How they smg! How 
the old thrilling revival~airs roll out ; and with 
what volume and vehemence they come down on 
the inspiring chorus— 

“The year of jubilee is come | 
Return, ye ransomed sioners, home !" 

How well they speak too! How they come to 
the point !' No one is wordy or diffuse ; they 
have something to say, and they say it, They 
obtain utterance out of full hearts ; their speech 
is seasoned with salt divine. As for discords, 
and old festering feuds, and family quarrels, and 
litigations, they are consumed like chaff in the 
newly-kindled flame of holy love! The Chureh 
becomes a practical unity, with one Lord, one 
faith, one blessed purpose, and one baptism of 
the Holy Ghost! It is hard to terminste such 
lovesfeasts of the brotherhood of Jesus j they 
will linger 1n the sweet summer atmosphere ol 
the house of prayer, and are loath to leave the 
hallowed spor. 

O for this blessed baptism ! Though the flame 
of love be accompani.d by the flame of trial, let 
it cume, If it consume away our dross and ehaff 
of worldliness, all the betier, Bo that we get the 
inspiration, we ean bear the trial. Let the blessed 
flame descend ; for no other power can save 
myriads from the flames of hell, 

_——— 

" PETE IN THERE !" 

LET EVERY ONE READ THIS, 

Laat in the depot swairting the cars, There 
came In a group, evidently bearing the relation of 
father, mother, nurse, and ohild. This is u 

{ Quartette common the world over, yet always 
interesting, and the idle traveller can find no 
better subject for observation. 

In this instance my ouriosity was excited by 
nolicing that the delieate’' mother carried in her 
own arms the child, (evidently as much as three 

: years old) while the hale young father and the 
| robust nurse bore no burden. 

She seated her gently, and the litte girl said, 
“ Now please take off Libby's vail and bonnet. 
Libby will walk,” 

| looked ot the child's face— her eyelids 
drooped se mueh | could not tell the color of her 
eyes. Bhe was very white, and I shall ever 
forget the sweet sadness of hor Xpress on, 

“ Now Libby will walk ~Libby is not afraid 
here i and she crossed the room, raising her 
fect at every step and holding out her arms in a 
way thattold me plainly, * Libby is blind I 
Then 1 devined why the pale mother's arms were 
80 slrong to carry her helpless one, 1'he tender 
eyes with which she followed her, told of more 
than a mother's luve-——a mother's pity—it was 
easy to see that she would work, endu ¢, brave 
danger, fight for her blind daughter. Yet she 
committed a wrong toward her thet gave me 
the heart ache, 

Libby, in muking the circuit of the room, came 
near the stove -—her mother exelaimed! + Dont 
go there, Pete in there. Big black Pete will 
caleh Libby I" The child drew back with a 
shudder, and felt her way as fast as possible to 
the other side of the room ; here she laid her 
hand upon the handle of a door, leading into the 
ticket offico, Her father said, Libby must not 
open that door, Pete is out there, snd will eat 
Libby up I" A look of terror ran over her face, 
and she came to the window where 1 sat, cares 
fully feeling every ehair by the way, and asking, 
“ Is this a pretty chair » By-and-by she touch» 
ed wy dress ; then the nurse spoke, * Pete t'ere 
==dun' go there,” Not choosing to be made » 
bug-bear to frighten a little blind girl, I drew 
her gendly to me, gave her my sun-shade, found 
some parched corn in my (ravelling bag, and 
presently seated her upon my lap, where she 
softly examined wy face and bonnet wi h the Lips 
of her tiny fingers, greatly mbarassing her papa 
with the question 1 * Is this a preciy lady P Has 
she on a pretty bonnet p 

“Now Libby will sing for the lady §" and'in a 
sweet soft tune (not screaming, aw children usu- 
ally do) she sang ; 

“1 want to be an sngey, and with the angels 
stand, 

A crown upon my forehead harp within my 
hand, 

There right before wy Haviour, so glorious 
and so bright, 

I'd wake the sweetest musie, and praise him day 
and nigh," 

