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Bto lose such a husband of such a queen,

R to be beard here and there, and ahinost every

B quiring the origin of moral evil; bat the most of

B departure, we may indulge some degree of regrot

BINONE Us,
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Wather's voice— princes and princesses who ro

@More than this, her Majesty has lost her husband

gprie with whom she could consult on her private
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SERMON ON THE DEATI OF HIS ROYAL
HIGHNESS PRINCE ALBERT.

BY THE REV, 0. H, SPURGEON,

left alone and bereaved ! From the conneil cham-
ber hie is removed=from the crown of hononr he

which has not befullen the nation in our day.
There is but one death—and Gotl grant that may
bu far removed—which eould have caused groater
sorrew in the land, - In our bereavenent, the text

appeals to us with a solemn voice, sinoe it is a
» : : v . p . . : : . . 5 3
Late English papers give abstracts of a large | giestion from the lips of the eternal God—* Shal

nurmber of sermons preached by, distinguished | there be evil in a eity, and the Lord hath not
clergymen oo the death of Prisos deusir, All | dovie it

contuin high enlogies oh the illustrious dead, and | first, God has done it} and, second, God has done
o]

l "y ‘ o fur | with a design, and we must endeavor to find
g . : ’ s r A iy R ph
express the most proiound sympathy, sisa, o f what that «Irnlgn is, There s evil in the city then,

Hen Masgsry and the other Royal mourners. | and Gad hath done it.  There are many doubtless
The following abstract of Mr. Spurgeon’s sermon | curions to inquire into  the eause of this evil

on the occasion, is all we have room for.—[lip, | Whence eame the fever ! We could not suppose
lN'lEL.] ‘ it to be l'lul.lglll on as in our courts, and lanes,
| and nests of Alth, The deceased had the highest
| advantages of any in the land ; and this made
people all the more curious to know whence came

The text admits of two divisions —

THE METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE,

Mg. Seurarox’s Tabernacle was erowded. The |
greater portion of the congregation were in mourn
ing. During prayer when the Rev. gentleman, |
himself deeply affected, implored divine consola
tion for the Royal Widow, wrepressible sobs were

this feves

~what its earliest symptoms—aund what
s Progress, and how did it battle the skill of the
|:||_\.~nt|:|m-{ We ay leave all these (questjons
|‘"'. detail to look to the first great cause. The

v | Lord hath done it, He gave the breath a d he
female whom one conld notice, was visibly affect [hath taken it aw ay. He moulded the mianly
ed. My, Spllr!,[uun'r text was Amos i, G=—*8Shall | form, and he hath lwid it prostrate in the dust,
theve bLe evil in a city and the Lord hath not | He seut the spirit, and he said unto it—return !
done it V', He said, we have nothing to do this | Gad mgst have done this thing, or else we are
morning with the question of moral evil. Nor, |
indeed, with the great question of the origiu of
moral evil have we anything to do at any time. | There are some foolish enough to believe that
There may be some few persons like Bhadrach, | events happen without Divine ordinance —with
Mcnhurh, and .‘\lnﬂill('gn, who could walk unhuort | out the direet san tion ol God, Alas tos youl and
in the midst of the fierce fire of controversy in- | for me if we ave 140t to A capricious chance, We

lriven to some other alternative
abont?t Can we

How came it

!
; suppose that it was chance !
’

!

wre ke orphans without a tfather’s care. and left
[ to the ficklieness and fallibiiity of mortal w isdom
:

| and power,

k men who have come near the mouthi of this fiery
question have been, like Nebuchadoezzar's ser

vanls, «]-:al.ln.u‘ll l;'y the radiation of its scorching | seud-stoues in the midst of a dese ', blinding om
heat, What we have to do with is, not how | eves as we travel forward on the
moral evil was bors——Dbut how shall moral evil | where there are no roads to direct us. Thank
die?  Not how it eome into the world, but what | God it is not 80. We are not left o chance,
it has done since its coming, and how it s to be | Evervthing that happens is by the will of him whe
driven out, The evil in the text does not involve | is our father and our friend.  With this light we
the question of moval evil, In fact, it may be | sec order in the midst of confusion ; we se pui
read, *Shall there be a calamity in the eity and | pose in apparent caprice.  God rides on the whirle
the Lord bhath vot done it i"—a question which | wind, directs the storm, and bows the bheavens
scems 1o e to be exceedingly appropriate at the | under his feet. Sowe, on the other hand, go to
present time,  There has been evil in this eity, | an opposite extreme, and deny the existence of
there has fullen upon us a terrible calamity, a | chance, but think we are bound by an iron fate,
calamity has fallen on this nation. We lave, | Like the great cay
within the last few days, lost oue who will find a
thousand ton ta uulu‘p\w hima, and who oo
tainly does ne nd in need of mine, We have

What are all we see but some preat

yathless waste

thi J«lg‘.',i'l“alﬂl, dragged
| wlong by irresistible power, this blind fute crushes
fand  wmangles  everytiing in its way Man s

bound hand and foat 4n 1ts merciloss aourse, Fate
lost & man whom it was our habit to respect | is blind, hard, irvesistible, and daoing everything

as long as he lived, He could do little without | without a purpose and without an end. Such s
ralsing our mistrust, and we most bitterly regret, | fate, 1t is because it must be.  This is altogethier
now that he has olrp;utmi, thut we treated him | different from s riptaral predestination
as we did. Not for lack of homage to his rank
could he complain; hut it may be proper for us
to confess that ¢ have often suspected him with
Oul A reason.

'“mnph
It saithy things mwust be so, it is bocause such o
It should
be held not as man's destiny but God’s will. Lt
s ot an rresistible fate that has shatched the
Vrince frow us, but a kind and tender hand, find
g that the good time had come, has led him
gently away Thes

! in‘-hll:i'll\ Feinaine,

dispensation s right, wisest, and just,

And while we honour i in his

that we did yot heuour him more while living
I am muceh pleased with the remarks
of the leading journal, which suggests that pe ‘ I neither ehance nor blind
haps it might be that he was taken from us that | fate has done this evil, perhaps the Spirit of evil
¢ might sce the unjust—perhaps unjost is 1o | has done it
trong & word—the unfortunate, suspicious man- | the world and ke per of the keys of death ¥ We
ner we were in the habit of treating him. He | scont the idea at onee from our minds.
Lhas deserved nothing but good at our hands. | at once far hene foul King of Terrors,
Btanding in a most peculiar position, where the | Thou art the Prince of the Ar, but not the King
slightest interference in political guestions might | of Death !
have bronght down on lis head & storm of wni
mosity, he fortunately kept aloof, and left publie
atfairs as much an |nmll|)lu alone.

L lh# 1’.-'1«1.“4' trl_ .Hut'lu't

1 |lm|m Satun s the evil genins of

l'u gone
, thou

Not lrom lh»\ binck H.m CRl COIL
the suwmmons, * 'y pare to weet thy doom ! Not
at thy driven fro.n “ur hoy
throne ;. not to Lthy

Jal are we e ahd

It is & calamin
We fuel

3, too, to be all the greater a calamity becaus

Crucity ar Wi given l.i!
llslm._;h Datan evil may come, but 1t s at faenl

bl l'iill_' The rod may fall, but Satun does not

L 1Y don't know what Way come uext, Oue great | wield it Like as o futhi rehasteneth his ehild i,
'Ql'k huh lu“ru ~ “h'ﬂ. “Hly 'd“ next! \\ : wWurt () -‘wlh ‘a(:-l l|l.l ten l‘l'l ¢ he loves I‘Hl N
'.Llng forward to a war uM'uiul, but not for such | more another thought arises in our wmind. e