Her voice was singulaily clear and pothetie, 
reminding ma of the swamp sebia that thrills his 
pensive notes from the shade of the wood at 
unset, 
As 800m as lier song was faished, with a sud- 

len transition she eld from my lap, saying *Now 
bby will dunce,” and began a polka humming 
OF own wine, und keeping perfeot time ta is, ! 
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She danced till her watchful mother fearing she 
would be exhausted, bade her rest. Still she 
turned round and round, apparently free from 
giddiness, and conscious only ofthe pleasant moe 
ton. Then her mother thought it time to sume 
mon Peto. * Pete will ome up through ihe 
floor and cateh Libby's foet I” Instantly her 
dance stopped. She erept into a chair, and, 
tucking her foet under her, sat motionless, Sell 
for ever Pete—alas ! is it not enough that this 
dear child must grope sightless through life ? 
—for ever denied the blue sky, the verdure of 
the earth, the lordly growth of the trees, the 
lowly grace of the plants, the varied dyes of the 
flowers, the forins of the birds—with a yearning 
too for half-comprehended beauty, betrayed in 
her constantly repeated question, Ia this pretty p 
Must her mother invent a monster to terrify 

her long night 2—for God never made the man 
or;brute that would knowingly harm a blind girl! 
She had seemed pleased and grateful for my 

interest in Libby, and I ventured a remonstrance 
about the fictitious Pete, but with no effect, 
She smiled incredulously, said Libby was inquis- 
itive, that her epiritof investigation led her often 
into danger. But her firm belief in and terror 
of the imaginary Pete,governed her perfectly and 
beautifully, making any resort to coercion or 
punishment unnecessaiy. 

Lam not fond of whipping children. Least of 
all would I like to strike such a helpless one ; 
but if necessary to keep her trom danger or to 
make her obedient, I would rather apply a tin. 
gling rod to her flesh than dread to her imagina- 
tion. But this mother was unable to conceive 
ofany suflering but physical pain, and turned 
from me as a cruel disciplinarian. 

Afterwards in the cars there was a ereaking 
sharp enough to wound Libby's acute nerves, 
and she screamed, They said to her, * Sit still, 
itis the squeaking of Pete's big boots P 

* Mamma, please hold Libby, Libby so much 
afraid,” were the last words I heard het say, 
My eyes were blinded with tears, In her fras 

gile hands, the pathetic minor of her voice, the 
angelic sweetness of her smile, I sought to read 
her early death, 1 prayed—Jesus take her 
quickly; uo bosom but thine— not even a mother's 
—is tender enough fora blind infant. Enclose 
her within those pearly gates where old Pete's 
tramp shall never again frighten her imagination, 
Let her first enchanted gaze rest upon her Bavi- 
our, and reveal to her new-bora sight the beaus 
tics of glorified bodies, richly rec wapensing her 
for all her deprivations and sufferings here, 
Already she sings : 

* Oh, there U'll be an angel, and with the angels 
stand, 

A crown upon my forehead, a harp within my 
hand, 

And there before my Saviour, so glovious and so 
bright, 

I'll join the heavenly music, and pr aise him day 
and night.” Ropense, 

—N. Y* Independent. 

Sigos of Love to Christ, 
Tuey that love Christ love to think of him; 

they love to hear of him ; they love to read of 
him ; they love to speak of, for, and to him ; 
they love the presnce of Christ j they love the 
yoke of Chiist ; they love the ministers of Christ 
they love the name of Christ they hate sin ; 
they are pleased when Christ is pleased; they are 
grieved when Christ is grieved : they! long to 
be with Christ; Christ’e will is their will; Christ's 
dishonour is their affliction ; Christ's cause is 
their eare ; Christ's ministers ave their slars ; 
Christ's saints are their companions ; Christ's 
day 18 their delight ; Christ's word is their ora- 
ele j Chrivt's glury is their ead. 

A Word Fitly Spoken, 

The daughter of sn English nobleman was 
providentially brought under ihe influence of the 
followers of Wesley, and thus came to a saving 
knowledge of the truth as it is in Jesus, "The 
father was almost distracted at the event, and hy 
threats, temptations Lo extravagance in dress, 
by reading, and traveling in foreign countries, 
and to places of fashionable resort, wok every 
means in his power to aivert her mind from’ 
“things unseen and eternal,” But her * heart 
was fixed,” The Gud of Abraham had become 
“ her shield, and her exceeding great reward,” 
and she was determined that nothing . finite 
should deprive her of her infinite and eternal 
portion in him, or displace him from the center of 
her heart. At last the father resolved upon a final 
and desperate expedient, by which his end should 
be gained, or bis sughter ruined so fur as her 
prospects in life were concerned, A large 
company of the nobility were invited to Lis 
house, liwasso arranged, that, during the 
festivities, the daughters of diferent noblemen, 
and, among others, this one, were to be called 
on to entertain the company with singing and 
musie on the piano, Ii she complied, she puried 
with heaven und returned to the world, If she 
refused complinace, she would be publicly dis- 
graced, and lose, past the possibility of recovery 
her place in society, ltwas a dreadful crisis, 
and with peaceful confidence did she swait it 
As the crisis approached, different individuls, at 
the call of the company, performed their ports 
with the greatest applause, At last the name 
of his daughter was announced. In a moment 
all were in fixed and silent suspense, Lo see Low 
the scale of destiny would surn, Without 
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hesitation, she rose, and, with calm and diguified | 
composure, took her place at the instrument, 
After a momeat spent in silent prayer, she ran 
her fingers along the keys, and then, with an 
unearthly sweetness, elevation, and solemnity, 
sang, accompanying her voice with nates of the 
instrument, the following stanzas : — 

* No room for mirth or trifling here, 
For worldly hope, or worldly fear, 

Li hfe so soon is gone ;— 
If now the Judge is at the door, 
And all mankind must stand befere 
Th’ mexorable throne | 

“ No matter, which my thoughts emloy— 
A moment's misery or Joy , 

But oh! when both shall end, 
Where shall I find my destined place P 
Shall I my everlusting days 
With fiends or angels spend ? 

** Nothing is worth a thought beneath, 
But how [ may escape the death 
That never, never dies j— 

How make mine own election suve, 
And, when I fail on earth, secure 
A mansion in the skies. 

‘ Jesus, vouchsafe a pitying ray ; 
Be thou my guide be thou my way 
To glorious happiness ! 

Oh, write the parden on my heart ! 
And whensoe'er I hence depart, 

Let me depart in peace 

The minstrel The selemuny of 
eternity was ‘upon that assembly, Witheut 
speaking they dispersed. The father wept aloud, 
and, when left alone, sought the counsel and 
prayers of his daughter for the salvation of his 
soul. His soul was saved, and his great estate 
consecrated to Christ. I would rather be an 
organ of communicating such thoughts in such 
circumstances, and aid in the production of such 
results, —1 would rather possess wisdom thus to 
speak as occasion requires,—than to possees all 
that is finite besides. What hymn, what thought 
in the universe, eould be substituted for the 
one then uttered P The time, the oceasion, the 
thought expressed, the hallowed and * sweet 
manner” of its utterance, present full realization 
of all that is embraced in our idea of fitness. 
That surely was a * word fitly spoken,” 

ceased. 

.-———— 

“Thou Fool |” 
(Luke xii, 20.) 

The exuberant yield of the man's fields had 
brought him into perplexity, A plan was called 
for to reiieve him, and he proceeds to counsult 
with himself what he shall do. Me states the 
difficulty as a want of capacity in his barns, 
You will notice he does not ask, * What pros 

fitable use can I make of what my barns cannot 
take in? How can I keep the beunties of God's 
hand from waste !’ The demand was not ab 
solutely for room, or the questions would have 
been pertinent : ls 

storehouse P 

there no room in God's 
Are the tithes all paid ? No 

room in the cottage of your peor brother P The 
problem was, how to secure the harvest all to 
himsoll.  Hewe was a real difficulty, and, as we 
shall see, a greator one than he nuagined, 

tle would tear down and he would build up. 
He would take good care of his property, He 

came by it honestly, and no man should acouse 
him of wiltully squandering it, 
would have! 