o calamity at home, We did look forward with
ame apprebiension to a stroke abroad ; but not 1o
'u)ul funcrals at home. Aund now we feel that a
corner-stone of the house has fullen, and now we
sit, with doubts and fears, as to what may come | laws of matter. points us to the power which
wext. We have gu-ul faith in our consbitption ; | directs these Huplies power, Th
out if we had not greaker faith in God we mlgl.l Rotion of & great many o moderns Lines seeins Lo
car lest the removal of some eminent winister be that this world goes like a great clock —-some
f some great man of the commonwealth — should | belic Ving in perps taal motion, go farther, and
et leave us desolate. We foel the loss of the | insist that it winds itself up

rinece to be a ealgmity beeanse it may be Lut the

recursor Lo many others that may follow, W,
eel that this is an evil in the city, beeause it has
Raken away the parent from the children —children
‘ ho are princes, and whom no ah can venture | Lty m the world 1o carry on its acts sec arding w
Q insteuct as o father could ; into whose cars wise | certain rales. Bl ssed be CGod! Nis s not Lrue
'ulmm:lo will ot lcu'm, ehiler un:rpt lluuugh al We hold that it s our duly to see GVery imcans

FRied Lo remove the seeds of discase. We ‘u.lw\r

. : ‘ there awre those who wonld fast and lmmlluh,
gvarious trials of their minority, and to eheer them | while they should swe: p the streets, We belieye

hruugh the cul‘ly battles of life, He has bLeen ‘ there are those who full on their knees to pray,
aken away who, tn copcert with the (ueen, has | when they should be on their feet to work. They
0 well trained them ; and what the loss in this | ar wrong who go to prayer mectings, when they
ugm:t nay ulliumwly ‘Nt, Lime ulll'\‘ will reveal. | should exert themmelves 1o have thl.‘s'm‘dlul l-mhi
ings pulled down. But still, we bold that the
Lorvd hath done everything, and it is His will that
removes men, and by nothing else ean they b

removed,  Fhis world is not deserted by its God,
W !

baps everything that happens does so by the
operation of the unalterabl

.

nwe ol nuture Now
this 18 correct 'llb”‘lh!bll'lll ally, but the alogy earvies
us a litkie iuuiu.l, and wlil u-lmllllnu wll L

laws, Law

bt the more com
mon netion s that once wound up, amd set in
motion, and a safficicnt gquantity of momentum
put into it it is left to itsclf, Evervthing is left
bo the laws of nature, there being suflicicat vita

juired the aid and fﬂ.lmrly gmdance through the

~the only friend who was her equal=—the only

uira, and she is wore a widow than the poorest
idow in the land, The widow of the peasant | and a Father's hand keeps all its vules in order,
1us her friends and equals, but her Mujesty in this | Blessed be God there can be no doubt on this
great trial pays dwllb:ualtiu of the exalted isola- | question, If there is evil in the gity, the Lond
ion of her rank, verence for the Queen will | hath done it If, then, the Lord hath done it,

estrain the full ciprcui(m of what we feel for the ’ with what saimn is our present I:ul;mnl) mvested §
idow. This is a calumity indeed for onr Quovh, | Btanding by the death-bed, 1 thought 1 suw »

ud gould ounly be fitly mourned if some Robert { prinee, but I am in the presence of God, It is
| were to rise from the grave to give it expres- | Fhy hand that has scaled up those eyes in dark-

i, As for wme, I mm not accugtonied to courty | ness and stretched the wanly form in death, We

; count it matter of interest it some departed worthy

Proiass, snd. am ungequai with the solemn
epths of such a foeling, ”rg... obly stamier | slopt or stayed ; i such & room what shall we

nd blunder o feeble tribute; but Thou God of say when we remember that God has boen here §

deaven knowest that there bests not anywbere a | When -we bowed our hoads Just now and shed

move tunder, or an eye lb,t. bas wept move | tears of pyipatiy over thisovil, Lo wae Lo
o emncuicol oy pithy with that royal lndy | hitnpolt,

has been taken away, and it is an evil the like of

: - - - iy~
-t
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| geon proeeeded to his second head,