What barns he 
None such in the country for 

the bigness of the timbers, to bear the mighty 
pressure of the Leavy sheaves ! 

But did he forges his soul, meanwhile? © 
no.“ Boul. thou hast much goods laid up for 
many yours," 

* Many years!" How many 7 What we 
years Lo a soul P 

“ Take thine 
merry," 

And his to an 

soul of a fool ! 

And such God called him. * And God said 
unte him." In the silent decree of His provi- 
dence, He had hinted as mueh to him many a 
time, when plans as confident as his had been 
made void by what God in [lis plan had sid 
and done. The very silence of God, when such 
foliy as this man's is ennoiing is awful, 
Linpenitent reader, who knows what Ged may 

Just have said to thee, and thou not have heard 
i? Ll know something that he has said : * Re. 
pent, or thou shalt perish, Repent now, or''— 
further than this I dare not go, 

case, eal, drink, sad be 

immortal soul! "I'was the 

The problem was solved, * I have found it.” 
The very idea! Ho would set about it to- 
morrow, How men would congratulate him on 
his wisdom and prudence ! Psalm xlix, 10, 
But Gow said, Thou Fool | God did not re- 

gard the wisdom of the plan ss the man himself 
did, 1 Cor, iii, 20- 

* This night.” The plan contemplated weeks 
of building, and years of enjoying. But here 
it conflicted with God's own, Prov. xix, 21, 
“Thy soul.” His plan had not contemplated 

allowing God an ephah of barley ; God's plar 
required Lis soul, * My fruits and my goods!” 
Poor wretch | His soul was not hus own ! 
“ Then whose shall these things he P* Not 

thine own, at any rate, and nothing else (0 
take their place, 

This is one care of a clashing between God's 
Plan and wan's, It is watched by thousands, 
Men wake plans convening themselves at 
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they will be rich; their wealth is blasted or 
cursed, That they will pursue honours ; they 
fade, if they do not elude their chase. That | 
they will repent when they shall have accom 
plished a certain object ; the object is never ate 
tained, or. not 1ill the heart is hopelessly hard- 
ened, Parents plan for their children—that 
they shall be brilliant leaders in the gaio ties of 
the world ; but God says, Thou fool! and they 
lament their folly and gather ita fruits. That 
they shall be learned ; broken health follows, 
or a selfish coldness of heart towards the plain 
and unlettered parents. A general ambitious 
career is marked out for them. No reference 
is had to God's glory, He says, Thou fool! 
aud they bury their children, or slmost wish 
they could, * There is no wisdom, or ceunsel, 
or understanding against the Lord,” Perhaps 
some, at least, of the plans of my reader assume 
that there is, 

c-o- —_— —— 

Little Sins. 
What is feeblor or lighter than a snow.flake ? 

Yet you havo seen a handful of them pressed 
together into a snow ball, You have seen that 
snow-ball rolled along by a few boys, gathering 
more snow as it procseded, till it became so 
large that it could uno longer be moved, and at’ 
last it fell to picoes by its own weight. This 
is the history, in brief, of little sins in many" 
little children. Each sin looks light and little 
asa snow-flake, But mark the end! How 
swiftly they grow and gether ! And the cone 
clusion of the whole matier is ruin, destruction, 
and death, 

One of the evils of little sins 1s that they are 
anheeded. Hero is their ehief danger, When 
a man catches an infectious fever, or is smitten 
down by cholera or any other deadly disease, he 
immediately takes to his bed, sends for a phy-* 
sician, and uses all precautions and remedies 
with the greatest care and constancy, If pres 
cautions ave taken in vime, and if proper reme. 
dies are employed, then he is likely to recover, 

But when a man catches a slight cold, he gives 
himself little trouble about it, He says, * It's 
only a cold : it will soon get better.” But the 

continues, and then it settles on the 
lungs : yet still he gives himself little trouble, 
and says, * It's only a slight eough ; it will soon 
got better.” Bul the cough speedily becomes 
consumption ; the man wastes away daily, and 
dies a lingering death, as 1 have seon hundreds 
dig, from neglecting a hittle matter. And it is 
thus that lite sins kill a child's soul. The 
cold becomes a cough, the cough consumption, 
and the consumption ends in a coffin. The little 
sin fastens its fangs on the heart, conscience, 
and whole soul. Then, when sin is thus firmly 
rooted, it grows and spreads, becomes greater 
and greater, till the boy, if he lives to be a man 
is a hardened sinner, with a conscience seared as 
with a hot iron, 

cough 

A few litile sine may destroy the soul just as 

You do not see the 

The misery is, that you 
only come to know how deadly they are when it 
is 100 late. A whole life is sometimes made up 
of little sinus ; and what a life that is to live! and 
how terrible is the death that such an one has to 
die ! and what an eternity lies before so wretch- 
ed an ending in this world! Blow after blow, 
cogstantly repeated, breaks the hardest stone at 
last, You do not see the effect of each 

added something to the breaking. 

effectually as a great sin, 
effect of each of them, 

blow, 

I remember having seen, long ago, a fright- 
ful accident. There was a railway train filled 
with goods, sheep, cattle, and market produce, 
standing at the top of a long-inclined plane, 
The trains, at that place, were lowered down by 
6 vope, There were a great many other trains 
sud carriages, both full and empty, standing at 
the top of the ineline. The men wero busily en 

gaged, euch with his own work, Bome were add- 
ing u few empty earringes to the end of the goods | 
train, before it wus let down the inclined plane, 
As each carringe was pushed slowly up, and 
Joined to the others, it gave the train a blew. 
Each of these blows produced some effect, At 
last, ue carriage after carriage was added behind 
those in front began 1 move slowly, very slowly 
at first, down the incline, At each turn of the 
wheels they went faster snd faster, and soon 
the motion became visible to every ome, An 
outery arose, Boome ran to the brakes ; others 
ran to try and festen the long rope (0 the hinder- 
most earriage,~but all in vain; the boldest 
were tervilisd : the speed increased ; and soon, 
with a rumble like ‘thunder and a speed like 
lightning, the whole train darted down the hill, 
ond was smashed, with all its living freight, wito 
splinters and atoms at the botiom, 

‘This is too frequently the progress of little 
sing ina child’sheart, If you do not take good 
heed, you may get fairly started, without brake 
or guard, down the inclined plane of sin ; and 
the end of it is destruction snd death, sure and 

certain, 
stopped that train when it was once fairly in 
motion ; and nothing short of a miracle of grace 
can stop you when once you are fuirly advanced 
in the full earcer of little sins, You wre on the 
way Lo that end now, my dear young friend, The 

Nothing short of a mirecle could have 

wheels are moving, more and yet more rapidly, 
Bop j stop now, while yet there is time, Trust 
to no miracle, but seek the Lord while he is near. 
Go no further from him than you are, Answer 
Lwhen he calls, To-day, while yet it ts called to- 
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eay, hear his voiee, ad hesden 208 your heost, 
—[Plain Paths for Youthful Ranoers, by Rev, 
J. Alexander. 

THE TWO PATHS, 

It was midnight. Upon the steps of luxury 
sat the starveling, pale and motionless. His 
grief and want were too deep for utterance. The 
hours dargged heavily, but that poor, lone child 
heeded them not. His eyes were fastened uper 
the imagined feasts, the untouched abundance, 
with the fascinating sight of which Langer has 
the strange power of tantalising her victims, A* 
length, siiffened and chilled, he folt the dawn, 
and roused himself 10 look upon the face of the 
doy, the coming Sabbath—to him what aday of 
hunger and of misery! He saw a_ohld draw 
near, through the gray light, and quickly his eas 
was saluted by » human voice speaking to bim. 