If God has done this evil, he has done it with
some design, 1t is not always praper for us to
sk why God had done something, fow if God gives
s mo account we may not ask it,  That frivolous
| uffectation, inte which even pm&zm%y Chpistian
| menare led, of salling every caswalty ™ Judgmont,
| I detest fram my very soul, The infidel lays
hold of it as our wenkest point,  We have noth-
ing 1o do with it, I was bulnjw'(wi to a j_;nm| deal
of abuse for daring to say that a railw av accident
[ on a Sunday was not a direet visitation of God's
! l“\'llt':m\ll't'. We are not to look for the nimedi
| ate eause of these ealamities at hand.  God's judg-
;Ilu uts a&re not shallow pools to be sounded by
| every fool’s plummet,

i They lie deeper and are
| ftarther reaching.  There is a line, however, to be
| drawn between  private and public ealamities,
Nations have no future and God must chastise
[ them here, The sins of the individuals will be
{ pum hed hereafter, but nations will not be to
| punish.  When a death, therefore, is a national
| calamity, it s fitting that we ask, it we do not iy
too n|-'|-|'l\, \\||_\' God has done it, T think there
| arve Judgments 1o nations 3 and it would be wrong
| o pass this calamity without endeavouring to find
| God's design in it, Wiy
{ the Congort of the Queon t

has God taken awas

First, it ||l“'l“'n\ .;\
: most solemn ll‘P-Mlll o u“ ”l(‘. Lillun ;Nul ‘-Hln'w‘
of the earth, from the |||».~ of the l\lllg’ of kings
{ Thus speaks Jehovah i * Yo shinll die like men
Llet not  your crowns seem to you eternal § there
Fis but one King iwmortal and ievisible.”  Mr.
Spurgeon theu ivlu\(t'\l(‘\l 10 B4y that this event
told the prinecs of the ecarth that thei ltHll'l\'
must give l.h ¢ 1o the shroud : that the elay
must be their bed, and that their most mighty
| and majestic heads must become low us the an
est of then .\i.|v.|«'| ts. To the IIII;_;'I!I\ af the earth
ll.h I(R\Ull rnllltl not hc' It'?l!‘ |D_\ “H' l'*"lll“\il' ol
| an ordinary If there were uot deaths

oy princes on their thrones, like the gods on

INTI.’Nlll.

| Olympus, they might faney themselves dewi gols, |

and demsnd the homage of inferior spicits,  This
| was not, however, the only mative of God in bring
| mg this evil on the city, Whe could tell how
L many & heart among our contiers would other
wise have been carcless, and thauglitless winong
onr nobles, lnl;‘hl not Ml«ltl!'ll‘) “be made to
| think 1 These men who had been dazeled
by eourtly heilliapeo and splondony, wad~dunr
ened with the noise of its powmp, would hear
sermon from one they dured not despise, God's
voleu &) ake to thewm
Illi"I

from you, prepare ye also o wect Your
Gaod,” Kunecs IIHFL( ln-\\ i prayer that hsd never
bowed befuic; eyes might be awakened, and
‘ hearts Opein ( to a sense of H«Hfl s well s sOrrow,
God perbaps intended 1o bring out for ihis ag
Lsome who should stand towards His Church as
did Lady Huntingdon and Anuve Erskine a hundred
VYORIS woman who, hke Ann of Bo
hi i, the tru nd of lll(' “ forners, \\nllili b O
{ # lover of the hu»ln" of “’ll’lnl, and those who
might have bean stangers would lend their infly
Chic .tlul ln:\\tl o l't\' lttlllllnlunll u";:m'liln [ ‘Hnl
the best nterests of man.

go, MO

\\ O, 08 B balion, are
too apt to be proad of our stremgth, and now that
we are chastened and gt with s keloth and
dusted witl: ashi 8, 1018 At we shic uld ay, " Lodis

Caond ,||n:u. l hl: .'lll Id ol HH llll‘,,’lal\ s “l-y .«ln‘

i |
to Him be glory for ever and for ever” Mpr,

Spargeon coucluded by an earnest apphication of
the wore general lesson which evorybody onght
to learn from this death so sudden and so pro
minent

P i bl 2L
THE ACCURACY OF TUHE BIBLE

An astonishing feature of the word of God in,

notwithstanding the time ®which its Commpost

Llons were wrntten, and the wmnlutude of the Loplcs

F to whieh it allude s, Lhere 13 not one lllnnl(:dl crrod

not one assertion or allusion disproved by the

progiress ol inodern scicnee
which the

None of the mistakes
seience of eacl: suceoeding age digs
covered o the books of the |;|'«-nwhng ! wbove u“.
wone of those absurdities which modern astrouoms
indicates in such great numbers in the Wiikings of
the ancients ; in their sacred codes, in their phil
O "l"‘\- and the fnest pages ol the futhers of the
church ; none of thése erroms are to be tound in
any of our books, Nothing there will ever con
tracdhiet that which, sfter so many ages, the inves
tigations of the lesrned world have beenr able to
reveal 1o us on the state of our “lnin: or that of
the heavens, Peoruse with care G e ipitires
to the other, W Bud there s L
spots, and whilst vou a :‘:l.\ yourselves to this

trom one end

| exsmiinution, remember that it s a book which

speaks of everything, which describes nature,
which recites its erention, which tell us of the

| water, of the atmosphiere, of the imoantains, of the

valleys, of the auimals, and of the plants, 1t is a

! lmuL “lll- || Lene In‘h e U‘. l'u.’ “lhl ll.'\lillllinlm ol

| the workd, and which foretells its lust,

I Feoounls
them in the eircumstantial lnnguage of history, it
extols them in the sublimest strains of poctry,
and it chants their ehinrms in glowing songs, It
is # book which is full of oriental ra ware, eleva
Lion, HCIH:',)" and boldness, It is “Ltmk which
sponks of the heavenly and invisible world, whilst
it ilso speaks of the earth and things invisible,
It is a book which wearly fifty writers of every
degree of cultivation, of every state, of every cons
dition, and living throagh the eourse of filteen
hundred vears, have coneurred to make. It is &
book which was written in the centre of Asia, fn
the sauds of Arabia, and in the deserts of Jadea ;
in the comrt of the wmple of the Jews, in the
iimic school of the prophiets of Bethel and Jeriche,
the sumptaons pJ.ou of Babylon, and ouw the
idolatvous banks of Chobar, amd finally in the

!
After some further general remarks, Mr. Spur- |

“1 hiave takon away _\uul'}

theism and its idols, and in the hosom of panthe-
isin and its sad philosophy, It is a book whose
tirst writer had been for years a ‘pupil of the
magicians of Egypt; in whose opinion the sun,
the stars, and the elemonts, were endowed with
iuh-lligvm'v. po.n:lwd on the elements, aud goveri-
ed the world by a perfect alluvium, It isa book
whose first wiriter preeeded by more than nine
hundred years, the most ancient philosophers of
ancient Greece and Asin; the Thaleses, and the
I'ythagorases, Zaloucuses, the Xcenophons and the
Contuciuses. 1t 18 a beok which carries its nar-
rations to the hierarchies of angols; even to the
most distant epochs of the future, and the gloni
ous socnes of the last day,  Well, searching among
its fifty authors, searching among its 66 books, its
I,IHH'('hul-h:rs. and 31,713 verses, search for one
of the thousand errors which the ancients and
moderns committed when they speak of the hea-
vens, of the earth, of their revolutions or thoeir
elements —search, but you will find wone.