“ What are you doing here ? Have you been 
here ail nighe p» 
As though the hope of receiving aid from ene 

scarcely less miserable than himself had given 
voice to his woe, the poor vuteast told the story 
of his mother's death, and that he too was star- 
ving. 
“Oh, said the stranger boy, “ come with 

me. I will get you bread enough. There's a 
baker roundjthe corner, two or three blocks off, 
who has put up his shutters badly. We can got 
in and out again iong before day." 

“ Will he give us bread P”’ inquired the hun« 
gry boy, but half comprehending his oom pan 
lon's words, 

“ Oh, no," said the other ; “ but we can steal 
it, just to keey from starving,” 
“No, no,” was the instant voply. “1 way 

starve, but I can't steal.” 

At length the stir of life warned the poor wan. 
derer to quit his hard resting place. With slow 
footsteps he sautered down Hroad way, and reach- 
ed Bt. laul's just as the children were assemb- 
ling for Sabbath schol. Weary yet objectiess, 
ho joined the entering thiong, but stayed his foot 
upon the threshold, till some one noticing him 
came forward, led him toa seat, where, lis toning 
with others to the words of his teacher, he for 
got for a Lime his weariness and hunger, When 
the seholare dispersed, his teacher inquired where 
ho lived, and soon drew from him the sad story 
of his mother’s sufferings and death, and of his 
owi darkened Life, With true benevolence she 
took him to her own home, and there not only 
wore his present wants relieved, but his future 
Was proviced for, und this poor stranger became 
a sort of errand boy in her father's office. 
From an humble errand boy in o lawyer's of. 

fice he rose to a lawyer, and then a Judge, That 
poor, deserted boy who * might starve, but 
could'nt steal,” is now a Christian judge, blessed 
of God and honored of men, Truly, the Babe 
bath school was to him the gateway to knowledge 
to honor, and to veligion, 

But what became of that other boy who tempt- 
him to steal in the dark hour of Lis trial? The 
way of transgression may seem easy at first, but 
in the end it is very hard. —MHe had taken the 
first step in sin, others followed in quick sucees- 
elon, till within walls of a prison he paid the 
penalty of the violated law, 
The foregoing incidents are strictly true. They 

occured in the city of New Yiuik,—8. 8, Times. 
-_—--—— - 

Pray for Me. 
Two individuals were in the Fulton street 

meeting both were awakened, and both were 
saying, ** 1 ray for me." They were there, as 
their request said, for the first time, and they came 
because thoy were in great spiritual trouble, 
Both came with the determination of asking for 
the prayers, of the meeting, They wished to be 
guided to do the things which were required of 
them in order to their salvation, 

Baid a gentleman, | cannot but feel how awful 
is the hour wo those two ludividuals, in whieh, 
perhups, is involved their happiness or misery 
for ever. Oh! that they might be persuaded to 
fly to Ohrist now, while the Spirit is leadingjthom 
to him, An eternal destiny it may be, is wrap- 
ped up in the decision of this hour, 

A few evenings since, he said, 1 was sent for 
to visit a young man, Word was left thet he 
was dying: 1 hastened 10 his bedside, As soon 
as 1 saw him I knew he must be near his end. 
He was all wasted away with disesse, and death 
had been very wear for days. I read the Bible 
to him, repented many *“ great and precious 
promises’ to him, prayed with him, urged him 
to acoept of Christ, just as he is offered in the 
Gospel, | felt exceedingly anxious to lead that 
young man in the way of repentance and faith in 
Jesus, Beelug no response to my entresties, 1 
became sll the ufbre earnest, 1 endeavored to 
press him to compliance snd to persuade him 
how important it was, and how willing Christ 
was Lo receive a sinner, applying 10 him ot the 
last moment of life, 1 saw he was lrvesclute. 
“ Can you not ge to Christ, just as you axe P" 
suid 1, 
“Oh 1" said the dying man, 1 have not time, 

“It is 100 late |-—-no time 10 do suything now!" 
And he soon ceased to breathe, 

EE 

Do not rely for success upon empty praise, — 

I'he swinuner upon the stream of life should be 
able 0 keep ahloat without the sid of bladders, 
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