- ——

HOW AN AWAKENED SINNER DIED.

The following incident is taken from real lifo :

the fact enme under the observation of the author,

" What scenes of horror, and of dread,
Await the dying sinuer's bed,"

A fow vears ago | was ealled to wateh with a
man wha had all his lifestime believed that all
would flually be saved, and had as & nataral con
N'tllwlu (8 gl\cll |mmu Lo ('\\'l"\' \l(‘hll\‘ of hkn \.unul
mind, and like the * foolish wan,” he ate, drank
and was merry, forgetting that * to-morrow he
[ must die,” He was now on his death-bed. 1In
the prime ol life his « up of lbl\'ﬂhllll' drained to the
dregs, und exhausted nature refused to reeruit her
wasted energies,

Pule and wan, with an awful sense of an un-
certain future, the horrors of remose distracting

his 1nmost soil, the bitter cip ol \hn't;ul pueisis
| tently held to his tips by the unreleuting hiand of
{an sbused and wow fully awakened couscience,
Awakened to the folly of his past life, his misspent
| thing, s neglect of God and tie Sulibath, bis hope
| that all would finally be well with him, was forever
| swept away.  No hope ; no trast in God ; his bod
was 1o bed of roses, although surrounded by overy
comfort wealth could furnish,

With the dread realities of eternity before his
eyes, he eried, * O, 1 can't die, tharo s wo merey
wow for me ;| God can's forgive me now. O how
I wish | had lived ditfevently § if 1 could ouly live,
{1 would lead a different life.” 1 cucouraged hiwm
to hope in the mercy of God in Christ Jesus, and
carnestly lnmmghl him to believe on the Lord
Jesus Christ with all his heart and he should be
saved.  * Do you tliuk that God will forgive e
for Christ's sake, such usiuner as | have beou 1"
“Yes! Oven said L * he camerto seck and save
Just such one's as you ; be willing to have Him
BAVE You now Just as you are.” * O no,” said he, “ it

i s oo l.\h' ln-\\,”

|
!
!
i

while the tears strénmed down
s young face, pallid with disease and sulfuring
P had wever wituessed such a scene before, and
will never forget the awful expression of that dy ing
| sinner's faco to ny 1'_\]!:;( broath.

! I told bim I would pray for him, and that he
| must pray for himself; and left the room ere my
sennes forsook me,  Horrorstricken almost, and
with a fecliog s if death's fingors were clutch-
Ling at iy own heartstrings, | could not bear to
withess such fearfu! tl\:hlnﬂl. | went dowu the
statrs, and soon oue of his spasing of pain caing on,
wid unable to bear it with no hope, vo peace, no

Jesus to sustain him, he gnve way to the lends us
it secimed to me which possessed him
With fearful curses, frightful finprecations and

horrid ouths, he drove his faithful wife from the
'Itunlla, and he lav therve alone to battle with the
raging hinnd of disease, ¢ rsing { wod and sereaming
with rage and pain, so he eoukd be henrd in the
[ neighboring houses. | could do nething for hiw,
and the curses and maledietions of that how Ving
in omy ewrs hike the waill of the lost i the durk
| vegions of despuir,  And soon | hoard he was dend
!hum; to the bar of “o«l, Lo rendes up his account
|l Lhe Judgment.

| God save ns from such a passing away as that ;
torturing fends instead -»fmnllung angels round
]‘inn cl\lug eouch “Iwk !||‘»|mil' n l;t’ll of the
Lovershadowing wing of angelic hope.  Duath and
Judgment staring liam in lnc tuce, instend of pence

i believing and joy in the Holy Ghost.  Horrid
| Lidsphomies nstond of *O denth, where is thy
 sting, O grave where s thy victory.” A fearful
Llsoking forward o the fature in liew of * 1 know
that my Medeemer liveth, aud bognuse Lo lives, |
shnil hive alwo”  Too late, too nbe, Jstend of
""umt' l.uh‘ JI.‘IHH' Culg \‘Hl\ “),” 11T |0 s l|nl'
fearful end of those whse trust 1o the mer y ol God
out of Chrst, for *“Ged out of Clirist s a con
suimning five,”

HOW THE BELIEVER DIED,

Round the dying couch of the young Christian
gatherad the loved ones to wituess the R m
of feith over the * lust enginy of man,”  Veace
fully he laid Lhim down ne to swoet dreams and
refreshiing slumber, and death, the pale rider on
his white horse, extended his ley arins to clasp n
his dread combrace all thist was mortal of that young
Christian, et death hiad no tercors for that

waiting 1o bear lim w0 the silout kingdom of the
Wwimb i lie looked buyond and saw nought but the
glunpse of glory brenking on his sight. 1o beard
0o volce save the * voice that Jesus sends 1o call
bim ta bie sris”. Death; hell and the grme
L ware Lot behind in the dark valley he had saful

asngd thiyaugh, | A radinnge from gloryencivel

bis brow, and his dim oye bn!nnd snew with the

mdmdrmmumuyr

wr

p
¥

r lorious l:ulllwu of ap"i.pu'l'l_' lgve. S’ult“ili'
o w4 iy b

% L2 TV T T vy spaeglia &

trusting heart | his eyes could not see the pale rider |
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alone in the merits of his Saviour who loved him,
L and died that he might live.  1'm going home, he
' whispered ; “ Josus oalls, Lmnst away.” All the
fredeemed are waiting just out of sight, over on
| the other side of the river, 1 hear their songs of
L Joys and the cwehanting wusio of their golden
Fhgrp s ravish v sonl (oo eavth away. Visiovs
| that are no visions, but a blessed reality of the
better langd, cheer and comfort my pagsage over
| the lone séa. 1 see the green fields and flowery
| meads of paradise restored’; the city of light with
| its clear river of life winding peacefully through
| the sweot vales of Eden, 1 only wait the opening
of the gate of |»vml to sce the m ssengers of love
winging their way to bear my ransomed soul to
[ venlms of eternal felicity, Glory to God in the
| highest that he cver looked on me, and for the
sake of hin own well beloved Son, cleansed my
| spirit from the last and least remaing of sin,  Lost
| urd swallowed up s my glad soul in the vast
| ocenn of redeeming love.  Hasten, ve bright-
| wingod messongers of the love of Christ, my sonl
| longeth for a draught of the pure water of the
L river of life that flows from the great white throne
NOo more somaw, uo more Mgluug, ho bllgllling
| disappointments, but evermore the vest and peace
Fthat rewnains for those who have died in the Lord.
Open wider, yve heavenly gates, for iny freed spirit
| nust surely enter to that which is withinthe vail;
now is mine hour af pavting gone.  Farewell, dear
L motherg but uotw sad taréwell.  * Blessod are the
'tl« vl who dio the l.mnl" And l intlrc-l am
{ Wlest with that eternal weight of glory that passcih
| all \.lnh-l‘sl;unlmg. Farewell, 1 going home;
| an i trinmphantly his freed spivit, borne on sordph
| wings, was gathered to its eternal rest,

Such is the tene Cheist an's passing away. Peace,
Crust and “1"%-‘ the thres sisturs of mercy 5 filled
his soul,  Aund somay our translation be hike his;

HHor it we live the life of the righteons, our last end
shall be hke lll'.~, to die in the llllllni'lls of the laith
of our Lord aud Saviour Jesus Clirist.

Tus Ciove a1 Deatu.— A weary labourer lay
L down in the bright sunlight and fell asleep. Of
conrse his work was andoue. A dark cloud sad
| denly vose and obscured the suu, The darkness
] awoke hvn, and 2¢t him with renewed ehergy st
[ s work.

A pious aninistershind three sons whoum he had
cndueavoured Lo el dor Geslls service ; but Iis
labours stemned to be in vain,  His sous grew up
inpenitent and were a grief to him all lus days,
! “\t Wis ’ult| ul lalh tlt'ulll ln'\l. “lh sOUS \\lllu'l-l\‘\’
[ L ‘h-l'.ulunt from life,  Darkuess secined to rest

on theg good man's soul. He died without any
wanifestations of Joy in God,

His sons were sitting in the chamber around the
gorpse of thoir father,  One of them sald, * I such
| a devout mian, such a servant of God as our father
Fwas, had no joy i death, how shall we wmout it !
| What will becomg of us 1"
Fhe cloud that vested on their father's wind at
| dewth was the menus of their conversion, 1t led
them to reflegtion, and by the blgssing of God,
llw_) were hluuglnl lo repentance and o Christ,

Ax Aockk vor tne Lown.—The following may

be n good suggestion to the Christian farmer ;-

\ correspondent of the Evangelical Lutheran

s owner of 28 acres of land, all clearved, on which
he still owes 8200, Feeling u strong desire to do
a!l the good he can, he recontly dedicsted pue
aore to the service of God, and planted it in corn,
| b the full he gathored the crop, amonnting in all
to forty-five which were found 1o be
worth 820, Lhis was properly distributed minong
the seversl claims of beuevoleuce, as the Lowd’s

lthhilt'll)

lnnhl'_’n

"1t s adds, “that if | had not
determined beforchund to dedicate the pro lucts
of that particular acre ta God, | should hot have
given half so mnch.™

nulv.l'ﬂ\ ,“ |u

One of his neighbors has adopted a similas
[ conrse, with bath
are resolved o PUrsevere it n avder to procure

corresponding succoss And

mienns Lo assist 1n bullding chinrches,
‘ bathifainiath adhcd Lt L
Tus Inssu Faswe. ~—Nover were the Priests move
Men have learnt now 1o distrast

their statements and look st fucts with their ewn un

cloverly caught.
projudion | eyen.  Archbishop Mclisle and many of
i satellites raised & howl of horvor & low weoks
“ge, at the feariul praspects belore Lhe Insh peasantry.
Fhe * fithiul” were dying off like sivichen sheop in
Australin, and the winter was to fod them without
Bir Hohert Poul (the Irish Becpe
tury ) heard, but, bad man, ba did not beliove even the
dntutly Mebiale

wost, where the meddiesome Do xon seldon shows his

either food or fuel
The alleged fumiae was in the fer

fice, but Biv Hobert actually had the presumption,
not enly te doubt the priestly dictum, but 0 travel

oul west o the smitten distriets, No seoner did

| Archbushop Cullen hear of (his movewent, than he
[ hurled » Herce pastoral lotber afler the Boeretary, in
tending to huery hie bagk, or st least, Lo, raise » storm
L wbout his cars; bot he wistonk Bir Bobert's pluck,
| whe not only visited the scong, but came bagk and
| declured before thy elile af Bellust, in s srowded Towa
| Hall, the results of his observation, He said ;-
| “in Blign, in Denegal, | hoar very different ag
counis fram these which | had been led 10 helieve,
and fram persanal observation in Mayp and Galway,
and from Tetters T have recelved, | wim assured that
| nothing of the kind that was alleged exista, Of souree,
Fhwme ready to sdmit with overy gonUeman in this
| roeum that there hag bhesn & cg-myu'auwdmluru of the
 pataiv erap, and that fod will be dear, But & searcity
of fuod is not necessarily afumine ; and it Is very sany
to understand the intcrested motives of same wriios
who arv aaxious to gein public applause by s fuigned

cenl for the publie in gurepding ahigat e
e nwpquwuﬁuﬂ."“ m‘t MY, & m rwynl!

am gongerned, | do not tind that those M
w0 b any wey Mywhyndh‘" v




